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Verse Old and New.

Falry Days. L
ESIDE  the olf bBal-fre—upon
) piy nurse's knee,
OF happy fairy days—what talea
wera told to et
T thought the world  wus once—all
peapled with princesscs,
Awl ni) heart would Beat Lo hear—their
loves atd their dinti H
many & guict —in =lamber
pweet amd ateop,
The pretty fa ry peaple-—woulil visit me
in sleep.

And

T waw thom in omy dreams—eome Hying

cast and west,

With wonideowa  fairy gills--
harn babe they Iems'ds
Oue hns brought & ]c\u|f ~anel one

crown ol gotd,
And one has I)mnght n -.-un-'e--bnt aha
is wrinkled and old, ’
Fhe gewtle queen torns pale- to lear
e words of sin,
Bat the king he anly ].ul-vlrs =il bids
I.}w |!ulu: bhogin, - o
. . Ly
The 1 o h.m Zrown to ln,-—iln' fairest
ol e il
Aol rides the Forest green—a-Jeawk upon
her. hand,
An ambling  palfrey
rohe and erown
Fro soen her in by
Al down; X
Al eanl the ngre laugh-c-as she fell
into his snare,
At the tender little ereature— who wopt
andd tore her haic!

Lthe new-

white - molilen

Adreanss —riding up

lat ever when it secmed—TDer nend was
at {he worest,

A privge in shining mail—comes prane-
m;, throvgh the forost,

A waving ostrieh plume—a buckler bur-
ninhil bright ;

Ive seen him in my dreanms—gond wnotis!

©a-gallant knight, .

Hu; lips are’woral red, beneath a «l.uk
moustache ;

Ree how he waves his hand- a2t how.

his blua eyes Hauh!
. -
ht?—

“Cone forth, thou Paynim k
- he shouts in accents clear.

The giant and the maid buth tremble
hia veice to hear.

Saint Mary guard Bim well!-- he d:.nu
hin ¥albeh 3

The giant and the knight -are liblnmg
on the green,

b oave fhem inomy
give stioke on -dmlu-

The giant pants and reecls—
fike an vak!

- his blude

dre

aml tumbles

With what = Llushing falls
upon his knee

And tul\cu the ludy's h vl and whis-

pers, “You are free?’

happy childizh .

and faerie?

T wahen from my alre
ne'er @ koight Tor )

T waken from my dre

~ . that 1 eauld he

A ehild by. the old I M-fike -

arawe - he

Al tales  of huight

-hut  there’s

b caend Wikl

e My

nurses hnee! . L,
. © WML Thackeray. s
L) -

Terpsichore.. ‘

Ta far-off d.ly« when  Lhe warhl was
Yoy, -

Fair manl, ers jonr pradses vich were
PR

Did you “take your art from he hending
grass

That Jdips and Yfts an the light winds
pasa?

DIl you eopy the prace of a swaring
Dbought -

Did a pensile Jealiet teach you how

‘To dance and gwing with  the  worll
atune? '

Terpetehore, did yon Jeayn of June?

—4 Tara thiell Lyons,

New National Hyms,
Hail, Freedom? thy- bright crest
And gleaming shield; thrice bleat,”
Mirror the ;,loru.» of a vmrld thine
awn,
Huit, heavendwrn Peace! our sight
Ll by thy gentte light,
Shows ws the path with
flowers atrewn.
Peace, daughter of a
Abide with us till atr
leas time. :
Thy sun s risen, and shabl pot set,
Upon thy duy divine; -
Ages, of unbora afres, yet
Awmerica, are thine.

-

dealhbens

rife rublime,
e Bt inoened-

Her oue haned seals with gold
The portals of night's Told,
Her other, the browel gates of dawn
unbae;
silent waslen of snows,
ing her loity brows,
tileamn ln,;h her diadens of narthern
st

Fer

While, ¢ ull:ml in garlands of warm
owers, ’ .
Reund Froedon's Teet. ihe Sonth ey

wealtlh of beanty showers,

Sweot in the toil of pbnr_w,
Hweel i3 the year's inefease,
I'n ln_\,dl men wha Hye by Frembtom's

3 fleree alarms
iod pives sienb henrts and e

To dreemen sworn (o have a righting
cae.
Hone,
right, -
Awd drivmph in wenbroken Union®s wight.

