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MISINTERPRETED.
S3HOsRy-" 1Have yoany horse fanciers; out herc ?
MR. AUSTIN-"« NotEmany nOW. We've managed to nab and

bang most of tbem.'

THE COTTAGE BY THE CREEK
(AFTER LOCKSLEY HALL.)

N EIG HBORS, leave me helle a little, ere the sun doth grow ton
Wben you want me you cari cali me, over thse potato plot.

'Tis the pla.ce, and all around it, thse mosquitoes refuge seek,
Numesous insects of thse backwoods, round tise Cottage by the

Creek.

Cottage, thet within the distance, overloolzs thse village miii,
And the soute bal! dozen houses, aud the schooi-houae on the

hili.

Many a night by yonder cesement, struggling with some icy
tacks,

H-ave 1 tried in vain to coves tise innumerable cracks.

Many a night wben down at zero, as 1 freezing lay in bed,
Hlave I seen the elear stars shining thro' thse rof above my head.

Here, about the creek I wander'd, with an axe and wîth a pail,
Or went struggling tisro' the snowdrifîs eagerly to get the mail.

In thse winter <baec at Creekdale> you are filled witb masîy woes,
In thse winter there are henging icicles front chin and nose.

In the winter one ia troubled with cold banda and frozen feet,
At this time a young man's fancy iightiy turns to things to eat.

Then I said : ««My cousin Ronald, buckwheat pancakes ire not
bad,

And in feet they are the only thinga that can just now be had."1

On his frozen checlrs and forehead came a colos and a fire.
And he eariy rose next morning, buckwheet pancakes bis desire.

Saying, "I have bid my feelings, fearing 1 might speek too
str IlgP.

Sayieg,"SFis weeks I've been frozen, nowv l'il have a fisees
long."

So he did; thse roof was burning niccly in an bout, about,
And tise neighbors ail came running with their pals to put il out.

Many a morning did wve %vrestle with thse butter and the bread,
Knives wcse useless, and we bad to use a chopper in their stead 1

Many an evening 1i Me struegle to attaje our heart's dcsire,
WVhicb va but te final gan1%e of a somnewhat better fille!

O, thet cottage, frozcn-heartcd ! where we neauly met our doom,
Pass'd to other hands; and made into thse Cseekdale Reading

Roorn.

Is it well to wish theni bappy ?-hn.%'ing known us so to freeze
Reading Rev. Smith's selections, sitting warm and et their case

Vet it shali be-tbey shall watrn thee, as, nias wze neyer could,
Cover up each crack and crevice, pile the stove and stack the

wood.

As the landiord is-the bouse is; tbcu art owned by one at Iast,
Whbo wiil have tbee double-windowed, papered, painttd, perhaps

rougicsest.

I-owvsoever these things be, yet faretveil, Cottage by thse Creck!
Now fer me thy wal s may tremble, now for me thy roof may

lcak.

Let thse scasons bring their cbnngcs-floods and blaclflieb, fire and
snow,

The niosquitoca are arising, making for mie-and I go.
LLIAN CLAX ION.

A VERY GOOD REASON.

SNOOZER-" Hello, Boozer-goin' to blow us off for
thte lageril"

BOOZER-11 Naw-can't raise the wind'"

MENTAL STRAIN.

CHENIST-"W~hat is the matter with youl ?"
PAINTER-"« Too much brain work told on mue, hi tryin' to

work out thse problemn '0w t0 spin out a Iioui's work hover thîc
days. l-:ck-jfe- Up.

DR. HARPVEY'S SOUTHER RED PiNE for coughs and
colds is the most reliable and perfect cough medicine in
the market. For sale everywhere.


