—— THE ARROW —

ke Urgan Grimder: 1’ mad § Weel, I'm awa.  Exit. ]
Micaieler (aside) : I'll make a speech if I swing forit.  Nuise
heard ol an approaching mob.)
Quebec is pleased, Outario’s mad,
Amnd mad because I say I feel
(To please Quebiec) an interest in
The stringing up of Louis Riel.
What though their sons have fought and Lled
In puttleg that rebellion down 2
Cau they not see ’'m votes ahead
Throngh sneering at the bauble crown.
[Shouts of * Down with the martyr maker,” ¢ Send him 1o join
e, etel)
I hate the people, coward funls,
They cannot sce the game I flip,
And now 1 fall between two stools—

Crices of ** Hang bhim ™ growing nearer. |
Good gracious me, s time to skap,
{Exit Micawlur. }
t Cusrtain).

A VISION OF THE SEA.

Within a week I had a vivid dream. 1 saw plainly a
mighty icebery, with pinnacles reaching fantastically to
the sky. Tt was like a floating cathedral, but the mist of
incense was the dense fog of the chill north. I could
see the green waves dashing on its carved pediments,
and its translucent joundations vanishing in monstrous
depths. I remembered a weird story of the Eisjungirau,
and I looked 10 seeif 1 could discc.er her gleaming dra-
perics, as though she had a throne on the highest battle-
ment.  Then, suddenly, there seemed 10 come, as with
the rush of doom, a dark form rising on the swelling
wave. I heard no crash, no cry; but as the ship struck
head on, the masts went by the board, and there opened
a frightful hole in the bow, through which 1 saw the
water pour, as through a mill-race.  Almost instantly the
deck was filled with people rushing about frantically in
scaich of aid. Then having backed away by the rehound,
the great ship gave a sudden lurch and plunged into the
depths. At that moment I saw Shammai Kip and his
bride go down together, she clinging to him, and his
face lighted with the perfect peace of love and courage.

* TN lule fingers toying with 2 mine-—
Bang @ went the powder, and then there were nine.

Ninc little fingers fixing rockets straight—
Zip ! a kick hackward, and then there were cight.

Iaght dittle fingers pointing up to heaven—
Ruman candle *“ bust~d, ™ and then there were seven.

Seven little fingers punk and powder mix ~
PPank was igaited, and then there were six.

Six little fingers for a **sisser ™ strive—
One went off with it, and then there were tive.

Five little tingers laading for a roar
Boom ! went the cannon, and then there were four.

Four little tingers with a pack made free—
Cradh ! weat & cracker, and thea there were tiree.

Three little tingers found the fuse burned blue -
Baminhell oo previous, and then there were two.

Two little tingers having Ints of fun —
Visted eaplesled, and then there was anc.

Cine htle tinger fonling with a gun -
Didn™ Roow twas leaded, and then there was none.™

“IT COMETH NOT, HE SAID.”

The smiles come bach to the sullerer’s face,
And joy tothe mourner’s soul 3

Aw! the stars come back to their nightly place
From their wanderings round the pole.

The winds come back from the storm-tossed sea,
And the lowers come back i the spring,

And thie river comes back at eve o'er the lea,
Andd the birds come back to sing.

AMay tlower comes back, and the violet,
Ansi the blussoms that bloom en the tree s
But that obl silver dollar I lost on a bet

Will never come back to me ! SoWL Foss,

WHAT A DIFFERENCE.

I came over in the Serede. The weather was delight-
ful. So was that charming young widow. Only rem-
nants of weeds remained to her, like a last year’s leaf or
two on a graceful sapling bursting into leaf in the warm
springtide.  We walked, talked, played together all the
amusements which are possible on board a stcamboat.
What delicious strolls up and down the deck after din-
ner, when the moon in the ecast was lighting up the waves
in a long lane of bhrightness, leading our imaginations
away who knows where?

1 felt she responded to my halfiexpressed tenderness,
and I—1I reproached myself—it was wrong—1I was cruel.
Vain hopes. How would I ever tell her? I was a mar-
ried man, with four great bouncing boys at home, and a
wife ! —save the mark—called Mary Jane.

The days and evenings passed but too swiftly.  The
time approached only a few hours now till we should reach
New York, yet I had confessed nothing, although 1 had
whispered many things, which were not to the puim,
however.

Oh how sweet and yet how bitter were those last
moments.
= * . *

We were in the harbour. The tender—ah ! significant
name—came alongside. I was close to her now, 1 had
made up my mind at the last moment o tell her.  ~Mrs.
Honeyman,” I whispered, “we must part soun: I shall
always remember this voyage, and yet™—  “Ah! here

you are, cara mia,” said a deep male voice. “Oh!
Charley,” exclaimed the widow as she turned.  There

was a sound, I knew it only too well.  Her brother, of
course, I thought.  *“Mr. Smith,” said the widow, turn.
ing, *‘let mic introduce Mr. Jerome. Mr Jerome, Mr.
Smith.  George, you must thank Mr. Smith for the great
care he has taken of me on the voyage. And Mr. Smith,
I know you will be giad to meet Mr. Jerome: we are
{with a curious inflection of voice) to be married to-
morrow.”  (Spoons).

T1E most extraordinary incident of absent-mindedness
is told of a clergyman, who forgot what he was aliout in
the middle of a prayer and sat down.  In a moment he
arosc and, pointing 1o the amazcd congregation, said:
*Qh ! by the way, amen.”--Straiford Tinmces.

CATARRH, CATARRHAL DEAFNESS AND RAY FEVER.

Suflerers are not genczally aware that these «divaves are « antagous, wr that
thev are due e ine jeevenve of Tivag jatadiies in the lining memaqanc of ke
Irne and eudacc i s o Microncoph tevears b, bemever, fag jeuve! this to
bea faer, amd the reant is that a vimple tomedy has feen femulares! wlerely
vatarth, vatarzhal dealicvs aied hay feves, aze vured in fromy were tee theee simg le
Appelic atietis mae € at howme. A pamphlel eajdatming thic hew treataent 3~ sent
free, on te o of stamp, by AL il Penee & R, o0 King Ntreet Wew,
Toronte, Canada.  Loaewszsic Amersiax.
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