Fear Lrast A0k, smbirlain the

Wehled Bn wars foven Name,
Eouy on the hearth of fame,

"Il ered Comstitution was vedaineds
Trivl in the Jive of time,
Tempered in woes sublime,

An age way passed and Jeft

- mpstained,
CGod orant #s glories still may shine,
While ages fade, forgotien, in Lime's
wlow dectine!

it yet

Tonenr the few who sharel
Freedmay fivat fight, amd dured
To Faee w desperate tide at the
full Hoot;
Who fell on harvd-won growndd, N
Al into Freedow's wonnd

1912 .M

Poured  the sweet babm of thelr
brave hearts Llowh

k) lu-) fell; but o'cr. that zlovieus grave

Hnuh fn\o the banner of the vanse
o they Jied lo ave.
I radianee heavenly i.ur,
Fhsita on e peaceid air
Thal flag that neser o

stiboped
rivlary's pride; -
Fhose stirs that golily gheam,
Those wiripes that oer us sbreaw
In wara grund agony were i
A holy slamdurd, purn and fr
1o light the o of |)|' oA, O Vs 10
vielory.

Ailiesl;

Father, whose ighty |um--|‘
Khiwlds us throngh ba's short hooe,
‘P Fhee we ypray  Blesa un and keep
us frew:
AH tlat i3 post Inr;..ln'
Teach us, heneefoiih, o dive,
That, through omr country, we
houour Fhee;
when Lhis mardal dife =hall cpans,
Thow, at last, our rouls i Thine
wternal peace, ’
Franeis Mavion Ubas ferd,
Q3D

may

A,
‘Fuhe

Madness.

The tonely favm, the cvowiled siveed,
The palace anad the slam

Give welewme {0y wilent feet
An, Deavisgy gills, 1 come,

bal nigid o beggar croneled alone,
A ed halpless 1hing,

T oxced Jum on a meoonls
Toeduy he is oa kg,

w Aheoney

East night o hiwy with orh and ereup
Hebl eonrt i sptendid cheer,

Toaday he Lears his purple gown
Ak moans amd shrieks iy fear.

Not ivon dars nor fashing sprom
Nor land ner sky nar s,

Nor Love's artiflery. of l"ﬂll
Can heep mine gan from mo o

The oll gods l'mlr‘, lh-\ )mmg ol rise
Amit rule their litlle day,

Al where 1he dead Apollo biea
an Christ or Bidddba say ?

Korene, unvhanging, ever Tair,
1 nmnlo w:th m_unt nu:rth,
i net of mine onn e
Lhe captive ririh,
Joyen

Kilmer.

Anecdotes and Sketches.

_GRAVE, GAY,

His Preper Title.

I old earetaker of an Epiteopal
|, e We =al un a tomletone

un_h).n(}, Adismissed an
trivial Un. queslion of his proper

dued !Jlll creed keepa Lhe zame
he said, “though they may
the words tley wse. Look at me:
] weed to be the janitor, Then we
aon whe calted me Lhe sextant,
Hy gave me l—hn nanve of virgin.
\n-l the y z man we've gob Bow suys

His Speaking Eyes.

Aunt Carotine and the parther of her
woes evidently - found eonmubial bliss a
wisnamer, for {he sounds of war were
wilen heasd down in the Jittle eabin in
e boHow,  Finally, the pair were hailed
il eourt, and: sira dusky. lady entered
4 charge -)f ahunive lumguage apgainst
spaise.  Phe julge, who hal known
m both abl his lile, emleavouwral to

v ol on 1he troubked waters,

\\!l:gt dill e say to you, Caralined”
lie ankal,

“Why, jedge, T juy’
<l|i Han do say Lo we

“Iryea be ever use handt Lang
“Duey yu' mcan cussin'? 3
his wouf, hut he's wlways o
dem iy gladrees.”

e & @

A Match for Whistler.

