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WAITING.

Day after day | listened,
To hear thy dear kin'l voice,

For thy presence, like the gentle Spring,
Would make the heart vejoice,

Mornings came and anished,
Sunsets passed away,

Yet with the same wild longing
I waited day by day.

The pale moon rose up calmly,
The tiny stars shone bright,
And * Twilight” with trembling i

Spread the ebony mantle of night,
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Omee, with a wail of angiish
I called upon thy name,

And “ Fancy™ told me thy loving voice
Answered me back again,

Then, fainting Hope grew stronger,
And strove to sooothe my pain,

Till the solemn voice of Keason
Proclaimed her efforts vain.

So, kissing the weeping angel,
A tender, and sad Good-by,

I leaned on the firm arm of Reason,
And awaited the brightening sky
E
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Drop after drop the descending rain

Falls on th

But it will arise and descend again,

Avrise and descend for millions of years

And so with the giant oak of the wool,

Which hath tempest and storm withstood,

Falls to the ground in a state of decay

And =oon from onr vision hath passed away,

But not destroyed—for law divine

Rears it again in another as tine,

Which in its turn will £l and decay,

While we sagely declare it hath prssed away

When lo! in another form it appears

And rises and falls for millions of years!
Eax.

nd and disappears:
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HARDUPISHN ESS,
Hardupishness is asonrce to which we owe
much of that comical element which pervades
our everyday life. A life of case andaflluence
would be little worth living for were it not for
the comfortable feeling of superiority over the
more unfortunate portion of the connmunity.
The su ificence of “Poor hegear,
awfully VT owidh which remark some
people ptto imply that unless aoman has
money he is none of their Kind, has @ moral in
itself, and it cannot be denied that nowadays,
more than ever before, © money makes the
Hardupishness is essentially the-
ily poverty—is that grave yet amnsing
state of existence from which standpoint the
man of better days looks back into the past
with a tinge of ieal remorse, his thonghts
wandering half vacantly to merrier s

porhaps wilil ones, which have found their end
in his present unenviable state of chivonic hard-
upishiness © or mayhe some financial failure
over whi no control. Such o state of

brings mans hestand worst impules
into divect and violent collision, the proof of
which we see in the living examples we daily
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mect, we daily read abont, and see depicted
on the demmatic stage. Some of our hest
novelists have found their theme in the career

ul are not two
of Kenny and

of a hroken down gentleman
of the most comieal ereati
wicieanlt vespectively, “Jeremy Diddler
Yazzle! and even S Money,” owes it plot to
the princwy wardupishiness of Alfeed Yvelyn
and Clava Donglass, i€ we may with propriety
apply such aterm to so ace
Ty

Hardupishiness to day is omost particularly
ceable among men whao Zafely represented
ome Insurance Company. wwappreciated
tists, ex-Army oflicers, and the ke, These
gentlemen iy generally be Sspotted™ by their
somewhut seedy dress—hoots not exactly worn
ont bt soon expected o he—=have duns in every
street, are continnally holting round corners
and up alleysways—lave a strong reluct

to meet their landbady—~have

tions, but alas, no effvets, “Sam, have yon
sueh a thing as tenpence abont yon ™ Always
borrowing odd change heeanse it looks like

urgent necessity.

To delve into the inmost seerets of such a
life ns the wonld e almost heartloss,
bt some of these Tormtess litthe episodes suech
v we all have heard abont, are <o comieal as
to be irvesistible,
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How Jones went home very late to avoid his
washer-woman, and found her asleep in his
chair: how she left him, reluctantly no donbt,
without any clean linen. and how <ad and per
plexed he looked, as standing before the glhiss,
he wondered how long the shirt on his back
wotld ook presentable. How Smith ook off
the only water-tizht pair of hoots he owned and
peenlated as to the number of hours wear was
leftin them. And how = Thompson with a I
came to the conelusion that the whioned
knee breeches of by days were vastly su-

perior to tronsers of to-day, heeause the bot
toms conldn’t wear ont: or how when he was
very hangry he daven’t ask his laindlady twice
for meat,

