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Bring hlm the buttonless garment af woxnan,
Cover hie face, lest it freekie and tan;

M i3ter the Âpron-String Guards on the Common-
That ie the carpe for the sweet littie man. V

Ail the fair maidens about him shall cluster,
Pluck the wliite feathers from, bonnet and fan,

Make hîm a plume like a turkey-wing duster-
That is the crest for the sweet little man.

-Olirer Wendell Holme8. s

Well, rep '[o te amr arIbma atrey,"

Ima ae t atornaey.pcat fptetcsswsocIThgaed mina e before ai cn n j u . "el l v
"Who tiar ,e ou , sywy" demand we the pusteteprs
"op'rapsie you a u eyer e rd nee tak ike youatdo.al

"rntImaptn atre.

Mr. Justice Maule once addressed a phenomtntm of innocence
in a sr.iock-frock in the followmng words: "Prisoner ait the bar,
your counsel thinks you innocent; 1 Think you innocent; but a
jury of your own countrymen, in the exercise of such cuminon
sense as they puwses, which doee not appear to, be much, have

*found you guilty, and 't remames that 1 should pass upon you the
sentence of the law. That sentence is that you be kept in im-

* prisonnent for one day, and, as that day was yesterday, you may
go about y. ur business." The unfortunate rustîc, rather scared,
went about hie business, but thoughit that the lftw was an uncom-
monly puzzling "thing."


