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acted,
Nought this narative reveais,
But their eritertainers f ound theni
Alîvays regular at meais.

Soon that erstwhile fruitfui gardon
Lay a wvaste and sad to sue;'
Gone wvere inguns, beans anid 'taters,
Every cowcumber and pea,
Ail the apples, ail Uic chierries,
Ail the berrnes, ail the plums.
Gone, as eatables ill mnust Zn.~-
WThen Uic Coxey Ariny cornes.

IV.
Wlien the bugle calied to breakfast
Eachi one came iii eatiî:g trirn,
And an inîperiai quart of porridge
Quickly placed inside of hini.
Thon the bain, in copious platefuis,
Bread, and hash, and tua, and beef, i
Gave thern strength to wait with

patience
ll the lunch caîl brught relief.

v.
Thon the aie and biscuits vanislied,
Thon the bread and butter fled,
Little wvas tiiere left to gaze on
Whien the Coxey-itcs hiad fed.
So at dinner, thougli the tables
Groaned wvitli victuais tenîptingly,
E re the Coxey-itcs had finishcd
There wvas ieft "not one spiit pea. ",r4

VI.
For dessert a pic with, plunîs in
F illed a pan of vast extent.
But the Coxeys put their thunîbs iii
And riglît speedîly it Nvont.
So at supper, whiskey, Iic-jumce,
Biscuits, crackers, hard-tack breid,
WTere not,-f£or the Coxe.ys took,

them,
E r(- tlîoy took theinselves to bcd.

VII.
Five xvere they, the great pie-bitors,
Froni Lake MiNoira's distant sboe,
Smilor "thought tiîey must be -ioi-

low
AUl the -way dovn to the iloor."
And the other guests ail gazed witb

Awe and admiration ilot,
Muttering lowly to each other,
-bor! HwhsMdcesa~

vII'.
Once the Song of "Peace .a1nd

Plenty,
Echoed. rouind that loveiy shore,
But the Coxeys iiow have campîecl

thore,
Dare they sing it any more?
Now the Chief tain of that Island,
This is what. perchance, hoe does,--
Toasts his slippers, smwiles a srnilie,,

and
"Plie Corniing of the Coxey grues.

XIIAS AT ROCIIWCOD.

Xmas cornes but once a vear, andT.
truly the Staff of Ruc'kwood HospIi-
tai should be grateful tiat such is.
the caise, for their labors at that tirne
arc prodigious. If a single patient.
%vas unhial.py on Xnias nighit, it was
flot the fault of anv officiai of tie
1-ospital, as everyo;ne did ail that
w'as possible to niake the day a red
ietter one. For wveeks prel)arations
had been going on, f<>r the different.
events. and as our readers may not
know how such a day is passedl, it
May, k »fgjnteresting to give an

.,cor- nasb at Roekwood. It
is truc that tl. customs of the ol]
Englishi Xnias, as describe-l by
1Xashtngton Irving, are not indul-
ged ini, but rany others quite as
attractive to the modern are substi-
tuL.ýd. '1'Ie breakfatst wve did not
ýee, for the excitenient of going
throughi the contents of one's Stock-
ing, is more than enough to niake
even a reporter forgetail about such
a trivial thing as breakfast. \Vhen
we entered the 'Main Entrance, we
found the hall beautifuily decorated
with evcrgreens, and the absence of
niottoes put us in mind of the fact,
that these have gone out of date
since a good oid Steward, (nowv
gathered. to his fathers), made pro-
parations for a reception to tlit-
.Marquis of borne and bis royal


