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« 1The Ohinese Mue t Go."
11V ELA %V. tICERI.

We hold these trutlas to bc atelf.evideiît; tlîat al] meni
are created equal ;tflat tlaey are en<loweal l' their Creator
,%vith certain unalicnable righits; tliat aniong tiiese arc lifée,
liberty anal the pursuit of liaappiîacsýs."

WVe open Our doors iii wela.onie,
Tlmt ail rnay ýomce wlîo clîoose:

To Irelaud's faîmiished peasaxîts,
To Muscovy's bauislaed lews,

To Italy's strolling pinyeas,
To mon fromi the Zuyder Zeo,

To African, Arab, 'Moslem),
Barbariaii, bond or frec.

Weo point to our rolling prairies,
Wlîere sleeping liarvesîs lie,

At the toucli of tlacir laandz; to waken-
"9There is roona for vota ail," w'c civ.

Corne, follov tlie plougl and reaî'er,
Corne, stand.at the forge and lotta,

And fashioaî our tools and garînents;
WeT wîill liglateai your lives ofgon.

Uncouth are their garb amainewr
Tlîev speak iii air uiikniovi toague

And yet to our lanad of pletity
%Ve iwelcoine theti, oldl anit yoting,

-And say, "l Yoia shall leara of freed<'a
As yoaa bowv to its jieacefual sway

Your ignorance ail shaîl vanishi
in tile land of the bright to-day.

From sheekîcai of superstitionî,
0f vice and crime set frec,

At flt unchi of Ouar Lord and Master
Your blinded eyes shail see."1

But hark! o'e-r the rushing waters,
0'er the spindies' busy hitaaî,

.Above thc xnyraid voicos
'rhat caîl to the stranger "lCorne,"

.ltings in barsh, discordant accents
A %vord iliat la lille -a blow -

Witli fierce, imîlerative mandate,
It cries to al people tgGo!

"You have fiz'.ishied our uiiles of railroad
iluilt firin on tire slîiftng sands

You have lifted tfli eau burdens
WVo dropped frona onr wvearied liands,

Yon have worked iwhere work wvas nieeded
Witli neyer a thought, of pi-ide-

bou have dared to gather the fragments
Wo scornfully tossed aside,

We have found you teachable, gentle,
And rQady to be of use;

Submitting iii patient silence
To hatred, contemrpt, abuse.

But now that our need is over
Wo have otliers to take your palace;

You are crowding our native workanen,
Begonie, 0 accursed race!

Go back to your crowded liillsides,
Wliencso, over an unknoivn way,

You sailed, that for wife anad childreu
Miglit open a brigliter day.

Go back to your licathen darkess-
Not for youhlith our liglifbeen shud-

And livo on a pitiful pittance,
The life that 3 our fathers led.

But when to your idols bowing
0 tell tliem on bended kne

That this is a Christian nation,
This is the land of the free!

- -Boston Tlransc-4a1.
A Canary Bird at Kingston, N. Y. imitates the notes of a

bobolink so exactly and with sucli liquid 8weetaess, that un-
less seon, a person would suppose that a bolbolink was singing.
This is remarliable, as even mockung birds, it is said, cannot1
roproduce a boblink's peculiar liquid melody. The canary s
loarned it by being associated when Young with a bobolink.

We Two.
A 1'tCIî, SKECHvi 11v M. QUAI).

"It's we two, and we two, It's we two for aye,
Ail flie world and wc two, and lienven bc otar stay."1

If was a gay, rollicking party tIat boarded the fast express
train going unel, and, as iL %vas late, and the cars crowded, tire
noise mnade by tlic intruders stirred every body Lu angor, and
their ill-tiiaed %vittiuisnîs were received with wratii and indig-
nation. Tire leader of tlie company wvas a noisy youth over-
fboaving witli an aibundance of animal spirits, and lie gave file
passengers a saucy rejounder wvlien tlîey reproved liiin tor
disturbing tiroir repose. Wlaen lie bad traversed tire entire
lune of cars witliout finding a vacant sent, hie notice(] ant old
ai sitting alone but appnrently guarding a aoserved space

next to bla. 11apping Iiuai sninrtly on flite 81iotider tlie
l)restinptuotis yott asked if lie mniglit sit, dowiî.

