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ans would not.receive me. 1 ain a fallen idol
like Depew anîong lnen and Pausanias ainong the
sha.des. 1 sinell to Heaven, Chaton thy naine is
carrion! Woe, woe is tue, nien are bubbles,
shiades are bubbles, and 1 arn neither mnan nor
shiade but a broken bubble. 0 Niobe and ye
seven sisters of l>haetlion your eopious tears of
stonie ami ainber fell îot so tliickly flot so fast
as iiiy owvf sait bitter tears of black despair.
(aa 'oroDT<L 1 weep, 1 weep).

Hermies-Chaton we are old friends. irhese
rnany years have 1 brought custoin to thy bark
and have been thy passeuger agent in rniany
lands. Ever (Io 1 work for tliy good, neyer for
thy iii. It is not I who have (loue this but the
reporters, the sous of Cadm-lus whio iersecute the
daugliters of Mucîinosyne andcldefarnie houest 01(1
gentlemen. MVy baud on it,

Cliaron-I do believe thec, Hernies, ani take
thy baud in reconciliation. This tribe of parod-
ists and sianderers, Luciani and Fénelon at their
head, buzz arouud nie like a swTarin of bees li-
ing me as full of holes as an oid shield.

Heriles-Siali wve thien behold the sights to-
gether as of old? Whiat wish yout to know?

Charon-Teli nie onlv this. 1 have read the
iaw of lihel of late and( 1 fear to ask more. In
the words of~ Hier,

'IWhat is you. stateiy pile that fronts the sun
With inarlied doîne andc l)iliared 1)orticoes?''

Is it a mlausoleuili where they bury the inighty
of the landl? It is nearly as large as Achilles'
barrow.

Hernes--'Tis true. 'Somne say it is the grave
of reputatious but whicu Iiinîshed it wvili he rather
a place of resurrectioiîs and preinature birthis
than of burials., To it ecdi year iii solimu pro-
cession theywill drag old meii frorn retirenient to
deliver speeches and deciare young inen born into
the fuliuess of the state who, as Socrates says,
have flot Y'et passed the rnid-wife. However, the
doîne is not manile as you think, but tin. If
your questions are doue what say you if we seek
refre'shmènt?

Charon-Riglit wiiiingiy, for,. as Homner says,

"Tfhe wine dotli add fresh streugth to weary
men,"

and 1 ain weary. But >stop, this is a strauge
town, if ail they say be true, a strange, unnatur-
ai town. I1 arn old and have gray liairs to keep
unspotted. Can this be donc without a scandai?

Hermes-Leave that to mie. I know thte topes
as weli as you know your old coi>le's pianks."
Here we are,-Charon, your health and may
Zèus drop in the wiuq better days and release
froin ail your troubles. I have flot seen you of
71ate, tell me how goes the trade.

Charon'-Peopieý are beginning to cry "Mono-
poly"l and -to talk, of "Peopie's Riglits." It
takes many ain oboI to preserve rny rights. So
far I have been successful, for our legisiators can-
flot resist the obol's chink. Then again the Diana
Puarity Union is getting up an agitation to. com-
pel me to allow the shades.two articles of clotb-
in'g free of baggage charges. By Apollo and the
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lads of tie (}yinatsiuim this wvouid ruin 11ie. If I
don't strip themi they wviI strip mie of house and
boat aud home. TbeY inust go naked or I go)naked. My littie boat will hioid but few at the
mlost aud if 1 have to carry baggage l'Il neyer
pay runîuing expenses. What's more, even if itwere ino()ney iu mny pocket I couidu't desert tic
traditions, of iny trade. Thc shades have always
paid an obol and shall always pay au obol. They
have always crossed tic ferry uaked and they
shial always cross uaked as long as 1 arn ferry-
mnu.

Old Plutus ani Croesus aîîd a few more of
these rici, fellowvs lhave caused mie a lot of trouble
lately. Tiat old raiscal Ixion lias got over thein
wvjth hs tale of woe aîîd they are trying to se-
cure water-power in order to rut, lus wheel. At
ieast tiat is thecir lureteIlce, but tien these cap-
itaiists aiways înask their rascalities with be-
uevolenit iuteutions. A plague ou such lazy ras-
cals say 1. DonIt 1 kccp saiiîg and row'ing al
tme Uie, wlîy cau't lie keep whîeeiug? However,
1 have uudoubted riparian, privileges datiug froin
the tintie of Satuti, aîîd they shan't have auy wa-
ter froiii mvl river. Let 'euîngo to Hades, 1 say.
They canit bullyrag me . If I gave xvay, verysooii they would drain tic Styx and every 'un-
buriecl shiale 'could wvalk over wjtiîout bis pass-
port anid ait lîonest îuan wouid be out of cmi-
pioyînient.

Hernies-Take lîcart, uîiy iioîiest ferryin. But
why art timon risiug? As Horace says, "Temipus
erat. '

Clîaroin-Nay, 1 înust &o.

'T'le boat rocks at thc pier of Lethie,
Fu loud the wiîîd blaws frac the ferry.''

Von kuowv Bobby Burns, one of out late arrivais,
who bias creatcd quite a fu-ore wimîoîgAacreon,
Situonides and that set. Moreover I arn in bad
odor with the citizens liere ammd must depart be-
fore 1 amn discovered. Good-bye, mny dean
Hernies, and promise on your wvord of honor, if
yon iiieet aîiy of the poets or town'criets, to,
give "uio wordl of Charoni."

THE BIRDS' HOUR

By Ethelwyn Wetherald.

The worid at noon belongs to the Sun,
At eve to the homce-coining hierds;

But whiie thc dew is peariy, very very early,
The worid bciongs to thc birds.

As stili as in a dreatn lie tue ineadow and the
streani,

'Neati tic soariug and ontpouning of the birds.

L ong, long before there is life 'at amy door,
Or srnoke at any roof, or laughing words

0f chidren fresh froin sleeping, the outer world,
is steeping,

In thc heaven-given rapture of the birds..
Not a thouglit of grief or cane can enfonce, a-

mission there,
Trorugh the winging and the singing of the birds.
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