
The liont Chowd.
Scated one day in my stndy,

I was anxions nnd lit nt ense,
And 1 tappeil nt thie wiîîdow wildly

And I rattled a bondci O#> keys;
Untess I could mariage te Bcare him,

Ail beole of repoee wvas floored,
For, borne like a 'wail oit ait caste, y

gale,
1 heard that drcad 'l Lost Chord 1

illd nath'iilous iigialsi
Vint 1 wantcd tire tuuile to ceame,

For I lîni moine wokto finish,
Ands 1.- w~a8 a foc to pence;

But the griiidor oîîly answered
W'itli a fixed <lcînoniinc gI-ii,

Aiid steitdily turîied the hiandie
Aîid Ipoir&'d Itit distracting diii.

1 kîiow1V' lot of w'hat lie wiis dreaining
A" I iiottly stale 118ij,0

AndI tlioîghtfl.- 'y ooked at a 'ellttle of
coa

Aiid apellei tle wvilidow wvide;
Thoughi 1 juîdge fruti ili4 sat isfied dirapler

Tfia t ]lis dreîrais worc of îî îyt hing bu t
Of a h1auîkeîîd innind amnd a inuffied ýsoind

Anîd a wviiidow Suiîeil3' silit.

It 1llRay h< th'Cy'I tîîke t li, jiiecci
'l'O lu it at tltiti honteî,

A'nd carv* froua liii loiansiiil 8toi2us
Ta jpave xoine îuaiice lit Roule;~

Or if tlîey tili't-its tle ,anie ta Ille,
Buiit thiè in~' prepare'd ta inainlta ii,

hut lih. - Uiord " lie ,4titrted ta pulay is
lost, 1)

Aind weiii li-el, eih. fainî agatiii.

AIS£ES, NO'! ROSES.
011 ! strew iny Patlî w1tl asiles,

Not roses, <la 1 prîiy,
Lest iii 5ticces5ive cruelles
My fle 1 buînp) awny.

Gashl3.-Would you tlîink of mne if 1
were 10,000 miles away?

Bis Fiancee (front Bosto)n.-As the
mnaximum ditaineter of tire carth is 8,000
miles, Clarence, yaur supposition is an im-
possible one.

ItFb the Mau Who lila lia music in lusg
-.oui tViat its able te hmîrp on tire !aults
of otliers.

Jtidge.-Priomier, do you acknowledge
your guilt ?

Prilloner.-No, my lord. The speech for
the *defense has convinced me of my in-
nocence.

IlDld Miggs write this poem dur'ing of-
-lice heurs ? Il -* Yes, igu't it woldetful V"

"What~ dld ho get fo-r it?"'
"flaned."#

THE LAST WATCH 0F HERO.-Sut F. Li(HToN, Bart., P. R. A
With aching heart shte scanned the sca face dim.

Le at the turret's fao, bis bndy lay.
Roiled on the stones and %%aýhed wilh brealzing spray."

'Hc,û oand Lea,,der,' Mzesauts, traislated e»' dwm iiAreold. 1

Florence-Do you kîow anyhing ablouît
qwîngiiîg dunb.bells?

Clîarlie.-Well, I guest I do; I lad ta
douce four times witlî thnt horrîd MiW;
Fiintly last îîight.

T'ie Irish patato is going away i>,
And don't seem the least bit abashed;

Ir lias eyes for everyane coming Its way,
But it isn't so ensily mashed.

Ris life us ane of faith and doubt-
ne seldoun eute a dîtsh,

And when he's IIin " he's always "lout "

E8pecially of ciait.

A dii! erence between a knifo-blade les-
ing itit temper and a woman is that the
former'becôraes dull and the latter more
cut'tlng.

No.- Maud, dear,* Joan of A'rc was flot
Noah's wlo.* .:

I don't tliink yotl look tituste sobier ent-
ougli in this picture ; I-"l

Re.-Holy Moses! I hadn't tasttd a drop
for twelv-ý hieurs.

W'e don't like icy sidewalks,
They keep us on aur guard;

Aiîd so ta show our sentiments
We oit dowui on then liard.

1 saw lier f all upon the ice,
AIl fluttering like a wounded dove,

I filled at once with sympa.thy
And I fell, toa-n love.

Patigh le a gaad thing in soqçtety, c-
cept wlien it.s worn on the coat.

"BeRy, Charlie, came lu and have Ui
Welslî rabbit2Y

.I' No. thank *you ; I neyer eat ment on
Friday.-


