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THE. MAN WHO WOULD BE MEMBER. WRJ.Tý-MPAXTMC'
Now does the busy candidate

Improve- the shining hour
By gathering promises from al

Whicli time may bring to flower.
You must admire his sprightly gait,

As up and down lie goes,
Through highways and througli hedges thick,

Saluting friends and foes.
The fariner with the horny hand

H1e loves as dearest friend,
He talks to him of price of crops

And how the, times must mend.
H1e talks unto the minister

0f how lie- would reform
The practices in politics,

And evil strongholds storm.
Unto the women of the place

H1e gîves the gladdest liand,>And talks of silent influence
Which moulds the happy land.

He beams upon the smallest boy
And infants does lie kiss,

And says in.-tones ecstatic-
"A wondrous child is this !"

11e paints a future golden fair
0f wliat the place will be

When lie the people represents
And guards their liberty.

In'short, the glad Millennium scems
A poor and faded thing,

Compared with all the glorious bliss
The candidate will bring.

THE UNMOVED MOON.
A CERTAIN well-kniown judge was once violentlyattacked. by a young and very imprudentcounsel. To the surprise of everyone the judgeheard him throuighout and made no reply.

After the adjourniment for the day, when alIwere assembled at the hotel where the judge andnlany of the court folk had their refreshaient, some-one asked the judge wliy lie did not rebulce theimpertinent fellow.
"Permit me," said the judge, loud enougli toattract the attention of the whole company, amongwhom was the barrister in question-"pernit meto tell you a little story. My father, when he livedin the country, had a dog-a mere puppy, I maysay. Well, this puppy would go out every moon-liglit niglit and bark at the uloon for hours together."
TPheijudge paused as if lie had finished.
"Wefl, what of that ?" exclaimed haîf a dozenof the audience at once,
"Oh,' nothing-nothîng; but the moo eto

Some years ago, a dele.gate fromn France to theFree Churcli of Scotland Assembly -who had notacquired the English language very perfectly,observing that a bare country was c'alled a barrenone in England, remarked, on rising to deliver anaddress, as hie looked round on the great number ofbald heads and venerable men before him, that hiefelt "much embarrassed in speaking before s0 many
barren lieads."

THE WRONG WORD.

TH1E absenit-minded clergyman is not infrequentlyfound and many are the tales told of certainparsons whose heads were so filled with eternalmatters that the practical things of everyday werealmost forritten. 'T'he late Bishop Baldwin of Lon-don, Ontario, was one of Canada's best-loved clergy-,men and probably the most absent-minded. it istold of himn that lie once left home to attend confirma-tion services in Stratliroy. H1e ýforgot to buy aticket and when theý conductor appeared on the scene,the Bisliop was in »a quandary, for lie had actuallyforgyotten wliere lie was to go. The railroad officialknew the Bisliop well and suggested that wlien thetrajn readhed-Komoka, lie should telegrapli to lisLondon home in tlie tope of dîscovering lis appoint-ment. In the meantime, however, the Bishop rum-maged througli lis pockets, finally discoveiring aletter whicli sliowed that lie should lie in Strathroyon the following day-whereupon peace was restoredto the troubled ecclesiastic.
A story of a somnewhat different nature is heingtold about an absent-minded Metliodist brother whowas preadhing about thie lack of filial piety in modemndays, reminding the young men in the congregationof their obligation' to those at home. He proceededto relate liow lie liad recently met, wlien on a visitto a distant town, the niother of a young man in biscongregation', who lad begged of him to look afterlier son's welfare. Hie spoke of lier intense earnest-ness and the impression it liad made on him.1"My friends," lie said infaltering tones, "I canstili hear lier tearful.voice-can stili feel the pressureof lier lips." 0f course, the preaclier, had, intendedto say "land," but, in a moment of absent-minded-

ness, liad mislaid the correct word.~The congregation smiled sweetly and the clergy-man's wife toak the situati on calmly. But lie liasbeen busy explaining ever since wliat lie really meant
to say.

A GOOD REASON.
Judge: "Prisoner at the bar, have you anythingto say why sentence of deatli slionld not lie pro-

nounced upon you ?"
Prisonei-: "I ai a member of the Society for the

dog. H1e oly

me to wait till

Dominion. The speaker was fluent and effective
of voice but diminutive of person. However, hisearnestness made a visible impression on theaudience and wlien lie sait down exhausted, to wipehis beaded brow, there wýas applause whicli wasproperly described as "prolonged" by the localLiberal paper.

Sir John arose slowly and beamed on his sup-porters and 'en upon the ranks of Tuscany" withthat impartial geniality whicli went a long waytowards keeping him ýat the head of national affairs.Turning courteously towards the small and ardent'youth who had made sucli terrible charges of cor-ruption, hie gazed at him from liead to foot andfinally turning to the audience, said slowly andemphatically:

"«Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder who you are."

A FEW MORE YEARS SHALL ROIL.
As the R. and O. steamer, Kingston, was prepar-<1igto leave the Trnodock one bright sum-mer day, the passengers on deck observed theCorona approaching the *Niagara Navigation Comn-pany's dock. A taîl, thin United Stateser of vener--able appearance noticed the British flag ait the sternof the Niagara boat and addressed a small group inreflective tonies.

"How much time d'you reckon it will take tochange that flag to the Stars and Stripes ?""Time !" echoed a Toronto citizen of the ColonelDenison type of imperial architecture, "you may beton its taking Eternitv."

TrHE ýPASSeNGERýS ON THE AIRS11IP

'Î ,ls

"pay your fare orl'Ilput you off. That's all.-i4fe.

A NECESSARY STE?.
"Yes," said Mr. Tamnbo ,"I passed arouixd the liat

to-day."
"And why ?" inquired Mr. Boues. ."I ha-] to. It was a îerry widow."-Washington

Herald,

CO*L*

A tramp who asked for breakfast at a farîhouseand was refused a single crust exclaiîned, witli aninjured air: "Alas, liow deceptive is humnan natu4re!For two niglits I have slept in your barn, eaten ofyour apples and drunk your cider; and now youtreat me as a stranger wlio lias no dlaim upon yourfriendship."
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