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An unattm.xtal Valentin.

If I met you face to face,
Maiden fair and full of grace,
1 ehould b6w and dof my hat,
Say "Your servant," anadail that.

While I watched your pretty ways,
I coula only smile ana praise;
And you'tl nover areamn your lover
Could a flaw ln you discover.

But I'm bolaer, Laay mine,
-ild behina St. Valentine:

Ana l'Il count you one, two. three
Faults that I can plainly seee.

Once 1 sa.w a tempest rise,
Clouaing o'er your pretty eyeo,
When a guest camne to the door
Who was ola, ana oad ana poor.

Once I oawf, you turn away,
With a cola ana fretful "Nay,"
When your little brother camne
Begging for sorne childish gaine.

Once 1 saw you oit at ease,
With your book upon your knees.
While your mother, patient saint,
Did your work without complaint.

Ah! my pretty Valentine,
Ere I ask you t 0 ho mine
I must know that lovely face
Sines with more than surface grace.
That your capti,ýating art
Does not hide a careless heart.

Lest when tresses brown grow white,
Eyes gro>w dim which now are bright,
Aze and trouble grow apace.
Stealing beauty f rom your face,
1 should bitterly renine
Choosing you my Valentine.

-Elizabeth P. Allen.

W rua, 1808

the parson -over. ut Mud Plats. ,Mirandy
wisn't in aigit, btt-ler mother *aï,
4id the boys atked to seMirandiy.
Her. niothýr. smiuleci a littie and' then

!tlýstairýs1oQ"k & asasweet as- a

', t s Fried' up, >for budgiedW.
IMiranrdy," says jac, you kno'w Bill

àmd I have been coùrting:you. steady
sitice you ýda.ie 1to the uettlenent. We've
tried to decide between ourselves whicb
ope sbould baye riglit, of vayand.. now
we W n o Q aeyur.pikc and the
other fellôw will be best man."

"'Boys" says Miratidy, '¶'iSom~
cai fal'itn i wth yotir Ide-I l1matried
tt Parsôn-about ân hoiqr ago, and I'x»
afraîd I can't settle the maftet'for sott.
And, boys," says shè, "the' hext tihine

yml lry t e1 an affaiït like this o
had letti ask the gils pInon frst.

'Well', it. stàgerd'the boys, Jake
saysý tbut the r raced ul>, shook. handswiffi 'the ýparison, kisièdthý bride'and
helecl cat the ;wedding cake. .

And neït year; when old -Mr. fllewett
chriistenîed -the- parson's twins, Jack and
Bill; 'were godfathers.

You may ask what man that yqu will
WhIch ho the greater will prize,

Gold he's made or Love he creotes,
And the man says Love--anc llies.

For he gives to the Love he's ,7vgn>
The gift of a few waste hours,

Nor watches to see It Increase,
Nor cares If it loees Its powero

While he gives to the Gold he'smade
The strength 0,f hie virile years

To watch tbat hie store, grows' big,
As ho; strives, and gloats, and fears.

So the Gold le safely hoarded,
Adthe Love iust wasted dies;

And you ask whIch le the t-reater,
And the man says Love-and lies.

-Brooklyn Lite.

Pickie.

When the moon rose over the oea,
The sea with Its breast of blue,

We KrocT the sand, hand claspedii
hand,

And the spell of your love was true.

Wheni the stars shone over the 000.,
The stars w1th their flekie bearne,

-You saia farewell, ana the witehing
Spell

Prolongea for a turne ny dreamas,

When the Sun rose over the oea,
The sun with Its plercing eye,

My dream was o'er. for the love you
bore

Was lost In the night's good-by.
-Lu rana W. Sheldon, in New Yfork

Herald.
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