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Verse Old and -NCW.

Dlia '.0‘ the Lactic Acid Bacillus.

AL to thee, germ philanthropic!
Greetings, O mnoble baecillust -

Humbly they help I petition,

menaced by early senescence:

Evil albuminoida threaten, while 1

affrighted harbour - N
Phenol ingredientsl

Happy the pure protoroan, limpid,
intranaitive, deathlesn!

1, - with diversified tissues, functionate

feebly, and perish:
Harmful intestinal flora, Jow, deleterious
indofs
Frustrate longevity.
Come, thon acidulous atom, let me
abgorb and possesa thee:
Give thee a dwelling eupeplie, feed thee
with mintmun toxine,
And for thy chosen companions, eolonize
mild and benignant
zlycobacterint

Come in proliferate power, kind
Meichnikotflan microbe!
ftinmlate sanative cultures, banizh these
autoinfectiona!
Let ua go forward, triumphant, joyous,
immune, and aseptic,
Unto Millennium!?

—Corinne Rockweel Swain..
. re e

The Pear Tree.

Wien winter, like some evi dream,:
That cheerful murnmg puta to light,
(iivea place to spring’s divine delight,
When ?u.dgemwvs blosrom, }v\.el bright,

And city ways lesa dreary seemn,

Tlie fairy c¢hild of sun and rain,
My neighbour’s pear tree flowers again.

Hia plot is not so fair.a thing ¢
As cmmtry gardens newly green,
Where winds are fresh and skies are

.elean, -

There, like some gay-upparelled queen,
Tn broidered kirtle walks the spring; .
But dust and emoke have eoiled her
W1
And dimmed her beauty here in town.

Yet so the tree i glorifled,
Aore gracious for the grimy wall
Whereon the fragile petals fall
And rows of houses, grim and tall,
That shade the gardens farther Bld(‘,
More beautiful for growing here
Where even spring is almost dreas,

Ethereal in the drwning light,
A sun-kissed cloud in glow of day,
Al rosy in the last red ray
\\hen tmhght spreads  her mantle
4ray; N
And like an nnnlll 1all and white,
With murmurous wings and shining
Jhair, . -
By night the tree keeps vigil there.

—-_Dorat.hy L Little, in the Academy,
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A Post-Innpressionist Poem.
The snaky twilight etawls and elanks)
A scarlet shriek thrusts Lome;
The jig-saws enap among the planks,

Where, Jush and loud,

Plumyp, plastic, proud,

The coupons erowd
Along the road to Rome,

Acrid, essential, winged -with eyes,
The powdered plummet dropsg
The beldameyw bonnet drawls and dies
And, foul or fair,
Calm Neverwhera
Inacribes his square
Amid the malt' and hops.

Ol! amguizh of the alanghtered shaft
That skimd the sullen looms?
Oh! vaguely vaunted overdraft!
Oh! savage apin
- Of twain and twin,
While out aud in
The shapelesa seeret booms,—Funch.

A Chnnge af Kout—

The Reverend Harold Hopkyne was &
young evclesiastic ’

His £ye was blue anil innovent and lis
heart was very plastic

He preached of Wonun us a asint in
terma encomiastic

And viewed her from afar
austerity monastic.

with an

He met afair, flirtatious maid, who
deemed his ereed fantaativ;

Such manly ¢harm, ehe thought, deseryed
convictiona maore elastie,

His edueation she pursued with zeal
enthusiastic,

Till farold's heart responded \.\lﬂ:
celerity gymmnastic,

He told his love: alie turned lim down
with emphaais mareastie,

Amazed that Le should misconstrue her
interest scholratic,

Now Harold's growing fumona for liy
sermona very drastic,

On Woman'a derclictions, in an age

~ lconoelastiv,
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To a Sea-bird.

(Lying in a case in the Bird Museum,
University of Texas.)
In this dark corner,
glasa,
What hreash s this, uptnrned and
wEite and stilt?
—Why are you here,
eonld surpasy
Al but the lightning epeed ?
should you 4]
This niche, who erstwhile must have
roamed at will
The leagues on leagues ave Llne,
At home in clnudy heights beyond our
mortal wview?

under the dim

whose ~ pinions

Why

Far-faring sea-bird, nursling of the gale,

Cliff-dweller  from  yon  cloud-bunks
near the pim; )

What tuuenng erags of tempest did you

scale,
Before what nng'hty winde exulting
run?

n

And now, by some earth-crawling mus
umtone,
How low [ flnd you lere,
Fallen how far from' skies that were
your mnative sphere!

You miy have floated through a moon-
TNt night
Silent o'er Venice and [talinn felds;
You may have revelled in the kindred
white
glacier-burdened Greenland; or
where yields
The Indian Ser its pearls;
where shields
The Southeru cross aglow
Al Tolynesia's vast sea-prairtes dim .
low,

OF
or yet

You did not have, like man, emall ne1‘h~
. wourhood;
All helght and ail direction wera your
hame;
From wild ceast-mountain and sea-ver-
ging waod
You sfrayed at will through clouds
to heaven's dome;
The earth's four cerners, floored h]r
Ocean’s foam,
Your different chambers they,
And all sunwarmed for you, 6r eooled
by the dashing aprayl .

Afar from union with the elements,

Here in your lower death you strange.

ly sleep .
In loveliness too rare for ecarthly sense,
Rorn of the Empyrean and the Deep.

Oh, be forever with usl Ever ke&)
QOur thoughts where now they

'

aoar, . j
Even aa on your. winge, Jost in. the
HKvermore! - .

. e o e

The Art of '.Dl.ninz. ot
Now wher you dine with Mrs, n,

Or when ghe aeks you there to tea,
Although you're conversation'a Lright,
Remember you're a satellite.

