
1.1 Il ARighis Res.';vedi.

oî<, sicuis IN THEi CITV OF GiLASG'OW.

On1 wc.îry aîîî I o' ibis duLt and. this smnoke!
Aind 0' loockiiîg ai w~Cary palc faceil City' folk,
1 long for the Uneî iault huîng o'er Ille wild rock,

Where îhe'sun in bis glory is shininig;
Viii sick, oh Fin sick !o' flhir îîcarisnîe books,

].ci's aff t0 our lents in the bonny grcen nook-s
A.n(] lange at our w~ill wi' live rinniîîg brooks,

Whcure no living crtature's repining.

The cucko, is c'one mi' the tilliigs o' MaI.y,
The gowan is oot on the brcist o' thse brae,
And litre in Ille city nae langer Fil qtay,

Where a' things are loncly and drenry,
1 lang te rcturn to the fatnawa' dile,
W\lîere the lang-craigeî-heron albunc me dotît sal.
And Ille stane.chucker ciurrs lae the watty-wagtil,

\Vba bobs ae hier hlithsoivic and chccry.

Altbough I arn niony a laiîg mile awa' ,1 loiv sweetly the roar o' tie louie Lûchecràfa
1 la: sitighL(d îhrouib iiuy bosons sac finr abune a'

The great city's wcearibome noises;
And oh hoo 1 lang but to sîclcoiie once inair
Thte wildings o' nature a' hkoming sae fair,
An'd the ivee wadri intstrels o' or th and o' air,

Wliase sangs cv'ry bosoni rejoices.

Ohi welco,,,c's the voice o' that carly ciickoo,
A voict: trac the iegion o' sunlight anu tlcw,
" voice trac ulie region wliere love's cver Ilew,

And li',lIc iii t11e hecart ever spnin.ging;
Oh Ici nie atu .' fra,, ibis % carisonie glooini,
Avaý to the bracs Io' ',he rich gcîwvlurî Lrooiii,
And [lie <les svlicre the vi'lcîs are aC in tlieir blooiii,

An,] the la,''r<,k abîîine a' is singing.

'l'lie bîls anI the valîcys nos langer arc dui,,
The greeni eoril rejodces-cih listen the litini
Thte air's fulIl of voiees tat sh, <i to )le '' corue

\Vierc the arebway of bluc shall bang o'er us.
Oh whcn tlîk licari iit'er fa's dooin tipon Ilite,
Thtrough th sibtoke o' the Cilty boo olten 1 sec,
rThe lîrootiy k noives short tif. and seve itpo nite

To start aff and joi lthe gto<l chorus.

Then let us awa' wi' the bionny b)roumi bee,
W'ha's oot on ]lisi air)' %ving fearîcîs andl free,
W-'' his lie.is sud bis bugle, a b] h he kniglit is lie

\Vbile uic swcets o' te spriîg ite cl,,tl, galber,
Wi' uî'I'at a1 celiglît uhîrougli the hale gouulet bîtîtr,
1 loo lie ifl:s the lielîs o' thie bonîîy %vild lowvers,
Or blows on bis lîugle-horn 'oîang the green lîowens,

Or ronipîî 'rnang tie net] higlnd linher.

Noo al' te wee wanlhers arc 001 on the wing,
Anm ny a mony a long vanisbed sîîritg,
And glcotîîs o' pasu glories a momîent iltey hsriiîg,

lii the young bert ah iîcver ah never!
The spsring o' ihe flooistcp, the liclit o' tise c'e,
Anee like (ie wvce ranîgers a' feanless and fret,
Abas, ah alas! they cao briný nol 10 mle,

Likce my dcar unes tîhey ve varishcd forever
ALI<'<ANDPkI N[C&cn.AN.

THE JUNIOR PICICWICKIANS;

ANI) TIEIR MENIORABL)E TRIP TO NORTH AINERICA.

