
VOL. TEE ]FOUassENTit. 1Ne.

PUBLISHED EVERY SATUIJDAY.
By BILNoouGiI Bsro's, Proprietors. Office: -ImPesri
Buildings, mcxt te thse Post Office, Adelaide Street, To-
ronto. GCao. BaNcoueli, Business Manager.

SUESCRIPTION TERMIS:-Iwo dollars pev yeur,
payable in advanoe. Subscriptions and advertisemeists
arereceivedat tht office, or by Wi6. R. BURRiAGRt, Centeral
Subseriptiosi assd Advertising Agent, 26 Adelaîde Street
E£at, Toronto.-

Original contributions paidi for. Rejected manuscripts
cannut be returneti. Literary sud Business communica-
tions te hae addressed te BxsioOUos<BRWos.

NOTICE TO AETISTS.
Thse publishiers of CsRi wvîll be pleaseti te receive fros

amateurs anti orsers, sketches cf a hutsmerons character on
cubher polîtical or social subjecrs. SucIs as are acceptetwill be pulilied wvith the artîst's naine attache.d.
Rejectedi sketches iîlihe returned, if the reqiite post-
age 's encloscd.

LoiTE» AND» ILLUSTRATRO DY J. %W. Burocouci.
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The. Kight and the. Maidenl pair,
(A SIMIPLE aTOUT.)

Cernte, yo whe'vo uetting cisc te de,
And liston te my luy,

Yeu'll find it ail is owre truc,
Se pender it, I pnay.

Sir BÂ-LDER DA5Hi, ho was a kuigbt
Who once Iivcd lu tbls tewn,

A man ho vas et power sud miglit,
0f crodît sud rnuwu.

Tbîs kuight lie loed a ale yeungc gin],
A maiden fair te sec-

À. maiden fit for auy carl
Or gallaut knigbs vas ste.

This maiden fuir elle loved the knigbst,
Bbc loved hlm passiog voli-

Ând if ste had net, perbaps I rnight
Have Lad ne talc te tel.

Tho kuigbt bie Ioed the maiden fair;
Hoe loed bier as bis lite,

knd tie weuld fncquontly declans
Hc'd mako ber lus dean vite.

But et! alite! alack a day
'helic mid toek siek sud dicd,

And aIl tte peer kuigbt thon could say
Was. "1Lay' me b' bier sido t"

Nov, ail yo maidens sud young mon,
Tako warniug by my lay;

The chances mu>' neyer cerne again,
Gelt married while yen may.

Den't put it off frem day te day,
Wbatever muy btiide,

Fer whe, eau tell but that yen May
* iud betb et yen ]lavo died ?

Saratega lPetateses.
"Lt le au amaztug ttiug," hob said, quite

mildly, us ttc>' sut at breakfast eue mersviug,
" that vo cau't gel s petate coeked deceuti>'
lu this beuso. Nov I steuld say tisat; there
ceuldu't te an>' precesa mncb simpler than
te fying eta patate. Why, 'dte astamed

if I couldu't tecas cbild six yoars eid boy
te de it! And I bappen te know wbst im
talkîng about tee, FÂm4vy, fon vo Lad Sbrs-tegu pestatees tlarec times a day lu camp,
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lait summer. Pried 'cmmysoif manys timo.
By Jovo, the very perfection of potatees !
Crisp, hot, pnffed eut, yeu kuow, sud as
dry as a boue! L t maires my moutb 'water
te thinir of them. Why the douce cau't
J.miu-Stop! look bore FANEs! L'il go
jute the kitchon myseif semin meruing, sud
show yen hew it's doue. Tlsat's thse ides!
Lot ns say te-morre*w moruiuig, eh ? For
tte seonor wo got rid of this greasy luoffici-
eney the botter. "

Solle pushedhis plate awsy, sud pessesscd
bis coul lu dignifiod cosccusnoss until the
fellewîng moruing, wheu his wife roused
hLmr at a quarter past eighit witli the reniarir
that the chtîdren wenid tie loto for echeol if
hoe dîdn't get up accu sud gise thoma their
breakfast.

"lOh, the douce t"lie ssid, turntug round
sud settliug birnicîf lu a new position.

IlJÂIqE usually trouls the steak at the came
time that elle frie tho petatoos," couttnned
bis wifo. " Wiltleshe watt tilt yen tegin
the potatees, my dear ? Tte perridge wcs
rosdy at 8 o'clôck as usuat."

"O oufdouud it, ne!1" hoe exclaimcd, start-
ing up, but deterinsed net te te irritated,
"Lot bier g et ail the breakfast ready exceplt
thc petatoce, sud then bcave the kitchen.
I'm net geiug te have JÂNB suickerîug
round at me whîle L arn deing hier venr t"

Wheu ln the course cf hiait au heur ho got
dowustaire Jxýnu had dtssppcared off the
face ef the earth. A splendid finre glowed
lu bier beantifuily polished steve, hevever,
at the back et whicb, ila sndry artful posi-
tions, the steak, the ceffoe sud the toast wero
deing their test te ireep warrn. The charm-
ing onden sud shiinuss et tho place, together
witb the subtle fumes et the coitc sctcd
lire au inspiration tapon our cordon bleu. wbo
stopped about iu bigla goed humeur, wbile
FA.unr sud the ebtîdren seated tlaernselves
ut the breakfast table, sud began te discuss
tte porridge.

