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A CANADIAN LULLABY.

Sleep. my darling abe, sleep,

Wildly the winter wind blows;
Wake not, my durling. to weep.

Coldly and fercely It snows:
Chilil, be thy slumbers deep

The dew por Lhe bettor, God knows.

Dried are the tenrs on thy cheek,

Close shut wre thy tioy haods:
Thy white lips so wistfully mesk

Are mute to thy hunger's demands.
Geatly, my darling one, seek

Ihy eomfort in slumber's dresm lsngd.,

Child, be thy slumber's déep !
Witdly the winter wind blows:
Wiake not, my darling. o weep!
The mother-heuwrt brenks for thy woes.
Denth, and ber hulf-brother Sleep!
And which is the bether. who Knows?
Algernon de V., Tassin,

APPEARANCES.

e man dat wears de plickest tile
Down draw de bigges vheek

D riches lookin® Kin® ob sfle
Dot w1l de bluges’ peek.

e hoss dut’s highes in de pool
Doan always win de race, '

Kuse sometimes he's u little of,
An somethnes held (o' place.

De bulldog wid de orn'ry juw
Aln’ half »o bad to meet

As dat dur yellow mungril eur
Dut's layin' tor you' meat.

De mooley cow dat hists her leg
An' makes de milk maid scresn,

Am jis' de bossie cow dat wives

. De riches’ kin' ob eream.

e mule dut hab de wicked eye
Aln’ hislf »o bad, now min’
Look out for dat ol sleepy mule
Yo's walkin' roun’ behin'.
N Hen King,

1 look tiulpii.r untum "
Whom nature's plven gall:
But heavens' hoWw 1 scorm the chump
Who thinks he knows it all,
Henry Jamex

TELLING 'rm OF TAMPA.

Woary months 1 mt In Mp-.-m-uuw
* luselous o grows;

"Pis a wondrous fhult, desr «ister. which fact
ov'ry soldier knows

And It grows —plepse puss the butter! grows
in Tampa. us | sald

Sister, just o few hotatoes! Mother, mlm
puss the bread ¥ »

There's Anothed clirious produdct of that most
pecillar land)

'ﬂ-mmmwmpw uu-
or, this steak s ust,

And this ply tree
plelrlonll‘ltl‘it

Tell you all about our camp Hifer twuialr
plenks pass the brewd e

u! _Ihln lufo-m

v

Well, nmwlntﬁrmmum-v ;

' went W bed. . .. 3

Theu, sometimes, we !llul.er helpw ls ?u
uther piece of

Yos. und ' then. mﬂ'w Mother, whllllt
gTAVY youena imake . '

e we have m‘mun ﬂbun im in-
" Aeedy  In u horn!

Hest the land m ﬂl-}rt tlvx,pr one
;Mo ear of carng
Iﬂlhm“MmkalmIMI
* Mother, pour the toa!
8o dellghtful that--Say. wister, is thei sufco-

tash Lwee?

Well us | was saying. comp lite Is Say, Mr
pass the slaw!,
Cump life Is - Say, -ﬂw Just » hllnm-uuk
er -medium raw
To go back 1o camp Ule W T have wiome
- chicken salnd. say ! '
WIll I} Well, you try me! Nisler, woa't you
pnlhh-ﬁtlh way!
Down st Tumps--what's that, mother! IMd 1
hear vou mention ple*
Tee m‘k’ too! this must he hl“h in lh
!
Down st Tamps . #es¥. mother! )ﬂmh-p
: Isnll I wip! -
lhnu_o,m-lmﬂnldm uhht won't
§0u pass the cake!
~-Baltimore American.
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