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jack in the Pulpit
Preaches to-day,

UTndrr the green trees
Just over the way.

Squirrel andmi o-sparrrw
Hmgh on their perch

Hear the sweet lhly=befls-
Ringing to church.

Corne, hear what biq reverence
Riscs to say,

In bis low, painted pulpit,
This calrn Sabbath <Iav.

Fair is the canopy
Over hrn seen,

Pencilled by -Nature'% hand,
Black. brown and green.

Green is bis surplice,
Green are his bands;

In bis queer littie pulpit
The fifle priest stands.

lu black an gold velvet
So gorgeons to Set,

Corne with bis bau voice
Thse choister beet
Gret fingers plaing

1Unset. on windlyres-
Low uung uberd-voics-

Thms are bis choirs.

Thé violmt are deacons;
1Iknow b!Ytheïr sign

That thse cus wbidtbey carr
Are purpie w"t wine.

AMd tie columbines bravely
As seutinels st and

On the "00 M.twitb al their
R~idtrmupets-in baud.

Msek-faoed anemonts
Drooping and sad;

Grea yeilow violets
Siliug Ont glad;

Bulttereupo' faces
B"Oiug and bright;

lOauws, witb bonnets-
Soni red and sorne white;

Daities, their white fingers
Hait dlasped in prayer;

Dadeliono, proud of
fi. VOU in ther hair;

L îu , lî (rîail.

AUini thrir hest,

I .aIlili(l nm

Th%,% swertiSaIbath da%ý
To bheur what the prieqq

111 hi% ptîtpt wlI say

14>0k! White ln'Lan pipes
On the.t ren rot1l

Who ha* bvcn Smoking
lrofançly $0 nigh>

RrI>uked by the prracher
The mischici is stopped,

And the sigitirs, in haine,
flaive thrir littie ppes dropped.

Let the wind. with the fragrncr
Of frrnt and blaek-hirch.

111o* the smevll (f the uSmoking>
Clean cm of the churchi

So much for thse preacher:
The Sermon couses next;-

Shall we telil uow lie preached it,
And whai wau biS <cxl?

Mal! lhke too many
Grown-up folk wbo play

At woruhip un churebes
àMan-bujkl.d mo-day-
Wc berd not the preacher

Expou.d or &x=,sa
But we Iooke ai thme peopk

%nd tbey looked ai u»;
We uaw ail i"er dresses

Theur coeioumand shapt%
ThetijunOf theïr homuets,
The m lOf t"er cap«s;

Wt beard the wWu-ora
The beeath e ird,

BSt Of jack in the Pulpit
We heard cmo a word!1

'Blue" <iouston eul Ia
t Probabty the »-«aIId swffltoea(xyrtea .b.1g)s

The cotton crop Of Uganda lust year vw et 1kf
about two hundred and fifty thoud dilataOf
our money; and in five ycarS' time UgandiWU
have become the chief cotton growtng emth
the ]British dominions. .A great c2hlbiaqo&ýfnative products was held there recently la w *Ithe native tribes for hundreds Of miles took ptand at which a number of liatiVe kinga aad Poe~g
fui chiefs WÇFÇ pres=~t,
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