IlTbst's nigbt!1" ssid the master of the
bouse genîally, as hoe looked lu upen tbems.
"I inteud te breakfast off Saratoga petateses.
By-tthe-way,Fànny, wtero are the petatees?"

"Lun the cellar, doar, et course. JANIE
always sices sud puts tbem te souk oser
uigtt, but I suppoeo that's net the wsy, yen
de in camp. "

IlI sbould thinir net, " neturued tie, begin-
niug te whictlo. He didn't seem te rem-tn
ber that the petatees lu camp had toon as dirty
ssthis, eitber. Ugh ! tbeseprel!minanies wero
nlwsys unpleasant. But there were lots et
dishos te heold vator sud gnit sud things in
this kitchen, thank geodnoscl suad Jsroe: did
kcop ber towels su excellent order, tlsat vas
a tact. Âud thon there vore plenty et dosan
shirts npctsirc,-se what malter ?

"lGeedbve, papa!1 Goed-bye, dean papla t"
culled bis objldren, running in. " We tuvo
toe te sebeel nov withent tasting yeur pe-
tatees sud wc're se serf>'. WesVt yen savo us
cerne? But oh, papa bey fuuny te see yen.
slîciug themn with yeur peukuife t

"R urry off, cilîdron ! Be off witls yen,
but first tell yeur motter 1 wsut bier for a
minute. FAINTY, look bore! I wish yen
weuid get the grosse resdy iu thc pan, eh ?
These oeufoùndcd potatees take se long te
stico,-what's tbe matter wfth them auyway ?
I believe yen've teens taken lu by wboovor
seld yen tItis lot. Yen do get taken lu mest
smazingly, FA.Non! "

"lOh! le tkat the way tboy shonld ile
sliced?" s'sked PANEsy, oxamtuing bis venr
iuquiriugly.

"«Ye-es-Loeki boresI yen noodu't mmnd
staying lu bore, yen, knew. P'li get on aIl
.tgb. Go bacli te thc dining-roem, sud L'Il

fllow yen lu a jiffy .vithi a diat et petatees

snob as will open y.nr eyes as te what
petatees mc' te! "

But FANEs had road ttrough the lighter
columus et a laoavy meruiug contomporar>'
heore ste vis necallod te the theugbts of
breakfast b>' bier bnsbaud, sud thon il was a
bloed-cnrdliug yetl that reused ber, conpled
vith snob a spuuterng, cracking, expiediug
seuud as might te hoard lu tho neut block.
He hsd discevenod the fleur barre], sud was
bnryiug hie face sud bauds lu its ceoliug
depts as slle flow lu-fer ho remcmtorcd
readiug coewhere that fleur vas geod for
barns.

" Oh! " Said F ANNY culmi>', "whcu yeur
lard gels tees het lu camp Yen cool il wilb
vater il scorie. WeiI, the top ef the nov
stoeo Is cracircd, yen bave complotaI>' ruicd
a suit et clothes, your face sud bauds are sn
bunud with boiling gresse that yen wen'î
be able tege te yeur oficofer a meth. SAut
will ho put two dsys behiud vilb ber verli,
wo bave lest our breakfast, sud yen deu't
soeml te knev a great deal more about pro-
parncg Saratega petatoce than I do aftor al]."

But hoe steed manfully up vith bis burns
aud blisters, iu bis muddy shirt sud bis
greas>' ceaI, sud ail bo-pewdored, smarliug
sud bnnsgry as tie vas, oxclsimcd, "l t ws
tEat coufeuuded lard-that's net lte kîuid vo
usod lu camp! '

Rural Ebhyme.. Ne. I.
WB MET BE5IDE TE RIVER.

We met boside ttc river,
Wbea the men was yong sud fair,

Whou the sprcadiug trocs vere wavîng
To thc talmy eveuing. air.

Wo listencd te lte surgiug
Of the ripples ou the store,

And the yollew cemuflelds vsviug
Te the tnll-frog'c goutte sere.

We met heside thc river,
And vo wticpcred seli tasd 1ev,

Lest tho pnylng tell-tale niglat wiud
Shoulfi let rtc ectees iruew

Whst feelisb drcams we cterish'd
Of a lite ail brigbt as June,

White the crickets ctirped lu choruis
At suob a case et spoon.

We met becide the river,
Wliene a pleasaut scout of ha>'

Wss watted fromn tise meadows
And tte manellos fan away.

Sbe spoe inl toues pocHec
Of the luceuso frn star,

WIoilo I llsteued te hor ruviug,
And smoed my C. P. IL

We mot bosido the river,
And eujoyed a happy time,

Nor cared tew tixue vas flying,
Tilt vs teard the village ctiame.

And as feudly te tte cottage
My> trusting love I loid,

1 hourd bier mottler stoutiuf-
"BAL. ye'd botter got te ced."

We met besîdo thc river,
But ah! these days are gene,

Yet ettosi arc teir memenies
Recallod b>' looIk sud toue.

But of aIl thoce necolloctiens
I neyer eau forgot

Hier mettcr's saltation-
" IYeuug ma, yo'd botter gît!

Nov ne longer by the river
We vauder as et yere,

To licten te the surgiug
Cf the ripples on the steo,

Gene arc thesoe days et gladucîs,
0f pleasure sud et peace-

Sho's been, sud gene, sud marriod
A, sengeaul ef police.
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