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GORDON B. AFTER THE " GLOBE"
WITH A SHARP STICK.

SOLD ¢
A DALL BQOM KREMINISCENCH.

She was fuir, and her hair
Had a gleam of thesun,
And her face just the blush ofthe mormng :
Her bluc eyes, half concealed
By long lashes, revealed
Each a shy little Cupid. for waraing.

Butin vain, in lier train
Of adorers | sighed ;
Not a dance before supper was Jeft me ;
So I'stood by the wall,
Never dancing at all,
Since the fatesof my Queen hudl bereft me.

Yer, at last, doubt was past,
My patience was crowned,
And iy arm round her slim waist was wwiniug ;
Yo the ** Reve de jennesse’
We were floating cxpress,
While the wax Jights, like love's stars, seemmed shining,

"Fwas a dream, with a gleam
From Hymen’s bright torch ;
For, like Caelebs, a wife I'was seeking 3
“With this girl,” thought 1 then,
** I'll be proudest of men,”
S0 of love I begau softly speaking.

Inher eyes some surprise
1 remarked, as I spoke
Of the havoe her beauty had wrought ;
And then offering wy all,
Asked permission to eall,
Tho' 1 hinted her name 1'd not caught.

O the smile, which the while
Flickercd over her face,
It was costacy surely to wake it
And thay guick upward look,
As my measure she took,
“T'was a poem, if I'd powsr 10 nake it.

*' Don't you hear,” said the dear,
With a low, rif)plmg laugh,
“How the ‘ Reve' has heen changed while yoi're
raving ¥
“Tis the Fictvon dir now,
And I think you'll allow
1hat the hint's like a clause they term “saving '

‘Lhis was plain ; yet again,
When we stopped by the door,
My fond hope, like a fool, I was stating,
When she tapped with her fan
_ . Auall cavalry man,
Saying, * Good night, my husband is waiting.”

Tug “GENTLE” Sronrr, — (Scene — River
Avon, Linlithgowsbive ; herculean plonghman
and city artisan are angling), '

C. A —Hoo a’c ye gettin' on up thare ?

H . P.—Never had grander sport ae ma life.
I've just had four grate big yins on, yin after
the ither, bit they aa wabbled aff as T wi
landin’ thum.

(". 4.—Weel, I've never got a rise.

I, P.—An’ nae wunder ; oo counld ye hae
| rise whun I've rviven the jaws aff them aa 4—
Glasgow Bailie.

AN ADVENTURE IN CEYLON ;
O, A TORONTOXIAN IN THE EAST.

I have just returned from a trip to the Ori-
ent. 1went east, old man, and Ilanded in the
I1slund of Ceylon,” Having ‘‘done” Colombo
(and its hotel keepers), seen the cinnamon gur-
dens, out at- Marandahn, visited Avabi Bey at
Slave Island, sauntered through the Pettah and
climbed a few cocoanut trees at Mutwahl, I
chartered a rice boat, and starting from the
bridge of hoats, began the ascent of the viver
Mahavilaganga. For u couple of days I met
with no adventures worth mentioning, but on
the third, towards evening, I desired my eoolies
to run the hoat.to the river's bank, as 1 had
been informed that there was a ruined Budd-
hist temple, well worthy of a visit, in the
neighborhood. Having disembarked, 1 took
my way, entirely alone, through a dense
jungle, andas I penentrated further intoits dark
and gloomy vecesses, the silence hecame most
intense, nay, almost painful ; true, it was oc-
casionally broken by the metallic note of the
be.l-bivd, the chattering of the minah, or the
distunt call of the four-spurred partridge, but
these, being ouly heard at long intervals,
served to make the intervening silence all the
more impressive. I followed the almost im-
perceptible path which [ had been informed
led to the object of my quest, for about a mile
and a half, when I suddenly cmerged into an
open glade, and on casting my eyes round about
[ deseried the ruins which 1 was secking. Huge
blocks of grey stone lay round about, inter-
mingled with beautifully sculptured fragments
of what had evidently been the capitals of
some orpinnental columng,  To my left 1 sawa
portion of the ruined temple still standing, and,
vent on secing oll that was to be seen, 1entered
a low door leading into the interior of the
crumbling edifice, and found myself in a low,
gloomy, damp vault-like chamber. My eyes
becamte accustomied to the semi-davkness, I
found that a parrow pussuge led still further

