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THE PIC-NIC.

DEAR SIR,-WVhei last night
Vou asked me to writ:
0f the pic-nic we had
Last week, I feit mad;
For that pic-flic was sad,
And made us feel bad;
But V'il try ta relate
The stary quite straight.
0f cou, se I suppose
It is under the rase,
And sc.-here "oc:
It was eight in the marning,
The weather ail scorr'ing,
We managed ta gather
Our bundies tagether,
And tie up aur traps
With the wraps ini the straps,

And, in case of nIa.
Tqolc cir uilsiers and (Lap)4,

onr, s ones said, ''Perhaps

They will turn on the taps,
And thi'. nature of ours
Is flot <juite like llowrs-
To enji y bunmer showers.'

At last ail1 the mecat
We were taking ta eat
'Ne put 'neath the seat,
When Jones did implore iii

I To sit, stili anO steady
Tili he check'd the number

I To go to the Humber,
And he tsaîd w2 were ready-

b Then up came out Ficddy,
With jenkins and Geddie,
And old Mrs. Eddy.
Conipleting the party
WVhich Jones, like the smarty

1 H is, bad niiscouîxted.
WN stopp'd tili they mounted,
And then we made tracks,
With the suri an our bazks,

Iniefour large hacks.
Ai elting like wax,

Wc cross'd the aId bridge
And climbed up the ririRe,
Seiecting the place
Our pic-nlic shouid grace-

- A dear littie space
0f green.ward. and ferri.
We agreed to a&'juurn,
Two-by-two, and retura
For luncheor'. Maiss Grady,
A charming young lady,
Taok charge of the kitchen,
She iook'd quite bewitchin',
And gathcred somte lichen
Tu lay out the table,
Assisted by Mabel,
Who seem'd ta be able

i Ta eh-inge fact ta fable;
And sooni a.l was laid,
I was acting as maid,
Tbough I felt much afraid

Thyail laugh'd at my aid,
Till they charmingly said
'%Vhcn I made lemonade,
Iwas barn for the tradte.

Then we started to drag
The contents af each bag

t Into daylight-Aias 1
The first was a .aass
0 f salad and glass
And crab-apple sass,
WVe pro.:eedcd ta tind
That tht- basket was iined
With lobster and cream,
Sa we threw in the streamn
Its entire contents,

THEY SEK Which gave mortal affence
To aid -Mrs. Spence,

- - ~ i Who said it had taken a day
iVa To make, and ta throw it away

Wa sin and a sbý.ne.
And the stupid aid damne
Sat dwn on a hamper
And got quite a damper,
For the lid broke in twa
And let ber quite through
WVjtb a crash and a smash,
And ai course like a hash
Were aur jellies and cake,
Sa they went in the lake;
And naw Biiiy Nutter,
Who always did stutter,
Just managed ta mutter,

"L-1-Iaak at the b-b-butter."
And when we did look
It tan iak e a brook;
For Biiiy had tried
To iight, by its side,
A fire, then Mrs. Green cried,


