
"IT IS WRITTEN."
SAT\Ax-" Excellent mecetings, Mi-oody, very excellent meetings; but if )-ou would only give your liearers

moi-e culturcd andi scientific talk, and less of that antiquatcd book, you %vould do -;till more good, l'in sure! And
l'ni so anxiousvsou -should do good, y-ou know!"

THE CURSE.
il r village svas enfetc, flags; anti lsin 1ing proudly flying,TCrowds of visitors arrîving by the trains frons fat and near,

Steamiers, decked in gorgeons colors, up and downt (tice river
plying,

Whose shrill, triomiphant whistles svith the bands ashore WRCr Vieing,
'Tw.vas- a gala day eclipsing any uther in the year.

Splendid arches spinnedt the streets and beneath theni, gaily prancing,
'.lovecl the gent rys polished hormes wvitb a noble, hîgh strting gait,

To the %trains of livcly music with a conscinus he)atity dancing,
Their round and fiery eycs with the gay cxcitcuscnt glancing,

Their spirits, like the spirit of the multitude, elatc.

What mens thiq slendid fete-this general celebration ?
Sonie extra civic fonction ? Some her('s natal day ?

Soie noble deed ichieved by a leader of dtis nation ?
Snissc triumph of the clsurch, or the cause of educaticn?

Some national deliverance fri~m tbreatenecl danger ? Nay

The nsillionaire distiller of the town is celebrating
The enlargenient of his business by a ne's and costly block

Ail lisi% glittcring dsl-llthis public jubilating
Hc has planned and carried out as a methocl ni creatîng

A boom for his " Ctub %%Vluskey "-it will msake the country talk.

Sec the newx palatial offlice, aer'dream of splendour,
Is now " ablaze with light ani breathing with perfumne,

Froni the fiowcrs that sweetly Mlusli 'nenth tIhe ferns so taîl and tender,
In the stately banquet hall, wvhere the guests now throng 10 tender

Their wvarm felicital ions to the hero, of the rooni.

The giver of the banquet lia3 played a princely part,
<For ire not e/ufand %waiters from a city fat away?>

Each course, cach disb, a marvel of the culinary art,

And %vine and spirits to delit th pcran liear
W\hite anon aii the foliage orchestral artists play'.

Good judges of stsch miatters decl.-rett-with glowin- unction,
(They xwere ail select l'oir vivants inivited'ironis a.-r,l

That for a weil nppointed, stylisti andi recherche foniction,
For bcauty, grace and riclincss in elegant conjutiction,

They had never seen a banquet thait with it wvould compare.

The Press Nvas represented-lhe press that %vins our praîses-
SUnaved by wealth and influence ;unbribed by sordid gain,"

And the skiiied reporters lavishied ail their înùst liurious phrases,
In describing. the occasion in ail its splendid phases,

Thougli they owned to do it justice, language svas, of course, in vain.

So the night at last was ended, and the guests had ail departed,
And the flowvers in thse banquet hall were dropping as in sleelp,

The lights were burning low, and in silence lonie, sad-hecariad,
The distiller stond thouight-wrapl-ecl-tlien suddenly hie started,

Affrigbited by a wailing cry-a groin prolonged andl deep.

lie trembled andI turned paie, horror ail bis senses seizing,
He stoncl as one transfixet-he could neither lok nor linger-

-Igain he hicard the cry, wild and long and agonizing,
As of some lost hunman soul front the deep foundations rising,

W~hite from out the shazdovs seesued to, point a grini and ghastly

1 le knew it %vas the corse of lieaveilitht tests foreéver
Iipnn the whiskey trade, in palace or in shin,

And the groans tlsat sniotc himi now would bc silcnced never, neyer,
In that temple hie had built, for by no polite endeavor

Ca n the perlouse of fair liles suixlne the stench of is