The voung lawver too, with ever so many
suits. hut ¢ it hadf a suit of elothes

The vonng mian who thinks he was eat ont
for n literary tuen of life, who spends Ins last

fifty cents on pens, ink and pape

ofl v ty articles on * The  Eastern Ques
tion™ for = The Herald, "= The World of the
futnre, and how to et there,”™ for Evan-
gelieal Clinrehman “ Horace Greely as he
nused to be™™ for * The Tribune,”  Then s
dashoat = The Monthlies,” but, poor fellow, 15 it

that he hias no b Oh! no, enrsed fate.
Waould they hut ul them.  Conld they but
imagine how cheap he wonld do these things
for them,  Wonld they but tey hin, Let us

drop the enrtain and kindly  <ay —crushed

geuing )
e mam of Pateats, o, the inventive

gening,  “There's millions in it’ class, are

superh in o their hacdapishiness Professor
Whirlpool, poor ol fellow, Tives on 6 cents a
day, bt expeets to make a fortune next week
= Mast sueceed, !
you its the most eerta umph of
my fome will ascend into Etherial dis
foat from the Himalvas to the Roeky Moun-
tains.  Will descend Vesuvius, but that wmighty
voleano, not able to contain it, wiltl throw it up
n to the astonished world,”™  No - doubt.
weounts for the eruption.
But this is but one side of the question,
Lardupishness is the spring of iagination.
mra up is to have missed the finest
thing in the world.  Not to be worth a cent,
and to imagine that you are worth a fortune,
is almost within the range of a thoroughly
well trained havdupish imagination.  Hard up
fellows frequently assert that they are quite
well satisfiod with a picee of eheese and a
of Lyger, and acwothipick, as the most sumptuous
repast that the best hotel can afford.  They

of course, indispensable.
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This philosophical hardupishness is hnt ac-
quired after jears of patient sty It it is
worth tiying; life g v easily onee thor-
onehly well teained (o i, When o mnn has
arrived at the piteh of perfection of Smith-
the same Smith we o1l know—he has bt to
toneh the imaginative hamp and its all v
When the thermome < helow zero, he has
lint to imagine it 100°
No coal bills yegnived
nothing.  Well, he imagines himsell spending
&10,000 w0 year,—eapital notion.  Then, al-
thongh ha has lt one suit of elothes, he changes
them several times n day and—its all right—
just as good as six different ones.

And =0 the world wags.  Millions don’t know
what they are missing. £ they could only be
persuaded to devote their thonsands as a public,
fiund for those who have had enough of hard-
npishness for a time. and try it—of conrse, only
as n change for the old “stagers —why, they
wonld never vegret the step.

Bt enongh of frivolity. Life has a dark side
s Wi <n light one. ~ Comedy has its place,
and perhaps no one reaches so near the essence
of tre comedy as the hard-up man who laughs
at his own poverty.

Cover does the charming worldly wise ( i
rench sueh a height of tonehing pathos, fr
from dramatie ration, as when deserib-
ing the hermit ileman, an exile on a Nor-
wegian shore unning old friends—too prond
to ask aid, too proud to exhibit his fall from
grentness,

It is in the dive straits of desolation and pov-
erty that we discove mtness of charncter—it
i« poverty that has thrust genius on the world:
it is poverty, that is hardupishness, that has led
amhitions men on to afflnence, has lent a five
and strength to comba’ all ohstacles, has main-
tained a pride and resolution indomitable.
Born riches and social position demand re-
spect. Made riches and social position secure
respect and admiration. Finr Fi
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Small Pegh
** Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand,
Make the mighty ocean
And the honnteons land.”
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Little nips of whisky,
Little horns of beer,
Make the high old bender
And the drunk severe.
— Phillips Thompson in "Toren.

Little notes of nonsense,
Little quips and j
Make the modern joker
And Lis brother pests.
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“ Ambush ' Seales,

“ Reckon that air s of yourn is an Am-
bush seales, ain’t it? " (a1 countryman to his
as he took the sugar and handed over
the money.

wAmbnsh seales, what do you mean? ™ re-
plied the merchant,  * Who's Ambush? "

“Ambush=why. y'know—reg'lar Amh
Vinderstand what “Ambush’ means, don't v
T wWell, T should hope so, Mr. Woodraft,
Ambush means hid =means something con-
cen'ed—means—wait, «'s the dictionary;
'l just read to yer exactly what it means, so's't
n't never v it wrong after t
—A—am—ambush—to lie in

News,

wait

for—""
“Yis, that's it, squire: don’t go no farther—
to lie in weight for two cents,”—N. ¥, News.

¢« Miss Kent Mason, M. A" is the way the
netvest star in the brilliant galaxy of Micliigan
temperance lecturers is billed.—Detroit Eeen-
inyg News.

A baby is a necessity, but twins always did

ve only to stand on the hotel steps, toothpick | seem to me to be ov a spekulative natur.—
| Josh Billings.
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