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way that made themu all feel uncoin-
fortable, and ignored the guilty ones,
if such were present.

Vaguely but learnedly he talked of
clues and motives When we last
heard of him, detective like, lie was
still " working on the case," and is like-
ly to remain so until sone one comes
along and tells hiin all about it, when
the newspapers will bristle with para-
graphs as to the renarkable skill and
shrewdness of detective so and so, in
unravelling the tangled web that for
so long has veiled-ne of the most extra-
ordinarv murders of modern times.

Until the timne arrives, all these

questions must reinainm unanswered,
for it would be presumuptuous in me to

pretend to know more than the detec-
tive. I eau ouly make public these
facts within my own knowledge, and
indicate lines on which I think the
detective should proceed in lus inves-
tigations. lu the ineantimneŽ, w«e mnust
wait patiently for the revelation that
will, no doubt, furnish Millageville
and the country at large with one of
the most startling sensations of the
day, and when the dark and mysteri-
ous particulars shall be unearthed, I
promise to give full information in
respect to then to a waiting public.

TWO VAIDENTINES.

Trinity Convent.

Up past St. Onrge's Square,
Uadar the Polar Bcar,
Home of the go-d and fair,
Stands Trinity Convent.

High fen-es close around
AlU the enchan"ed grounud;
Scarce to us cam3s a srund
From Trinty Convent.

Hp py man in the moon,
Guily rtsing, who soon
M *y uech-illenged look down
At Tcinity C>nvent.

All are up ere day can breàk,
Prayers read ; breakfast take,
Then to their tasks betake
In Trinity Convent.

French music 'ologies,
O oupy all their days,
No shiam apologies
In Tcmity Coavent.

To one fair and beau tiful,
Most kiad and dutiful,
Aigels he boantiful
In Trinity Coavent.

Norah, so debonnair,
Brigit her eyes, dark her hair,
Nono c m wth lier co.npare
l Triniuy Convent.

May no sad contagion,
No evil s-ar rage oa
My bannie bir I caged in
Diar Trinity Convent.

Janey.

Srniling, laughing, chatting,
Wth charming frill and ribbon decked,
Dark riair, in iitehless chignon picked,
Kaitting, hen'ning, sewýng, tatting,
She sat, -and I wîth Janey.

Her lessonq, ancient lore,
Apollo and the Muses Nine,
Ocpheus and the dancing pine,
Heroes that fell, whorm angels bore
To Jove, are known to Janey.

She'll tell you of Greek Isles,
Great Euboea, little lon,
Andros, Varos, Sanos, Delos,
Of wars, B. C. relite ; anI mi les
Count up 'cween tho old towns, will Janey.

Of Paris, soa of Priam,
Lovely ilelen, wondrous story;
Ah me! thro' love great Troy all gory
Its reign deny who may, I am
No doubter, taught by Janey.

Then of the stars we talk,
Orion and the Pleiades,
Aldebaran-the Hyades,
Arcturus-all in raliance walk
And srnile at smiling Janey.

Thus evec s nile, dear lips,
Bright eyes and heart sin.:ere ; tho' far
I roim, tho' lost ba every star,
Aul sua grov dark in strange eclipse;
Thy smile I'il see, dear Janey !

JAS. CLEi'qD Jo HAMILTON.

376


