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THE SERENADE.
FROM THE GERMAN OF L. UHLAND,

What wakens me from sfumber now
That sounds so sweet and clear ?
0, mother, see ; what can it be
At this late hour I hear?

I hear it not, I see it not,
O, slumber then so mild;

No midnight songs are sung to thee,
Thou poor, sick, weary child !

It is not earthly music
That makes my heart so light;
The angels call me with their songs—

O, mother dear, good night ! E. M. R.

OBSERVATIONS BY THE PATRIARCH S8TUDLNT.

It was at the Island, and it happened in this way. e said to
Spot, ¢ There’s no hurry ; my landlady has given me a latchkey.’

‘8o has mine,’ said Spot. ‘I carry it here '—‘P)'Oducing the
implement from the lining of his hat—* because my tailor has made
my new clothes with ventilators in all the pockets,’

¢ What u place to keep it ? returned he. ¢ Let me take care of
it for you.’

¢ Don't forget to give it back to me when we separate.’

¢ No fear.'

And be did not forget he had the key, but somehow, after a hard
day’s finding out information for the paper, neither he nor Spot could
distinetly toll one key from the other. So they had to toss up ; and
of course, got hold of the wrong ones ; and both arrived at this, oﬂio’
in a most dilapidated condition next morning, having wandered abou:
all night looking for each other.

***

¢ My experience in din lifo, says a darkey preacher, ‘has tay ht
me dat de man who swaps mules wid his eyes shut am satrtin to etgd
wust ob it. Brudderly feelin’ goes a good ways in case ub sicknggq )
want, or death ; but it seldom reaches down to a hoss trade, If 1‘;,01‘
buyin’ a mule of a man I had knowed all my life T should beein at sr
hoofs and look dat anamile ober clar up to de point of hig cno;ge ;
shouldn’t spect him to tell me dathe had filed down any teef or ub.t' d
ober any hoof cracks. My advice am not to lie or deceive inli;radl? )
mules, but to answer as few queshuns as you kin, an’ seem o tm'
keerless whedder your offer am ’cepted or not,’ rho

*
Parson (to a little girl in his Bible-class): ¢ Child |
your vile body ¥ ) ! who made
Little girl : ‘ Please, sir, I did ; but mother put in the sleeves.’
* .
* K
17 was very hard on a celebrated physician to say that
went hunting during his holiday it was the only time iyn thz ::Eenhhe
he didn't kill anything. year when
. *
Hars off, journalists, for Lady Florence Dixie,
Her ladyship sailed last week as the Morning Post's
respondent at the Transvaal. War correspondents sho

***

¢ DEAREST, delay not, long have I waited ; Sighe :
Of kisses belated, Fragrant as rose-buds, Pure as thegde;lv i"o;)::i ?émng
not, I'm waiting for you’ Very pretty, and it's evidently tim :%Ia
we explained the matter. e saw the other fellow waiting f e that
with a big stick, and thought it best to defer his visit til] g lgn or him
venient season. Don't sigh any more, Miss B. ; he’ll be hand ore con-
as the coast’s clear. Y as soon

now one of yg !
special war coy.
uld feel proud,

* *

Tue following anecdote of Carlyle has the twofold. m,
inoffensive and authentic. When in Cannes some years apo th
gentleman was under the care of Dr. Franks, and on the ﬁrs% i’ntee old
the literary genius opened the conversation by observing, ¢I]] q rview
thing, Doctor, ye tell me—but yo mauna stop my pipe I ) 0 any-

erit of being

. * *
CarLyLE's love of a beneficent disposition is not difficus
nation. In early life he was a schoolmaster—and a schoo]

of expla-
master who

|1
beli'eved sufficiently in the Bible to hold that sparing the rod cded
spoiling the child. To the end of his days the Chelsea sag° re[fjorld'
his fellow-men as childron—he frequently talks of * his fool 2 at mon
—who stood in need of perpetual birching. To him a puissat

d
arch was merely a well-equipped pedagogue, and therefore necessary
admirable. v

