
146 THE FAM1rJY CIRCLE.

The Song of the Dyirug.
si A inrnber cf Brîitishî tfiers murie statiouied at aut ouihîosf.

in Lidiii, duriiîg xthe jîievaieîîe ot a pestilencee. lai13'(et
thil on cîuîxîîin îî a ions11( ali victilins; ai i th h ancîiîes ot

csciîp iweie euit ofif liiîl deaitl st.ired ilit-il ii fhli lac. Under
tiiei.e cirti nistiiîes andi nievtig togeilier jîrotaluly -for tlle

111,4 tiiiî, the liuilewiiîg liis, hiil %w'xre 'vrittil Ily eue ofi
fia-l îînîîîiber, wvcre etiiig. 'Thei anthor Nvas xthe finit ho, fai a

Victint te the gritit destroyer."1

Wc mneet 'neatlî tue sousidiîîg raftcr,
And ti xlîcexii avouant are haro;

As tiey ex-lie tue peulis cf langliter
Ix. seeii ilît hIe dcxii aic lucre.

Buit stanîd te yexîr gîxîsses i-temxdy,
Wuo drinîk tu olîr ceîîîîades' ues

Quff a exil f0 flic c-a d alreîîdy-
.Aîd hurirahî for the îîcxt ttîat dies i

N.ot hîerc are the gmblets flowiîig,
"luot lici e 15 tued viliita- stweet
Tscol ais «tir tîcarîs are grexviiig,

Axîid daîk, as- the duin %vo ilîcet.
Buît kZIîîil to yî'xii glasses steady

AndiiSe sixial our punises vise
A exip te thle dead ai rcîly-

l tîrrail fer tfl ic ixL tliat lies!

ŽLZ-. a eigli for flie lit tîxaf dii-kies.,
Nedt a leuar fer x tic fi icîxîs tlîat siîk

WC'Ii fîili, 'îîîidst he wiiîe Cil[),'; sîiarls,
As imite lis tie %vine %vu driîîk

Su st:îiid te yoîîr gla-sses sxx-amy,
'Tîs iiititis our respite lies;

Ont- ciii> 1 hIe deuil atreluîy-
lliixi fer- tle nvîxt tiî.t dlies i

Tiixie wa.s wliîei me frowîied ax otiiers,
WC hIioxiglît wu wi-rcie r hioiiî

lia! hai i ]et 1 lioe tlîlîk of tlîelr lilotler.4
Whoîî lieue te sec ilîcîn aglîlîl.

NI, 1 stanid to yoxxr gin-ses steudy,
'Iiîe iliilîtless are liere the irise;

A cîîîî t0 Ille deuil ali reav-
- Hilrail fur thec îîext 1iat dies

Tlicre's many a lîand tliaV-- sliaking,
Tlîere'.s iîîiy a ceek tlîat:es siiiik
]3i.so i li<uglî oui heurts are brcaking,

'lîcylli bun ilî thie %int-îl w.e'vu druxîk.
So xi:înî te voîlr gîxisses steady,

"Ti-. liere the ruvival lets;
A cxip to the dcad alreidy-

Hurrah for the next, Unîit <lies!l

The:rt&s a miist on the ginss coiigcaling,
"ris h uri icanesý fi' ry breatlî

.aud thhis doti flic witriîîtli of feeling,
Tiirn !ce iii fli grasmp of deatîx,

île! stand te yeur glasses btezîdy,
For a tuoiemext hiu vitlor fliqs;

Aclp te Ilue dcatd ait-eaîy-
Hurrah lor the iiNt tlîat lies!1

Wodr-cads to the dust retiirning?
Whîo sinks fron hIe rable Aliore,

WVhcre tlie ligh and the haughhy 3'earning
0f the soul shahi sing nlo more?

Hlo 1 stand te your glasses steady,
Thi:î 'vorld i8 a ivorld of lies;

A clip for the dead already-
Hurrah for the next tfint (lies!

Ctit off fromi the land finît bore lis,
Iioxrayed by the laind ive fiîîd,

WVlitse the brigîxet hîave gone before us,.
.Azîd the (lilest rcîîîain behind-

Stanîd, stanîd te your glasses steady I*
"'is ail WvC have keit to piize

A cul) to the deai already-
And hurrili for the next thalt dies

Dean Galsford.
A writer li a eonternperaity gives soute ju1asant aneodotest

libotît the Dean Gaistord. &II have xny doubts about the-
Tlit-ieArticles, sir," said a te coîîscicntious Christ

Clitnrcli miaxi te hlm<i n ic eve of takiîig his degrce. The-
deati looked at the tioublcd one in a very liard sardontc way..

"How iînu:h do vo weigh, sir?" 99 About ten stune, 1 think,
s;ir," wvas the itstoniihedl answer. itAnd how hall are you to.

hl ait u h." 14I rL'ally don*t know to hlai an inchi." 19 And;
lîew old are yen te ant hotir? The dubins one wvas speech-
iess. dgWeil Yùîîi are iii duubt ab.,ut everyîliing that relates.
to yourselfÇ" eried tue dean tiumphaniit)v, "8and yct yen wvalk
abhout sayiiîg, I amn twenty years old, 1 weigli tten stone, and

xî ive feet. eighi nches hi.'Go, i;ign the Articles ; it
wvill ho a long time heforeycti find anything that bitzgests no,
deuhtste." It %vas lus commumin practice to throw ail the lotters.
thaLt camue to bllu by poest inte a basket and open thelot once.
a iiiontli, juist as Pince Ftalleyraiid is Faid to have donc. In
this wav lie said lie livd te wvrite fumer aiiswers, as inost of*
tic business te whichi the letters refurrcd wouild sethle itsclt
%vixlout, lus interférence.

A&n English Divine and a Banff Lassie.

'lliîe 1eV. Dr. Frederiek 'lrestai] toits a poil story ia the
41 Glinipses of 'Swetlaud- ivhici lias becît contributed to the-

Bu,idt .IIuqazinc of a recent experience ut Banff. While
%waitig Luec fora couveoyance to, Aberchisder ho resolved to,
clige at eue of tlic heteis, anîd ftind Oint anothcr traveller
wvas te dine ;deiig witli hinii. They fcxll ai-dispute: as to who.
.,hould take c tead of thxe table, the docter rnaintaining
tiîat tue othier geiitioinun Ivas oIder tliau he. The matter in.

dispute %vas reterred te tîxe larsie ivaitixig at table. \Vitli
giîcat quictnoss and decorum1 , she waikud up first to the
iixyixau, .axid, liaviîig coolly iiispected hirn, she tiien turneul
tu tic divinec and applied the sitine process te M. la a haîf
coufidential inanner aud tonu she observcd f0 Dr. Trestrail,
ccYen arc the eldcst, sir ; but you are-a dent tliebestlooking."
The traveliers horst ont into, a ringing peat of Iaughtcr; and,
on eoni pai izig notes over the broti, found that the lassie's.
verdict as te their agcs was correct.

«Wliat arc yoxî doing tîxere?"' demanded a policemani, ot
a an who sat on at f(mce, boewling. ilTxat toiler iii the

bxouîse shiot xny dog becasec lie hîowled, and 1 arn carrying on
the dog's. contraet. I an going te holwl bocre until 1 fhink
the dog's death baus licen sutticicntly avciigcd. If lic shoots
nie, xxîy soit -wil 1 liovl ont n.y coatract;- and if further harm.
siixld befaîll, my ivife wilt colne ont and howl tilI lie can't,
gct rest. Oh, bxxtwev arc bowlcrs 1 "


