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THE MYSTERIOUS STRAIGER.

'WAS in a leafv avenus and towards the close of day.
I. The shsdows cast by lofty elms were longer stll than they.

Two figures ndight have been observed by any pas!;er by.
One figure xvas a stranger and tbe other one xvas I.

Somne words of explanation may, be necessary herm.
For my %valking with a stranger seemns inexplicably queer;
But yott'll flnd whlen I've explained it that therc's nothing ta give

rise
To the slightest. faintest, merest little vestige of surprise.

A xveek ago last Sunday. in the middle of the night,
1 was wakened from my slumber by a sudden ffleami o! ligbt.
And on looking out in wonder towvards my humble -wash hand

stand,
1 beheld a so,.mn stranger with a candie in his hand.

I accosted him in accents of reproacb and blended fear.
Making use of the expression: Il What thie deuce do vou do

bere? "
But he only winked in silence made a gesture digit-al.
Scratcbed sorte %vriting on the looking-glass and vanisbed thro'

the Nval.

WVben my voice l'd quite recovered it, I shouted out to him:
"Hello. there! Say! yon rascat! Here, cone back and douse

the glim!
Thai this request xvas natural xvili scarce admit of doubt,
And I'm bound to say the sîranger came and put tbe candie out.

Then I straigbîened out the bedclotbes (they*d collected in a
heap),

Turned round upon my otbier side and tumbled fast asleep;
And I dreamed a teafy avenue where, towards the close of day,
The sliadows cast by tofty elrns were longer stiti than they.

And that solemn silent stranger in my) vision seemed tostato:
-l'Il expeet yen ont thai avenue, you'd better not be Iste.-

In the morning, you'Il believe me. wel. I couldn't belp but
stare.

\Vhen 1 searcbed the glass for xvriting, why, there wasn't any
there.

One evidence atone remained to place bey ond a doubt
My strange nocturnal visitor.Ifu<Ili uko.
Then you will not be astonîshed or dismayecd if 1 dleclare
Thàat-%vitb or w'itbout %writing-I detcrmined to bc tbcrc.

So in that leafy avenue. and towards tbe close of dny.
The shadoxvs ast by loftv elma being longer still than they.
Tvo ligures iiiight have býeen observed by any passer by,
One ligure xvas the stranger. and the other one xras I.

1 neyer said a word ta him, bie never spoke t0 mie,
\Vcstrolled togetlier side by side tili we could scarcety sec.
Stili no sign of recognition scemed the stranger t0 evince,
So indignantly I left 1M, aad I've neyer seen him since.

ANARCHIST AND STATESMAN.

HERR 'MOST preaches the doctrine that without kill-

is a bloodthirsty and blatant Anarchîst.
Chancellor Caprivi, of Germany, asserts that without

killing slave deaIers you can neyer abolish slaver>'. He
is an emiinent and distinguished statesman.

Are the>' both righit or both wrong ? Or is there a
moral difference between them, corresponding iii sonie
measure to the " imîfinîte diameters " b>' whichi they are
separated in popular estimation ?

The only difference is that the civilized world is edu-
cated up t *o the point of regarding slavery as a giant evil
to be suppressed at aiîy cost. It is not yet cducated up
to that point as regards moxîopoly.

If it were, the ttvo would stand eNactly on the saine
plane.

THE OLD-ENTOMOLOGIST.

This is Professer Poli glot try ing to catch a bluebottle on the
allier side of the 'vindow.--yiiv.

WHY HE LOVES HER.

APOET whose effusion appears in the New Vorkz
1Žcr'is apparently iii sorte mental trouble,

owing to Éis inabillty to assign iny reason for bis
attachntent to his best girl. H-e seenms wo wanit sonie
body to help hlmi out by furnishing anr answer to the-
conuindrumn that lie puts iii this f'ashion:

Whv do I love her? I do flot know.
For lier lustrous skin. like the dimpled snow.
Bltushing beneath the sutiset gloxv?

That's not the reason why.

For lier soft bIne eyes, that now ansver mine
With a languishing love-light. now sparkling shine
With Iaughter. now flash wvith a fire divine?

That's not the reason why.

And so on and s0 forth through a long catalogue of
the fair one's charms. including "ripe red lips," (le tceth
of peari," (store-teeth, presurnably), " Soft littie hands "
anid other details of lier niakze-up. But lie explains
that these are nierely trifling, incidenta !s, as it were.
wvhich don't begini to accounit for l' why he loves r.
TIhis 1)eing thus, the only solution we can thiink of is the
following. whicli nîight appropriately round off the poem
and relieve the over-wroughlt mmnd of the reader:

And bier dad is solid and bas the rocks,
A million dollars in bonds and stocks.
And stacks of niortgages in bis box,

Ye., that's the reason why.

Moreover. she is bis onlv hoir.
Sa one da), lIl bc a millionaire,
And live lin style, xvithout \vert, or care.

A mighty good reason why.

A Nuiss is as good as a iiiile.-Old Por/.And a
muss is às good as a niule.--Terracottaville Timoes. Sorte
femnal *e devo3tees think îlîat a mass is as good as a male.
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