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“ GIhr lﬂun is migbtm thun the Smm "

THE ARV OF TIE BAGUAGE VAN,
(Fram the Burlington Hoaokeve.)
With many o curve the tranks 4 pinh,
With many a ~hout ad <ably ©
At sition, Suling, erasing,
On memmain arade or \.||]|
) heave, | pn\h. 11
With vigorons cmde
And men sy swile, and
far | sling my v
bover !
1 hust ek Inro

cver !

ey o

1t it onee or Twi
And pull owt both the handie-.
\nd gramble over traveling 1
And wenstrous sample e
Hut 1 can smash the make:
Like plaster pasis vases *
they holler, holleras | 2w,
1 they van <to), me newes,
1oor they will beann juse what s,
A wrink won't lase forever *
Fver b Nevey

Viobin aed ot 1 wind zhows
And ) shal:

1 vorn aenip sack: s Sidee ot
Three times salay

b, Dierk, Lewedr, |
Tew o the lighe valine |

Vil what « 180 big so thiea,
VUL five it rouncd i pie

Cliey maemae, murin,
Hae 2 will heed thesa e

o somen weep it sty en - ear
U law thebs tn

Sean bt

‘\\hcre,

1 Loy coenke forey
Uve eoned thie preacher with my wek,
I o the jdge’s enuine ;
Cre apilled I.nlh buiel waid
At baoks. sl ek, anl -
Venrt NASEOu- L 1 |ln|l
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sl aua s

sl

ies
nd iy ¢ --||l|uf'|u nsiok.
e seattened, il ve cane
e cotlil sever,
ten, old or youn,
vitter thimaes forever,

Fver
Seatier things forever,
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FHE EOSTUN GIRL'S WO,

=< The snow has dreifted aronnd auy heart,”
~ighed a fuiv young Boston wiv she and her
Braokliyn hastess sat on the tleor, licing their
hoots, the other moming.  » No longer do the
spring violets bloom in my '

* May T enguive what I
!lal\(‘ll the Brooklyn givl, upulhvnmlh

1 will tell yon uII from €OSMOs Lo Untegta.
Yuu shall know \\'hy existence is heneafarth
harut praivie to me.  Ah! the dveaw has Jowi.
The grasses are hending over the grve of that
brizht hope.™

* Did he leave yom? "
damsel, in tears,

© Not voluntarily.  We were segregated, hat
throngh no fanll of onvs, 1t was the dispelling
of a visjon.”

* Bul won't he come back?

=1 fear me nay. Such a differentintion i< nat
to be overcone, T will tell yoa, We lowi.
The moon conldn't beam bnt he'd hiteh ap «
team and dvive into iy ont-stretched arms,

My 1 cjaculuted the Brooklyn ainl,

“Always. He emne, until 1 locked for him as
for the stars.  livery night until one. ‘Then he
came no more to owr brown stone mansion door,
no more. And my heart is sad aud weary.
Listen, I havea father, Pitiless, cold, relent.-
legs, but still he is my (uther, f.hough he has
frozen up my yonng blood. T assuve you it ia
veally all icebergs.”

»Did he say the yonng man mustn’t come
any more ?” asked the breathless listener.

“He did not. He welcomed him, like the
whirlpool’s rings thut swallow up all sorts of
1 things. Gave him cigars and talked with hiw.
! Pa was too awfully sweet at tirst, and that’s
| what mukes me sit sad and sxglnng, and feel a3
i though I'm surely dying. 1I'm just perfectly

terribly cut up about it!"”

chagrined yon

invoked the Brooklyn

GRIP.

* Then how did he come to go away? I'm
erazy to know.”

“ You shall hear how the disintegration origi-
nated. All the time pa was treating him so
nicely be didn't like him, Tie wan mulung wp
hig mind to have him lenve, Oh! the saddest
word of tongue or pen is the terribleness of
these bad men. Pa separnted ns. Like the
pouring of the vengeful sea he separaied my own
and me,”

* How did he do it?
tuke?"

*+ Giive me your attention,

What steps did he

Yon shall know

the facts frmu the protoplasin tn the finish, [

will tell you of my awiul doom, vight hieve in
sonr cheerful littie bedroom. T wanted -an
Easter hat, T seid to pa, Must have it. Was
coming to see yon, yon know. Says pa, ‘Give
up the lover or the hat. Can't have both.' "

<« And you?"

* Gave him up, of conrse.  How conld T help
it?  The hat is lovely, but my heart. 13 stone,
T move nlone withont any comfort. ft was
hard to wreck him, but there was no other al-
ternative. Pa maie me chonse. Don't yon
think it pretty 2"

And the iwo girls went down 10 breakfast. the
fovlorn vl singing, in a low, sweetvoice, ** The
wvood sword ix rnsied, the good knight is buated.

- Braoklyn Sunduy Bagle.
THE 1AV 01

THE FAKY.

