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THE WHEEL.

BY A MAN WHO WAS NEVER ON A BICYCLE,

See the whieeler with his wheel,
Nileat wheel,
How many murd rous thoughts pasx through
onr nrinds ag past e steals,
As he glides along the pave,
With the silence of the grave,
And the crystallinie glittering of his nickel
pPlated steel )
Bursts upon th' enraptured sight,
As it flashes dazzling bright,
Till the genins with delight,
(Which the ordinary mortal and pedestrian
ot feel)

!

indecd, but added to his weak chin it plainly

- said that My, Midgett had no more will thau

Yell out *See the blooming hijit on his :

alti-too’nous wheel,

On his lofty, and exalted aud velocipedic
wheel.

On his his wheel, wheel, wheel, wheel, wheel,
wheel, wheel,

On his lofty and velocipedic wheel,™

Hear the tinkling of his bell,
Little bell,
As it warns the folks to give him voom
. before he gives them—"Tophet.
And he dings it all the while,
With a feeble, vacant smile,
As he works his number twelves in a rythmie
kind of style,
And the people, Ah ! they think,
When they hear that tinkle tink,
*¢ Here comes old Darwin's lost one !
comes the missing link.”
And they positively feel
Like smashing up his wheel,
And implanting on his pantaloons some
wouwnds that wouldn’t heal,
That would cansge him to stand upright as
he takes his mid.day meal,
And would give him heaps of trouble as he
sat u})on his wheel,
On his wheel, wheel, wheel, wheel, . whee),
wheel, wheel.
On his nickel-plated, highly-polished wheel.

Here

A ROMANCE OF THE ROAD.

Mr. Muflins Midgett, just turned twenty-
three, handsome, vich and accomnplished, rode
out of Hamilton one sunshiny morning in the
carly part of July in the present yeay, on a
* Speeial Club ™ bicycle, intending to ride to
Grimsby that day, and return to Hamilton
on the following afternoon. A vary pretty
picture he made as he rode swiftly altong,
with his neat, well-fitting suit, hie jaunty
polo cap aud his nickel-plated machine.
His hair was ahuost a golden color and it
clustored in closely cvopped ringlets all over
hix head. His mouth was shaded by a heavy
maustache ; the rest of his face was shaved
clean. His cyebrows were dark, and his
his eyes of that dense, unfathomable blue
that is almost indistinguisheble from black.
It was a pity, everybody said, that he al-
lowedd his mustache to grow, for he had such
a lovely mouth, It was perfectly shaped,
and on a woman wonld have heen beautiful

a babe unhorn.  Neither he had 5 the wind
blew him to the right and to the left. Let
him make up his mind to one thing and it
was the easiest maiter in the world to chaunge

his purposens a generad thing, but at times -

he would get stubborn and nothing could or
would move him.  His father had died when
he was a boy of rome cix years of age, leav.
ing him, an only child, in the care of his
wother, who fairly idolized her handsome
son,  She lived only for him. She sent him

to collcxe and gave him every advantage that -

wealth could give,
twentieth year she died leaving him his own
master with an income of some $10,000 2
year, any amount of debts, extravagant
habits, and a determination never to get mar-
ried, He almost hated the sight of 2 woman,
invariably called them *fickle " and alluded
to thewm as *‘ designing creatures.,” What.
ever moved him to do this, and why this
young man whom it was generally so casy to
talk down, should persist in his rabid denun-
ciations of the softer sex, no one could tell.
It was whispered that while at college he
had made the acquaintance of some fair ad.
venturess, who, as the phrase goes, ““bled ”
him to an immoderate extent, and after-
wards called him a fool and laughed in his
face, But no onc could say as to this;
he left the cause of his natred severely
alone.

As said before, Mr, Midgett rode grace: : 4 falling helpless and senseless on the

fully aloug Fast Main Street.  His face wore
a gleeful expression, and he lient to hiswork
with a grim determination to reach Grimshy
in two hours and a half. He pictured to
himself as e went along what a time he
would lave when he got there, In his
mind’s eye he saw the country hotel with
the three-legged dog hopping around on the
verandah,  In his mind’s eye he wandered
down over the railway track and lay on the

When he veached his

|

+

greeted him with shonts of merry laughter.
Out of his happy heart he smiled back on
them. One Loy, bolder than the rest, had
1 out to him, but he had jnereased his pace
a little, and the boy was lefe stunding vpen-
wouthed in the middle of the road. He
heard the childrens’ shout of langhter ag the
youth turned back to join them, aud he
smiled again in reply.  * How happy overy-
hody is to-dny,” he suiid w himself, ¢ asfor
me, why, bless me ! I haven’t o care in the
world,”  Happy fellow. How many of us
would give five, aye ten, yews of our lives if
we could say asmmch  Not a care in the
world ¢ Heigho!

But the time was coming when hie was to
have @ cave in the world,” It was not so very
far distant cither. About a  huudred
yardsahead of him a small plank bridge
spanned some trivial stream,and just next to
it on the side he was upproaching was a deep
rut in the road cansed oy the heavy wheel of
some wagon that had madeit cave in, “How
happy I am to be sure,” he said again. Then
he took his cyes from the voad before him
and raised them up to the great blue dome
overhead. Here and there a clond flecked
thesky ; a vageant bird was fluttering in the
east ; in the woods over on the right an occa-
sional shot told that some sportsman was
after game. He saw and heard it all and
smiled again, and then—and then the big
wheel went down into the rut, the machine
stopped short and he went head first flaghing
thiough the air, like a comet through space,

planks at the other end.
a - » - £ ° L -
When Mr., Midgett opencd his eyes he was
lying on a large old-fashioned couch in a
large old-fashioned voom. The window was

- open and the fresh country zephyrs came
. softly in through the vines that were trained

up on the outside, he conld catch a glimpse

! of the blue water of the lake lying as calm

grass in the shadow of a hrace of oak trees .

that grow at the top of the grove. In his
mind he lit his pipe and watched the curls
and 1ings of blue smoke roll gently out of his
lips and fade away in the air above him,
forming as they went all sorts of wierd,
fantastic figures. In his mind the latest
novel was in his hand, and all nature smiled
on him in harmony.  The insects’ continuous
soug was music to his car;in the oak trees
overhead the birds twittered merrily, Then
he stopped dreaming with a smile and turned
his attention to the present.  He had struck
a sandy road now and it was a little barder
taaveling. He had just passed the Bare
ton Church ;» group of fatmers’ chilitven had
stood near the door playing “ring-around-a.
rosy” or somctling of that sort, and had

~

and peaceful as if it werve a sheet of glass, A
few fishermens  boats  were  scattered

" ulong the shore, and here and there great

fishing nets could be seen hung up to dry on
ugly, uncouth veels, .

* Where the dev—,"” he began, and then
stopped.  Lhe door had opened and a young
lady was approaching him. She was a tall,
well-built girl with dark, almost black, hair,
great carncst brown eyes, a pretty, though
rather sensnong, mouth, and a pure, fresh
complexion. He regarded her with a
puzzled look in  his eyes.  She spoke
first,

* Good afternoon,” she said, *“do you feel
better now ¥ She had a very. pretéy voice,
low, sweet and thiilling.

e looked at her foramoment. *“Better,”
he said in a.puzzled tone, * better,” ; Then