‘And though yon're full of qulps and fun,
You must not evercloud the sun.

For he who lets lis hostess shine

Ts asked another day to dine, '

GRAVE, fAY,

" Generosity. -

OUR or five la.dma bustled mto a
pn\nte office the other day.

“Wlat ean 1 do for you, ladies?”

asked the mapager pleasantly.

“Why,” began one of tle Thiturs,

“we gre taking up a subseription, and
we knew you wouldwt like it if wa
didn't gl\e you an opportunity to sub-
Beribe,”

The managm Lowed gracionsly nml
asked: “And the ‘ubject? Of course it
in'a worthy one, -or yuu. would not 'be
interested 1|| it

“Yen, wir,’ rpphed the Fpoken\mmnn,
“we thitk it w very worthy object. It

it to Luild o liome for aged and indigent -

widows.”
"Excellent! - Fxcellent! 1 ghall take
pleasure in waking you out a chegue.”
“OU. how lavely of yon!"” exclaimed
the spukesswoman when she received the
bit of paper and read the amcunt—
one lundred  pownds. “Oh,  we didn't
expect to get that much from you! We
e ever Bo mncell obliged ” .
"Moo wood of him!” and similar ex-
clammtions were heard as the cheque was
Todsed avonmt for the wdmiration of the
party.
"“Hnt,”
lhpqu- lart, “you haven't ‘wigned it
t is because I do not wikh my
lenefactions kuown e the world,” waid
the inannger modestly, "L wish to give
the ¢heque anonymounly,” And he Lbowed
he ludiew cut with great dignity.

¢ &P
The Optlulilt. .
kaidd a ¢heerful old henr nt ihe Zoa:
“] never hove time to feel bluey
I it bores me, you know,

To walk to and fro, .
I reverma it anmd vu]k iro lnﬁ lo."

'Anecdotes and Sketches.

wnid the lml'; who landled the:

FPIGRAMMATIO AND OTHERWISE, -

A Change of Habitx

“If the high cost of living keeps on
the rich themselves will feel the pinch
of it.” .

The speaker war Brand Whitloek,
Mayor of Teledn. He.continued!

"l know a banker wlha has already Dle-

Cut it Short.

A very honest man who was sivk

“wanted 1o keep on living {as reported by

Puck). With that end in view he called
the mneighbourhood dvetors into consul-
tation. “Big dose,” unid the Allopath.
“Small  dose,” anidl the Ilomoepath
sapiently. " Fresh air and exer-
cise,” said the Physical Culturist. "An
operation.” snid the Surgeon, “Htarve,”
said the Faster. “Fruits and nuts,” said
the Dietist. “Knending,” sakl the Osteo-
path. “My favourite prescription,” said
the Patent-Medicine Man, *This is all
very interesting,” kaid the patient, “but
likewise it i all very different. Iy theve

Lody o tearsd: “Wi-witl you poleea
agony.
('lmmM (pollielyy:
Luds: "WHb plewware!
gun lo retrench., Tlis danghter i-nj:d to
him tho other dday:
“*Father dear, I need a new hll riding
habit,’
“rCan't afford ) the bnnker growled.
“Buat, father, what am I to dg withs
wut a riding habity
L% Uek tbe walking balit/ "™

With rllwuurn malai,

wy lenr Fhln? 1 1 in sk

ll|vlitll_|'
w T e
Yort panty, nuxwiluu lunn' FThen you ehna't do I,

aany gramd principle on which you all
Agrect”  “Yes'' they all chanled In
clicrus, we all pgres that when it comes
to fera the proper thing in to charge all
the trafo will bear and the Devil taks
‘dke Undertaker. Wa will aend our bills
by il next wmail,” Apd they did. |

Good Marksmanship.

Hill Jones was an ecventrie t-h.arn.ct(-r
n local justice uf the peace in' g South

Caroling town, e was exceedingly tal:
—uo attentuatel, in fuct, that but {or
Tis hat he woulkl not have cast a ﬂ?d-
dow, Uue mnight a munber of fellow
don-vivants jeined him in a Rvmpusmm
and many wmint juleps aere con&urhqd
Oue of the parfy unsteadily produced
a revolver, 1t was  aceidentally  dis-
charged and a bullet stnuk Bill Joncs
in the leg, -

Conscience atrivken and wabbly with
excitement and juleps the owner of the
weapon haftened 1o the home of the
nearest doctor and pulled at his door-
hell.

At Tength the pdigsician, who had him-
melf peen Apending a Tiotous eveuing,
siuek his head from the ‘second-atorey
window.

“Wazsa mazzer?” he demanded thick-
Iy.

*] just shot Bill Joues in the leg,”
Plied the man below.

“*shot Bill Jones in the leg?” sepented
the doctor, wonderingly.

“Ath wha* 1 shaid,” returned the
offender, “Shot Hill Jones in the leg.”

Tlhe doctor gazed down upon him ad-
miringly. :

“Well)" he ﬁ.lll]
a pond whot.”

And e closed the window and went
Tack o ool

TR

“that waeh a llAloE

® & &

We Win,

A Cineinnati man who wanr {rying to
“hoost” his ¢ity was talkimg to a riend
fram Now Yeark, ‘The conyerention turne
ml on the police depariment,

"Well,” waid the man fro the Queen

ity Uyou van’l deny that onr police

spartment  iv o all right,  Why, luk
hwze,” hin ulu'r'd getting more eathusias-
tie, "thrre wae ninrder cammitted herg
& few «lxt)! “ago, awd four hours alter-
ward the police knew all about jt1”

0N, druwied the man from the East,
*that's moibtng. There waa A murder
eommitted in New York a few daye ago,
amnl the police knew all abaud ?t four
bourn belorg

Ty