From the Rancas City Loner)
labicl De Laney reigued

aqueen

She aet the :A<Iumh and, i ween,
She set her jealous sisters green
With envious permarhation.
F.chel De Laney had a besu,
tiarchert bitvherbert Deverany -
lie " ho
A beau.

arly m foeht |hl~ b('llv bespule
A dacding B 1
And, as the seas
She ||(‘~l;{ll1l9d the species poke,
With all the bixings on it
heame s with glee
She hastened 10, the
e
Cmoth <he,

The pains she taok dist pokie to gwe-s
Ard shape it to her Laney
N inexperienced miu ¢
She vac upon it mare o
‘Chis cunning Mis< |
Aud hammeved it fu
Ard clept in it Iwn pruents
ley ! hey !
They <ay,

d guiess

O morn She steolled, a< webl she mieht,
Withowt the least compunetion.
“Uor pi yze the sex on ~|glu
And 2l *ony ser, you kuow,” to <mite
From fifth strect to the _lmlrnon
‘The ladies sigh, the horses shy.
Fhe gamins in the sater guy ©
A vhil
Ihe) oy,

Vander the old incestral oak
Thin evening, cabin and pleaang,
Sar Ethed, on hier head the poke.
A strong, suspictous smell of \(llu' -
'roclaims Figzherbert preseaw,
Avound lier waist his arm he theew,
That awhul pr.l\c shuts out the view ;
* Hue ! hue
She toa,

Favewell their litile dveaa of bliss,
Thie silken cord is parted 3
‘The cruel poke forbids the
* Q, Lthel, has it come 1o chis?
1 |)cl ish broken Iu.uru-d 1
and Ethel shrieks, ** I die, P;
See ns interved with great ecla
CHa ! hat”
‘They are.

When irees leave it iz 2 =ign they will stay.

Salewr Sunbeam.

Noph wasn't drawing to a tinsh, but only to
pairs, when he filled the avk.— Koekul: ffonstitu-
tion.

Ravens fed the Prophet Elijah, but they
never furnished much sustenance for Edgar
Allan Poe.— Boston Conrier.

‘they bune penled

Sarorpay 4ro JUNE, 1881,

I ¥ill soon be ly time—that is to say, the
people will roon Hy to the sea shove.-— Phila-
delphia Sua.

Invention must be an illegitimate word, for
its father ia never spoken of, while Necessity is
snid to be its mother.— Fulton Thues.

The early evidences Fve gnve that she was
destitnte of good raising was due io the fact
that she was horn an ovphan. - Ky. New Bra.

Canastota, N, Y., has the weasles, Tet us
hope they Canastota-lly be abolished as they
have unanimonsly appeared.- - Yonkers (Jazette.

A Maine man who died left n lurge ¢quanticy
of tish, beel and hread, and said ¢ These arve
the pravisions of my will. " — Phiadelphia Bul.
letin,

It has been ascertained that the reason for
placing lwnber yarde< near to railroad depots iz
to enable traveliers to pet a honrd casy.  Rich-
mond Independant.

As a proof that hens have delicate nathetic
sense, it is vemarked that they always seem to
wipe their feet when they enter a flower garden.

Philadelphiv Bulletin.

The saying that beanty is bur akin deep
neads 1o to he moditied. I3 there anyching par-
vienlmly striking about a chime of hells til
Land du Lae Beprter,

‘The most  fustidions wman we know of, ia
the individnal who started out in 0 rgin stonn
to dvown himself, and carvied an nmbrella over
his head 50 as nat (o ¢t his clothes wet,
Whitehadl Thnes.

They say that Genernl Sherman has a yreat
weakness for wanting to kiss all the yonug and
preidy givls he meets.  Great minds mnst ran
in the same channel ;give ns yonr paw, General,

Nouth Kentuelian.

Jday Gould has at lost zot to wark on a rvail.
vond on Mexiean soil.  As he is a man that
never says maeh abont hix porsomal afinirs, it is
not known who he intends leaving Mexieo to in
hig will. - Peek’s Sun.

The man said he conldn’t hire the applieant.
Siid the young man: 1 can prave that [ am
perfectly homest.” *Yes, T know,” said the
other, * That’s the lroul-lc. Yon see T'me in
the conl business,”-— Ruston Post.

Che edneated, often eultured bore nover tukes
# hint. e has no iden that under all the broad
blue skies there can be anything of more im-
portane: than his opinions and” thearies, pre-
sented in fine, wellvonnded peviods, - Detroit
Chafl.

The girl whomukos thedegnaintance of every
young man she sees, withont waiting to know
who or what he is, is held i the snme esteem
by men as the yellow dog that will lick every
hand that patsits head,  Purner Falls fe-
pariee.

A Lowell worman aceidentally swallowed a pin
the other day, wml in exactly three minntes
wlterwaed it cnue out of the ear of the eat she
waus holding in her lap at the time.  This is «
lie, Imi we wunled to get up one of those stories
that onr readers can helieve, - - Lowell Ctizen.

Skiggins’ partner in business is his wite, She
entered the firm as n silent partner, and he
thought it would enrve her; but he is left to
\voudel' now word¥hun ever «* why she talks go
wmuch.” She told him the other day, *no.
woman's tongie could he n silent part'n'er,”—.
and poor Skiggins fainted.—-New York Wit
and Wisdom.

They sey you can tell by the teste of beer
what the weather is going to Le. How nice.
When your wife is mmeertain nbouwt goiug out
with ber new hannet on, and snys: “ Dear, do
you think it will rain?” yon can reply, B )}
see, my love,” and go ont ‘and take a Avink of
beer, and she can't find a word of fnult. We
dewand & monument for the discovery of the
theory,—Boston Fost.




