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A PETITION THE GOVERNMENT OUGHT TO
H ER.D.

RZev. -Mr. Newnham, inissionary te the Moosence lartianq, is t.
"ait on the Govermuoiint ln behaîf cf bis pceitle, asho bave a icat
gîlevance.

GEMS FOR RECITA'rION.
111-o1,I) MOtIER KUIIIIAIeD.

D AMEI-HUBRARD, geod cli seul, at ovonticie
Isr Sitting ait ber cottage ai'indew, trimi,

And nieat anti cean, wsith wvnrkbox ou bier tnp;
Anon her bus' needies pi>' thoir tCas-,
And avhitc the tumi'iing hall grows less and les
She secs she stockîng la ber deft olit banda
croîs row, t»' io' into, a shapel>' îhing.
Dut hark I it is Darne tlubbard's faitîfut (log,
Ncw svbining at the deor wi tb bungry robce,
And asking in a longue sue kncws fttl wett
For frugal cveuing meuct.

Geod boul! she riscs up and lts hlm la,
Wiîb ma>' kîndty %'crds, whicb ho reeives
Wittt gralefut %vug cf tail.
" And art thon famisheet, then, etd canine frlend ?
Indeedîbeu art! Cerne, thon,.and fetow me
To yoncter cuphoaret, wh'ere, upon the sheif,
I have, if I1îtk net, sometbing good-
Al beef borno, if I recciteot arigbt,
Net ail bereft cf meut, but such as shuit
A prince>' supper mak-e for ttîee, ni> dr'g t"
Se thus witb cheerful converse gees the ýtamc
With hobiing steps, befere the wistfot oui,
Whcse hopelut, timpid oye nmarkis every meve,

While wvith bis nose uleft ho snîffs the air.

A;'nd now tho cottage ficer is safet>' cressod,
And Moîber Hubhard standis hefore the dcci
0f that historie cupboard. 'Tîs the work
0f but a moment more te turn the ke>',
Andi swing the docis spart. The anxicus dcg,
New siîting on bis luit, whioh tbumps the floor,
Looks up and barks. The dame's eyes rove about'
Promn shoWf te sheif, but caa ne bene dîscern.
IlMy sigbt is bad,-" sbe mutters, as sho dîaws
Her geld-rimmed spectuctos frein eut their sheatb,
AnI puts tîxein on ber nese. She looks again-
A long, pai-ticutur and searching teck,
But every'shelf is bare! "My dog," she says,
In tones of one resigneci ta penur>',
IlWe'il juat oxcuse that bone.",

TIHE Anarchiats on trial for causing dynamite explo-
sions ut Liege coutd hardly be considered tiege subjeots.

BILL SNARR.

\ VIIAT, Biii!
Biii Snarr, d'ye moean?

Why, I knewed hlm tike a bock,
'N a whiter man yeu neyer scon.

The spring that lho -vas Cook
Pd]chumrned witb hlm, fr ifteen years,
An' tho' 1 ain'î a pile on1 tours,
When I îbink o' Bill my enly eye
Focis sort o' crowded flot bo cry.

A very odd sort o' a chap) was Bill,
\Vitb a inind o' bis own-yout het your boots,

Ile didn't go la fur whbscy swiit
Or poker chips, like the other galonts.

Was -ho married? No. The girls fur hlm
Wa7.sn't gccd eacugh around theni parts.

Fcrby, I wunst het id Malter Jim
Say Bill wa-s a Bachelor o' Arts.

Oh, the bocks he rend, and tlie stufi he tcnowod,
Alho'be wcouid seldoin speac.

The doctor ne (la), said hie %vas btcwed
If he dîdn'î think Bill knowoct Oreet:.

Basbfut ! Vhy, hoe vas shy as a"k '
"Tsffy,"' says hoe, " 's for a foc!.'

-Seo you knowod hirn, eh? an' acksbatly dîd
Go aiong to the saine log accot

ln course I can teil ail about it,
I svas standin' nul fui away,

An' i V'ieo, thc' souie may doubt il,
No bciter's atoft to-day.

Above tho big rapids wve han a jani
That we Iried te break fui moe'n a rtay,

Butt it growed anti grewed titi it marie a <juin
U p tbe Malaak-a miles away.

Butt nt tuai il broke. Oh, the awful siglitI
Suay, mister. ir's sonioîbing I cnutdn't teit,

Pur tbe togs ioocd livin' an'ilaa fight,
White the ria'dr' ripped an' toro like boit

\Veli, the only ma that mnissod bis junip
WVas " Favor-ite le " fron ïMontieat,

An' hanged if Biii, liko a reg'tur chump,
Didn'î ptunge rigbt lu saheîe ho saw hlm fatt.

Madness ! Iister, 'twas ten limes wuiss.
Bill1 must 'a kncwed 'twas a hopetess ight,

But ho was 50 fond o' tbe Fîenchy cus;
Wec att catled Jo the IlFavor-ite."'

WVett, that was the tast we seen c' tllt,
I guesa ho got cbaweut upi prctty saal,

Fur hoe migbt as weit 'a gone 'brougb a init,
-xcuse me, boss, fer I bear a cati.

FOOTBALL AS AN EXERCISE.TH1E horrible fact dawned upon nie .r
test- I as getting very adipose.
For niany years 1 had shut niy eyesçmry growing corpulence, but the tru,.h

Vilied been rudely thrtast upon me, ind
I determiaed te do sonething te de-t creuse Crt; superfluous bulle. So one

- fine morning 1 walked up te the office
door of Dr. Squîach. H-e a-as a
large matn with a large voice and a1

'/ /__ correspondingiy sized fist. He lui-
-~-~.-medietely commenced operat ions.

-- After removing rny coat he tbumpcd
nie half a dozen times about the ribs.

IlWhat's thet for ?" I gasped.
"lThat's to, get your wvind,"* he calmly replied.
He mîust bave got it, because I didn't have any afler


