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THE TWELVE PENCE.

There liver-. a "crank" on Britishi soil,
With a stanip collector's naine,

And lie lias a choice collection, too,
0f firin and widespreadl fume.

And nit ie Baya in a 'witful tond.
As lie sits on the garden fence:

"Oh, for the one that will bring to nme
A staxnp called the rare twelve pence.

"lIt bas a face tbat is very black,
Unperforated too, yon see;

Yes, tlie rarest etamp on Canada's shore
Io snrely the Staxnp for me.

"A hundred Vs sliould not be spnrned,
And M'I get ail that I trow,

If I liad juet oue Of the thirty geras
(At the meest thirty.five, 1 know)

"1That were miade some forty-five Short years àgo.
And ntilizea for very lieavy niail;

And now couldn't I, with -very few pains,
Fmnd one that's out for qale?

"'Tley lived in the land of tho Union Jack
Maybe eigbý short years-ab, me!

Then died 'with a groan and a'broken hearý,
The romains brin g a monstrous fee.

And 50 he site and wonders and longe,
But neyer htr iu I ear.

The black-faced stamp that collectors 'want,
For he's Iazy and duil 1 fear.

So now, çiever reaer, 'witli eyeE ail alert,
Corne, basten yoUr walk to a mun;

Ana ferret thé prize froma its .hiding place,
.Beoit anywbere under the SUD.


