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AN ODE. Here _hý et'his 'co'id, cold fate,

rMd atid violent.

VI
To Be CHANTED AT ALL SFRVýCES, CIVIL 1

But, harki Time tMs the twêlve long strokesANI) - OTHERWISE, ON THE EVE OF
That suminens him below,

SEPrEMBER. ruE FIRsT, NINE
And now tho Stygian staker poltea

TEFN HUMDRFE) AND EIGHT.
The furnac-e ail aglow.

By Mee-cutio. Eheu, farewell thou Roykçl Hoax
Of Buncombe, Hoax & Co.

vil
Let us bury the past!

Hall the new King and the riew independencel1 sob"i and the shýtdows of g1--m;
Let us foiiow the trail to the tornb! Look where. lie comes a;nid fils atteridant4!

Phew, what a whiff! flurrahl

To the lee with with the stiff, With the did Constitution andits Érty aMenàu'1'
ments;

4d roorn for the carbolic, roomi 0 Pshawl

IVIII:

Hër is dead, the gray Past is dead, chips.off the' ald siock, soi] f you Sire'

Ait in Witi, a hole in bis head, WelcoLne and welcome and welcome

And bis linen uniaundered. thrice o'er

lie has looped the ýast,1oop through the aif»ý Vassa.1s and vasglities. s1àves of your hire,
Sblýi the shoots of existence for fair; pust of the bhiance and chaff froni 1hý

the dark dip of dealh and despair lïoor,

Ile bas fattei atid'fouridered.. Rollers of logs and pullers of wire,
Si»ne of us bankrupt, ail of q4 P*or,--.

Týikc useýtjd test P!j by famine and flre,
'MMý8h;dI the mourners; let none e-9caPe; Nhet,'
1ie them aýtaidem wirh blonds of red Mpe; lx

-Give each âný onion. By the -ay, the King is dead..
kîoifiat:h" tears iz) sbied, Heaven spare the Deputy Ilead!
1ýý te the cortege bead;
?OW- to ' the tëarlê-.ýs, tread

A PAPTLNG WORD.
Hard o-9 hik blinion.

(Çýapieron Maînn, 13itibap-of North Dakata,
e Ispectatorï, 

ton ôn_ý

nd lew th dô

4 Bo YPM, $tY,4
t'race 4is record .4low The fpce Republie of this,

Ao id the. iàazesý, One £rom the dèmocratic, Iffest,',
Ëià ytké was like a bow qf latà yqur -kindly, treated 'gu0stý,

Would q&y týLsmord of gýrate(aWgm
S'ow And debts of centuries coufffl,

But tight ënej' .51ays us, Ahost.of. us can claim no ýMce.-

QP tffliO hé &d 'bestow Of btwdship w!tý yeur
1ý, ene" But àtronger tbial att ties of blood

fillt à lo'spiremal fotherbood.
YQu gave our speeeb, roligioni law;

Yoli, firat pur' zrgàt ïnea4 Aa*"P.
ý>arBible, Shakespeàl'ý-,, Pa;UaMMt#

, , fi
00iné -üntè livi, Rat upong4r. C= MO

So for the

C>ür 91ý-t1tude Abides éomfiudt
AI? bé

And, 'for '911'' ýze'» nt »dýutouý.,

Idve ïhd bf hýteâ,ý Accept this simple Word fédPUL -Mâ


