
GIRIF.

A SAD MISTAKE.

Suoebbs belkeved lie was au Artiste eu frein
his youth.

At the age of fosty lit &MY(- it the Iillialing touch.

bition, wliere 1 eau get a gooid prie, and a prize pcrhaps

Re attended the Ai-t .School for a feîv yenrs

Thsis lin the resutil

At the age of tweîsty lie comîncnced te, paint
a Battle Scerie, in Oil Colours.

He now gocs hi for a highier style of Art.

the local governînent, wlion lie reached the
Mallory mansion. Offering a copy of the re-
port of the Agricultitral Commissioni whivls ho

hail prenerredl la pay for at night'a loclging, lit-
was acvomnuodated.

"What, Ferdinand! " éiaid Eugena. iti seo
ing the youth on lier retti mu front a neiglibor'#s,
whero she hiad beon te borwa pan for pru.
serving, "Why, 1 tiiosglit yoss muet have
porished."

IlWhy, no, Eugenia," lio said, in the inster-
vals of clasping lier te his bosoin, Ilaltliough
1 muet have passeil throusgh several peri4hes-
parialies-scee?-iin the mieutinie,-în favt a
very uneaii tiinc. Nothuig but tlîo soothing
refllcticuis excitett by the penssl ofthe report
of the Provincial Sevretary for 1880-81 sus-
tained nie. 1 woîîder if your old inan wossld
trade a bat for it as 1 have let iinoi, and lie
will flnd tise report a mine of statisties for the
approaehuxîg vampaiga, which, I need hardly

rernark, prosmises te bie lui exceeditigly close
one, and will go far to decide the fate of tise
local governiesst. Now obviously, a volume
lika this, îseatly bç>usnd, very sliglitly daînaged,
and repleto svitli the most copious information
on a variety o>f questions in whiclî the public
are interested, la one which at a crisis like this
in the luîstory of our comnîs country, et a
time when t he feelings of every patriot are
awakened by the importance of the issues pro-
lieited-"

Il Mr. Mlýuntosb," said Eugenia, suddenly
tearing herficlf froin hie eunbrace, IlI recall my
piedg-I San noveor be yours !"t

« ut w] y-what-" he staininered.

I Winl nover marry a nia-il Who las been a
book-agent. Re la liable at any time to re-

.Andti e they parted. Etigenia stili leads
an existence of blessed einglenesa, wlsile Mr.
Mt-Intoah isîteside doiug soine stulnping tbis
fail if arrangements are satiefavtory, failing
whidli ho will traveil in thse interesta of a 1ea-
ing grovery firm.

Tux END.

'SIR AUGUSTUS*FITZBROIWN.

Oh !lie WUs a warrior bold,
A ninetesh oentury kiihî;
And lie s-igbed many eigbs
For the beautiftil eyes

0f bis lady bo fair and so briglil.

His lan ce vns bis canie, light but true,
His air was baugbtily mck,
WiLb a CU.awVay Coat
And a weIl hidden throat,

And dad in invuliierable check.

Oh ! bravely hot cstered the lists,
Whert th modem jousti h old,
Anid hie doffed bils noew hliiet
And he murmured weil met,

Ad:hji fair- lady-love be belield.

He threwhimself low st lier fcot,
Hie grasped lier kcid covercd hand,
Andi lic swcro, " Lady love,
By ibis ten button glove,1 am ihine, ever tlîlnc to co mand!

Tliree long 'vecks hae PosýCl since i funt
tc hce siy charnier i ueen;

l a îly stalle isrny Hie~
oh ! %Vcçt teit be my ie,

Ali! ,sîit bliss the old worl lha& îî'r secîî.'

'J'lie lady Iuy back in lier thair,
Anîd titoser a word S;iid mhc
i ilî Ilie bolti kîîîglit hall donsý,
WVIeîî sle intirmîired " Wsliat (iui!

Andcti il drcw lîcrself np royally.

*'IPreçuîspmsotis youth," site begali,
" nows't thon iliat which yen would beg,

On this instant, l.cglîîc"-

* lbeîî she ssnîotlicrccl a yawn,
Andi lieficti to the far WViîîîipsg.

O1h [i earkvii all grillnt yoiiig 01011ii
WVlo iiw so anxitiusly wvalt.
Takte heeti ! Swcar net your love
On a ten buina glove,

Nor propose go an beiressi au/ait

Lii o' THs LÂw.


