
-- THE ARROW--

A PATHETIO BALLAD. IIN MASSACHUSETTS.

Afilstrl Slle.Planter.-" That's a vicious looking mule you've got
Minird Sy/c tliere, IPoiipey."

1u/r/ou/r.-m.Knazel Wbeei.er will oblige wvith the beantifful Pomipe>.-"' Iat nîewel, sab? Dat mewel arn one ob
snng, IlThe Stip tlîat Moilier Used tu Fan iiiy I'iits." jde wondalis ob de world."

Mm. Whetezer obliges ini a facled tenore disgilio. IPlanter.-" One of the wonders of the world ?"

FIRST VI--iisr. Pmey- Yes, sah. l)at mewel spilled me outen
rTl n vP'zirm<lnv"3

1 arn dreaining of the childhoocl that can ilcver corne no more,
Whlen 1 used to figlit wviiî angel brother l'at,

fflien I loved tu gatlier round niyself upon thc crihin fluor,
And tu nonkcy wvith th(: aged Thomnas cat;

WVlien 1 knoclicd my loving sister Mag bialf way across the mconi,
And uinon lier ncck I did a song-and-dzznce;

ut one ilhing, ,xily one îhing, o'cr my childhoocl casi a glooni,
'Twas the sîrap that inutîter used tu fan niy paras.

T/te o! irpard.coouriedigeuiem.eni of Mhe eo/oured par/y adai lheïr
votS icM t,ldenra/ coispirai(y.

CîîoiTuS.

Oh, speak about it kindi>', and do flot leave it blin'Ily,
Tho' cift in childlîood's hour it miade nie <lance.

Tlîat sirai) ef toughiest Icather; oh! what liours we passed togetlier,
'lis the strap) tîxat mother iised t0 fan iny pants.

.41r. IV/eezer ,-eszi,,zs /,ostiiies.

Se.coNi' lEîRSF.

I reinemiber in ilhe springlimc when I wandcmed lîy lier side
To the Uitile old brown woodlsliedl in the lane;

XVbemc sie dallitd, ohi ! how fondly, with tbat ltle strap) of bide,
Anl I pmoinised nut t0 do so e'er igain.

And lîow well dIo I reniemher, wlien that interview did ceatse,
Ilow abiout that little shied I uscd to prince,

And I aie rny ltle lIre.thfasî off the littde iniantel-picce;
'is tbe sirap that niotlier tiscd to fan nîiy liants.

chorits ia-ain j, ie /re/.l

Oh1, spcak, about it kiîîdly, etc.
Ali bands zlien repent tuie chorus ppp whlii anuci exp)rcssioa:. .. d,

if a boy in tlie gallery applauds, tbe), go Ilirougli the saine verses
and chorus again. "DosI like îliepictuire?"-E..

FLASH Language-Trelegratms.
1F a hiorse says neigh to oats, don't believe hini.
A LEADiiNG Article-A blind beggar's dog's chain.
Xlv A B.ACIIELOR.-Tlhe Worst Lock Out-Wed-Lock.
A SQUA.E-liUILT prizc*fighiter is good for any number 0f

rounds.
Vou should flot stone your neighbour, but you may

rock his baby.
You never hear of 1policenien being run over; they are

neyer in the way.
So,.%E people do flot care for Tujpc -% poetry ; but bis

pbilosophy is proverbial.
IF a termagant wifc cuts hcr nails every 'Mondav it is

luckv-for ber husband.
AN old miser, going down his cellar steps the other

day, fell against his wiIl.
111EVY used to cail a lady's man a beau. Thcy cae

hini now a bo-er, sometinies.
CuRious FAcT.-If you cut off an elephanî'!s head, it

does flot follow that it should bc separated, froni the
trunk.

A CII INESE thief, having stolen a missionary's watch,
brouglit it back to bun ne\t day to learn bow to0 wind
jt UP.

Planpter.-"& Is that why you cati bum one of tbe
wvonders of the world ?"

Poiinpe;,-",Yes sab. Pompey's spiller, you know.
Hah: h la? Gid 'long dar."

Fond W-Ffe.-I)id you have pleasant dreamisltast night,
George?

Rude Hiisba>d.-WVýhy do you ask?
Fond Wfe.-Because I noticed a pleasant siile on

your face as you slel)t.
Rude Ilitsba;id.-X'es; I forgot for tbe tune that 1 was

nmarried. Pass the butter !-£-x.

511EP gave me in April a copy of Gibbon;
In Augnist, a trille of gay-coloured ribbon
slipîîed ont fromn hem hair, with a sweet-scentcd flower
That lîloonicd nt ber bo;onîi, the toy of an boum.

Anîd even se ]ate as the fifîh of Septenîber
A lliantI % kiss, if I rightly renîett-;1 er,
laut ke liae 0 wuryhe gavelnel sthnten
Iî aidle orylie gave/e wbin toe ey souten

"UNITED ive stand, dîvided we fal"as the man re-
mnarked to his legs ait the skating-rink.

TEACIIER-Define "snorin&"' Sniall boy-Letting
off s1cel).

IT %ill flot improve the iiiid much if the only nir)ments
we give to reflection are those spent before tbe Iooking-
glass.

ABROOKLYN girl is developing a liealtby beard amound
lier rosy niouth. She will not telli vho she caught il
froni.

"THE good die young," but the wicked grow old. It
is, themefome, apparent wby womnen prefer to be good
rather than wicked.

"MoTHER, kina noun bcconiipared?" "'NoJobnny."
Il'11 bet I know one that kin." "W %ell, what is it ?"

"Sarah, Sally, salivate. "

.gAii, the first M1rs. Ilyrne was a charming wonian,"
said Ilyrne to bis second wife a fewv days ago. Then,
seeing an ugly look on ber face, be ha*stened to say:

"You niust excuse nie, nmy dear, but thei iî's only
natural I should inourn for ber at tinies." "«Oh, don't
ap)olog-ize," said Mrs. Byrne NO. 2 in ber nîost pointed
way. "I assure you no one can regret ber death more
than I do."

"'jock," said a farnier to one of his workers one Sun-
day, after the return of the latter froni church, "lwbaur
was the tcxt the day ?" «"I dinna ken," answered J ock ;
III was ower lang o' gaun in." " What was the end o't,
then?" "Il dinna ken ; I cani 001 afore it was donc."
" Vhat did the niinister say aboot the middle o't, then ;"
said the master, angrily, deternîined ta have an answer
of sortie sort. "I dinna ken, inaister," replicd jock;
"I1 sleepit a' the tirne."1

~II.I.


