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To the Irish Blood

W'e follow the star of the vision,
Whose liglit to our souls doth

stream;
For us swing the iv ory portals,

Where the pearîs of fancy gleam,
'Mid the coarse, Philistine hanter »

'Tis the mad Celt's madder
dreaml"

Oht, we are the world's great lovers
To our hearts Love fled from the

skies;
For we know the secret of laugliter

And we know the passion of sighs-
And your vanity's fief to our blarnev,

And your heart to our Irish eyes.'

Then, fill me a clip, 'till 1 drink to
St. Patrick,

Drink to the liarp strains, the songs
that beguile

Drink to our cmhlcm, the mystic.tl
shamrock!

Up witli it !Down with it ! The
Emerald Isle!

-m. W. W.

Wratbful Rogers
Naîîghty Robert R ogers !I le lias

no respect for the best-selîng uovelist
this country lias produced. There
was a solemn hush after lie called tlie
author of "The Prospector" by such
dreadful names as beeler and un-
truther. Tlhe very Rocky Mountains
seemed tel threaten to f ail on the
rutbless Rogers. 'But when he went
on tel say that the purpose of ail
these political sermons was that the
"esillv noveis" of the clerical opponent
miglit lie advertised there was a
sliudder ail the way from Vancouver
to, Glengarry.

To modernise F.dmund Burke's im-
mortal outhurst, it seemed as if the
sword of every Sunday-School Sup-
erintendent must leap Irom its scab-
bard, to avenZe even an adjective
that threatened the "Sky Pilot" with
insult. But a brilliant revenze is
within the grasp of the man behînd
the pen. Six montlis from now there
may appear sucli a romance as will
make alI former records look lîke
faded laurels. "The Grafter" or
"The Man from Manitou" (not Man-
itoulin) will expose to a not-easiv-
liorrified public the political ways 'of
Winnipeg. 0f course it will be fiction
witli ail the fitrits and flirtation that
made "The Doctor" the cutest storv
vou ever read. Then will the cabinet
iniÎster wish tlîat he liad kept silence

regardinz the Connor campaign, since
Roblin didn't reailly need the Presby-
terÎan vote, anyway.

With wrathful Ropvers in Winnipegý
and threatening 'Fowler in the Wash-
ington of the North, the political
circiee of this faim Domninion are not
exactly stagnant. Tt now remaqins
for somi'eone to accuse Mr- W. A. Fra-
ser o)f havinz somlethir<T tO do witli
Toronto License c0mT'-lic5 tion s end

Rýev. R. E . Knowles of going to Ot-
tawa to sec about (rctting lIyman's
place.

A Lyrlc of Licenses
Sing a song of licenses,

A bottieful of rye,
Manv worthv gralters

With finrers in the pie.

When the pie was opened
The censors liad their Bling.

The "Globe," it nearly had a fit
And didn't say a thing.

The Colonel's in the counting-
bouse,

Counting ont bis money;
And Whitney's in the parlour,

Caliing Hossack "lhoney."

But Pvne's among the timber
tall,

A-holding of bis breath
Those Grits are sncb a fierv lot,

Hc's scared almost to death.
* il

The Better Hoif.
Wif).Oh >mnde OId Ladyr (ta the n8w V"cr'a
Witrong-ndned umI've'ad ni upeanddowfls

but Inever 'ad what you may cail a seriona trou
ble. I've only lu81twufhuebands !"-Punch.ý

An ExPensive Jolie

Il've had to buy my-N wife the most
expensive bat you ever saw,"1 said
Jones.

"H1-ow's that ?" asked Brie'egs.
"Weil, it was like thîs. She was

reading the evenir' - arner, aloud, and
came to, the heading, 'Was Tbaw In-
sane at the Tinie of bis Marriage ?'
0f course, I chuckled like a brute and
saiid : 'Certainly ! Every man is.'
Vien Mms. Jones said thnt was a îow
form of wit and I bnd no'business to
be diseussing such a thing as the
Thaqw trial before the children. Jus t
as if site hadn't started it ! Anvway,
there was snch a chili for si wliole dai,
thut I tol1 lier to e'et a new bat bie-
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fore the best onies were taken. She
came home perfectly radiant and said
it was the new shade of Copenhafren
bine with a large bow of champagne
ribbon at the back. Ail 1 know is
that the bill1 was twent y dollars."

"Tlîey're ail alike," said Briggs
sadly.

Horrible
Therc's a western membher at Ot-

tawa, who spends his 1(11e moments ini
peri)etratinir sticl punls as would -i\e
the author of the "Iligli School
(;raininar" a se%,ere nervous shock.
Trhe Westerner reduced one of the
French meinhers to inarticulate dis-
gust some weeks aigo by savinr :

"What would happen if the Gover-
nor-General were to return Root's
visit and the Secretary of State were
to order dlrinks ?"

"Iiow sliould 1 kniow ?"
"Well, von sec the drinks would be

cxi route.''

A Roland for an Oliver
The Canadian child is said to re-

semb)le the United States' juvenile in
a lack of respect for the aged. Re-
cently a smnall girl in a Canadian
city was rebuked by lier grandmother
for using a quotation from the Bible in
a frivolous connection. The other day.
the twelve-year-old Dorothy looked
up in surprise as she heard her grand-
m(>ther say iaughingly :

"Oh, well ! 'Sufficient unto the dayv
is the evil thereof.'

"(Grannie, you're using Bible
words,"l said Dorothy solemnly.

"lWlat's the matter, child ?"
"VYoi said words out of the Sermon

on the Mount and yon told me I had
to be very serions whenever I quoted
the Bible."

Dorothy's grandmother quailed be-
neath the accusing eyes of lier pre-
cocious little mentor and came to the
conclusion that the modern child is
entirely too forward to be lovabie.

Another Exile
There came to the beach

A poor exile of Erin;
T1he dew on bis thin robe

Was heax y and chili.
Ere the steamer that brou"ht him

IIad passed out of hearini'
lIe was Aldermnan Mike

Introducin' a bill.
-Kipling.

An Iconoclast
A story cornes fromn England about

a certain Colonel in the Royal Horse
Artillery who had the reputation of
lacking in imnagination, with a care
for nothing but his beloved guns. lie
happened to be visiting Egypt wîih
somne friends and naturally went to
see the Pyramids.

"So there are the Pyramids, eh ?
he said as lie gazed stolidly at them.

"Yes," said an enthusia'stie frien'i,
"are they not wonderfui - stupen-
dons ?"1

"Oh, yes,"l grudged the Colonel, l'I
suppose they're all right in their
way. $

"I should sav they are," retumned
lis frîend. "Tbink of their standing
for ail these thousands of years Pl"

"tHumpli !" said the unimpressed
soldier. 4tGive me a couple of bat-
teries and 1,1 truarantee to knock
them tc' pieces inside a weelc."


