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INDIRECT DAMAGES.
Do ynou conisidler niarriage -a failure in ynur case?
Oh, it doesn'î affect me nIuch, buit it: nearly wvrecked la

THrE QUEEPI'S PARK.
MkZ. (;RIP, SIRpOE'1Ry is tnt exactîr in Ie liný lait thie infionce av

the Quecn's Park on nie divine nOTats %van foine
nrning Iately %%vas ton niuch for nie, so I slnd ye

the'se verses ti place av nie uisual letther,
\rotrs thruly,

Tiat O'DAx'.
Biright tinobuanis nflrmîing
Tlais fine spring morniný,,
Ail nature eharaîing,

Merry as a kirk-
Fron) Street$ so dtmsy,
AntI sniielîs sa iiisty,
Stepi., light and lusty,

Lead nie t0 The Park!

Throîîgh the îoîtghis is secn
A rie; fltish of green,
Whec the .stîowy screeni

Lat1ely wrapûî i dark
Wilal llowers peeping-

osesoft, erecpînig-.
- Earth wakes front sleeping-

Life is in The Park.

Roulharsely croaking,
l-iarth's besoin smoking,
And tears provolhing

Front bougýit and hark;

Di arnss descending,
Iirst robins; hlending
Their notes, ne'cr onding-

Over ill The Park.

lest sun ! bestowing
Sunshine o'erfiowing,
Ail earth seemis growing

As 1 tondly mýark,
leauiteous anti checring.
Mists disappecaring,
A seat i'nî neauing--

To rest i The Park.

Vhtrcstful feeling
Cornes o'er me stealing,
The scene revealing-

Lool, atroundl you ! liarkz
The belis -arc telliiig
lai tones p)rott) swevllîng,,
A hutndIreri knelling

Von')) hea in Tite P'ark.

Look rouind, anti tinit yoi,
L ook righît forenint >*oii,

Wlhin steps have bint you,
To cumnuiine or'spri

Behaind, before us-
Risc buildings gfloriolis,
la'liere scenes praoi.

Take place, ini'l'le Park.

MTs the grand resort
lai whicli children splort,
And fond loyers court,

As yotî nîay renîark,
Their footsteps ;taying,
At the liand playing,
Or pbtasant strayIrtg

Through the noble Park.

For meditation,
Or contemplation,
Or an oration

WVîth ge iiisîrk
Getting together,
Kiekinq the leather,
In ail kîrîde a' weathcr,

No place like the Park,

hlalls o' legfisiation,
And education,

ho ciutulation
Rangîng aIl around

And churches, plaisng,
H-igh steeples raîsing.
Th' Creator praising,

Ali are to be fonnd.

Those gains anîaz1,ing,
Whereon yout're gazing,
If onrce set blazing

Woulid ;maRe a nloise 1
From the fat Crimeca
They w'ere brought, you sec,
To the nemory

0f our soldier boys.

Toronto, proudly,
'May boast, ftîll lotîdly-
(I say it avlow'dly)-

Thnt wîthîn thec arc
0f its circînnietence
The wvould giv-es prefèrence
<Say't wîth deference)-

To ber own Qneenr'sPak

Tt MERCHÂNT TO Rlis TYPEWRITER.-'"OU press
Ithe button, ll take a rest."

i A Lucxr STAt. -Henry Irving.

HOT Sco'rCîs. -Arit agry tnenber cf the 48th Regiment.
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