
375

<FAREWELL FOR-R-R EV-AR I11
(Climaxt. of the Great Quebec Drama of The Ultrainontanc lrim ph.)

HE WAS LONG-SUFFERING.
PROPRIETOR-" Corne, sir, we are -oing to close up.

IVou %vilI have to gret out."
PH-EEDR-" %%«bat is that ? '
PROPRIETOR (ili/ptieft/-" Von will have to get

out.".
PHrrDER-" '«ell, thiS is getting btisinless down pretty

finle. I camne in here twvo hours ago and ordered a steN,
and while I amn peaceably waiting for it you order
me out. But I arn a patient nian, and will go as you bid
me. I wiII be back to the city ini two years if nothinig
happens, and if you have the stew ready for nie then I
will be satisfied. Good-night."

WOODBRIDGIE, ONT.
(FORMERLY D1JRWVCK, APTER ROLA.ND RR.1

T HIS town at first w-as Bur-%vick called,
WVhen woods so wild waved ail around:

But now that WVood-Bridge is its naine,
Howv strange! Not woods but burrs abounti.

T. A.

THE SONG 0F THE STAMP.

X ITH fingers -weary and wvorn, wvith eyelids heavy and red.
A poet riggcd out in poetical rags sat scratchling his frowzy

headl.
Rhymne! Rhyme! Rhyme! in poverty, litnger and damp,
Antd still with a voîce of c1olornois pitch hie sang the song ofithe

starnp.
Rhyme! Rliyine!1 Rhyrn' till the brain begins to swim,

Ril)me!1 Rhynme! Rbyme! till the eyes are heavy and dim.
But stili in vain, in vafn, I nligly) vigils Lkcep.
Mlas 1 that stamps shoui be so dear'and gloNwing tlioughts so

che.ip.'
\Vlth lingers \vcary anti cramped. %nith cyclicis heavy andi reci,
A poet rigged out in poetical rags sat scratching his frowzy hieati.
Rhyme! Rhyme! Rhynie in poverty, hiingtr and darnp,

Andi still with a weird and dolorous screech
(Wotnld that ils toile would the cditors reacli%,

He sang the song of the staip.

" AMA wants but littie here beloýv," as the c]ansrnan
reni.irked wlien lie dontied bis kilts.

"AN enjoying a Highland-fling " as the muleteer said
when bis nmount tossed hini over a precipice.


