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ALECK 0F MACEDON.
(REVISEI VRIO.PRAV' isî :0 a talc of the days that arceg ne-

*Tis sonsething that happened in old M0accdon,
W\heii the great Alexander was here upon earth,
'And yet but a boy with a nîeasurc of mirth.

One day long- ago did the ancients con veoe,
AndA over ihe toi) ofa pick-et fonce leail
To gaze on sortie slaves tîtaivore trying t0 tarne
llucephalii., who, as you'd guess fromt bis namne,
t)cclined to bie ridden, with vigor and nîight,
And crackcu a few heads ere hie won in the fighl;
WVhite grecting each (allure wvith classical guy,
Voung Alec. laîtghed oft with a moist-laden eye.

This ilippant bchavior ciused' Phil to grow wild,
Ilis biuisli.uinged blood wvas decidedly rilcd;
1le spake to bis son in bot accen ts of rage,
Unî.ecmly, inethinlq, in a prince of bis age
IAnd dosî thou reproach, thou rude slip of a boy,

With specch so nrifie thus thy hetters annoy,
As if, of thyself, the fool horse (hou coulds: ridec,
With oher ores failing across bina to stride ?"
Buit thus s.-id tbe >outh, '« Miy old (lad, it is true
1 cao ride hlmi, I say, land thue crittr subdue. "

AnA wh.aî, murmured Phil in a bantering way,
\Vill your lligliness put up if you fail-come now, I say?
l'Il stind, Royal ilthis fine wvar stccd's luil price,

Sbould I at aIl fait 10 gel there in a trice."
Wherecaî, in <Icrision, a lautgh split the air,
So iinirthfully nioved wcre ihe onlookers there;
But, stooping to gril bis sofî bands o'er wlîb dust,
Said AI. to li iself, 'l Now l'Il ride hlmn or hast."

Then cre the hast ccho of laughier hall died,
The back of the steed did< the youngsbcr bestride;
A moment the horse stood absorbed in surprise,
lVith rings large and vhite ornanienting his eyes,
A brief, &eeîing niomeént, at bcst, did hie stand,
Then, white a tune sprightlier carne (rom the band-

Or,, rit le:îst, %voîld have crnie hall therc liecti a band î.
Ile rearcd , and hi,, feet ,niote the anihient air.
Ile plnged, and lie kiicked, and lhe bit with a vint,
That mnade the sttrrottdings to Alcc. grow dim;
Tihis failing to clîngc the nican run of his kick,
1le decmed it expedient to try bis hest bîîck
Alofi his spinc travelled towards the blue doime,
White Philili in féar, wj.lîed hi: son hadl sîaid ionite:.
As the four feet together -or ticarly so-clashcd,
It eeedthat the-boy %vould bc hop-clcssly mahc
Into a few fragments untidy and smnall,
Ere ho in the ganie %votild consent tu a caîl.
Fromn that thrilfidl buck-, long ago thbugh 'î'as udore,
Rich pointers a hroncho might truly have won;
And )'et, thigh they, féenrd be would ernigrnte hence,
Our AI. won the day wîîh his stock of horse sCflse.

Thon loudly the onlookers grectedl the boy,
With cries of the tinme giving tongue tu ibecir joy,

Vhile ['l., folding huii a crackling embrace,
Spake thits, the wet tcnars on bi., crowfooted face
"Go scek thee a kingdoin more worthy, iny son),

Too %villc is thy swaî h for nmy onM dn
Go carvc thec à naine that shahl fait tint 10 last,
And Lond tlîec thc dice ore tAtou nmakest a C.-st.'

Thotngh not, 1 helieve, by aIl annalisis told
The cause of lus richîng so féarless atid boitA-
The trie], heMd bren taugrht, a., indecd might be guesseuI,
lly cowiuoys lie'd met in the buck.curing west.

!Tis roolisli, of course, tu ransick, the rude past,
Uniess a sound moral one points at the lasi-
This talc do wue n0w, in this manner. unfolci
A chestnut to crack that is toothhessly oltA:
Time's pendluhni forward and backward has swvung.
While t he gag through the ages lias ever licen spruing:
Tis this-whctn a youtlî féells he's doing hi.. best,
Some fossil breaks Forth xwith that hald-hendcd >est,
AndA secits of the chance, when it cornes, îo be glaA:

Vc'Iil never, nîiy boy, lie as srnart as yt-ur d.-il*

A NEW WAY 0' BUILDIN' KI1UCS.

M UISTER EDITrOR,-I see be the papers that the
New St. Andrcw's kirk fout, are gaun to niove't aý

the îvay to the corner o' Spadina Avenue an* ý%*ilcoN
Street. Maun, sir! this'Il be a terrible fash-Ipoo'in' the
hale biggin' doon, in cairtin' 't to the niew place, an pit-
tin' 't a' thegether again.

W~eel, a plan to do awa'. at least in a verra great nieas-
ure, wi' sic laý,h, has just cone loto nia inoddle. M\a
idea is to pit kirks on wheels. Mak' theni kind ci' like
the paissenger railway caurs, fottygraffers' waggoti., or the
waggons used be the tinkiers o' Yethoini in the auld
countrie. %Vlien a congregashuti resolves to iovc to
Ilfresh fields an' pastures ncw "-as the poiet says -just
hitch twa or three span o' horses to the kirk, an' hoochi
awa she -raes, to the tunme o' "-See, the Conqueriti' H-ero
Cornes." "Cîcar the track, you fouk that distia want to
be crushed as bc the caur o' Juggernaut ! " Ma plan
scerns to nie just a rie graund-yin. Gin I werna a tcx
totaller, I'd treat iasel' to a gude whurn afore gaun' any
farrer. The kirk rnicht be niade o' %wud, kivered wi' zinc.
That xvad look as weel as marie, an' be a haunîlec
lichter.

I verra respektfully lay mna plan afore the ilew St.
Andrew's kirk congregashuti, ain' ithers nteamin' to build.
1 dinna expeck to get " Thaunk ye frac them. But we
of'en get nac thaunks frae those whose good wc seek.
We rnun juste do oor duty an' ne'cr heed.

BLE\\ 11ONNET.

I\ MIAN iS OftCn upset by too rnuch setting til.


