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tion ; a frienci Iiad wvired nie thiat lie Nvas
passing throuigh ancd woulcl like to have
a few minutes' chat. As the express
pulled in lie met me at the door of the
Pullman and drew me inside. As we
talked rapidly two people camie ini and
took a seat just bchind. The 1)ell rang,
and I rose to go whien a faint souind like
a kiss caught nîy ear. 1 turned rouind
expecting to sec the ulsual bridai couple.

I was iiistaken. A strikingly handsomce
nman, with a Iaughing baby in bis arnus
lîel( the littie thing up for a second
caress, and then turning to the beautiful
wonian at bis side with a look of love
and( affecfion, said in a voice tender and
Iow, "My clarling, do you realize it? We
are going Home !" It was Lord and
Lady Firlow.

Kiss Her.
Thomnas Augustin DaIy.

Say, young man, if you 've a wvife,
Kiss lier.

Every nîorning of your life,
Kiss lier.

Every cvening w'len the suin
Mk.arks your day of labor donc,
Go! get hiom eward on the run-

Kiss bier.

Lvcn if you're feeling bad,
Kiss lier.

When sieýs out of sorts or sad,
Kiss lier.

Act as if you nicant it, too,
Let the wlîole truc lieart of yoi-
Speak its ardor when you do

Kiss lier.

If You th'ink it's "soft," youi'r imcrong,
Kiss lier.

Love like thiat Nvill niake you strong-
Kiss lier.

If voucl strike with telIing force
At thlis Evil of Divorce
J ust adopt tlîis siniple course

Kiss lier.
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