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The First Cloud.-W. Q. ORcHAitDsoN, R. A.

I Il a the little rift within the lute,
That by.axid.by may mnake the music mnute."

A VÀLEN*TINE.
(Dy Ethel Grey.)

Wel, yea, af course It muet be sol
No argument can shako it-
f newlll oller ni> a heart,
The other need but take IL.

'tuae truth of proverbe thus we learfi,
Thle notion's tar rtra new:*

"Il y en a toujours l'un qi" baise.
Et l'autre. qui tend la joue.",

ljot, May nlot think it fair, perhaps;
Indeod, it docB seem funny,

That b'cee should have to dô the vork
For drones to eat the honey;

AXud yet lu love 'tie just tbe same,
Il le the II rule or two,"t-

Il y en a toujours l'un qui baise,
Et l'autre qui tend la joue."

['erhaps 'tie this unequal yoke
That eps aur loin' frrnm dying;

ODP onily listens ta the sighs,
The other doe the aighing.

He gives hie love, hie Ilte, hie hopes,-
,qhegives ber emile8,-a tew...

"Il y en a: toujourd l'un qi baise,
'Et l'autre qui tend la joue.",

Stili, I would be content ta know
My lOve lxad amall retnrnlug;

It I conid hope ta warm your lieart.
I would neot grudge mine burnlngi1

lu tact, you soe. It cornes ta thae
(Wblch Proves 1 care for yen)

,*e veux etre toujours l'un qui baise,
SI tu-e tend@ l oue 1"e

The Old 13oY srad the liewt.
It w&' ail aver. Christmas kad come

and gone, and the yoar had veritabiy
leaped past, and I iiad. caiiodl upon th2ý
aid gentleman, a ususi, to ta!k thirgs
over. Il was natural, I rcilected, that ho
should he amewbhat ont of humour. IHie
part ai the pl.y was ovor for twelve
menthe, and whon a man'a appearanceoan
the stage ie limitait in time, ot course
ho likes ta make a good and as lastiug
an impression ne Passible.

Conditions had been against hlm this
year. Foga bail rcndered hie short stay
Jhiagreenble ta the world in gonertii,
whiié evcn ho had beau campelled ta use
!hie respirator. We had indeed cxperionc-
cd ail the cold ai the bitterest Chrietmas
witliout its snow and accampanying joli-

ity But, prcpared as 1 was ta iind the
departing gnost sad, net ta say a littie
jaundiced, I wae amaied ta sec the dear
old fcllow in snch utter dejectiaL, 1bah-
ing the picture ai mlsery, and, bc it said
Botto race, ili-temper.

IGond evcanug, tatber," I 8aid ia niy
cheerfuilet tone; Il I have Just stoppaid
in ta say goad-bye, and wish yan a
hapPY-"'

IINow dan't go an, thore's a gaod foi-
10w," was the curt rejainder. 'II hate
the very sound at that grinning formula."

IlWhy, wbat fa the reaban for this
sudden change V"

"lOh, I'm. gottivg ald-nat in body, you

know, but in mi. I'm getting ont ai
da'te."

"Snrely gond wi;hes and gcniality are
nover out ai date 1"

IILoolk )- re, my young f ricnd," wap the
Impatient reply, Il ce ya", are icoing ta
relapse loto the Christmas card 'copy-
right' style af language. Let ma im-
plore you, if you'vo came in for a friand-
ly chat, ta refrain froin that sort; ai
tbing."

He 'was vcry -tetchy." 1 had neyer
found him go belone; but krgwing that
tîjià crust muet 1>0 very tUan, I refused ta

taooff once.
Ifear you have been out ai heatth,"

said I.
"No, fia, nuL that," ho rcturned, thaugh

aveu now I think the dmiaI did not in-
cinde his liver; "I hut when yan leoci that
your time le past, ,and that yan yourselt
,tre neither understood fier appreciated,
yen caunot ho ail emilte and sweetnesn."

"IBut how do yon apply this ta yaur-
self 7",

11O01, came nom', yon know as well an
1. Tou knon' that neither yonng nor old
are what th2y werz. Tako yoursell, for
instance; what are your feelings about
Christmas ? Oh, you nieedn't answer. And
as 7'" no yaungsters--"

Whati1 don't they at least enjay it 7",
"Perbape. But nat ini my aId way, and

not la the right way."
"For insteuce 7"


