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A 301CR THAT WAS NOT ALL A 301CR.

A STORX lias just leaked out about a burly, good-
îîa:ured but very quîck-wit:ed "co)," "'ho is stîli

oniployed on the police force boere, and a chuni of bis.
Lt seems that, before donning the uniforni this large-
bearted and large-footed guardian uf the peacu ias welI
known about the city as one11 of the boys," and in con-
sequence bie is frequen:ly :enipted to relapte into bis old
convivial habits. It is regardîng oneo tf theso tempta-
tions that the story is told.

One cbilly night ini the latter part of Novemiber, a
couple of years before the patrol wagon came into use,
MNike, lot us call hi, w-as tranîping along on bis boat.
Suddenly an old and particular chumn came around a
corner and stopped to have a cbat. After :lîey hiad
talked for a littie w-hile the particular chum- proposod
that the meeting sbould adjourn te the back door of a1
nei"hboring sadoon whero sanie ho: whiskcv cauld be
procured. Mike prornptly declined. His chumi argued
with hM. Miko began to waver, l)ut still refused.
After a few minutes more had been spent in reasoningc
and coaxing, an evii spirit wbispered te the "lcop " that
the saloon %vas jus: a few steps off the beat, the sergeant
wonld not ha on bis rounds for fulIy two bours, and no
one would bear of bis littie delinquency, anyway. Thiat
settled it, and thoy w-alked off arrn-in-arni.

Tbey had just s:epped off the beat w'hen Mike ivas
s:artled by the gruif voice of the sergeant saying, "lWhere
are you -gaing off yaur beat?"

IlI have arrested this nian for disorderly conduet and
ani :akîng birn to the station," was the quick-witted
reply.

Ail riglit," respunded the sergeant, as ho ivent 0o1 to
luok after another policeman.

Wbhen the superior officer wvas out of hearing M%,ikc's
chuni fairly huwled witb laugh:ter. lic jurnped, slapped
bis thigh and did ail the otber insane thingës a mnan
usual>- does when almnost tickled ta death about some-
thing. MVbeni lie had eased hinîseif of bis bilari:y hce
xvounid up tb' exclaimringi, 1 Vll swear, thait is the Lest
juke vo:! '

"Lt is nu: so.conifounidodly good as you think it is,"
growled Mike.

"4 ýVîy îîot ?" asked his stili laughing companion.
I3eùcause yuu will either have to spend to-nigbit ini the

ceis, turn up to-mnorrow in the dock and plead guilty, or
ll lose îny) situation."

The reniainder of their conversation wvile walking ta
tie station is not known, but it is certain tha: Mike's
chun decided te sec bis friend out of the scrape lie lîad
go0: ini into, for lie spent the nighit ini durance, appeared
in the dock nos: miornîng, nmade hîs bow to the 1%,agis-
trate, and xvas discharged withou: a fine, as it ivas bis first
offence. P. Kus.

BALLADE.OFr aIl] men that nman la mast vain
WVho tlîinks tliere is nothing go fair

As the wlims ai bis awn little lîraîn
WTrapp'd in rhymes that go tandem or pair;

His l'egaaus nîay ho rnid-aîr,
But lic rides bclow in a train,

And af rarities this is most rare-
A poet 'vho sits la the tain.

WihSappho bis heart may compiain,
(WVe eachi have our tite affatixj-

Witb Hlonier counit over bis siain,
And label cadi corpse witb great caro;

Wlitb Bion he'll1 show, wbile you atare,
The beauties of mountain and plain,

Ye: xvbo ever met anywhere
A poet wbo sits la the ramn ?

In the clover and grass be bas tain,
Andtihie cashian .s af lare be wonld share,

le bas wandered breast-bigh in the grain,
And bas baffled the wolf in its tair;

Tbcre la notbing tbe man xviii not dare,
Regardicas ai feelings or pain,

Yet no one bias seen, I deciare,
A paet whio sits in the rain.

Prince!I give me cigars and a chair.
And a hotie of B3eaune or cbampagne.

To tbink ai it makes a mian swear,
A poet whli sits ini the rain

P. QUîîL.

THEY TOOK THE CAKE.
«'W Ydo :lîey catI it straw-herry sho,1 cako, îiaw?

queried little Ethel, as she sanîpled a section of
the delectable pastry.

CC rell, nîy dear," replied the niother, gravely, "lone
tesson, I :hink, is because it reniains so short a tinie
w'hen cliildren like you and your brother begin to
a:tack 1:."

Nutwîthstanding this, the digestion of the childuen
provod te be uninîpairecl. T.

THE NEW KNIGHT.
OvRti the brigbt bine sea
Cames Sir joseph Hickson, K.CJ.,
Tho' 'twould be botter far
To say, Sir joseph Hickson, G.TR,


