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Poor littie "Buffalo," bora ina alui,
Nover heard tell of the. Kingdom to COrne:
Porced by bils parent» to beg, lie, and uteal,
He kept itbem in drink, whlle lie wanted

a %neal.

Tougltç, tramps, and scallawvage, drege8 of
the elunii,

llart-rata and gu.tersugipes-tliene were
his chuzus.

Ilow coulti lit belli iu what chias lie watt

Or %las it laiq ta"'t ;i fils state wvere for-

One day lie reilecteil : " for as I set-,
1,11e iu't quite ai whIat its' cracked ni)

te o e:
Thiii Buffalo citv 18 bad, tlac'e's no ,loubt,
Aia I*m iii the Noup, but V'il try tu gel

out."

Oit the morrowî, lie fled front the' jietilent
den,

WVheré liuud(retls avere lauudimg liko fipr in
a peu;

Ilialf-Mtorve4i, witil ni) fundi but his plluek
and bis braina,

Ife beat"1 bis way mlowm to Sew York oit
the trains.

Arriveil there, ie aaearly collnpsedl lut the

street,
W'orit out with long travPl. tuie mist5, andia

But lie met a *Iiw(eet ladyv, w-li saw lie
WMa iii,

Andl gave Itini ai dollar wvitia wotman's ;ood
ill.

Sext morning, cuiricheil Iîy hier opportuno
aid,

île' joined, as fait private, the «'Bont-black
Brigade "

MAud*l iaiied " round the cits, as gay as
a lord,

Till lue earned a few turnes for his lid
and bis board.

But lie"as bibis, gay, "le fnot ail lieer
anud skittlees1

Tluere were too) 1uany hoot-blaw'ks, andi
lirnited victuais,

So. at bast the poor wanif was go béavily
bit,

Ile -%as iorced. froni 8Imer want, to dis,
pose of bis "kilt,"

Me bad always fougbit ahy o! the street
Arab'a fou,

Cheap ti.tatres, dance-balla, variety shows,
Saloons, dine 'miuseums, the dons, and the

. dive,"i

Wbere vice to quick ruin bumanity drives.

His Iltoge"1 were now tbreai-baré, and
gaping with holes,

Ilisteap was ia tatters, bie boots liad no
soles,

And hae alouched along Broadway, unfor-
tamate eil I

À bundie o! rage, the pale ghoet o! blmnsuIf.

BUFFtALO, the Artise's model.

It waua thon, wblea Iai' raira wter" Mie~ worsi
ili New' Y'ork,

A'nud lais bah- looked gus thugh il iu'a
1 combed wil a forbi,

lli w-ias " bagged " y anu urtitat. wl'bo hireil
hinu to stmad

Asg a type of the" Maiiilark'," fii king of
the band.

"T a a uaigy sonit job," ais poor - Buf-
falo" salid.

When bis pGsings were stoppil, nuit bis
income was deuid,

"I bail notbiug te do, buit te stand stili,
and baugb,

While the boSs drew iy plot ure, and
grinned et cav chaff."

Wlmat brougbt bim to grief ? He biad soule-
wlîere been told

That boys, trim -and clea'n, art, ue'er toit
iii the cold;

So bie risbced bis whole pile on a new enat
and vent,

And had bie iurowa curie disenteangled and
dreso'd.

Thon, beaming wlth pride, he slcippedl up
to the roota

0! bis patron, the painter, in hoples tif a
boom:

AIsei I lie was Ilbouneed," and diecovered
too iste

That bis eprcace transformation had settled
hie fatal

No Long«r Requircd.

lie -wam houselesa thai. night, and for lie
ollici ein

Than hecause lie w"a liouseless, the %lait
wila "rmn in,"

Aild, whlen brought face to face wi'th a
colibioodt'd " beak,"

Was eî-uelly sentenced to jail for a iveek 1

('oit bî'Ip yen. pour " Buffalo "I tsiving
to mend,

lial 1 been the beak," you'd have founîl
me, a friend:

1 have heard a stray niaxim thaï, eases
inucli woe,

Thougli justice begine, it won't end, liera
below 1

GEO. MURRAY.

«Sec "The Childrcn o! the Poor (by
Jacob A. Rust) p. 204, wbere a pbotgraph
o! the luckheki * Buffalo," so cailedl frout
bis native city, rnay be seen.

A DEBATABLE QUESTION.

Lord Lovering-Why do you liesitate,
dearest? 1 oller you my love-myself-my
titie --

1Mise Croesus.-I ivas wondering whetber
papa could spare enough money to sup-
port No-araell and 3'our title -The Parvenu.

Visiter ioolcing at the Saiggles' baby).

-- fEe's kot hie father'a xiose.

Mr. S.-Not at, the preserit moment,
madarn; but lhe generally bas-be alwffl

clutches at It I-Pick-mo-up.


