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LOOKING BACKWARD.IWOULD have toved you, bad you but let me,
lad you but fostereci the seed that was çown,

E'en as it is I can neyer forget thee,
Not tho' my heart shouId be turned into atone.

,One image engravcd there, one !dot to worship,
As through this bleak life f shall wander atone;

,Oh, I woutd have ioved you, had y ou but let nie,
Had yon but fostered the secd that was sown!

You told me you toved me-you went to my mother
And askett ber permission to make mc your ,vife,

I-ow cotild you torget me and marry another,
Knowing 1 loved yott far better than life?

Ah, weli ! it ia over, and though you havc taught me
My 6irst bitter lesson, I will flot comptain,

Nor regret that I met you and toved you, no, neyer,
Tho' toving bas ended in anguish and pain!1

ïEnded, alas ! if indeed it were ended-
But, no 1 it wiII live tilt I drasv my list izrcath,

T/zen it may end, when this heart ceases bcating,
And mnemory ia hushed in the calm stecp of dentht

MU heart you have broken, my tife yotl have blightect,
V7es, blighted and ruined and rendered a waste,

And tho' sorely stricken I cannot hellp thinking
That in Inaîry.ing another you've shown your badtasle!1

______________ F. WV. IIARvcy.

SAUJONES' TABLE TALK.

H A!1 Weil met, Borax. I was about to proceed to my
noontide repast, and had I flot sighted you I should

have passed and repast. Let us together unto the hash-
ery-but let-tuce flot beet our way. The place is full,
but perhiaps Beicher, the genial proprietor, ivili, if we ask
him, wedge-a-table into some corner for our use. Some
people think me irreverent and 1 must admit that
occasionally I sit in the seat of this 'corner,

By the way, I wonder if they consume more fuel on
this street than elsewhere-CoI-burn street you know.

What arn I going to, eat ? Why, I usually eat svhat I
chews. Don't chew ? Let nme see, I think I witl try
some roast goat. Wbat? Not on the bill of f4re?
strange that an establishment of this kind should have no
butt-er. Weil, you may bring me some spring lamb-I
suppose there's no use asking for spring water. Also a
cup of coffee, but there is nothing in my remarks to,
chuckle at.

I often pore over a newspaper at meal times. Some-
tirnes 1 pour coffee over it. "Reading makes a full
man," but I notice that whisky will do the job with

g reater precision and soonness. 1 see that Europe is
bristting with armaments. That's easily accounted for.
Bacth power is getting ready for a brusis with its neighbor.
Reflect on this ivhile I try and catch up.

Hleard a sermon last Sunday. Don't affect to start and
look astonished-1 do go to church sornetirnes. The
preacher was one of these extremely precise folks-
awfully afraid of committing himself or saying anything
out of place ini the pulpit. He was talking about
political corruption, and he said, "Let us hope that in
future our nation witl be free from this stigma, and that
such Ineasures as the-ah-Jeremiah Mander act witl be
eliminated from the statute book." H{e thought IlJerry-
mander " sounded altôgether too familiar. I tttink I will
take sonne sago pudding. Say-go and get it.

The preacher was saying it is a pity that men don't
take bigher views of politics. It occurred to me that the
bire view was the cause of ait the trouble.. I wanted to
mention it, but perhaps if I had he would bave been put
out-and 1 know I sbould.
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BASE MFETAL.
SFEflV INDrVI DUA[,-" BOSS, tend me five thousand dollars."
REAL ESTATE DEAÎ.ER-" On w~hat security? -
SEEaY INDIVIIDUAT.-" My face. Ain't that good enough secur-

ity?",
REAL EsrA'tF DEALER- "No, air. I don't tend mioney on old

brass."

"Let me make the baltads ot a nation, etc.," you
remnem ber the quotation. It is usually printed Ilballads "
-evidently a nîistake for "ballots." This throws an
entirely new light on the subject. Shall write to "lKit"
about it. She is a womnan of discernment, with a fine
sense of hunior possessed by few wornen. Isn't it some-
what singutar that females, though they think so, nuch of
bonnets, cannot appreciate Hood ?

It's warm here. Perhaps it is on account of the 'eat.
Let us meander henceward.

WATCH THEU.

BDENEATFI a fair exterior
DA rascat often Iurks;

It is tre of men and watches,
You may tell thcm by their works.

-Washilnj~, fatcl.

But if they're Ianded in the dock
And brought into disgracc,

They stitl are like a watch beciuse
You tctI thein by the case.

MORAL ENGLAND 1

G AMBLING is no duta bad arid ruinous thing, and

gentlemanly, but until this Gordôn-Cumming hubbub
came up we were not aware that this latter offense was so
very much worse than murder. We suppose the only
reason why they don't punisb it by hanging in England is
that, in the opinion of Society there, hanging is much too,
good for the feliow who does it.