I cli !"V said tlie old nmati, ini a feebie voice, il iv two
have Llîese seats; tfiere isn't aniv rooin for yoaa 1"

The young nati saaantercd back to find lis friends ail pro-
vided for, and after strolli ng througli the baggage anti smloking
cars lie rcturned and saw the seat of th ld( mati stili vacaînt.
'lut' aged passeiiger seenae(l to bie dozung, but lie rcsporsded
féebly to tile ciiergetie toucla of the otiier.

"b ook lir 'sadd tic yoting arin, let lie have a seat;
y-ou liavci't, anlyone %witli YOU 1

",i1lusli 1 answered th(,e otîter, Il you'll frigliten lier awvay
Cani't your see lier sittingy tlacir smilin', witlh lier long Yeller
curîs, anad witlî the whiite dress tîtat suie 'vas niarried in 1
MLeblie it was a faucy, btit I could lia' touclied lier before yon
coine-ilo, nto, she's iii tîtere, and I'in liece-we twvo hiave live!d
together for fifty yeiîrs; it's liard to be separnted nowiv!

Th'le youaig matil lîad scated himtself aaîd lie paid no attenl-
tion to thc old niuinautîdering tilt b lecard l'in, sayin-,
soffly over atid over Lo, liniseîf, il Kaîty! h y ICaty 1 Kaay
Idahtiii' 1"

Thon lic listeaaed, for Ratty wvas the nainie of tlîe siveet
fâccd. blitc-eud g 7irl lie lovcd, ,ad even aîov hie %vas on ]lis
way to inake lier lus owni.

IWas slie yottr wife ?"' lie askied, witlî more respect in lais
voace, tior could lie have told wvhy lie used the past tetîso la
the way Ilii did.

IMy %vifé-mny love--ny bride!1" ivas the alanost inco.
herent answer. Oh!I iL wîs a bard %vorld, but %ve tavo Lraî-eled
it toge ztîter, I nover liad a plea sure hait Katy shared it wvitil
nile taor naurrow thaztsie dadu't lîelp1 bear. li ishyou eould
hia' seuail lier, yottîg man. Slie was as straiglat as a youtig
saî)liig, anid alaat fair-cornplectcd lik4- a child ; lier haa' ivas

yelelike baîtteiculas lu the meadoiv. I'd take you out yoaî-
der tu sec lier if tlîey'd a, let me, but tliey ivouldu't. They
saîy sue's claatged-she ici-er clîaaged ii any cyes till lier
liar Jtst turaîed wlite like the blossoaaîs of flhe siiow.droa.
'rlii I knew she uvas n-ripenii"' for glory-there never %vas
any baat ive two. God didaî't send aaîy ehuldren to bind otar
licarts or break 'ens-it's cold liere,", and lie sank baek and
shivcred.

ci1 wisli I could thunk 80" n'nswerod tie young nian, yawna-
ung, and feelinag life anI strengtli in every tlîrob of lis niotons
blood. "lAre you goung enst?" lie continued, for wauit of
sometliag else Lo Sa>'.

"-Yes, an(l it's n long journuy. I'm goin' clear back totHie
saanirise-banck to Maine. Thierewuon'tle a souli know 1ii-in',
but lCaty she hankecred after tho old buryin' grounîd where
lier folks are, Say! a' s the conductor passed along, "g18 she
ait rigîit ouat there atone V"

il Sle's att riglit," answered the man, swinging lis lantera.
"Taro ain't nothung that'hl disturli lier, 1 reokon VI

ilShie's with the Lord," snid tlie old man solemnly; with
Him she !oved and served nîl tlic days of lier life. 1 'spose
she liasn't missed me or thouglit of mue onc't but it would lie
a liard trial forme if Heavcn's glory made lier forget-if wo
two didn't go band in biand there, as ivo have liere-lcarl
dean! iL would'Lt seern liko ileavea to me less Katy wvas
ldong.",

Tho young tavelen passed into the land of sleep and
walkcd with bis betoved la the fair bowen of love's Young
rleam. The otd man gnthcred lis feeblo limbs Logellien and
e, too, slept; but bis lips moved, and broken, incolieront

seatences fell on thie cars of tliose who wene awake and lis-
Lening ail the niglit long. Rie, too, was walking la bis dreaims


