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To\t-'' 1 ai becti t0 vmimL niy gal lu' su Iong, dat lFe feared
shie's done fo'got ail about mu. "

S.l W'hylun't > ou éend lier a few cdins"

A VICTIM 0F COERCION.

AR' yez a kaper av the Iaiv ? " queried a Hibernian

"No, sorr, FI» a kaper iv the p-.ece."
"Bedad, Sa ani 1, and l'il swap wid ye, for 1 have a

bigger Viece nor I ivalt."
H -ow is that?ý" asked the lieer.

"OclI, but yez do bc a queer people. I niver sawv the
loikes av ye again. TYee nîont's aga 1 was just over,
siîîce then I have been ail over, and it ivili takze tili
doomsday ta tell ye what was not done to me. Tar an'
ouns ! Me blud boils! I was workini' fur a spalpeen
cbuckiîi' coal ini a furnace. Fui lier ta the inuzzle,
Moike,' says lie. I run betunie and bechuxt the pile and
the fire, but kept lier full. %Van day I axed hlmii fur
more pay.yled Ti

Il1Pay !'yle lie, 'i pay ye. Vveburnit aini
coai and the inside out av nie furnace!1' And lie
grabbed nie cap and tried to trow it in the fire, but it
was full ta the muzzle. ' I)on't thr>' tiîat ganie," says I.
'lil thry spades il as lie struck me wid the siiovei and
niissed me. Il pass,' says I. 'anîd thr3' clubs,' an' I
crackcd lus tapnot w'id nie shilialeh. He t'ot it was dia-
mionds, fur he saîv stars and yelied like Iiis heurt ivas
broke.

"lThin --van of )-ou spaipeens said, 'Corne îvid me.'
'Where ta?'says I. 'Tothiccooler,' sayshle. 'l3edad,
I wili, fur it's mighty hot here,' says 1.

IlI er *naine is I )inniis,' says lie. l l'il nîoind,' says I,
but why change nie naine?" 'el be hung for mur-

der.' ' Hutig alive?' says I. 'No,' says lie, 'ye'll be
hung dead 1 > as lie shut the dure on mie in a celi wid a
Arch-bald moralist whio posted mie on coort ettikt.

"Afther sleeping ail] nighit on the soft side av a hard
flore, iying aw'ake thinikin' av nie throuble, 1 was tuk
alore the coort, where two spalpeens, like a grasshopper
and a toad, sat in the pulpit, and some vile-iooking- Sin-
ners arouîid the itar.

IlF1what's yer uinîe?' asks grasshopper. Bc-
jabers, ye have nie. My niother says 1'iim, tie varnuînit
1 cracked on tie skîli callcd nie Moike, the pecer Din-
nis, but, yer worship, l'Il beconie as a little child and
say Dinnison.' ' Vcr îîîoighty smart,ý says he.

iThe peeler tould nie 1'e*d niake mie shlnart, says 1.
Begorra, so I wvill, says hie. ' Ver chaed %vid sait and

batter.' ' l)ivil a cint will 1 pay. I lîaven't brok-e mly
fast ini yer dirthy hoie.' ' Wili )e bc tried iiex' summer ?
'[his niinit, and niot wait til1 suiniier.' , (ity or not

gruilty ?,
I says, -Ver n-orship. I Izept tie jackpot lioiiing ai

day, and the spalpeen tricd ta euehrc nie anid thrun nie
cap at the fitre'

DiU lie strike iîu ?' ' 1 did, and a beatuty,' ýs.ys iL
"Order ini coort!' yelled a rye fhced spalpeeîî.

"Order yerselt,' says I. G rasshopper zays, 'I1 suspend
yer first charge, but give ye ten dollars or tiîirty days
for contcîîpt av coort.' ' l'il take the teil dollars.'

Will ye pay ? ' Says lie, ' I ivil a cint, Says I.
Cone wid mie,' says a bobby. Vlreto?'

'Over the Don,' says lie.
I met the court as I wcnt ta nîy chaise. 1 Fwhat's

yer nanie.' says grasshopper. ' Elijah, bekase I go ovt. r
the river in a chariot of f ire.'

IAt the jail I played sick wid a paini acrass niy hips.
tt's skyattics,' says the doctor. ' Fwhat's thar.' says Il

as 1 tapped bis nose and run the gauntlet and glôt away,
anîd l'n lookiîî' fur protection now. 1 ni gain' ta the
Parliarnemit 1-Ious,,! "

"Ve Il have to go to the Abbot,' said O'Rourke.
Mowat is [lot a p)rotcctioniist."

Aind be a mion, ? Divil a fut will 1 go, thin. Fivlat
is Moiat ? "

"A Kiiigyht av the Crass,' satys O'Rourke.
Tare an' 'ounds ! that's worse. Fwhat wiii I do ?

"Try Unicie Sain,' says O'Rourke.
"Who's he >" says Irish.
"The head jailer av ail the rifl'-rafl' av the %vurld. He

lives just acrass beyant Hanlan's Iln.
I 'tr off,*' savs uini. Il Good day." And hie started

down street on a runi. R. FINI'1.RTV.

IMPROMPTU.
TTE sa ogther, she and 1.Xv y h-.nd, she heldw~ith oyish grace,

She ran lier fingers tlirouph nmy hair,
And stroked the wrinlclies from nmy face.

She talked about niy "lmarble brow,
The Ilheciic Rtush "l upon niy check,

bly hindsoneness in cmbryo,
2xy genctat '«make up," so to speak.

Thoîîgh secnîiing su ange ; yet words of love
Rernained unsaid, yoôu may be sure.

Pecausc 'twvas dtiring business Imours,
And îhe-well-she's a Ilmanicitre."1
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