
-THE ARROW -

;;fl9 ~
<3/?MJ 7

NEMESIS IN THE PARK. A fouir. wiîlî heirnet lcftly crowned:
W~hy loitering hcrc have I tlhce found ?

The night %vas dark, the storrn ragcd fast,
Fierce souînds were rningling in the blast,

W~hich men witli tcrror fil!.

Along the paili with manly grace,
A lofty for'» did slowly pace,

1 think his naine was Bill1.

Beside Min paccd a maiden fair,
"Tivns very strangc 10 sc lier lucre,

In<lce<I, 'twas quile a puty.

Slowly ilhîis walkcd Toronio's 'Mayor,
lN'cflccting on lus post of carc.

Unto lîim thcn appcarcul

And B3ill rcplicd: Cars'î thoun fot sc
I ain the man who catiscd to hie

This law for moral good ?-

1 cannot sec," the pecler said,
lI-cause 'tis dark, righit ovcrhcad(

Ilesides, it pours a fiood.

But thont with me miust comn once,
l'Il in 'lie Iock.up thcc ensconce-

'Tis wherc ail loitercrs slîould

Bc placed sccure tilli morning's dawn;
Whcn 'Fore the Mayor thou'it lie drawn

For loitering in the wtoodY.

A CRUSHER.

A proniineut Haligolian Conservative was accosted
by a Grit friend very reccntly: "VYon don't look O. K.,
old boy; what's -wrong?*"

1I feci like Lazarus ; don't you know wvhy ?»
'Sore ail over, froun thc beating we gai<e you. IEh ?"

"'No, siree. Licked by the dons; they don't speak
now.-n

A QUESTION 0F ARMS.

%Vhat's the différence between an angry lover and a
jilted niaid?"

"Give it up, old man.>
"Why, one is a cross-beau and the other a cut-lass.Y

"Oh!i go w~here glory wvaits thee,"' Ds the irritable
nman quoted to the lady book agent.


