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* THE SPARKLING BOWL.

* BY TREDLEC.

Y.

Avaunt] Avaunt! Thou eparlling boxl,
A scorpion to thy slde does cling;
Away ! avaunt) for fn thy deptha,

The setpent’s head is plainty sceo.

IThy dos: thou tempt thic Imman raée?

£ man’s fmdl eartli, thou shoulast not dwell;
"hy do you lead old Adam’s vone,

‘Fo sufsery, ruly, death aud hiell?

Fhou Denton? when fizst man's frail craft,
Was launchied upon thio scn of times
Juthine own Jaage then wart theto,
And Broughit W our fitet parents, crisne,

And now gince fin hat brought on déath,
stad they are turred to mortal men;
You tetpt then in the sparkling wine,
Aud rulss thele sfier Hfe for them.

*Lhoy liquid fire! so tiko the fire

e e Thnt glowa utt .\l:\?'lll'e scething top. -
(

Monrter ! nwad ! i) tauch thee not,
Thorgh unhowa riches 1ills thy cup.

O RIGINAL STORY.

JWeritten exnressly ToE the Caoers’ Truneer.|

PHIL AND L

BY SINBAD.

Qice upon a time, in the year 77, 1
think, we, Phil and 1, went fishing,  We
Jeft home about 7.30 o'clock . m., and
went to the W, &AL R Bepet, where we
embarked for Newpast Swucien, about 7
miles away.

We were nof leng going the 7 miles, and
as so9n as we landed 4t Newport we stast-
ud up the track for the St Croix river,
swhich is the outle of the Ponheok i.akes.
We reachad the baank of the river, and de-
scencling to the side of the water, began
oxe of the roughest journies it kas ever
bLeen wmy Lot to travel .

The first mishap was when I tred on a
round stone, exceedingly slimy, and cover-
cd withmoss. I struggied for a few scconds
suspended in air, with cunly the  clear
blue arch of heaven above e, and  noth-
ing o speak of under me  except  seveml
feet below, a large water hole. Then 1
descended. and Phil was startled by o
smothered bowi and a great splash, thes:
Db g the it intimations he bad seccived
of the lttde shaw geing on behind him,
e gallantly plunged 1o the rescue, and
the thanks hie received when he sleposited
e on a stump at the side of Jie hinle was,

C amm . ——mmam -8 &8 e me -

%“\Vlml in thunder did you ‘pafl Wy hair so
hard.for?” Ile started off in high dudg-
eon, but had gone scarce nalf a dozen
vards.when I heard a yell, and looking up,

o.J beheld him seated among a lot of huge

Uhoulders with a dazed, rueful, serio-comic

jexpression on his face, and rubbing in turn

i his shins and the back of his head. ‘The

scene was to much fer my gravity, and,

forgetting in an instant my own unhappy
1plight, 1 1aid back and roared with laugh-
ter. My fun, Rowever, was of short dur-

;ation, and I was speedily brought back to

a realization of the fact that

SThls world is alla Aeeting shod,”?

dfor oefore I knew what was up, Phil had
me drav'n 2cross a large rock, and was in
dustriously engaged in beating the  water
out of my pants with a nice Lupple stick.
His ardour in that direction, however, soon
cooled, and we again started on our way,
‘zoing sorie distance without further  mis-
hap than an occasional tumble or an em-
phatic “sit down™ which made one's tecth
rattle. . .

After travelling about  fifieen minutes,
we came to a Jikely spot for fish, and Thil
started up the hank, which here rose al-
most perpendicalarly for some forty or
fifty feet, in quest of some  suitable  rods
for fishing with. I immediately climbed
10 the top of 2 kuge bouldery and  gazed
complacenily around on the beautift:! land-
scape. The chiffs thickly studed with great
tress, and heasy underbrush, rising  from
forty 1o siny fet, with the river winding
along in thedittle valley like a silver thread,
tipped Lere and tiwere, where a single beam
of sunlight made its way throngh the foli-
age, with gold. I had jus* began to feel
poctical, and was ea the paint of declime-
g a fow venses from Longfellow, when
from away above me, was bourne 10 my
cars, a tremendous crashing and earing,
and occasiensliv, when the noise  would
lull for an instant. ¢jaculatory phrases. not
to be found in any dictionary, and  these-
te.e not suitable for print. 1 scrambled vut
of the way as quickly as possible, and
turned to sce what was  coming.  Almost
on the st that 1 wirned, Phil shot out
from the vaderbrush, rolling like a ball,
and his course came to a sudden halt by
his coming in contact with the great rock
on which § ha:d been roosting but the mo-
ment before. His breath having deserted
him in his rapid descent, it was some min-
utes beore he was able to speak sufticient.
I to explain how it had eccurred. ”
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When he at last vegained his  breath,
he informed me that he had succeeded in
find§E a splendid rod, and had just given
it :l/mght pull to disengage it, when he lost
his balance and came tmbling down.

He was not hurt beyond a Tew scratches
and bruises.  After taking a short rest o
recuperate our strength, we  decided to
abandon the project of fishing in that
place, and to proceed direct to the village:
We went on again all right till we found
oursclves hemmed in by a high chiff which
ran close to the water’s edge, leaving no
path for a personto walk in.  We had ne
alternative but to cither make a raft and
navigate across to the other side, or to go
back dbout a hali’ a mile to where the river
was shallow enough to be forded.

After an interesting pow-wow, it was de-
cided to make a raft, and we went  imme-
diately to ~ork. )

We workdd hard, and in ten minutes we
had a raft built, using up, in the cperation,
all the loose wood in the vicinty. But
alas! when tested it will bear but one, and
weare again i a fix. But stop! Phil
can go over first, take the raft up stream a
little way, and then shove it hard  enough
to send it hack to me.

No sooner proposed than carricd out;
Phil crosses the rapid stream safely, and
then the shove is given.  ‘The raft eracks
and bends, but still holds together and  is
rapidly bourne by the current towards me.
As it draws n-ar 1 prepare to catehit, and
at just the right moment I make a desper-
ate effort to reach i, The cfiort is to
much for my equilibrium, and tottering for
an instant on the brink, 1 plunge again
into the depths, with that sameawful splash
and that same smothered howl, only in-
tensitied by the greater cause.

1 somelinw manage to get to the  bank,
and chitehing the hanging vines and roots
which project over the edge of the  water,
I pull mysell askore, completely disgusted
with the world in general, and fishing on
the St. Croix in pasticular.

We were now worse off than ever, dwt
there was 1o alternative but to go back to
the ford, which we fivally reached, and
hasiily rushing across, 1 flung  myself
on the grass and lay there completely ex-
hausted. We had had  chough of Triver
hank travelling, and opening our basket,
procceded to partalic of & hearty  hanch,
which had become well soaked during my

inv luntary baths, 7 carrving the  Junen
{Continued on *-arth pays,
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