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"'LET joy BE TJNCONFINED !"

Chwrite of /oeilcqititted .Wc're innocent! We'rc innocent! We'd neyer bave believed it if
tho jury hadn't said qo

WAR RUMORS.
Two millitary mien inieet
J ,, lthe eLect.

Rile tn u flice "ther
av, n i% iffiary brnther,

Aill'i re Itoktt ils war T'
1 6hlzculIti lk nt. Leut!

What, for gocdîtessgrivious atke, shottld r ho frightenecl
fouiV

'Yett nîay oct fear the foec
Ycu arc Valiatt %ee ail kto't

There are terrera iorse ta,, l,attie-flolds ;tite stotcst
licart rnay qîlsil.

For ire kîîoî itot -A tîhizt heutr
WCe Stail coutc Nvitiui tue i.wer

0f that fieud who mates the iveedeuts for the Gobe antd
for lthe lail.

FROM HALIFAX.
Pr.ÂCE.-Tellipera winîtatur.

IWe're ,,ol'iler. nf the Quicn,
WVe"le %we.iti ant i n;ty beauty

1it %Vatr wve've ineveu beexi,
But wvell nante% do etîr dutty

Welil drive the foe hefore us
Wliieerr lie inay bore UR;
The Mtiies ail adore us,

Brave Halifax Milishl.
IVAR.- Et nos mittfaîtur in ii.

WC do tiot feci Veuy weil,
Tliey say lti-eli uting

The hzlI.brceis te relwl,
And tIsat dicre tttsv bo fgltting.

lVc're $lCk, bad CONdS liest tis;
Our tiiaulî,,ii ivili not let us
Ge fIlgîtinji; pray, furRet un.

WC de oct caro to go.
(fIaliraix VOttf'e n~of bed.)

THE WAR.
HOW A WObINAN ILOSS AT A MAP.

Mus. Thumbcjtimp (anxiously seannîug
war-map of tiie Nor'-Wust).-WVhat d'ye uay
the maine of that, place la whcre the figliting
won, John?

Mr. T.-Dnck Lake, dear.
Mus. T.-Duck Lake-Duck. Lake-ttere's

no Duck Lakte marked, Johti: here's Red Deer
Lake; wvould that b. it?

Mr. T.-It's DuicI Lake, I told you, not
Red Deer Lakte: let me read mny paper and b.
quiet.

Mus. T.-Well, there isn't cii>' Dtick Lake
on thu niap, I dec-oh ! bore it is, Wütcrhen
Lake; that muet be it ; a dîtok's a 'vatur-beti,
yoîî know, John.

MuI. T. -Oh 1 have it no: let me reand ni>

~'ru. T.- Il1"hat did you say the naine 'vas?
oh 1 yes, DucIt Lake : wYeli, lîere's Goase LaIte:
now thîtt mit.t be it, becanse aL gnose is neail>'
te saine as a duck, anyhow, and tlîey'vc got
it priatc wrong. Yes, tliat's it, (triumnph.
a n ely)

Mr. T.-Wcli, ni> dear, yau are a goase.
Mus. T. (wai-ningly).-John!
Mu. T.-Well, a duek, I mean ; it's nearî>'

the saine.
Mus. T-But why didn't the mon mark iL

on thse niap ? WVould it bu this, Paddling
LaIte, John. a duck paddles, you kiiow. No?
WVeil, iL ign't on thc niap.

'thr. T. (uising and Iooking aveu bis wife's
sboulder).-There : vhiat's that? D.u-c.It,
Duck: nawv, d'yc ueo it (pointing iL oîît)?

Mus. T.-Wcli, that'a wvhat I said, ail the
time ; DucIt Lako ; only I was looking a hittie
îvay off (oni>' about 1,235 miles !).

SCOTTIE AIRLIE.

TaiaorqTa, April lh, '8..
DEAR WULLIE,-Of coarse ye canna but be

awaur that I wno iveel ahtucen up lvi' the ter.
rible matrlionial înîsslianter that was broclît
on nie 'vi' tbîtt deovil o' a clerk, an' hooever 1
wvas gaun tue face up in te warelioosc. Thc
voua, tlioeht ot cowcd me, an' Èib it vasna, for
dissapointin' Tant an' deprivin humt o' mvy val-
uable services, 1 wad neveu line set fit in the
watreliocoe again. But the next monin' I just
sat dooin ali' oonsîdcred. WVhat'a dunte canna
be oudtinc; as the auld sang gays, ,It'll tic
improve yer pooieu tao bite, mnit, guashin' at
an aira 'va'. ' Sau 'vi' titis bit o' plhihosapi>
riugin' l' ina lug, 1 put on a face o' brais, an'
gaed don an' begama soopte' Up the 'varehoose
juat au gin nacthing lied ever happened. Thte
oni>' thîeg that Iauthered me 'vas , hoo end I
get upsidea 'vi' that misehievous deevil a' s
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clcrk. Ye oe ho was sic a daft, aff-banded
kind o' a callant, anl' Bie a favorite 1' the ware-
hoooe that it 'vue bard to get a g rip on bum,
like. But I dctermined tao play' the pairt o' a
speedir an' keep a calmn sough till 1 got an op-
portunity tae uab nia flee. Jîka, lime the door
opetned 1 thochit ib was 1dm, un'l l uckt up tae
Bay "lgudo morning," but niineo 'cock, ten
o'clock, an' eleeven o'elock cure. but ina blukie
neveu put in an apitearance. H.'oever, just as
I was cancludin' that he matin be a coward o'
the fiust 'vater, 1 got a *message titat Maister
Taison (that's Tarn) wanted tee Bec me P' the
office.

