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hul.v giouining. wl„-ii II)y «ladings, 
lii liii'ii •i i'iitv mhi»s o; white

' ' ■ .V " Ill'll ill'll. I,
' w •'’•• î* <•* tlmwgli the night. '

I o i..i i littli* i-til», white curt line I,
" *•« th<* upper shadow* lull,

'•‘‘•t !'*•! ‘o m> ai si*. I lake ihi-m 
llii in-li tin I iu unlightcl lull.

s •' ilt in i iy less silvnvv m'.im-I in 
1 • "H* llie «|ev|iviiin^ üli'ulii* «>|" night 

" **•"| ' • l'i'1 «•>'•'! Willu* nlii'jn i -,
Hall iu awe an I l.a.l m bight.

li-attc l.nri.|.ie," j, oneol cl,h muât veraalile 
tiw «wunlljr. Ile h-, ni, |„ |,e 

"uuallynt lu, , „,e U, », r.e, |i„,agraplt. and

eullc „l,l„,||,nB. Ile ke»|»*c,|.ll»l column 
""""I-- II'" j„rt .\,««, j. . ,,.gul„,
'iZ » !,° ‘ï* '‘“"‘‘""J Aer,, St. John

i ! '*‘"1 "Hier liuinoroue paner., and court, 
a ihinnngo Inured girlov.r in llnhoknt, .even 
! *'"* * ’"••'J» tiw >"»r rouit,1 Thal'ewhal n ,■ 
know alpout l.uken, —SI Jumnut.

I im the elite, of the Home Seullael tell u, 
» hy lu» lionne i, like one ol Guida'. novel. ;
,Wt k'"""» », ell? Why, le-ea,.e it i. . 

Home inan.e. Copy right.

I f'T fh«* TorcS. I
nrxx ska sox.

’Tie l lie mv*nn ol Hies,
Ami they light on our nose,

At iImwii'h early riae 
For a buzz I sup|*M,

Iiut they sadly disturb our rejioae.
I lien to catvli them we try,

But the ro^uetiah fly 
So fortran I. yet shy, 

la a wav, ami we sigh,
Ami over our hcails <liaw the clothe*. 

’Tin the season of Ilivs.
Sail season indeed,

They I mil into our eyes 
When w e re trying to read.

Ami they fall in our soup when we feed. 
When we sleep—in our nose,

When we read—in our eyes,
W lien we eat—in our soup,

Alt then what surprise,
I hat we call it the season of Hies?

• .1,

•• I'.ii k ' ' the hah) brother evlio*,
W illi a hush upon hi* give,

W lien mv V lib. , iic»tling vlosi 
W hiipcr* * iltly, •* Capa *»•»•.

Billie hits «if lemon, 
l.ittle junk* ol Ice, 

l.ittle water ami sugar 
Make a man feel nice.

!'l' hit - *e«| faith of ehild!i«as| !
hither, grant tin* faith to me : 

li nk tii.' «tia-lfi.vl miind me githcr, 
But I know th at /'/«<«// «/,,*/ ,,, /

—Honlon l’ut/.
* *>>lt*r* out of season, 

Cannot have 
So we try a «• cobbler,”

Sm k it through a straw.

/.•/•. m:r.

I 'Id nut love him: l.uig ago 
Instead ol N e*-, I gave him No.
I -lid not love him, lait to day 
I rend his maniage notice. Bray 
Why was I sa l. when never yet 
lia» my heart known the least regret 
• Her llv whispered No? ami why, 
Heading tin- notice, did I sigh ?
No at.nlyst e*n guv*s the cause :
A woman's n-usvn 1 mglis at laws.
Sure, I am g* i I to know the won ml 
I g ixe is healed, that he lias loiilid
!. hlessednv-s and poacp, and yet 
To-day I seem to >eo him stand
W uh every glance a mute rares*,
Still pleading for the longed-for Yes 
Hi* early love for me is dead—
Another live in that love's stead.
And il he love* her well, as 
Shoul 1 love tin i chosen ones, why, tlu-n 
He must l '• gl 11 that long ago,
Instead ol N e*. | gave him No.
iViliups (hut is the reason why 
I read the milieu with a sigh.

Eak.

of Hock beer. Ami although water was hi»
laxonte, he lias finallv come to his----- . In-
ant class in pmagraphing, what «lid the gen­

tleman come to ?—Oil City l'errirk

in lino vvimj !
Axmk.—“ Can you tell 

perfume on
me, ma, why the 

the handkerchief of my dear 
Augustus is like me, shoot,i g an 
target ?

arti.w at a

— *• Xo, my dear, 1 don’t see the simi­
larity ; why is it ?”

Axmk.—“ Because It's 
my heau.”

