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A DIPLOMAT.
lî~'~\\'î~-' in'tvou the sanie trranîri p~ a piece ot

cake to yestcrday ? Vou saià vou'd never show your nose liere
agin."

1IING'cRY 1res- belieî'e 1 did, madrim, but that cakze %va's
so excellent that I thoug-ht I nîight ven-tire to ask you to oblige eu
with the receipt."

THE VACANT L.AUREATESHIP,
Speeînen /'c'cnu /'y Canidian fîprn oi- the /0st.

T HE impression has gained a widespread currency in
Canadian literary circles, chat, owing to the prement

dearth of poetic genjus in England, Mý%r. Gladstone is
likely to follow the advice of Grup and appoint a Cana-
dian poet to the vacant latireateshiip. Such an appoint-
ment n~ould inensely please the Imperial 1"ederation-
ists, as dernonstrating the practical unity of the Emipire,
and Sir Charles Tupper's influence will of course be
exerted ini this direction. Ini order that the mierits of
our Canadiani bards 1-av be fulIy appreciaced, a rinber
of the aspirants have written specinten pocnis, which have
been forwardcd with their testimionials to the proper
authoritics. As the decision is one which intCrcsts thie
whole Canadiani people, Gizip has secured sorte o!
thesŽ conipetition poenms, which âre herewith submit-
ted :

ODE TO LAKE ON.\TAI,
Ok ANV. 0T11;R .1z AK.

TRANSLtUCP\N liquid !- w2tery expanse
H-ow calm thou art, how placid and hou; tnist

0fr have I scanned thy beautieýi at ai glancc,
When jocund Jone bas bld the nyrnphs rejoice.

Thou ait ot thus whcn boisterous blizzatds sway,
Whbos w.itchery w.akes thy ,.vilclly whirlsonte waî'es,

In gusty guifs te> secthe w'.th showery, spray,
Regurgitant throughi opalescent caves.

Oh, cleniental surifer which niar with dolc,
As doth the devious yet mure subtie formi

Which, born of bland v.acuity of soul,
Blends viith the fleeting terrors of the storni.

Ancver thuLS tho0U lirrorest (ilc Muîîri.
Lake of ut> love !thy dtp1 ths î' ill ever bc

NV'îîh ail îny fondest Ineiorics intertwined,
Until I launcit ulion thte Sitorelcss S'a.

\V. W. C.î'îîîuR .

CANADIAN INDUSTR\'.
Titi, grentest Canarlian indutîr>',
Ureiîter (lhait îîaking of wlhitlllrees,
Or deatlly enginc fur puiling lcacs,
1lail to the chief, Canadi-in Checese

Somoc people bua5t of mnaking reparitors and pilos,
And soine of raisivng Ians and cows,
BUt noute of tlîe'e w~iii stoinach teare
Like good Canadlian hionte-mate chiec.

Our factor)- proec; now to ytn ll tell,
Lest Soule noi know0ing cotilibn'î tell.
1 tou' l'>o'ec now, if yoit pI1'.'sc;
To tell liowv to inake factory clicese.

They plt the .1nilk, in a grcat Ilig thitîg,
Anti queczc it liard as -tii)thin4,
And niakc jr just 01 i ize ywi pleas,
'Tis thu, they inake ('anadîatt cho,Žse.

il RIi' CONC E 11T'IONS.
NVUIA lpalC.I]eCcked gliîutuorings. blend athîvart the glooms

Wltere fli inrohîble the germs of thotight ?
Iiie\plîcabke Fate at lenttgh entornbt

Traîîrchorente synibol> quch as Gyges wvrouglit
rIn va:gue patlizitpsest delicately traced

Re.;d pirescient huers of vulcifrit chagrin,
Where anîiint lurks the guardi-in of the %vaste

To baîîll the Irîrid cenutaph thecrein.
Thrilled witîh convulsions niark the blazon proud

Nor cf WOl.)npyforcgo- the marsk.
Thotugh devions senmblanccq miay lure the crowd

Whose sutfferance lacls lthe plenitude )-ou ask,
This sequence swerving frout the latent cause
May' dazzle seuls wçith resonant applause.

A. Aî'À.

SCOTTISII SONU.
\Vuîa caller air blowvs ower te land,

An' lika aiblins osier te t.ea,
Cam' 'Mary wi' the eerie hand,

An' tiolc she preed thse into' wi' me.
CîitissShe prced the moo',

She preed the moo*,
.She thole ste preed the moo' %vi nic.

lier feyther, oh the carlin mIan,
A winronie clootie kebbuck lie,

As snoovccl awa' the burnie ran,
Att'lonu ste preed the moo' lvi' me.

CHoru.,s-She 1)reed thte ntoo',
She vireed the moo'1,

Shc preeci- an thole the utoo' wl' mce.
As tocher skirlies but an' ben',

X\'l' cailer aiblîns ower te sert,
The dlawtit clachan gar'd huitî len'

WVhen M'ary' tholed lite tîoo' ivi' nie.
Ciiorrs-She îprcd, etc.

Jo11N IitiEi.

COW-BI"LLS IN TUE LANE._
TiNjingle-jangle

stOv e hear theni plain,
As thse catie, tired ot roanting,
Arc rerirning in the gloarning.
Tingle-tangle ! jingle-jtngle!

Cow-bells la the lane.
Tingle-tangle ! jingle-jangle I

Get your ntilk-pail, Janc,
To extract their snovy juices,
[Iandy for dontestic u3sS.
Tingle-tangle ! jingle-janglel

Cow-bells in the lante.
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