Tain (be's a fine follow, Tain, just bis gran-
nie 's vera, image) was oittin' V' the officc NVi' a
muokle pen stuck ahint hiB lug, on aneco' the
wbiulygig chairs, an' the nieenit hie board ni>
fit lic l;nrned rieht aboot wbccl. an' mnys hoe tee
me: " lDo you think, Airlie, that you could
taIt. Jack's place?9" Noo, 'Jackt" 'vas tbe
naine o' the clerk that had played the trick ou
me, ant' I at ance cain tae tbe conclusion tîtat
bo had dismiased hizu on titat accotint. ',Wcel,
Tain," says 1, "eh!i I inesait Maister Tambon.
since ye've thocht richt tac disniisq humt for bie
impidinco i' inakin' a fle o' an auld freen' lik.
inasel, I-"

-Look bere, Airliel [ f you liko to make
an ase of yourself it's nette of mny business.
Jack in not dismiased by Uny menus, but lie
belongs ta the Queen's Own aud tbey're or-
deuod off ta the Ieortiî-Weat, and if you eau
supp>' bis place tili hoe cames back l'Il be ver>'
gld, and of course yon 'vill get an advanceofa
salar'. "

Nou, >'e see boa, in the coorse o'Providence,
I 'vas revenged already. At the tboclit a'
l'na promotion a' animosity vanished an' nia
ouly thoAcit %vas h"o I cndde hfin a zude
turn. The only thiug . cuti thiîîk o' 'vas ta.
boy himt a Bible-for 1 lient lic îras a voua
thochtiess fellow, an' noo wbun lie avas aboot
tae face the enemy an' înaybe the Kinig a'
Terars bimscl', hc wad be mair like tao pa>'
attention ta the passages I Nvad mark oot tihi
bium. Sac 1 gaedi doon tac a sbop au' laid oot
fifty cents on ait oiirevieed edition cap>' o' the
Scripters, an' I sat up tili twal o'clack nt niclit
markin' oct passages applicable tac hie pone.
tion. 1 markit in particular thae pas-sages,
I'Seest thon a marin 'ise in ]bis min conceit? there
ii mair houp o' a fuIe thait o' him," ",Cast ont
tits Aniimonites3," "Thoti fool, etc," an ithers
calculated to set hlm a-thinikisi'. 1 'vas teruibly
scatidaleuzed at the way folkc worc cauceuin'
tîboot the hale Sawvbath <la , ,instead o' gaun
tae the kirk ant' bidini't' tisa oose tili Monda>',
an' tii sicht o' thae puir Iaddies scilin' noos.
papous a' day vera naur brait lita bcaut. Hoo-
over I gaed doon tili the station.tne sec theni
aif, an' sic a eteu ye neveu sav iii a' the days
o' yer life. 1 îvas 11f tcd Isodil>' affina feet 'vi'
the crood, santie lauchin', saine greetin', an'
the thoclit maint foucibly iiiggeted tue nie
was titat titis wad be a tougit kintra tee con-
quer. Tii. vera lunaticks 'vere oot In a body
tue aeo thein afftV Tii. puir fclloavs! nma vera.
hcart waa sair ta se. sîccan a decent body o'
youiig inen dcpuived o' reason just at the oot-
set o' hie. But I've na doot but it atin b.e
hereditary. I 'vas ataunin' amnng the rest
waitin' for the troops when 1 heaure soincbody
ahint nic sayin', "HBere corne the hintticiu," an'
'vi' that I hears a nijt terrible roar, for a' tbe
world like.tho yelhs o' tho lions an' teegers in
a mnagerie; an' turnin' roon 1 behcld tae nia
houror a bale airmy o' tho puir creatures, led
on by their keeper, a fallow wi' n pair o'
inuckle fearsonie black Cen that bhazed like
coals o' flue. Tlîey were singinig "AuId Grimes,
Âuld Grimes, Aîîld Grimes" at tiie tip.tap o'
their voice tac the. tune o' "AuId Lang Syne, "
an' I couhd vae hehp thinkin' "'ttc what base
tises dao wve crmei at lait." It 'vas cneuch tac
gar ma national poet turn oNwer in bis grave.

1 B ut "1wla can adîninister tilt a niind diseased?"
Tîten they mairshahledl up aleug the platform,