#** g A
Tue Sydney Hvening News is responsible for the followins - ing
cursing the Chinese surpass all the peoples of the earth.
house kee.pers have employed two Buddhist priests to < oqs he
Willy Reilly, the half-caste, who assisted the police. Inscrucﬂ;’n The
been given to spare no expense, but to do the thing proper Y-e day®
priests have been at it day and night, spell and spell about, for thr haity
They commenced at the top of Willy Reilly’s head, and cursed eveﬁ; 0¥
every pore, and everything down his right side, and they aOuﬂ’hly'
nearly up to his left shoulder. They are doing the work th('): Mo
Aft.er finishing up with Willy, they have, in accordance Wi J bis
golian practice, to curse all his relations, however remote; ish th
?,nce'stors back to the sixteenth generation. They expect to B2
Job in about three months, if the weather holds up.
X * Zols®
THE buming question of the hour in Oxford is Wheth®”
works shall be admitted to the library.
*
* %
JO.H N ],)UNCAN, the Alford weaver and botanist, has Preseniw"wi
the U_mvermty of Aberdeen an herbarium containing 1,19 o
of British flora, which he had gathered and preserved during bi oW
fifty years of his life, These he gave, for he would not, o us®
words, “barter them for heaps of gold.”
K nd
Oxg of the results of the Jesuit immigration in Eng.lime
:Ppl‘oprlatlon and organization by the order of establl® jmpot
: ul?sex, Wales, Jersey, and elsewhere in England. Thesedifﬁ"“l i
cotleges will probably add -to, instead of decreasing, ®2° /e
W'hu}h have always stood in the way of attempts to acclim®
dlsc1phnary 8ystem in that country. "
* )

* ¥ m¥
e acme of stupidity—Ouida’s last novel : A village Cor
-x*# ano!

! ALWAYS hail with literary delight the publication Qf ylef: revle‘;
ﬁovel of Miss Braddon’s, for the Saturday Review invari® s ot
ie: “t?l"k_s and smashes them to very thin powder indee » 80 1he ot
g criticism from the most sparkling paper in England 1 aver
mlt.ellectual bitters I can humbly recommend. Though have Ery 30
% e by Miss Braddon outside of a few quotations, for that ¥ one ¥
h an; grateful in her regard, and likewise, I am sure, i ever

as looked thl‘ough last week’s Review.

* t/fr oﬂl

. % % .
A MAN shows hi h als 1
. 8 hl e conce

cre 11 - 8 address most when

*

Gorve to Hamilton the othejj ;a 1 was seatell bohi n i
z(r)llllplefWhose bondage in wedlock’s fe{t’ers had evidenﬂyhe}i‘eeﬂft?rpl‘wof
fasl)lr'o a fow days. They wero reading the Globe—toged ou BB o
thi 1on of the newly married. Said she: ‘ Jack, what do yowﬂ 2 ,
b ti \¥(’10n(1_erfu1 Syndicate? J., very lovingly : ‘I like n‘;y

est, darling.”  Wheye is the stony heart that would pot, ¥¢

usé
nd 8 g;o yei

liging girl can always button his gaiters 9ln,s,’,[-l‘r ¥

gloves with the aild of a hair-pin.’ Now it is a sin of the

such things,

*x

He lectured o ¥ i
: n Shakespeare and they shied €88
believed there wag something rotten in Henmark.

*
*
. ‘Foor of a fellow,’ said Tabb—

g ab Bis

I

d 8¢
speaking of & deceas®

ance. ‘ Gave himg v 66
: %h, what 7 elf dead away. Lo saieﬂu
Purpose:_t"t his remaing to a school of medicine to be us® »
o
. - * . gor o1
Tt is EURINQ this season one should keep on the same wint
21gerots t0 leave off any habit, be it never so ba%: 14
jo

. . * % . 0¢c0
Tam following was found in a room of the Residenc®

g

gt
‘THE man,’ g s the Syd Y ;ll trated News ¢ who lsétgn bl;
reach of an oh;, 4 yduey fiustrate ) d s g




