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it rther out until nothing but bis head wvas to be setn
aDrove the waters. Now began she to work the scheme
thiat had hitherto loitered around the cranerics of her
b)rain. A mighty wave approached, and as it broke over
tiien, Miss Bella tripped her darling Thomas and he fell
beneath the raging waves. W'hcn be carne ul) %ith a
chest full of sea water he was badly scared and cntreated
hi% love to haste into shore. But bis love gently chided
iii for his wveakness and promised that she wvould se
that lie was flot drowned. Our hero kissed Bella for
5 îrnbh comiforting words, and swore he loved her more
decarly than ever. WVas tlîat a gleamn of joy or self satis-
faction that came into our heroine's eyes at that moment ?
In the rnidst of their joy another big wave came along,
und, strange to say, our Thomas went under that aftcir
the mnanner of the first, onlv to be again dragged forth by
bis darling Bella. WVhen our hero came to the surface
bis delicate moustache looked very sickly and lie evidently
tliought a dea) before he addressed bis darling. But
bis heart was full (and his interior ditto) and lie could
not refrain fromn sayiog a great deal to Lella about love
and wvhat a prize she w~as to him ; lie would neyer be
afraid of drowning when she wvas near. Our bieroine
ýniiled knowingly and said ma~ny nice things iii return
which highly elated Thiomas and thev gamnbolled on as if
nothing had occun-ed. Again a miJhty wave rolled to-
wvards themn, and wve grieve to tell, our hero fel beneath
irs powerful swoop. \Vith a heartrending cry H>ella
clutcbed at ini, but be slipped froi lier grasp. T'he
st:cond time lie carne up lie %v'as rescued (romi a wvatery
grave by the water witch Bella. T1his last daring effort
%vas too rnuch for imi, and as soon as lie could art iculate
a word, hie asked her tliere and then to bc bis (lie didii't go
down on his knees for obvious reasons); that day's ex-
î-ericnce had proved that lie could not live without lier.
l)id our lovely ivater witch htsitate ? Not a second. It
%vis for this she had scherned and workcd. Cutte girl,
llella! They are niarried now but neyer go sca hacbîng.
I>crhaps Mr. Thomnas Duddlewugs lias " iumibled." WVho
knos T loinx'ic
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Jil.-FRIENDSH IV.

l"RIENDSHii,, ah !As ive pass along life's bigliway and
!Dvingly, lingeringly recount the niany briglît scenes in
die cventful past when sorrow was unknown to our yotung
le-rts and we gave little thought to tlie fttture, "'e are
ilirilled through and through. Now that we are in that
future and realize the price of eggs in winter, w~e look

zack on the before nîentîoned eventful past with reflec-
ive cye and wonder however we were able to persuade
ýhe friends of our youtlî to lend us even a five-cent piece
\vith a hole in it. Our experience is embodied in Sir
!Mlwer Lytton's lines -

"Tis.a very good worl wc live in,
To Iend or to spend or lo givc in.

But to heg or te borroxv (,r te get a nian's ow i,
'Tis the vu.ry wvorst wvoild that ever was known."

As Sir Bulwer truly and poetically observed, it is a good
'vorld to lend in ; one cao have friends, whose naine
shahl be legion, on this plan of loans without security.

" is a good world to spend in ; if you spend wvisely.
Stand treat to your friends at a saloon and rememiber
t hern upon their several birthdays, and they will forget
You when your dark days corne round. It is a good

world to give iii. Only give your $500 to the building
fund of the new Ananias cbiurch, aud you will be known
as a good giver the Dominion over. But to beg and-
let us lump the sentiments of tbe two last lines-thai is so.
The Philosopher knows it. Wh'len he is riclb enough to
own a housc of lus own, it is bis intention to bang
Bulwer's verses on the front porch, and he guarantees
them to scare away false friends as effectually as the
ernptiest of purses ever did.

We niay conjurc up the ina~ny beautiful sides to friend-
ship and runuinate upon the golden gleams of bojîe tlîat
shine upon lite's path, varied at timies witli tbe showers
of disappointimeî and these in tcîrn chased away by the
breezes of cheerfulniess, but wbien we cone dowvn to bard
pani and lanvuish for the boan of a dollar with nct a
frieîîd to ic>' upon for it, the golden visions vanit.b and
friendsbip fizzlts inito a fraud.

But the Phlilosophecr digresses. This Es not essay
writing. lact is, he did not intencl to essiy muicl on
frieîcdshi>, althougu it is a subject that bias been little
wvritten ulpon by modcrn essayibts. Happy tbougbt!
%Vill the lady' students in our colleges bive thecir imiprcs-
sions upon tliis interestiîîg subject ? It is a noteworthy
fact that it bas been alrnost overlooked by tbemi. Tbink,
ladies (with your fine susceptibilities), of the splendid
opportunities for the display of choîce language, (sonie-
thing %vicbin a shade or two of the l>blosopheî's at the
beginni ng of this essay is specially recommended> and
tbe telling of ail youi know of the dear friends %with
whom you ivent banc) in liand iii the days of your youtb.
The way is preparcd for >'ou, go on witl ftue good work.

MisNI\VA.-çi.izsRoN, bas purcbased an estate. She
cxiii nocw cultivate lieirao
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THE ROSEDALE DRIVE.

i'LFASE hutrr.v, iIr. Il I1atta,
Like a darling littie mai,

And tîuild dit dtrive in Rn.scdalt!
As cîuicktî' as puoi can

W\hen you've raised the nec-ded moncy
AnvI carriud out your pîlan,

I 'viii [air]), dote uipon you,
And ". 'cili clnggie Fan,

NVon't you, F'an?

In nîy locv 1y liftIa pliacton
Eveî y ottier afternoon,

And siietiames in the cvening
'Neatti the silvery shining mion,

I will swecp-a dainty vis.ion
In my t'aris",madea maronn-

't'touInd thc drive with darling d<'ggie
Andt soîne rnifiiary spoon,

And 1'Il1 îhiluk of thee, sweet lialIami,
Il you'l get Et reacty soon-

CLARA Loori.


