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l'or your sccouil-'twould sccrn Io dcfy a11 resentelh,
In the litory of frieiîîdships Io flnd sucli "a pair,"

But inemnory hkindly lias corne to :ny aid,
Andl whispecrs-"l Suci bîrins the strange .Siumcsc arc."

:î. our third-(in'hi!e 1 tîink you arc dealing in fiction)
Ou readitig onc liardlly ciau fail to exclaini,

Vrint sueli a qucer medley of odd contradiction,
Ilust clearly liecI Ircland"I iii ail but the iiaîmc.

4. The fouarth-while "o varied its powers we sec,
M1aay properîie% truly rnay humbly [humble FI caritw,

For tbeaugb) stratage it may be, it i,« doubled ina three,
Yet inii lseif, siaagle-aaîd silent in name.

Amnav to Coumidriimu.-ge 40.
5. liecatise it*s always 41oa the Sprc Il which is tribaitary to the (»er (odor).
6. lecatige it's coinposed of sounds.
7. liccause ho would naturaliy make the pause (paws) tuseful.
8. Bccause the former is already in scales.
9. Because 1 bear the tbistle-doicn.

io. Because lie oftea mects with "la windfall."1
il. Because he is born a Statcs.aîan.
12. Whcn it produces Phlox (florks.)
1.3. Ilecause ils tiie.ravamcn, (tlae grave o' men.)

No. 14. Enigma.
Far ita Earth's teeming caveras 1 ahide,
Dwell ina the cliff!3 that boaaaad the âwelliaîg litr',
And in nîy grasp îlîo' pulseless, siera and colaI,
The records of an aaacient world 1 hold ;
Nor yield tbcir secrets to the vulgar liffht,
T1ill the deep quarry opens 10 the iaiglit.
As on a scroll enrichcd 1)y ancient lare,
Men there rcad lessons froin the days of yore.-
To tbe wild Indian once my occult powers,
Gave warmth and shelter ini ibis clime of ours;
Shoate iii bis watcb-âire aided in bis need,
His arrow on bis deadly course ta speed,
In later timues bath laelpcd his waning rare,
Make the proud Moose the victim of the ch«.se.
Palace and have! own alike ray power,
1 cheer the social circle's cvening hour;
And tbeai froin aspect darker than the niglit,
1 yield the speli that changes ail to ligbt.
At the gay festal seene 1lîoo arn fotiad,
And shine amoug the gems tbat gleain around.
1 add a lustre to the sparkling wiae,
And dlaim each ligbt that sbineth ibere as mine;
lIn every field of nature and of art,
My curiaus substance forms a leading part.
Wbere veg-etatiait takes its wondrous course,
Or Science labours with ils busy force,
Anad amn translormed by naturels wondrous plan,
Froin senscless malter ta a part ofman.
Thus tbro' the world niay you my faine dcscry,
Then tell me curious reader-what, amn 1?


