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TOO BAD.

TuE VISITuIc. BF.GGAR-" Things k; bad, Dan."
TF iiEr, ONE -'l Never knowed 'em so bad this twenty year.

The manager ini here (iictin he 1'ank) wos a-telling mie as how
t hey wûa; lid %vith 'in. too. "--Syiej' .Bulletiz.

THE 'CYCL.ISTS.

A S evening shadows fail,
And 'Iectric lights arc lit,
The wheels begin to Rit1

With ridcrs grcat and sirall.
Froi off the block-paved streets

They wobble 0cer the lumps,
With clunisy tugs and lumps,

To lcvel asphalt "meets."

And here and there they fly
On noiseless rubber tire,
And hotv the), do pcrspire,

The ruinier nights, oh in;

Chml, members clad in hlue,
And wcaring 'cycling capF,
And other common chaps

Who niike plain clotbing do.

And girls %vith frizzled hair,
In hurup-hacked attds
Escortcd by the duder,

.ikc wjtchcs in the air!

Ride on, oh maidens gay,
Bec strong and blithe and glarl,
Ail hail the 'cycle fad-,

runs thec world away!

FAMIîLIARI1-V with judges brecds contempt af court.

MEETING A POET.
[HAITE to nîret a poet," 1 rernarkcd ta Merriman

aine evening as vte were sippitng our wine after a
conmfortable little dinner.

I donet mean the pocis who write verses for the pa-
pers ind magazines, and wvho as a rule are jaliy feflows;
but the intense, dre.tmiy-eved genitises who write the
poetry that throhs like the pulse of nature, that breathes
the grandeur of the elemients and lives beyond the reachi
or im,

" otn are nti going into that Une of poetry yourself,
rire youi ?- drawvled '.\[crimiati but lie wvas always un-
synmpathctic.

.No," 1 rcplicd, ',but 1 met a 1,aet ta-day, a true poet.
One whose hieaveni-lit cyes told of a seul capable of corn-
mlunling %%ith the Ilinlite ; whose calmi brow bespoke an
imagination whose pînions could nlever draap with wcari-
ness-a pozt such as a poet mliglit dreani of."'

1 met hlmi once myi3seif," said Merrirnan.
"Werc you enîbarrasscd ? e*I asked. I feit afriid ta

speak for fear that nmy words might jar on his sensitive
car, for fear tlîat 1 ighft interrupt sanie heavenly
thioughit.'

I felt that way, alsa," said M\errimail, Il but I ivas re-
lieved by what seemed ta be nothing short of ani inspira-
tion.",

\*es,," 1 asked breathlessly.
"Imet ir» once wlien 1 was strolling by the seaside.

He turncd and walked with mie. Lt was a lovely miorn-
ing in the spring. The south wind ivas redolent af
ilars TIhe sky was dreanmy with haze and here ancl
there flonted a chaud that seemied like a feather wafted
fror» the iide wingas of the day. The sea was nîurmuring
far beneath us, and swift yachts were drifting like thistie-
downs along, the distant horizon. The paet wvas drearny
and silent, and I was afraid to speak. Suddenly I was
seized b>' an uncontrollable desire ta say sonîething-
somethingy appropriate. I was afraid ta speak, just as
you weire ;but the wvords rase ta nuy lips and 1 had ta
speak. I ivas surely inspired."

And you said Y'I gasped.
1I said, ' Would )-ou like ta have a beer?' and hie imn

rnediately answered, 1 %here is the nearest saloon.'
IWhencver I nieet him now," said Merriman, Il 1 al-

ways ask hini ta hiave a beer and we are imrnediately at
ease with each other.' But Merrimanl is of the earth,
earthy._____ ___

TAX THEM, BY ALL MF-ANS.

THIE Quebec Government contenîplates the imposition
Jof a tax an «"liberal professions. Il is a goad idea

and warthy of being adopted ini this Province. We are
ted by the politicians ta so man), liberal professions

at election limes which aliiost invariably prove fraudu.
lent and disappointing, and it is time something wvas
donc ta discaurage theni.

SLOW OF APPREHENSION.

1 ORX-l'What a stupid lot the detectives are!"3 SAIMJONEs-" Well, 1have noticed that they seeii
at limes samiewhat slow iii -tppr(:hensi,)n."

CELESTIAL INEQUALI TIES.
LàS ! Not even arnong the saints

W~e find prevailing equal righuts,
W~hile most saints have but one day each,

St John lias several lithi,sand knights.


