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MERCIER TRANSFERRING THEIP CROWN.

TINPANNING.

JOFTEN wonder why people get se enthusiastie about
tobogganing. The idea of trying te enjoy sliding

down a manufacturcd siope on a cushioned thing wvith a
turned-up snout that makes it look, as if it despised itself,
seems very absurd te aie. When I want te get thoroughly
exhilarated and want to feel the tingle of health and ani-
niai spirits right eut te the last stitch of rny woolen mnits,
I go te soute steep, roug-h and natural hilt and slide clown
it on the first thing dia cornes handy. A piece of board,
a slab of wood, a tin pall, la fact, alnîost anything 'viii do,
for I amn now sucli an adept at sdicking te things ln
violent motion that 1 cat i- maintain my scat on anytlîizg
fromn a bucking broiîcho te a catapuit ; but before I got
so accernplished I used te have sente thrilling expert-
ences. I renienber the first Uîîîe I wvent down a hi]! on
a tin pan. The hili ivas about as slippery as the place
wherein thewicked stand aad about as reugh and steep
as a restaurant bill. Getting nîyself firmly, seated aînd
having a good hold on the rira of miy impromptu tobog-
gan, I jerked mnyseif te the edge of the siope, and then
with mny legs held up stifi¶y before me I shot eut into
space. After the first wild spurt the pant and I struck the
hilt about every fifteen feet fer about ferty yards, and
then we parted conipany. The rest of the trip wvas one
of the most uncorafortable things I ever experienced, fer
I contiiîued te strike the hli at regular intervals without
the protecting presence of anything excepting mny clotiies.

I ean now coast with a pani ;itlî safety and pleasure,
and though 1 like sometliing of this ert as a IVinter
amusement, yet I wouldn't advise anyone, excepting a
persen having a strong constitution, te try it. To ogan-.
iag is an effeminate sport compared with tinpanning, and
a tinpanner's seorn for a tobogganer is iercer than I can

express. If .you have neyer tried titnpaingil, and have a
good strong constitution, I adv-ise you te try it the very
first tinie you get a chance ; but it ivill, perhaps, be as welI
for you not te take tee rough a hli te begin witIî, You
must expect a few mishaps, but persevere. The fun you
'viii have and the exlîilaration y-ou ivil! feel xviii repay you
fullv. P". Kus.

THE PIBROCH.!HuARD the fell blast in the calm air cf night
And te siurnbcring echocs awokze in affrighit,

Itfilcd ai! the vaIe with its blood-curdiing yell.
As if blown front the hcart of the netlÇerrnost liell.
And weird xvere the drearna te the sîcepers it brought.
0f te red, gary field wherc the battiew~as foughlt,
0f Ulic carnage-soakcd soit cf thc flat stubbie plain
Where waved in its glory s0 latcly the grain.
Of the victors who shouted, the vanquishcd w\ho ficd,
Andi the cagica' wvild scrcarns ever dying and dead.
Nor nigbt's pcaca alone that tierce note of despair
Destroyed, for ah snorn it again reat the air.
0, those wvilcl shrieks of liorror, can noîhing ailay?
Must the foui ficnds ef darkncss hold revel ail day ?
Must their pitiless tbroats ahi!! o'crride public -veal?
o wvho Nvil1 respond ta their frantic appeail?
0 who xviii forske his park-steaks or fish chowder
To be spittcd by bayonets and become food for powdcr ?
-Yet I becdcd the summons. it told net of sabres,
But simpiy the tbreshers had corne to niy ncighbor's.

\VÎLLIAM McGKl.L.

SALT WITHOUT SAVOUR.

B LOGGS-"l Anytlîing fresh la Lfpùzcott's to-day ,. 

J~STOCICS-" Yes, a aew story by Edgar Saltus." m''
BLocs-"l H'm-Saltus-his Nvritings are more of the

pickled order, and pretty unsavory, at that."


