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MY BEAUTIFUL SQUAW.
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1 followed the crowd ani' uitit westwar(l land-grabbin',
Like a conquering hiem atricle av a mule

I liought an cstate an' I uilt tue a cahin,
Ali furnished comupLite to a îhrce.leggedi shtool.

1 wa5 Ioncly that %vinther, nie cabia svas coulder
Thîsn the ice-ceanie they sire t0oa chariîy schoul

So cz I. 1 I muý find, ere one vear I ani older,
A jutin' conîpanion for nIe an' Ile mulle.

Mieni the wvinther got tired, an' the sun it got hlotter,
An' uIl beatutiful snow miade an illigant flood;

MNc eshtate Iook-ed like Vinnice, but Vinnice in watlher
Is drownded, an' îay eshtate's sniothered in mud.

Weil ! one daty through the niud to lier ankies, camse wadin'
Dressed iii Iaint an' brass tacks, a Inost beautiful sqnaw

She cie to stale hins did that nanghty browîi msaidten,
Vet the tire of hier eye nie cowld heoart seenied tu thaw.

As blac*k as tie hcart of a haythen her tresses,
Tied wid shoc-stringts. brass %ire, ain' sniali bits av tin,

Unblached le the blanket elie proudly caresses,
An' her two purty (cet turn most gracertully la.

As she sit un the fence, 'neath the cowld rain fast fallin',
An' lier mnud.spattcred robes round lier gracefully fell,

1 gazed on her formi in a rapture enthrallin'
An' yieldcd nie sowl dîuite enthranced be the shpell.

Tlhin ses. 1, IlOh, you I)lack,-an'-tan nynîph av' the prairie,
Whethcr you're Croni Onthayrio, Batoche or Moosejaw-,

Such beauty as thine ne*er hîlessed angel or finre,
-\e frescoed, me hand'piinted, beautiful squaw.

IlM\e cal)in, nie leart, mie mîule conqnertrd are lyin'
At thy fect, Wîitt thou decign but to rule tli,-ns, nie queen ?'

1 fer essaie, rosy lips showed the pearis in rclyin',
Ili graceful accepiance, IlCaween nishishin. "

Now y<,u know love'.; a Language av course irrepreslsible,
ýV<hai the tonttue can't translate in the eyc yoti can ste;

Ail %% id Ile au a.aa'ussure inexpressible,
,she couldn'i îalk Irish, 1 couldn't talk Cree.

litit in love .:-ichc le coivld as, night's whisp)er to mornin',
Till the b'ush.light bur-ts forth *ne.-th tia nîist'slingerin'lid(;

So iher eessoill-lit glanccs confessed tu love*s clawniii'
\Vlth an illoquence Ii1i ne'er could brcathe or forbid.

G'o,"' sez 1, Il you'il catch cowid standin' round in thc wather,
Tell the chief to prepare us the faist an' the svine,

For to-mnorrow V'il cornec for to claini his swate dateghteà,
Ait* the priesi thtil wed us i: I"ather O'Bien.

ut t'm sure, for a lady suich longl walks is dill',
l'Il lend y-ou nie mule to go honte wid, nIe jeici."

1Ilow gracefîml -lie rode ! Och ! the sigbt %vas inspirin?,
-Ne beautiful sqa.a'nie illigant mnulc.

Next mornin' youi'd think *îwaq on cggs 1 was treadin'
WThin I dressed ul regardîIc.s an' wint for the priest

I towld hlmi, "-ure this is the dlay av nie weddin',
An' we'll go Io me atr.-lwsfor the fea.st."

Cart an' harness 1 hauled Io the camp aIlI coiuplate, sir,
Fonr the mule to pull bacli wid W'ascana in style.

A siie, as we passed, lit the facte of aich craythur,
An' I've thought ever silice 'twa; 1)ut iockery's stalle.

On that cip-cresied Iila 'înîd thini nobles of Nature,
1%1 bosoi expauded svid dIignik rd

But mtiiher ! Thini hoofs, an' thos as ivery fàyture
1 ktiew at a glance : an' ihat naouse-colored flirte.

The cliicf-IIlowly Mofses !-was givin' a party.
Oei sure thcy M'as beauties t baid scran to his sowl 1

Nle had ail his relations aronnd hale and licarty,
Pickin' four nmales a day r-if tlîe bones asv me mule!

An' NVaýscana was washed-aII the beauty departcd
1turncd [rom the scene asv nie grief broken-hearted,

~ i~..t- .An' in pain-killer cocktails 1 drownded mie woe.
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~-- ~ -~ -SUMMER SENSATIONS.
~t~\ 0W the coalman at the weathcr

'-"" ... '-- " N Doth emphsticafly cuise,
- -~ And the jubilating iceman

Duys himnself a larger purse.

THoe ncwv Electric Railway Co. should buy the liotel f
on the corner of King and Spadina Ave. Why? Bc-

* Calvecin ,i'hitiin ieans eniptatic N~o" <t terallt no good). cause it is the PAwser House, of course.