Whir'lng earaly met hin  amuleh, al-
fhiugh he  didl ao guen in Hir Moreeil
Macketzio, the famous throat specialint.
Ite “rdlled * on e Morrell to treat «
Yrenvk poodle af which o was very fond.
‘The whngwond phyrician wan uwot: too
Plewned ot being invited to dingnome the
loews of o dog. Dot he kept hiv piscs,

bl Lell yo' all

T ome
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preserihed, pocketed hix fee and dyove
away. Next day he sent an urgent mes.
sage Lo Whistler asking him to eall quick-
Jy. m his arrival Sir Aprred] s, with-
wut A snidle, "How do you deo, Mr Whis-
tler. 1 wanted 10 see you aliet having
iy front door painted.”

LI

No Fool !

A Seoteh Tad had hix leg injored at o
Favtory, aml was treated For sowe time
by the doctor without much favourahle
rasulf.  Mis mother Tuul great faith in a
loeal Jone-setter, and wanted her son to
20 ta him; Bbut the hoy objected, prafer-
Ting, as he aaid, the “reg'lar faculty”™
Finally, however, he yieldl to  his
moiher's persmasione and was taken ta
the toww where ihe Famons hone-settes

reshled,  The Jeg was duly examined, and
it was found necvessary lo puwll it very
soverely, in order “lo get iha bone in,”
x5 Lhe quack expressed it.  The patient
howled in agony, but at last ihe Done
was “got in,” and e wasg bidden to go
home. Tn a few Jdays he would he all
right, and couhl resume work. “Didn'e
he do it weH?” aid the joyews oll lady,
as Lhey staried bomewsy “¥ea, he did,
mather,” said the Fd; “he pubed it
welly bt [ was na sic & fool as la gie
B the sair log!”

¢ & 2

A Dovetniler of Sermons.

The Rev. Br, B—— was
commonly ternnsl “a populay preacher”;
not, however, hy drawing on his own
slores, but hy ithe hoack which he pos-
sossel of al]lprnprialinb the Lheoghis and
language of otlmr ‘great divines, who hiad
Fone me tn hin own use, and, by
a skilful &ph(‘mg ang dowelailing of pas-
SR 80 aH to make a whole. Forfunale-
Iy for lnm, those who composed his audi-

ruee were kot dsnply skillest in pulpit
tore, amd With such hie- pagsacd for a won-

what T8

Jaller 1to embessler): Cood viornin’, sor, It's & foine duy y& Lav 1o be nenipnced.

der of crmdition. 1t happened, however,
that the Joelor way detected in his Nt
erary-lareenics.  Une Sinnwday a prave old
el lommen aeated himself clyse to the
pulpit and lslened with profound atfen-
tion,  The doctor hail searecly dinished
his Lhinl senteonee before 1he old gentle-
i pail, loud enowgh to Lo benrd by

thees neay him. ““Ihal's Sherlock.” The
docter frowned, but went o 1o had
not  proceeded onneh further when hin

audifer broke onl wilh, “Thats Tilfot-
gk’ The dorTor DIt his tips, and paneed,
Bad again wenl on. AL o third exclama-
tion of *“Ihat’s Blair,” the doctor Jost
all patience aml, leaning over the pulplt,
UEellow,” he erial, i yon do net hoid
yonr tongee you nlull he Tarned out”
Wilhout ‘til('lm" it psele 1he old -}m
lool\m" the 1|0|Iu: foll in the fiwe.
s his own”

¢‘90

A Dfferent Thing.

Arnild Bennett, the FEaglish novelist,
vondemned al @ dinner in New York the
average puldie speceh,

*But unconsvionsly,” said Mr Benneit,
“the former ehairman ef a villayge canens
vondemned the pablic ppeech much niors
effetively than § could T when D
rose im0 semewhal sk erly meeting
and remasked:

“Ulisten, geatlesnen, disten. 1 am not
going 10 make & speech, Pve zol some-
Ahing to sy " .

How They Ram,

A Iawyer wuy erews examining an ol
Gentan about the position of the g
windfewa, and mo Forll, v w hao
u.hu hoa eerlain Lransaetion o wa

“Aikl now, my good nmu,” .ml thre
Inwyer, “will you he goot Nmu,-,'h ICR I
the vourt low the siair ron in the
lnnaey?

The Cerman Inched
wettled for & pument.
etairs Tun1™? he queriel,

“Yen, 1ow o the slairs runt™

"Vvil P esntinued Lhe witnew, after &
mement’s thought, “ven | am oop wlaire
dey run down, and ven 1 xin downstaing
dey run onp.

in

sbreed and e
“Huow e the




