
THE ROLLER CRAZE.
REsUis ai urneI'iiAlT i h XtiICE M'I, KIlTCiLN Ciklý..

SPRING.
Air! here is spring agiu,

Spring! and who'îr have thought it
It brings less flowers than rain,

ILt shou Id flot dlo su, ought ilt
But yeî indeed it's suring,

Andi 1 have reason
To know of what I sing,

For in this season,
During the last decade,

I vain have striven
To selI the verse 1 muade,

Tu niake my livin'.
Btî hurIed frour dt)or, I,' e been,

0f inky sancîuni
My lines on -' Spring su Green,"

Thcy sîraight have yanked'emu
lut,) the bowels oftihe foui waste basket,

Insicad of hoarding îhemn in gemn-set casket.
l'Il try no) more, no, not once if I know it,

My occupation's gone as a spring puet

SHORT LETTERS TO MR. TURNIPIE,
IV/zo is about to become edi/or of the " Poli1ica Point1er.1

a iîterai-y anrd .scientl&joiirnal dez'oted to the elevation ald
imnProve1nent of Mhe root crop of this g-reat coui/r)'.)

NO0. I.

I)EAR SIR AXND BROIHER,-It having corne ta aur
knowledge that yau întend embarking on the windy sea
of Editorial Endeavar, a few sympathizing suggestions
an this mios. important undertaking inay flot be entirely
valucless.

You are probably awvare thttt this extensive body of
wvater has been, and is, at the presenit tie, being navi-
gated in every imiaginable and unimaginable direction ;
and the many wrecks driven ashore by its ever-troubled
waves, prove wvhat disastrous stormis nray be confidently
counted on. Stili, as you are a persan of many resaurces
and widely-acknowledged ability, it is anly charitable ta
hope that you will be quite capable of steering clear of
the rocks on one side and any crawding craft on the
other ; and that, wafted by literary and scientific breezes,
you may be able ta guide yaur vessel, after a satisfactory
voyage, ta its destined haven.

Wc take it for granted that, after mature duliburation,
you have corne ta the solernn cDnclusion that just sucli a
periadical as you intend ta introduce ta an admiring
publ]ic, is the one particular string needed for the woî ld's
w1L-bein.- and advancemient iii the path of moral and
sc1entifiz_ reformn ; that, il) fact, the whole hunian race is
bound ta ruish a1n ta destruction unless you step in and
head it off. Such sublimne ideas do you credit ? We
have been assured, over and over again, that the most of
editaws have themt early in life 1 but after twenty or thirty
years of tiring themnsclves out with such great thoughts,
they corne ta the conclusion that the world is aid enoutzh
ta look out for itself, and thiat the human race,-as a rac,
is a very unsatisfactory thing ta interfere with.

It is alvay advisable ta understand the requiremnents
nec essary ta sucrcss in any business, so we Nvill propose
that you take this subjec. in careful consideration now.

An editorial sanctumn seems the first thing ta be secured.
It imuist ha very important, having been ever held up as a
proper ahject for veneration and awe, and always kept
secluded framn the public gaze.

We wauld advise you, by ail means. ta get a good ane
while you are about it. ' )an't take any cheap second-
rate article, but go ta a first-class establishment, and have
it ruade up in style. You cati cho )se between 1)lush anrd
hand-painted satin-bath are elegant-looped up with
gold cord and tassels. Be sure and have the colors har-
incnize with your complexion. We have no doubt that
the proper attention ta these details will ivatcrially add
ta your success in the future.

Yours, w'ith esteein,
GAFFEi'R CJREEN.

Sa trichinosis is l)revalent again among hogs, Take
care of yourself. That is, we miean, be careful not tu eat
too miucî hag.

THE FARMER'S DAUGHTER.

1 cot il) flot compare her
golden hair

Tu aught but the silken
plume,

That brightly borsts from
the youing mai7e husks,

When the somnmer lights
illunle

The broad expanse of the
-. beauteoos field.

Aad hier e) es, oh h ler

Y ~ Shone out as bright as at
inidnight

- i The stars shine fromn the

One dreary, dark Noveniber

* As we clirlbed for the

orchard fruits,
My heari grew sad, 1 felt it so bad,

1 caughit one glinîpse of her boots.
Alas !they wtre studded with iron nails

I.ike lRoderick )hu's oId large,
Or the outer doors of oor couinty gaols

0f cowhide, heavy anti large!
Oh, that boot !how il crushed roy heart,

And my love for my couritry nîash
1 sighed faresvell, and straight did start

In jtiest of a brandy smash.
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