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VINDHERl1

A-a-ach 1 bw
Pyciindiie l-uas poot>y migliiy colt

'Soniedimos I
I kess nieppe more as dlot-clien'lly ail derv'hiie,

Aind dot su, chentlenîent'
V7eel,» re'l liaven a cihrink on it.

Oit, don't I îish 1 couid peent
A sbnow-pird,

Mit lescle ihite rings îînd liabby chirp!
Dot shnîaii picheon rot dley Liso

At shoodin' matches, y-ou kiowv.
Demn shuno% pirds ras conîenîpîed mit deir lot,

Aber I vas nlot quite dlot ray.
For y-on iee, mine rrient,

I soit me dot lot
'ru a spuokiacler last veek,

Und, py kracious!
Auf <lot lot don't gone up

Drce hund't toliars aitready yust nôwv
Aci, Vindlîerl

Dot vas ail on 'counit you!1
lu vindiier dinies I lofeui to hear

Der shniowv gomin' down
Und to seen der vînd

i'lowvin'ererydings like rouit among
Der riail drees mitout any, leares un!

I say. ittc puoty dougli on der drees
yen dey don't got some Icaves on, I loess.

Auf I iras der drees
I rouldu't shtand it I

Aber vat ras Vindher
But choy und colt und cladness!

Gris'mss drees und shlippery sidewaiks J
Pracing air und pig icocles vailin' down your packl!

.A dimne to lofe,
A dime to slîvear,

A dime tu onchoy shicebin' nature,
A dîme to dlhrnl somedings hot!1

Yuu gel oh in der morning,
UJnd you look outen der i'indoîv

Und sec der grest soni risc
In ail bis peau ty-

Den yoo feel dere %vas somieding
Vurt Iifing in lif for.

Ven x'uu go down sbtairs,

You vinit a b'Ieecernan
~~-Mit a sunmonses,

L'ca'use you didn't
y--, Vîpe 'iuf yoiir sidewaik I

Ach, Vixidher!
1 harle )-ou vas a raxci.

Aber 1 lofe you der sanie ail der vile.
Ven I dink mie abouici demn

1j .sbieighîn'i barties,
I)em drifes undor soft mooiighitA'Avay lu c]cr pack~ downshib offid,Q. dcon 1 sbmt-ilc yuist likc an auchel.

Vhileva unda-phndmt ea

Ofter dot you abbesr in chunksc,

Aber, e vc get der wvholc cake!

biombers--
Und niknice sheap next sommner-

Vel -ubeliaven like dot
Udyucnslitay.

Odcrrisdom, git ouid!
You lcar i inclier? T. T

HORRIBLE RUFFIANISM AT A CLUB.

''NES, Ma ia"sid Mr. Plugwinch to bis wife, as hie
Sdrew on bis shippers, Il ive iaci a lively tinte at

tlic club last niglit over the election of officers. You see,
WVecdclsnick anid McChiogger were nonîînated for the
presidency, anti it iras just niip an' tuck, atwecn 'em.
Wcledelsiiick lîad a littie the best show, but Joe Jaggers
wvas down on hlmii like thunder, lecause, you se, Weed-
elsniek pulled bis Ieg when hie iras running for aider-
mial."

Pulied bis leg I " said Mrs. Plugîvinch. IlUow very
rude of himi."

Yes," resumned Plugwich, ivithout heeding tue inter-
rupton,"50 aggrs iras bound to knife hlmi if hie

couid."
"Graclous, George! irbat a sharneful thîngr I And did

'0u liave hini arrested ?"
Il \TJll, -fn; you ean't arrest a mati for that, you

know. But, as I iras saying, lie set ont to down \Weed-
clsnick. Oh, I teli you it iras a lively fighit. WVhen the
ballots werc counted and Wecdelsnick iras deciared
elected, Jaggers begati to kiek like a steer, but
sounie of the boys jumipcd on hlmi with both feet. Then
Bill Biathers got tlic floor and chewved his neck for a
îvhile-laid lîitî out in great shape."

"Oh, George, irbat a horrible, disgusting set of rut-
flans ! Don't tell nie anytlîing more about it. I don't
se hîow you can associate îritlî sueh depraved villians."

OUR ARTIST'S HORSE AND CUTTER.


