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O, the people oi tlle pen,
Thie peoiple af the pen -

Ille brightest of aur wvonien,
And the tiravtesi af aur iinen!

On thc 1.ýickex.tlinLç of progress
They arc kecping watcli and ita.rd,

WJîere tic reaier sWifln', the sic'kle,
And the saldier wiclds the sword:-

Thcir snouv w.rolis arc fluiucring
L.ike dnove% -.r<'und thc glob-

'fh&cvrc folding ail the lands of God
Within ont sxarry robe :

On ail the hlc.ak and sunlf,,;s hilis
TJhey huild the henron fires,

-%nd Iec the danger.-igiis ont
On :%Il the taiiest spires.

*lhc firy.fowd criursurs
Of the lighining, thrv hivc c ught,

And îmaide tiini mcçssa.gc lîerm
ln the î>ari-iin tif thought

*I'huy'rc a n iiii,' nyv innvini-,
And thvv îîîî.%.tvr îîtsnstn

And pulîl the iw<.rid bchind thcm,
The peall if the i>cn.

0, the p)c"i.' «If ilit lienl.
'Ille piaîi: <if the lien'

ýVhcrcvcr hurnan ir-,t bas trod
%ai trc'lling scribec bas bceen.

Vicll find ivnî in the frigid SNrili,
llcvon<i the Io'nç leannextc:

In the descri lands l4 silicr,
W'hcr Ille clîeerlevç e'<ilvs fret

Voi'll find thein n tîme (cngfo,
Vîu'il inc- ilien tin the Nule,

Yoî,li hcar thomn in the jungle
Ofl the ,,,akv aid turtov.>dile

TIhev slinil>er iii the Iledouin,
Tb*ey six bene%tb the vine

Lî>an the Guadalquiver
And along the binks of Rhine:

Tlhe Arganauts ai every cliint,
*Ihcy wvander far and frc,

Thov scabe thc: highest mouintain,
And ail the wildcst sen:

'Fl i ilgrini-, ai flohen,
'riher'! naught ecapel)s their ken-

Tlhe p:inucrs oi the universo,
'l'lie people of the pen.

0, uIl peoeai. of the Pen,
The: people of the pen'

']iev*re toiiing in the palace
Xnd in thc poor mîan's don:

lilîe, teil us of theglamy
(If the xinics long jmast.

Of the splondars of.-ntiquity
TFon niarveliauls ta last;

lIn the locns ai bvsy genius
'I*lîcv'rc welving day and night,

Tlhe viin ai the dreamners
Inin pages hlack aindwie

Into golden bloc" of uihiîc,
*!*hev»rc chiselling thecir hicarts,

A~nd WC bisy ieir vcrv liie.hlaod
Ficr a lx-nny in the muart;s;

flhcv*re scholars ripe ntid rcady,
'lhcy re lxaxs blithr and yaujng.
V lucstbilppy faur4es twikle

Into intssi(. on the tangue;

Th1ev xwilxvr like£ 'lie tvrcn.
.Ind th- wo-rld is in the frngcrN

(il theL in.rli f i e lin.
- Prielcr3' V.'rcilcr.

ivas bis tppcetite, tilzt, even then, at the sighit af liquor running
frorn a cask iii a store, lie iminediately lcft the place as fast as
possible, %vhethcer his errand wvas daone or not. Hlis safcty was only
iii flying. So it is iii regard ta temptation. l'le best way ta over-
corne sin is ta fec its approach. 1le wh'o tampers ivith a tempta.
tion is already undL'r its power. The lion will frcqucntly let its
victim move, and vill play' iith it before lie crublhes it.Lr. Ja/itt
Todd.

BITS 0F TINS1C.'

Any youtig man is made botter b>' a sister'q lnvc It il nca
neccssary that the biîstcr bc bis own.

"Our Messenger Ilil rec'Ipon'ýible for a definition, which will
match that of laorace Grccly %vio is crcditcd wvith defining a cigar
as a rail of tobacco ivith a fire lit anc end, and a fooi at the othor.
Hero it is;

Il\Tassar blas anc smart girl wbho wvill in the hiercaftcr bc hecard
of. Site doscribes "straiv'l'as a hollowv thing wvith a ton cent mai
at anc end of it and a tivcnty cent drink an thc ather end."-
Resclie.

A ver)' accurate Chicago physician sont in a ccrtificatc of death
the other day îvith bis namc signed in the spacc for Ilcause of
death."

IlIs this the way ta Ryde ?" said a travcller wvho ias as ignorant
of horsemanship as ai tic place hoe %vas inquiring for. IlNa, na!
said tho rustic: addrcssed, IlNa, na! mon, thcc turns out thcc toas
too much."

A married couple rescmbles a pair or shears, so joined that they
cannat bc separatcd, oftcn moving in opposite directions but
punishing any anc who conmes bctwoen them.

WVhy are ladies thc greatest thicves in existence ? Ilocause
they steel thcir petticoats, bone their stays, book their cyes and
crib their babies.

Why is a prctty girl lik-e a first-ratc mirror? Becauise she is a
good.looaking-lass.

Tl-l1 PEOPLE OF THE PIEN.