( Conclusion.)
ELATED by the clear, pure air and the inspiring suni-

shine-added ta the charn of lively conipanionship-the
Pickwickians greatly enjoyed their stroîl along the Island
walk. Objects of interest on cithen hanci continually
attnacted the attention of one or another, andi remember-
ing their special commission as investigators, aur henoes
spent whateven time they thought necessary in the exam-

ination of these objects. It neeci hardly be said that the
roller coaster wvas one of the irst Ilinstitutions " to excite
their interest. Just as the party arriveci in full view of
the coaster, the car, laden with passengers, wvas sweeping
like a flash arounci the cccentric circle. The Pickwicki-
ans watched it witbi a sensation which Coddleby described
as akin to that with which he liad often witnessed the
finish at the D)erby, andi when the passengers were safely
landed iat the starting point, Yubblts proposed that they
should indulge iii the novelty of a trip.

"This," sii he, argurncntatively, "lis a peculianly
Anierican affair, and I can't sce how we are to justify
ourselves ta the Club il we fail to take advantage of the
opportunity. Wc carne ta Anmerica for the express pur-
pos5e of examining and reporting upon everything of the
sort, you know."

I quite agree with you, Yubbits," said Coddleby,
"andi though I niust confess I feel a lîttie timid, yet nly

senise of duty compels me to utidertake just one trip
upon this machine. What do y'ou say, Crinke ? "

II share your feeling precisely ; 1 ain îvilling ta take
the risk Front a pure sense of obligation. The Club will
expect us to obtain ail the practical experience we can,
Sa that our reports niay have some rcal value."

"Tl'len," said Mr. Doug;las, IlI su ppose it is quite set-
tleci that you %vill take a trip ? I hope you,'Il enjoy it. 1
would go with you only that miy head wvill flot stand any
rotary motion of the kind. I w~ill thoerefore walk on and
join Elsie andi Mr. I3ranley, who I observe are some
distance in adivancc."

IAs you picase, sir," :caicl Coddleby. " We'll join you
precntly."

So say ing, the three Pickwickians niounted the stairs
oif thie coaster, while A\l r. D)ouglas walked off briskly in
the direction of the slowly retreatin ? pair.

Il sie seeins rather intcrested in ihis young gentle-
man,' lie niused, a-, lie gradually approached. I won-
der if it is anytbing more than a casual liking ? I hope
not-and yet, wby should. I begrudge him nîy little girl's
love? MHe's a fiîst rate young fcllow, so fan as I can see.
X'et 1 cart't bear the thotugblt of Elsie loving anybody
except lier nîothcr and myself. 1Pshaw! vhat an old
dotard I imust be -etting ta be sure." It required but a
few minutes of napid walkîng for him ta overtake the
young couple, andi bis chicery Il Hello, there ! appar-
ently broke in tupon somiething unusually pretty that Mr.
Braniley Ivas just in the az-t of saying-

IlWhy, papa ! " exclairned Elsie, looking soinewhat
flurried and blushing slightly, Ilyou stantled me!1 Whene
are the others ? "

"lOh, they thouglit it their duty ta take a trip on the
coaster, they'Il be along presently."

Ilrhey are quite rîoht,» said Bramley. IlI feIt s0
myseif as wve were passing that queer arrangement, but
Miss Elsie pneferred not ta go. However, it will be ail
the sane niow that miy colleagues are investigating it "-
an~d lie had the air of a nian who feels hirnself hononably
nelieveci of a vast and painful duty.

"lOff thene," observed Mr. Douglas, pointing with his
walking cane, Ilis the Turner bath, which is reached by
yonden bridge; andi the object in the distance ahead of us
is the lighthouse."

IlRealiy ?" conienteci lrarnley. IlI suppose we
shall get a better view when we are nearen."

I shouldn't wonder a bit," saici Elsie, with a little
twinklc of mischief in hier eye.

IlWhat a splendid day it is i " exclainied Mr. Douglas.


