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'WHEN D>E (liN 1'ONE'S 1h>'!'.'

s was [MRe. W. D>. I o mils xritîug of the author of these v erses, P'aul lasrence l)un-ers of bar, mho is a %ounil fuli blooded nelo a son of formier slaves, des rîbes han as "theochrs i> mani of pure Afri, an blnd anid Anierican li% ilizatlon to fel the alegro lifeicer etheticall%' and to express it 1 rit alIy."J
Ix smr nlfe %bhen Nature MVen de cabbage pot is stean'

ich ) es' a-raîllin' dlossn ,reation, When de chittlin's is a-sputteu'n'rkn Lak an oscan's os'erfluiw So's to show ),a' %,hah dey"s atikn h%'en the %sori'jes' sthîs a-spînnîn' rake awuy 'o' sody biscuit,'ersity Lak a picanin)'s top, aeax> o aea'peNorth An' >'ou' cup o' joy is brimiomn' Fo' de glory taile is coumin'C ls a "'muel t seeins about ti slop, An it s -proachin' very ntgh,d life, *t,' ,you feel les' like a ra, ah An' yo, want tii jutnp un' hollahi,It is trainun' fu' to trot -I.Jo' you know you'd bettuh not,
led ii W~hen vo' ntatmmy se s de blessin' %Vhen you' nummy ses de blessin'
Iitudy, %u' dle i on pone's hot. An 

ne,'npn'sht
tg the 

Add îupssbtced tii \%'en ynu set down ut de table, ihase heerd a' lots o' sernmons,Jes of Kin' o' weary Iak an' sud,' An' Vve heerd o' lots o' prayers;apers An, you'se jes, a littie tîahed, An' Isve lîstened ta sortie singin'ý.odes An' purbaps a litile inad -, at bus tuck nie up de staîrsHo> ' glooin tu'ns into gladrass, Of de Clary Lan', an set mehour, \%H yo'juy drises oui de doubt, Jes' belosu de Nastes's th'one,h r 1bnde aven do' is opened An' have Jc my habi a-singin'An de smell comes lin out lIn a happy aftah tarne-W~hy, de 'lectrîc ligbî o' Heaven But dem wu' sa sweeily ttiunnueedSeems tii settle on de spot, Seemn to tes h de sofites' spot,'
liarlie 'sWhen yo' marrn>, ses de blessin', %%'ben my mammnny ses de bl ess in',tareih An' de co'n pone's bot. An' de co'n pone's bot.

Àjfeof TUE BOY TO THE SCHOOLMASTER.t feel [il> E. J. Wheeler, ini " Stories ini Rhyme for Holiday. 1tim."]!vert. "\ou hase quizzed me often and puzzled The 'oner>', îwoery, hickoiry unu P?'seni tc long Or tell 'commons ' and 'alîcys' apurteld of Vou hase aslsed toe tu cipher and spell Can you fling a top, 1 would li ke toknow,ssa %'(ii bave called meca doit if!1 answered Till it hunis like a hubarl t
wht weong, 

Can you muke a kicte yourseif that wiil go
tiery Or a dunce if 1 faiicd 10 tel! %fast as higb as the cye can see,5s tii Just when 10 su>' lie and when tu say luy, Till il sails and soars like a hawk on theays is tOr what ne sesens mu>' make, wing,con, Or the lonnitude of Kamtscbaîica Bay, And te little birds conie and light on the

Or tbe 1-frget--hats-its-name lake. stiun?"
Nu nd 'i ihink s. about my turu, 1 do,an aasIc a question ormao of you." The schoolmaster lookedohvery demueist o lhe schoolmaster grim be opencd bis sure.thar eyes,

grade but he suid nuut a isord for sheer surprise. "CGan you tell suhere the nest of the oriolerae an phe 
g, smy e?;

b0k ou tel!l bat 'hndnha' mneans? Or the color il gg ayhlbn D you know the lime when the s'quirrel 4, JS. an you say ail] off hy heurt brings