back from the chamber [ had first entered. I

pursued my way, filled with a strange, unde-
finable sensation of dread and awe, hut fully
determined to explove the place thoroughly.
Snakes, from whose eyes pale, lambent flames
appeared to stream, glided noisélossly past my
feet, huge white hats whirled on silent wing
around my head as I went on, the passage gra-
dually widening as 1 proceeded, tall at length
1 emerged in a vast and lofty cavern, but at
the same time my nostrils were saluted by a
most horrible and sickening odor which seem-
ed to permeate the atmosphere of the place.
The loathsome smelt had the effect of nearly
causing my senses to leave me, and I staggered
forward, my foot striking against the remains
of & human skeleton which f had failed to oh-
gerve in the obscurity, and causing them to
rattle with o weird and grisly sound, at the
same time a pack of juckals, alarmed by the
clatter I had made, rushed past me toward the
open air, yelling and screaming in & most dis-
cordant and blood-curdling manner.  The
deathly odor appeared to become more and
more powerful. I can compire it to nothing
I know of, 50 horrible was it, and it scemed to
proceed from thousands of decomposing and
testering corpses, as indeed I found to be the
case, for, when mysight became fully accustom-
od to' the subdued light, I was, indeed, in a
vast tomh into which huge numbers of dead
bodies had been thrown without any attempts
at burial. I was shocked and horritied by this
discovery, and it was many minutes ‘ere I
could proceed with my investigations ; besides,
I was nearly overpowered by the awful stench
which filled the place. Having regained some
of my strength, I determined to leave the vile
spot with as little delay as possible, and was
whout to do so when I saw a human figure ad-
viancing toward me feamn the further side of
the cavern and as he dvew near I saw plainly

that he was an Kuropean, any doubts I might
have had on the subject being dispelled by his
words as he greeted me with,
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“ Hallo I what are you doing heve?”

“Well, I was exploring, but I can’t stand
this abominable smell : I'm going to yget out of
this,”

“Smell ! what smell 2 enquired the other,
« I don't observe anything.”

“You don't ? well, your nose must he blind
then : pah! it's awful,” I suid, holding my own.
¢ But what are you doing here !

“ Bxploring, hike yourself,” was the answer.
¢ Came up from Colombo to-day , only just out -
heve from Canada and—---" !

**From Canada!™ T interrupted, ¢ from
Canada. Why Im from Canada, but let us
get outside and talk, I really can’t stand this
horrible odor.”

“Well, everything scems perfectly sweet to
nie ; in fact I enjoy the perfume;” returned the
other, “bhut possibly the sensitiveness of my
olfactory nerves has been deadened hy my oc-
cupation in Canada.”

¢ Well, if the smell you've been asvustomed
to is any worse than this it must be 2 holy
terror,” 1 said, ¢ why, what are you, and what
is your occupation ?”

“T'malawyer, and for the last ten years I've
attended the Toronto Police Court regularly
every day.”
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Swiz,

HIS$ IDEA OF SOBERING UP.
gracious, Haxry,

Y
e {ou look terridly tough: .
W , What's the matter?”

c “Been on z regular old
bender ; feel like o boiled
owl. Say, what's a good
thing for a fellow when he's
this way ¢ .

< Exercise, plenty of ex-
ercise : take & walk of sever-
2l miles, as hard as you can
go, into the country.”

“ $'that a good thing ?°

¢¢ Best thing Tknow. It
soon knock the vile alcohol
out of you.”

“Well, - will . you come

with me? "

“Tdon’t care if 1do." .

¢ Al right, Ull go, but just wait.a minute
while I go and get my bottle filled to take.

with us 1™

One thousand dollars in gold weighs four
pounds. That is why so many newspaper

men are roundshonldered.—Chicage Telegram.




