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TH E PIPE rersu TIH E B'OTTL E*.
By a Ha 'itss.

Sir John. this winna do, man, this WiHin' winna do,
You maun eschew; the boule, an' another course pursue
You're gAien ycr frecns a scunncr, an* a' the world would tIink
Ye imlist hae been in liquor when ye chose auld Francis

Hirncks.

I cured yer iren ri an' playmate. frae gangin on the spree-

1 mean the latc respecit a' sainted Tai\cGee ;
''hen tak' the pure an' Himp.i yer brain it winna doutle
An' 1'il tak' a pipe nsel, man, gin you'l objurc the bottle.

Ye ken my freen. Sir Johnny, sic habits ta evince,
Is na a good examiple ta set afore a Prince ;
Then brak' that ugby botde,- canna bear its smeli
An' though I hate tebacco, Ill tak' a pipe iysel.

A FAIR DEDUCTION.

The folAi ng singular " testimony," gi'en by a clergy-
man, is published in the ' Report by the Conimitte oi
Intemperanîce. for the Lower IHouse of Convocation of
the Province of Canterbury : " Mby own belief is, that
men go into the public-housec more ta get away from
their %vives than from any other cause."

if wve assume this statemnit to be true, the abolition
of matriiony, and not that of public-houses, will
effectually cure the intemperance of the working
classes. \Vives arc the main cause that the dram-shops
arc fHiled. Abolish t/cm, and the cil wil cease.
Probaby the clergyman in question would not wish to
sec his argument carriecd olit to this conclusion.

TlHIE VISION.
\\.aked froi my sleep. by shrill and clam'rious cry
0f sprite atten;lnt. who, wit h wakeful eye.
\\:itched while I slumbered in repose profound.
hIe skies my canolpy. imy bed the groind.

Starting. I galzed aloft, and in tIe dawn
Sa w. in the clouds. Iy airy fingers drawn.

A golden crowi, bathed in a flood of light,

Towards which an agle suretched ini upward fliglht.
And thus I soke ( )h ! Deloni, who by spel
And wvitcherv the fut-ure c:m f'orciell,
Unfold the imisterv of these portens strange,

0Do they orebode <isast er,. w.r or eb:angc?
"Frind." saidi the demion, ' in y'our mIn conitrol
't'ou hold vour destiny : c.m youi, on the rol

'Of nations place your nanc. or will you louer
··\uselves a ,s-.îls cof s one greate r power.
Ilave you Ile m:1ihood, coure. and hravc mind
STo grasp ie scetre, on your brow to iind
lTe eilien of true grcatiness. wev.1 the ow
" 1 empirv. spite ' nen 'r devils' frown ?

C C.in and majestic can you take your wiy.

In vour own cou r-e. grow'. strongt'r every day.
\\'ith th new strngth boni f ilie patriot fires
\Vhich burnedi within tie veins of vour Irave >ire>?
Look from tle rock on which vouir teet now stani
M On that rich herit.îge, that Nodu.: land,

IMHestowed upon you for a noble end,
"1o love, to honour. cherisl. and defend.

h\\'hat thouigh iour cousins lild their fair donains.
\\'hich sothitlward lie with rich :nd feuIc pl.iin ;
Show them that loe which neighb»urs ought ta feel.
'ive kindly, jnselly alt, no haeconiceal.
To ail your duty do, 'us wise, best.

"hen lave the c.ase to God of all the rest.
Purge your own land of every blathIîsomîe sin.
"'That peace and union iay cxist within.
"Lt John and lean aiptiste. S.mdy and it,

'_loin hand in hand, exhort theii v.ell to that;
S Cktown:ic and free. 'er your ni'. î land supreme,
"'oubl soar on EAMu.E's wings. Ikhol your duream."

P'AVIDIM.:NT MI :.\IC.

(av oUR GOiuN.)

Lettic, n dear, is ni)' Ibac k hair dowi ?-f hie takes
lt p hî.''si iake a good thing of it, tiat's sure-she's

1ood l'or tnothin but-potas, man !-tiiere iever
U-as a vors.. bargain than-tlat girl wiLh the high-
lieced bools wvill be the icath of ni--she's as love-
iy a beeas as ever sioN fon ur legs-mii arriage is
Ji kt-bai k rupt cy, one n iver reco''vers-his bahance oi
the tight-rop--whenu greei silts 'iur coplexion-

he'll cone in ta teris-he diedi last week-and wnt
direct to the dancing.sch ooI-sle's far t oo Iat foi-
robbing n harber's shop-and if lie weîîre ounly hange'd
ior it-with ilusuratitons-talk of a wat'rfall !-pateen t
rat traps-piich ny feet dreadfulily nt, ovc-he's
the dearest butcher in LIte citV-cleveii huniired and
fiRty-thrC dollars is too itich oi-a pinch ofI suITff,
ny hearty--I never read tie Star-it's righteouîs
overmucl-to imake a cat laugh-in the Irot est.ant
Ceme'tery.


