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ALL THINGS COME TO HIM WHO WAITS.
AN IVYLL OF~ TIH< OI<NEIZAI El.ECIioS, ISS7.

Tiir, editor came to bis sanctturn den in mood tbat wvas ineliow,
I ween ;

IHe bnI juat been off on a îound-town tour and several men he'd

The r.ick in the telegrapb office near was steady and tond and truc,
Bringing tidings of Iîow the fight hld gone the wvhole of the country

througli.

Ho0, John 1 " crieri the criltor, cheeuily, to the foreman wild
withn,-

For thIe morrow wvas publication day, despite of election (lin,
And the township folks would wonder and the townamcen fume and

fret.
If thc sbeet ivas late, and talk and prate, saying, IlWby, ain't the

sien up yet ?

[-(10, John! the returns arc with us, and the space reserved we'iI fill
With an item headed boldiy, 1Sir John at the Heli, Snili !'
Sù a mle abead, my hearty, and we'iI ger to press an lime!"
And the able editor ansbled off witb a native air sublime.

Trhe itemn recorded victory for the Tory Grand 01<1 Man
I. ý,aid bie hadl carried the country front Ileershe ba to Dan i
IlMajarity, seven-and rhirry !" was the teiiing raice h told,

And the figures sbowed how the wave had lowed, the facts were
cairn andi cold.

Ho, John ! is that paiagraph set yet? tbe edi toi loud did roar.
As be looaîed with anxious visage inside the prcss-rooin door.
" We're maybe a little off, Jobn. The bour jusr gone by
Bringa news of anotber color-thcre's a lcss majorityl

l'And as we are independent, and want tc, make ail things it,
We'ii slightly alter the iîead-lines and change the retrn!i a bit.
Sa, fix i. up in this îvay -.- ' Blake Scarceiy Fis the Bill1.
A working ,maj. for the Governmen-witb places ta hear from

still ,

Then the foreman fidgeted wrotbily and ordercd alh bands to work;
fle tiaw the facts ind tigi. re-huuirt, with a grim, sardonic smirk.
But hardly were ail thinga ready wvben rushed the editor in
With face per1 >icxed and mind acre vexed, and voice with no cheery

ring.

[Io, John ! " h cried, Il the eiections-.ve've gor 'en, ail mixed,
I guesi

Thcre's sonie cussed plot, wbence I wot not, to worry a patient
P'ressa

\Ve niust change the figures and niake the ncws :-' An Evcn-Up
Scrap Ta-day.'

ATic!. A Tic ! ' is now the cry-if tbe teiegraph's not astrry."

The printer bu ground bis tecîl in rage, andl many a word siake bc
WViicli, trus ta tel], wouid nut sotind wivl ini prose or in poeiy.
But, wirb patience grand, lie at once took a band ar doctoring up

the sruff.
And hc uaid, as lie scrarched his bothered head, Il'Fr no hog-I

have hall enough ! "

But ere the ivorryful work ivas donc, tbere hasrcned back up the
srair

The editor, pale witb a pallor born of doulit and of dread despair.
Ho, John ! gasped bc, Ilyou msust kilt that news-kill it dead

as dead,
r the teiegraph tells us finsally that Biake's about three abead

'Perliaps Iby the main, when the dailies corne, we will have it ail
down par,

1-I aId back the rag tilt the daylight dawns ! Thtru's nauglit for it
now but that.

We ca» aay, in excuse, we're awaiting- the news, and riglit here
ibis trutb wiîi ft,

Vou can't alvays geiserally sometinîci tell frorn the corner in wbich
you sit."

NI etrily rast the morning sun. and cbcerily broke the day;
And up with the light rose th-- ediror brigbt, and John, the fore-

mn, gay,-

For they felt thar the mails would fill tbe sails of their ships on the
sca or doubt,

And the vesseI would glide witii the newsy tide and neyer be put
about.

The dailies came and tbey scanncd the same-tuie editor, John,
the inipt

An office hi-e. the man next door, and a printer tramp ih a limp.
Il t's what 1 first said." the ediror read the World, -Sir John is i

With a big support." Il Hid on, old sport," said John, witb a
gruesome grin,

"The Ill says no-what a. rani aId go !-his backing is mighty
slim 1"

"The NVew.s ain't certain,' the tramp declared, Ilil lIake hain't the
drop un hini!

"Her', the Globe, and i,. gives aid l3laice a boom-this time bh aý

won the ganse!1"
'Twa. the bore îvho spoke, aind the inïp in brolze svith, Il The 'Tzer

it sings the sarne !

Then the editor spake, and bis voice did quake with a îpassionatc ire
inltcee-

"It's rnighty rougli for to stand ihis bluff, but it's good I amn on tbe

Give rea.lers a shot froru the whole blank lut ; in right clear up
on a stump.

Like me, let 'erm wait in a suspense state tilt tbey find how the cat
wiil jump." TOLL.

THE JUNIOR PICKWICKIANS;

AND THEIR bMENORABLE TRIP To7 NORTH AMEIRICA.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

UT as no one negatived the propos-il to
rejoin the ladies, the gentlemen left the
dining rmain, Bramley going into his

host's library in order to speak by tele-'i phone to the rlerk at the hotel, with
reference to Mr. Crinkie. Tise informa-
tio 'n lie received from that worthy appear-
ed to disconcert hirm, for, when he
ent2red the drawing-room, a Cloud was
observable on bis brow.

I 'Ili orry to say that Crinkie h.e: fot
yet returned to the hoie]," lie said, I
hope nothing bas liappened to hlmi."

"lOh ! " exclaimed Yubbits, IlI don't
see wvhat could happen ta him ; st.lI,
as we know wvhere he wvent, or rathier
where he said he was going, it would not

be a bad idea fr Coddleby and me to go and hunt hiii
up). I won't ask you to corne, Bramley," as that gentle-
man seated himself on a sofa by Miss Douglas' side;
"what do you say, Coddleby ?"

I 'mn perfectly agreeable," replied the othier. cisane-
thing must have occurred to detain hlmi; perhaps he's
lost his way."

Il'il go too," cried their jolly host, setting about iim-
mediate preparations for starting. Il If the poor fellow
has loat his way "-ringing the bell,-" hie must bc
lungry. Il H-uggins," as a footman, appeared, Ilget saine
sandwiches or something put up in my fishing creel-
handy to carry you krsow "-to X'ubbits, "'and a boule
of stout or so, and look sharp, please," and he left the
room, reappearing in a few minutes with the creci slung
at his side. "Corne, gentlemen; let us be off at once;
nine o'clock,-noonlight--h'ns! yes, corne along, let us
hunt Up the lost poet. Do you think you cati find your
way to where he is likely to be il'

Yubbits suggested thattheyshould take thesamneroad as
theyhad corme by on the day preceding,which would bring
thern out at the spot whure the tree was, under wbich


