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" IWISH I WASN'T AN EDITOR,
2 with 1 wasn’t an )Id-l(_u:
I really do, {ndeed—

We Editors have to work o hard,
To get what “grub”? we need.

We Fditors study, all the day,
Our Latin, Greek xnd French.
But just 28 500R 28 even’ v comes,
We “set up” 10 that “Lonch.”

An we gaze out from our window,
And sec the snowbulin iy,
We wirh our worX fu ¢thunder?
ud a tear stands In our cye.

We Editors cynnot stop to laugh,
Nor have s bit of fuu,

For fear that If we do so,
Our papers won't be dune,

Qur papers get the general ave,
Of faiad mamber, TRk
With this we bust, aud say to you,
+This's the last you 1l sce of me*
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ORIGINAL POETRY.
JWritten for the Cangrs’' Tnusrerr. )

TWO SCENES.

———

TEMPERANCE, INTEMPERANCE.
BY JACK O'MYS.

TEMPERANCE.

INTEMPERANCK.

A weetched havel,
Withawindowand door,
Twa vaoms, four chales,

'ith & marbl: floor. A matless Soor,

A pleasant room A rent in the ronf

With huvusinge bright. The sun through it shed
A chertlul m:‘. g s rayson a andle

A cozy slght. That scrved for » bed,
A hapny hoadand, An lmpoverished faml'y,

A&..u..u wife, A wr':-ol . ] ;It'm-:‘.‘ ¥
And children Jiving Cuuscd by intemperance

A e life. The Jdrinking of Rum.

A FAIRY LEGEND.
DY CARDYL.

Long long ago, there lived in 2 far off
land, Intyff King of the Fairies. He dwelt
in a palace built by Fairy campenters, rode
1n 2 chariot equipped with Fairy trappings,
and had at this disposal a Fairy Body
Guard. Hiswas the victory in every bat-
tle fou%ht., against the Imps, the enemics
of the Fairies, and conscquently he was
honoured and esteemed by his people as a
great warrior.

In commemoration of a great victory,
iately won.

tain of sparkling wine, of which the Fairies |

were wont to dr.uk at pleasure. It was not
wine that intoxicated, for only the Imps
drank that, but it was the pure unmixed
that never affecied the drinker.

King Intyfl was accustomed to stroll, at
least once a day, n the park of his pa:acz,
and one day whilst in one of his walks, he
was accosted by an old wounded soldier,
whom, on requesting to speak tohim wasat
once heard, and bzgan as follows:—~O !
Inyfl King of the Fairies, conqueror of
thine encmies and beloved of thy people,
hear m2, one of thy wounded soldiers.
Long have I waited {or this day, long has
the day been coming. But it has come
and now I pray thee hear this my peti
tion,—I Pollor, once a soldier in thine
invincible army, now am wounded and can
fight no more. I, once rich in gold and
silver, now am poor and want {or bread.
T have fought for thee and have helped to
win thy fights, but, wounded in the last, I
now ask a favour. Grant me where
withall to sooth mine appetite and, 1 wiil
bless thee, pray for thee, and if necd De,
die for thee.

Intyff, a generous king, replied, “Brave

ing attendant, he ordered him to repair to
the army of the Imps and tell themto en-
ter Fairyland thé next day, and be at the
3ates of the Royal Palace at midnight.
GUrcat were the preparations, greater were
those of Cartell, King of the Tmps.

The Fairivs.were gatiered in  from all
sides to feast and make ‘merry. The day
drew to 2 close. Midnight was at hand,
the great supper was ready. Pollor was

.sent 1o the fountain, by his own request to

Lring wine for the multitude.

He knew his army was outside the gates
and ready for his will, for not a sentinel
was placed, danger being thought- out of
the question.  So he started, accompanied
hy a few atteadants to procure the wine,
No sooncr had the astonished attendants
passad thro' gh the gates than they were
seized and carried away.

Pollor returned accompanied as it seems
ed by his fairy attendants, but really by a
number of Imps disguised as Fairies, and
bearing, not the pure wine from the foun-
;ain but intoxicating spirits from their own
and.

The King drank lightly, the people
heavier and soon the effects were seen.

Pollor, Hast thou fought for me? I will}Confusion appeared, glasses were flying,

repay thee. Hast thou bled forme ? I will
compenszte for thy blood. Though I never
in my mind have seen thee, yet I will hear
thy prayer. Youlera week come to my
table ; I will feed thee andsee thee happy.”
Thus having spoken hedeparted, but Pollor,
watching with dangerous eyes, his retreat-
ing figure, shook s fist and muttered—
dost thou think I am of thine, cross eyed
clown that thou an, for hadst thou squint-
cd straight, thou mightst have seen 'neath
this disguise thy deadly foe, Cartel}, King
of the Imps. Thou hast beaten me in bat-
tle but I will conquer thee in cunning tricks,
and with a muttered curse he drew fiom
his cloths a concealed dart which  hurled
into the air at once brought to his side a
a pair of villians dark as himsclf; one of
whom he despatched to the land of the
Imps with all specd to prepare toleadinto
Fairyland the Iinpian army at once, but
the other he kept by his side.

A week had tlown, the world rolled on,
and Pollor had dined with King Intyff,and
had been dismiscd with these words,—
“Come hither at dawn, to-morrow is a holi-
day. Theze will be prepared a great feast
and thou shalt have ascat.” Greatly
pleased, Pallor, ot as we will call him Car-

blows were exchanged, and in the midst of
it all Cartell with his army ap . The
unarmed Fairies were totally routed, al-
though Intyffand a few of his followers
had escaped.  Cartell, satisfied with have
ing humbizd the power of the proud
Fairics, departed, taking with him all the
valuables available.

When the remnants of the Fairies again
met at the Royal Palace, with greatly
thinned ranks, Intyff with a2 few of his
nobles was there and the kingdom of Fairy-
Jand was renewed. The first step taat
was taken was to call on the mighty Pricsts
of the Fairies to curse all intoxicants and
to subject the drinker of them to disgrace,
misery, and want.  Thus it is that in the
end the wine “biteth like a serpent and
stingeth like an adder.”

—\We would call the attention of our
readers to the advertisement of the “Pen-
manship Ant Journal” in another column.
We might say that we have seen the Jour-
nal, which must be seen to be appreciated,
and can pronounce it to far exceed any
thing we have ever seen. The Premiums
given with each subscription are very fine,

and to those who desire to become

he had erected a golden  foun- " tell, departed, and summoning his remain- penmen we heartly recommend the paper,




