
HONOR AMONG-SPECULATORS.

I, 'w*ias a burgiar bold,
Who, on a murky) nilit,

I-ad broke into a boeuse
Bya clark iantern's lighît.

He biurgecl right and leit,
And qjuickly fiuled a bag

W'ith proceccla af bis theit
And varians kinds af swag!,

Sa soit and lighit bis tread
The ininates neyer stirred:

H-e stood beside the lied
Butt flot a aound they beard.

Tien up lie sîyly crcpt,
And fraîn the pillaw taok.

As still the lowxner slept,
A bauX-y packet-bol<i.

Alîn! Nvlat have wce here ?
13y the dint light he reads,-
I-um! niortga-gc-aast-receipts -
Ageements ta gi-e deeds!

"A plan af lots for sale-!
l'il kîck myseif, 1 shahl,

W'y, hlaîv my preciaus beves,
I ve been aind rabbed a pal!

"Ris la>' is real estate.-
0f aIl af 'em the boas.-

WVauld I go tbroogh a mate
Iat's working an the cross?"

I'l leit the pocl.-et-book.
Restarcd the goada again,

And penned this hast>' note
His visit ta explain:

DISINTERESTED.

HlonNvï-uAcrn.r SoN ai' TOIL (toafi ativoca'e o/ Rt/ôm)--" Eut -,I
willyou do for a living îvhen everything bas heem put to rigbts ?"-
!O 0RAOr--" I ? Oh, I shaHli e content to (lie of starvation as a martyr

flic cause ai justice ta manlzînd at large! "

IlCASSABIANCA."
(ni' A RIEVISING BArilISTER.>

T FIE boy lay3 an bis iather's k'nee,
13efare bis time far lied-

A strap ivas in that father's baud,
'Ihat baud taoe bis beadt.

The strap came clown îvîth tigling, saund.
The by ias nnderneath;

And atht strap touched tender parts.
It taak away hîs breath.

The hand îvould then mare slawvly rise.
Thea swiftly clown xvauld canin,

Like music baton înarkîng time
To plaintive 'l Home, Sweet Haine'

Say, father, saiy," he faintly cried,
"I eî nîy flaggin's clone."

"Na, sir," the aid mani roughly erawled.
*It's anly just begun."

The boy bracedl up, then gave a grasp-
A spring-and he \vas free;

The strap descended, but, nIas!1
It struclt that father's knee.

Ne rase with mingled pain and rage-
Th by, oh I where iras hae?

Asic af te hayloft, irbere, ail night,
1'!e's hiding stealthily IE.

"DFAP SIR,-
I greatl>' fear

You'll thinlc I've licen taa freali,
I'di really no idea

You were ai aur profesb-

"1kg don't eat clag.-nat much!
Somýe hlokea mighit do the likes,

un Which I ain't one ai such,
Yaurn truly-W'NILA SYceS."

ta

WH1IH SHALL IT BE?

A FAIR niaiclen sat on an aid pine log,
&%vaiting the cows a-caming,

Ancd while w-atcbing the incelc-eyecl, lirawsing kine,
She slowly feul thýus a-buirmiig:
O0h~,ic shahl it lie ? And ii-he;: shahl it ie 7"
The aId iag swaycd ta and ira-a,

"'Ihere's gruif aId 'Toun, and David tIhe E3ng.
And hamel>', hard-working Noali.

01<1 Tain bas tour'd o'er the ivide, 'vide wvorld,
The marineras compasa basin':;

White David can talk ai dira fareat glades.
Noah can talk but ai asen,"

"King David can wslk with bis head ereet,
Tomis not a baci sort ai beau-a;

If I shauld sa>' yes irblen ha ask-s me, wvhy
'Wbat wvould become ai poar Noah ?"

Sa the sain went clown, and the old cow lowecl.
Yet still the fair maiclen pondered,

Titi Bossy quite cross sbaak- hier two mile bell,
And young Dais>' greatl>' ivondered.

",Oh,-ivhich shah it ha? HarkI a wvarning note-
'Tis mother cahling ta task me,

Oh, wben saal it ha ?-I guess l'il nlot vote
Till one or the other ask me!"
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