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NRIGHBORLY.
PUZZLED MArRON-" X'aU are the music-master ? WVell, sir,

we hàve sent for noa musîc-master."1
I'ivarSSai-- Na, niadam; but the persan nest door tald mie

you 'van ted anc in the wvarst way!

A SUMMER EVENING IDYLL.

W HIL'E gazing fraom aut My window upan tlhe starlit
sky, watchingr the moon ride vice-regally thraugb

thic pellucid wavesoai the etberic acean, listening ta the
rhytbmic flaow af the lacteaus fluid as it nieandered froin
cite fiamily cawv inita the cacoanut-fibre înilk pail, I feui
înta-a muse.

My cagle eye wandered. ta the afarcsaid caw, wha,
nathing dauîîtcd, staad bier graund cawfully, and chewed.
awav.y with evident enjaynîcnt at a succulent buncb ai
suin-dried grass. It taok in, en Passant, <French>, bier
graceltil, unstudied pase, the sait, delicate contaur af
lier linibs, and the abstractcd îoak abaut bier farehcad and
cye, suppased b>' character-readers generally ta be indica-
tive ai deep thouglit and paînful research. In sequential
arder, niy aptic next feul, though ligbtly, upon tie accami-
panying milk-miaiden. li-er decidedly Hibernian cast of
beauty, bier auburni lacks, dane up lai the latcst-the
Grieca-Romiani-stylc af tansorial architecture, the ricb
tremble ai bier high-strung soprano, as shie struck P fiat
in the IlNigbt Hawk's Sang," braught mce hack ta cbild-
lîaad's happy, happy bours.

I tlîougbit oi the days wben I biad raniped playfully
about the nursery (zx4y) and sat dawn canvulsively
uipon the ubiquitous tin tack (carpet). N.R.-Tinie, the
snioacher aff af ail tbings, bas flot effaced its mark.

J dazed over thc long, brîght summer days when wve
used ta get Up camping parties, resulting always in the
saine intercsting round ai casualties.

I slept aver the balmy spring nîgbcs whien I used ta
breathe clavey ivords ai love (ah I that %vord !) into the
sheli-like carlet ai my bestest girl, under the placid maan-
lit sky, accompanied by the drawsy murmurs ai the adja-
cent frag-pond.

I snared aver the ballawed memary ai my early mar-
ried days, wlien my niothiet-în-lawý came ta spend ail
sumcer with us, and cut short lier visit by falling dawn
the dumb waiter. P.S.--She neyer came again.

I stirred.-I wake with a snart, ta find the moan under
a passing cloud, the milk pail naurisbing the verdure
fram its averturned side, the milk lady reclining ini a
recunîbent position at some littie distance, while the
intervening atmasphere trembled with the flood ai nieta-
phar and simile let baose upon its gentle basani.

The rest ivas unclîangcd. Th'e caw stood in bier
accustamced place ruiniating a'er a large piece ai Scat-
tisb tbistle, wbose toucbing mnembers bad, doubtlesr,
irritatcd the interiar wall ai bier larynx, and caused the
unloakcd for nacturnal sensation. SHÂ%GOS.

READING CHARACTER PROM FRET.

B ILDER KIN-" Say, McChogger, do yau think hr
) isanyhingin hislatet f aio reading character

frami the feet, you know ? 1
M\'cCHIGGER (thougktflly)-"' Yes, I think there is

sonîetbing in it."
Bi LILRKIN-"l Ah, have you tried it'
MCCHOGGER (sokmllnly)-l' X'es; I bad a short inter

view with aid Hagabaamn last nigbt-he's Ivatilda's
father, yau know. His ieet werc suddenly thrust upon
miy attention, as it werc. Tbey leit the impression that
lie ivas somiéwhat irascible and qwick tempercd, arbitrary
ini disposition, ancd vcry stubbarn in bis opinions."

GR-.L Fyau see a fellowv sneezing
Witb a very ruddy nase,

If he tells you lie is freezing
-. From bis seal-cap ta bis tees;

If bis teeth are an the chatter,
And be's bnilgy an the lip,

IDo flot ask- hlm wblat's the matter,
For it's -, -, -

If hie stays at borne and grumhles,
And will not rernain in bed,

Bu1t coughs araund and stumbles
O'er ai 1 the chairs instead:

l bis appetite is faîling.
And bis physie hie wvon't sip,

Do not ask( hlm what is ailing,
Far it's -, -,.

If lie kicks the barmless kitten
Mhen it isn't loaking round,

And bis conscience isn't smitten
%Vben it's braken back is lound;

If lie thraws at yau bis grue),
And swears be'l) take a trip,

Do nat tbink hlm mcad or cruel,
For i'

P. QuiL.

SOMEWHAT BEYOND ADOLESCENCE.

T HE, old lady biad gat bald af a Saturday zght for-
the flrst time, and ivas reading the "'Varsity

Chat."
IMr. Jahn Snmith, M.A., 89 ; Mr. Jarnes Braiwn, B.A.,.

91 ; Mr. WVm. joncs, 92 "-persanals sucb as these met
bier eyc.

IlGoad ]and sakes, John 1"she exclaimed ta bier bus-
band, Iljust camie and see Uie lot ai aid ialks that attend
Callege. Why, I declare, I can't corne acrass a blessed
mani wbo ain't past eigbty, and some ai 'eni are aven
ninety. Dear me! Did you ever 1" T.

A RARE SUSPICION.
MISS PETITEl-" Sa yau are posing as a mode], too.."
Miss KUiMPiLeT-"l Yes."
MISS PETITEr, (conzdescendigly-"' Vour employer draws

fram the draped figure, I presume ?"
Miss KUMPLETE (w/to t/zinks the remtark containç an

insinuation against lier carra/1nets of fr -"And ya crs.
prefers the antique, I sec."*