Ma fain!a.

rite tuvldct word. of tongue or pen : 
.liniminy graciou. ! I've got 'em again !"

ItepuUleaa.
Tlm^bict wor i. wc hear each day,
I» 'Charge it ag in, aometimn we’l, pay " 

—(Vo/,7 Mnedian Nmorda. 
The pleasantest word» site heard were when 
Her papa told her .he “ might have lien."

“ Cl /-/• VA y^T.V, VAX"

aro, ni t scent from

SHY LOCK To AXro.XIo.
Sgnor Antonio, many a time und oft 
In »ler Bi.-ilto v ou hal ahusnl me 
A hound mine mnnie., und «aid dot 
I took more imlerest in a year 
Ben «1er hrincipal vas come to !
‘'Iill luif I borne all «l«tse mit 
A patient shrug ;
For. vot you call it? still’erance?- 
Vas «1er hwlge uv all our tribe;
You call ine b ul

iiT»iu l i.ion A»lvoeite.|
In l-ehruary last a circular was issued broad

oC.'s-fris

fhalhom, m Fell., 187k. 
Tit I>. G. Smith, Liait axt, Suxdmkh , 

Xr.-When a .coundrel «ink. ,o low in the 
e.l matron ol all linnett men, that he van «ink 
no lower, when he ha. (wen branded in the pul,, 
he print, of the ( ounty a. a “ defiUrale Hafir,I 
M-mmUot »/«»,W," when the proof, „| t|,e 
denial i " Î U'r" ,*IVen lo tl”‘ ""' Id and not
i^ihürxr'ir1*" ci‘im*u’the^

names —
Mishelieter, cut-throad, son of a gun.

« beep S|;on, und «o on.
\ ell, den it vas now appeave»!
Bot you need mine helup !
You come to me and you said.
Mister Shy lock, old |my, | vou«|
Bike to borrow <lree dousand «lucats 
I ill next Saturday ! low said so ?
You, «lot huf InH>ied 
I wo, <lree, six, se' eral «lime s,
[ n«l spurn’d me from your thrc.-hold 
bike a «log ! Monies is your suit, den ?
B.v goodness, you huf more cheek

" WM ... H al! cane .aid a friend i'ûf.X ^ ^ ’ "°‘ “M;

I .m iiii'lertakcr. as ho point«M| t<) a newly Bo a sou uv a gun 
mud» grave. Keep a punk ackmind ?

Bidn’t it hi on impossibility 
Bat the cur should len«l you 
I>n-e dottsaml « I neats ? Or,
Shall I bond low, and in u l*on«l*iiiaii’s kev 
Mit hated breath und whispered humhlene.s 
Saul this ;
Fair sir ; you spit on inc on Vvdncsday last,
» ou spurm «I me on Thursilav.

« »n Kriilay you told me to vine oil’
Mine shin off;
A nmhier dime you call me 

II hat 1 Hd Stick-in «1er mud ;
Cn l, now, for «lose «lings

I'.x.'i.wi Sail 1“ Ho/ti/i « olali il«iy«ai say1 1 ÿf"* - h life wilt ui«kcl 
Mflvv. I wutll lu'l have one in roy house, jaw ' "'l l""k “ m,,"*n‘T1'

Foi* ilio T- ii.'it .
lorn \<;s

UV -«il Kl„\."

\ Ifi MVI.K. •• Say frieud, yer going lo stand 
treat ?”

" No sir." wa» the «//«/response from Mr. 
Wide awake.

i
respectable society. 

• • • 
Now, sir, having again convicted 

lie toils falsehood, | leave 
flections

you of ma- 
you to your own re-

Witli pity an«l contempt, I am,
W. Wysk,

Fisl ery Overseer.” Not
Il i-'*« what will eomo to tis*’ pointing with 
pii lc to hi* j 'In mi <« carriage.

“ N ut's «lut you’s eat, Stein?”
Bot* goo.* berry hie.” 

how it vas go, eh ? ’
“ ' »!i ' it vos tjucA harry veil.”

B« k\l Art gallery.
« I'N'iii *ki ii. - Brand, sublime. 

a vtloar "ii* tiiuieotio.

°» ivpluil the wmibie man, *• but, whSte^er;fc ssrsfts
< etve. himwlr If he think. Hint any .tatement 
«"nrog from hrot wijt he ganeroily Iw-lieve.l 
known <'ounl,'’ or m an7 other where he i,

"1.tT-/>a»«."»r///e .On',.. I. Tuba aure : 
cymbal enough, ain t it y-Edinburgh Herald.

Kile for .liante, making fun ol them. Let 
them drum around, and try.a. gle an a few j 
dollar, from thu natives, then pick-a low priced 
loader and everything will be all right.

i in your old paid head ! Urn til?
—Oil nig Derrirh.