Editors havc thecir %harc of Vanity. and hudding lions shouid nul lorgot
il, if thry ishl ta scc ilicir p~roductions in print. The man wha %vrote the
falir wing effusion sinick ix rich in the right voin ta get in.

--
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- ~WHAT TH-E DIMBOES DID.

There were a great many Dimbocs, including Youtig Dimboc,
who sang in the choir and taught in Sundlay-school, Ilthat Polly
Dimboc," whom nobody ever mcntioned %vithout a very "'demon.
strative"I adjective, the Dimboc boys, and the twins. These were
seven Dimboe boys ; it is unnccssary pcrhaps, ta state the number
af the twvins. Ovor this modest far-nily presidcd Aunt l'hobe
Dimboc, wvbo spent an anxiaus existence in constant but futile
efforts at keeping the boys' trousers, in repair, and making a bouse-
keceper out ui Polly. With regard tu the trousers, Miss Phoebe
admittcd the absurdity afilber attempt. but Polly-Polly was bocom-.
ing tractablo-she cauld bc trusted %vith the family darning, and
took, entire charge of the cbildrcni at nical-time, when neitlier Mr.
Dimboc nor Aunt Phtebe could very %vell be prescrit. Cansidering
hier thirteen ),cars, and lier constantly intcrfèred ivith artistic pro-
ponsities, I thinl, yoti will agrec ivith me that this wasn't so bad for
Paily.

It was the Sunday aiter Christmas, and she wvas iwalking mcdi-
tativoly home froin Sunday-school. Since she had beon tra nsferred
ta Mr. Foote's class, mcditation aiter Sunday-schaol became almost
neccssary to Polly. In the last class it had been différent. There
didn't sceni ta bc anything ta thinl, about but the number af buttons
on Miss Thorn's "tan II kid gloves, and the extraordiniary longth of
time that intervencdi betwccn the aponing hynîn and the closing
ane. Sa Polly's relief wvas almost as great as Miss Thorn's wvhei,
at that lady's rcqucst. the superintendcnt handod lier over ta Mr.
Foote for Iltreatmnent."-

In the littie familiar chat hoe liad ivitb his girls that day.--for a
wonder there wce five minutes to spare !-ticy bad discussed
Christmas-giving, and that's what Polly %vas meditating about.

IlLcts sc! What did I -~ive anyway? There was Fred's
%vatch-pockcet, and the twins' Noah's ark, and the lamp-mat 1 made
Aunt Phoebe, -wasn't she pleased though! -and a set of
carpet-bals for the boys-thcy tool, the last cent, and 1 saved for
tbree manths! Not a thing, Polly Dimboo, flot a thing outside
your ownr family! Oh yos! 1 beg your pardon. you did paint a
wooden piacque for your very particular friend Madge Maybermy,
bccause she gave you somecthing last year 1 Fine motive!" con-
tinued Polly ironically to becrseif. IlAren't vau proud af it, Mis
Dimbool And now, whcn somobudy 'bas becn good cnough ta
suiggest a bcttcr amie, bcre's Cbristmas gone, and nie bankrupt! i

You sec Poily's ineditatians wveren't strictly grammatical, but
thcy aiways m-sulted ini somcething practical, ivhich is mare than
can bc said of a good many pooplc's.

This tinte, howecer, she rcached lier own garden gate in just
as perplexed a state of mind as cer. What she could do, and how
shc could do it, didn't appear; but onc thing she rc-solved upon,
and that %vas ta lool, out for opportunities.

IPhoebe,"I said Mr. Diniboe tu bis sistcr, as she pourcd out bis
tea, and young Dimboc's, at seven o'clock ncxt evening, 4'this tribc
af ours have rousing appetites-ten paunds of butter a iwe1! It's
a good thing ta pay for thoug-,h-considerabiy butter than physic."

Polly stood at a side table, looking for hier gcography. She
turned quickly.

Howv much is it a pound, papa?"
"Fromn twenty-fivc ta thirty cents usually, I'olly. Are you

thinldng of starting a dair),? " And ber faitbcr's eycs twinkled as
ho lookcd aver ai bis daughtcr's intcrested face.

"Wcll, no, papa, flot until 1I ban ta be a botter miker," laughori
Polly, with a 'vivid rcmcmbrahce of -,orne holiday cxpericnces in the
country. I only wvanted to knov. Oh! bicrcs rny CamDbell's "
and off she went ta the - back raom," whce the Dimbocs congre-
gatcd nightly for lessons, fun and consultation.

Miss Plicebc lool<cd sagaciausly over lier spectacles ai ber
brothecr.

I olly's improving-ccrtainly improving. She isn't neariy sa
flighty as she uscd ta bc, John. Thiinkofiit now.-thc priceof Jbuttcr.1"

The use Polly had madeof lier nciwly acquired information didi
nat transpire, hovcvcr, until ncxt marning nt breakf-ast, when the
Dimboos, anc and aIl, deciinc'd butter. Dinncr-time came, anmd
Aunt Pllebe's nicc bcci-stcak and ma-hed potatocs and " poor man 's
pudding"I made tlîcm forge ta fe] lcroic when the butter-plate
c.-me around. And illat nigbî tliey hand raspbcrrics for tza, sc#
nobody said a word but jack. who couldn't liclp exclaiming at the
unchangcd condition of tic bt:ttcr-plate as it %vent ont for the third
trne.


