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A RED, RED ROSE.

Set to the mnusic of1 ' Oh, gcîtty lneatlte.'

1 sent nty love a red, red rose,
Becatise 1 tltooghÏIt thiat shie ioved me,

But yet 1 feared, ala-; m-vho kntîws?
And who eau say -wlat i ti lie?

She sent mie back; that re(l, ret] rose,
Sie was unkindl te) sent] it si

y oealas, were eagdto wîies,
My hecart was sad, for whio caol kuowv?

I took my love that red, red rose,
To a,.k lier %vhv slhu Nva- u,îkind,

lu treîîîblîîtg doul t, for, ahi, -wlo kuuws?
1 hioped I bat] the trtt tlivinied.

I saw îïîy love, yes, stili so) fair,
ler dark, brown eyes sjtokt love to nie

Sie aîiswvuriing sait, "Do noit despair,
1 sent iL back but tii futeli tlbee."

Womnei before inarriage wvant noth f

inug but husbands, and wiltei thecy gfet

thent they wauit everything eisc,' said

an ttld bacitelor. '110ow il ureitt iL is
with you,' retorted a lady. ' Whiena
suan geLs a wife lie just setties dowvn coni-

teuted, feeling titat hie lias secuired the
best blessing tisat heoaven cuuld bestow.'

At a sehool-board examînuatioxi the
ins1 ieetor asked a boy if lie cîîuld forgîve
those wlio hiad wroîtgecl hmii. 'Couid

yoti' said te inisîteet r, ' forgive ýa boy
for examplle, wlvbo hiad insulted or struek
you t' 'Y-e-s, sir,' replied te lau,
v'ery slowly, ' 1-thinik-1-cuiltl ;' but
lie atlded, in a iiiieh moure rapid nannIler,

'could if lie was bigg,,er thati 1 arn.

A poinpîîus lawyer sait] to tue keeîier

of an apiple stand. ' Your busintess cares
seein to wear upîtu you. 'i ou shoud go

into sinîethingr whielî is not su) tryig tu
the braixi.' ' Oi1, 'tallit butsiness,' re-
plie4 the apple seller, ' its lyixî' awvake
niglits Lryili' te> dcîide whetiter to leave
tuly foirtune tii ail orplian asyluin or tu a

homne for played-out. old lawyers, as is
kiltix' Ie

The drantatie edîtor of a Frencli paper
hiad t.,easin reeeutiy tu critieise severely
thte performianee of a sî iiiewhat pouilar
aetress. Slîortiy afterwards the lover of
the yîincg lady mîet te journalist Ini tie
thecatre antd 1 resettd lu nii witi a pîack-
agre of guose-quils. ' Titis, sir,' said lie,

is a present front Mrs. X.' ' Whatt
exclaited tîte critie, ' did site tear a-Il
these out of you bierseif oHow you niust
have sutlèred t '

BlA C.

Mrs. Wordsworth aucd a ladly were
walking once in a wood wlien tite stick-
dove wvas couîtng. A farxiier's wife
c0ttsîug by, said, Oit, 1 du likec stoek-
(loves 'Mrs. \Wui-tdworti, in atil lier
entîtusiasîti for Wt trOsn ortlt'sï beautiful
adidress to te stoek-diives, took tite ohi
Wttutalt to bier iieart. 'But,' contîntted
the o11( wviintan , ' soineit likec 'eai lui a pie,
foîr tny part,, there's xtotiig like 'ein
stewed Ili unions.,

Peter Pixtdar (Dr. Wulcott) presented
.Madante Mara wîth t tue tof lus soi gs,
whîcli lie afterwart]s sîîid to a pîtblishier.
M!uadamte, who liked ri-tiey, alsu soid the

son-, andti he Lwot putilsiters Lhreatenied
a ý si. -ia utetu tudioctor, asked,

'\\ liat is t be doite t can'L you sax- you
were iitoxicated whteni yuu subiÎ iLt
'Canuiot yuu say the saite tif y turseift

repiied the saitirist, ' mtie story wvuuld ho
believcd as so011 as the other.'

Ernestinie,

H-ow, I'x e %vatclied yîtur nueorry ganîibols on Lite

As in eblildlio itiis lit:tiîy liours
'\\' rîianiud thte woooîhlaut lîowers,
wicavîxtg, '-av parterreusof fluets;

1uîv 1 love d Lui looîk and gaze upoii yuur

Eruestine,
NMy Quten

No more a itaid, but lautystaid, w7itlî stately
stu p antd miien;

Witii eYes tif azure bie,
Likue ves sereitet itie,
Su ttiultiitg, tee, trui-,

B3eauittgi foithi tîteir rauituroîts glanees witi
Iovîng tru<t I wteîxt,

Stueet EittstiitC,
MIY Qettuti

Ernestute,
.NIy (tîtoen

'Uhuîtî' no o,1sil ni ablo
the gruroi,

Fotr I c.ttst resLraîiîll asitle,
And forgut y utîr ltatgltty pielo,
Antd ItoN, iittitg i)v otir sicde,

1 ask yitur sueet c utsenît Lu be-you kniow
wel cil wat 1 touiait,

biveut krîtestine,
1.1y Q~uut I

-BV . Roget'-Tla yler-.
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