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Steering for Home. driver proved to h an express messen- have a lady pauenger ho vent in te crumbe fron hie pocket ad held thm

in , lion bitter northn al ger and unveral errand boy of the empty and nu hie mouth out," wms out. The robin flew down nd ate
iias . tou rolling farng ea; frmera along the route. 1 hesitated. the answer them from bis band With à eleer

ui nd the iimt and til the mil, the elbcwu, patched smooth voias the driver quoted WoMd-

L-t the gallant shipl go free ! 1M rn uoadtemrigar H ae u th

tlv, i gallatît d îî r fragrant go, with help, I climbed on at the kees, wth vet and lon spot- wortha

n'Sthlie liii Be t a e the wheel, and pithed into the waggon, ted with tobaco juice I turned m

Ert r nd took possession of the rae dyat, and had away, as aitting down bouv

Lt th rai ad spray o y bird wth caret breat,

Lette ra acndn fr hoîie. planted my foot upon what seemed au hie took up the reins and said. The bird, who by nme name or other,
We're steering fobag, but whih proved te have G'lang, gang, gang 1 AU men wh know the cal tee brother."

het ite waveis with angry thud
Siake the ship trom stem to stem

W e nai have the flying etnd, buckled the check rein, ad mounted

I t may go. it inay t0tuin: 
the eat with

in, the. wintl are cheerful voices,
i the wavei a pleasalit ong, 

Good-by, my little frlendbe bore

Awl ti.- wailor' heart iejoites 
to-mo w, glng, glang

A lie gool ship honds along. 
The delicate sct, the cultured voice,

Wedve stpuroedg foi liesre. 
mad me look et him. isa face a

gtandrg on the rrany b feok, atean 
and isean havn ; hit fe atur s

tarnk on, ttih h heiiittihe an erav, 
regular oo d refined bis es large,

fg . ow hpg ,ciIei eo threikn tor wrhek, clear and very deep biae ; his hair a

het n e t knb oar owowarht w ay. 
b ro u g ra y ; bis ba ds m uain v s d, b ad

and took posesio of the one seat, an ea waa tmgdwnbsdem' h on ir it crltbrat

Ip n d y e u lpion what seeme an het ok p t e e ad, th e nailr be n e n a, would have been

emptyiibag, bututtichtptovedlto hatei"titlang, g'lag»'lan h "Andlmnwo.ko hecl hebohr

L. ok.i ilg tor o111 a'» ft returiig,
Il tw îlhey try tu îîak' il ont 

"Who eau Le be 1" I ssid te

W e're 
stan 

g f tr 
eor dme. o emy serf ; te o nim h sa idt n

Tbat birdhemtknow You."

Iuer hlowq the bitter gale', -"He in alwaya waitng for the mail,"

An" 
oo -y myalefitte frrw 

teen 
here

N:w, 
-oovr, 

trg'a agaig 
g'ic 

ain
LandI lIooliitg (It tTh l 

e tnd always get something, I

Wl' e 1 stacoii-liglit j> flao i ; m 
ae Il

Il leantatdîcleanashovena;aresireîturts

1 - t > w lt ho te i ni't a-- -- t 
l r ;1 "Aways. I rr ly have a pes e r

Sta nin hg r t tik a r sa d so talk to the birds b nd dqekirrl,

N.tus e ou onardwiN wy.

une ciicn for oun hoie 
glang, glang. I regret haven't a
botter hors&o-glang---M my constant

My Rêle on a Star Route. 
urging muet annoy you, g'lang, g'lang."

lYon do not wi nin u

, TRUE SKETCH. Nver. But i nften 
think Don

iWISRED te go fourteen miles north- 
Quizote' Bocinante, like the wander-

ward. By cars t muet go three aides ing Jev, la tili on earth."

of al Wquare. The trp, and waiting af or 
And thih me ho 1

de i not r, wo wld take from il o'clock Atte. 
'his ia he ithout a doub 1

n 4 : 20 o'lock p. 
Just thn we drove through a bit of

"For th accommodation of two 
woodlid fult of music. He mid:

sIln îoet-office , a stage, a poor affair, 
How truly Mary Howitt voicea

milis direct," muid mine toht. 
oei's feelings is her poem:

The freshnose of a om shore;niug,
tIti hilly road, the cagng views, the "ita Col ien eamummrwo''Bt

t he, wild flowerns and uinging bird

W- îe a d13lîglit, even inthtught, and 1 
e." . hemgt o euy o a

TNwt oc ' I ovod te heur hrm talk. Ris

y ide on StreRute

While brakfsting, the next mcide 
language wu p s anecdtes refiued,

inlg, the clerk came il ad uaid iu a low 
Lis quotations from. standard authors

voi a: Tere 

frequeut, but bried wd te th

"d The s tage i here, d tr unk .n

i ou, b ot tin lah your bFt ek fast t 
W h o 

tah 
ho bcal I ked m y-

driver ll wait." 
self again p od tgain. A t farne aouae

rW'n o n ut no'star vas te 
ho stopped te give packages from a

500, nd 1, .,u.. if __ ba -efo TE-G o o mended scythe mnath te a gold bracelet.

Theasen a i f and 
whenf hver a god wm emau rm n oit

th his l it. mid My more thing tLe honour cf being th@ U. B- Mail, This of-rpeated word aone broke hed callod, ho teck ber wishes lu a note

than emiling boit, . 91-0ad teocontain two packages (Oe Of our silence, untit out of' the village ho book, with &il the courtesy aud bearlng

Stuch another nondeseripi vobicle whlch, am 1 pi oui te rosi wLie the uiopped ai a atone trough, boeset ob f a torujibred gentleman.

"la3r 1 never mce. On. poor, old, white mail wus changod, I sav, oontained nmre treoes, te wator bis brme. On a Itc àlibety te glanes ai the

bote, an express wan n, ihe birk eactely îwo poa carda sud four bough a robin vaa swaying, and var- bock. The writing and spelling showed

et cf which had be n toun out te Ueapapel'). 
bling hle swootest notes, ending iu a hlm te h. a man of edlaceo

"mTe stage."pck '

Wmy trunk, and the Where ia the driver 1I I aked. long titter. The driver who br eakWfll ae many ops preven

'gs of &Hl forma and aises, for the "Whoui ho found out ho vas te standing et his hors.. bond, toek nome your makin erde I ; h aked.


