
A high tariff is the devil's measterpiecc in politics, but it
wouldn't do for the preachers to mention this, as so
miany good Christians are standing in with his iajesty on
this line.

THEPrdl Council passed away on the evening of

ers for whoni there is now no use. Hercafter the risig
scatesmen of the suburb will get their initial Parliamient-
ary training ini the chamber at the City Hall, under the
irniediate superintendence of Aid. Baxter. Ibis advan-
tage more than conipensates for any ioss or inconven-
lence that thc extinction of the local counicil iay have
involved.

M R. DAVIES had a fine reception ini Toronto, and~Jdelivered his address on Reciprocity to a large and
enthusiastic audience. He set himself the task of proy-
ing that a bird can fly hbetter with its wings unclipped,
and, in the opinion of a good rnany, lie succeeded.
'rhere are some people with high forehcads in our midst,
however, who are not open to conviction on this point.
The Etmple is their official organ.

jT woid bc an advantagc ta ail concerned if more fre-
Iquent opportunities wverc afforded the p)eople of

Ontario of hearing distinguishied speakers fromi other
Provinces,*and vice ver-sa. A present there is bIut littie of a
national sentiment ; our fullow-citizen of the Maritinie
Provinces arc greater strangers to us than the people of
New~ York State. The piatforni presents a pleasant
medium of inutual exchange of ideas, and oughit to be
taken advantage of. Cannot the Young Conservatives
now giv'e us a chance to hear Hon. John Thompson ?

ANexchiange says that Ila West Virginia boy, aged

sanidbagÏged the other day, and it eft'ectecl a compiete
cure in his rncntal derangenient, starting limiii i, how-
ever, on even ternis withi new-born habes, as far as facuil-
tics go." Here is a new and easy method of reforming
Parlianient. Vive le sandbag!

AN INTERRUPTED SPEECH.

B ROWVN-" Vour friend Skinner looks like a seeo.

JONLES--" He works too bard. He lias beèn sick, tao.
Oniy yesterday lie threw up a whole ton of hay-

Baowiv;-" Pliew!1 a wliole ton of hay ! No wonider
the poor wvretch looks thin "

JONEs (sar-castica//y?)-" Vou're awfully sniart !I 'vas
mcreiy going to say lie threw the hiay into the loft." (Juk
zoalks qiTin hijlz didgeoi..)

WH[CH END OF THE BROOM ?

T HOUGH always believing in wonmans sffragew

irrevocably'give it our support at the ballot-box, we
deniand, firm]y'but respectfully, that Dr. Erinily Stowe
expiain this sentence in her speech of the x4 th. She
says, IlWoman always carrnes lier brooni with bier....
Let lier enter the political arena, and slie will use lier
broomn weil and effectua.liy." What we want ta know is,
w/zieh end ?

SUGAR WEATHER,
'LY ,if I could leave this office for about a week or sa,

I go off somne suinny morning to a sugar-bush I know,
Where I'd help ta dlean out sap-troughs and ta hunt for last

year's spiles,
And ta carry brush in armnfuls front the dry and brittie piles,
Whcre I'd help to bang the kettles from the crotcbi-supportcd pale,
And the big and heavy back-logs inta place I'd help ta roll;
For I know as wvell as any just how everything is one
When the winter days graov sunny, and the sap begins to rani.

Haov we youngsters used to hiustie wvhen the first warmi airs of
spring

Came a-wandering o'er the snaw-drifts! How the aid %voods
ased ta ring

With aur laughter, as wve struggled for the first swveet draps of sali.
As they slowly swelled. and glistened on the spile beneath the tap.
How tebac!i-ache uised ta gripe us, and how tired we tîsed ta feel,
As w. carried sap ini pailfals, and how sweet aur iicl.day ineat
Used ta taste beside the camp-fire. -Oh. there's lots of work

snd fan,
When the winter days grow stinny, and the sap begins ta ran.

What great spart we used ta tbink, it, and w'hat yarns wve used
ta spin,

Whien an extra ran wvotld lteep as rallier late - a-boumi' in."
Haov the sbadows iised ta gather %vhile xv. st around the lire,
Waiting tilt the syrup thickened. list'ning ta aur slick-est liar.
Bat Élia "sugaring-off'-By, thunder! I'd tradeall the city'sjoys
For ane gaad aId taffy- arty, with the country girls and boys;:
For I still reniemb.r clesrly just how everything is done
When the winter days graw sanny, and the sali begins ta ran.

But, in a ding>' office, up a narrow, creaking stair,
1 can but dreain of frcSom and the joyous caantry air.
Trhaugh naw, just as 1 once was, ail the bays and girls arc gay.
For sugar wcather's camning. with its hours af work snd play:
Thoagh I'm longing to*be wvith then, on the dear aId mnaple farm,
Where mem'ry findýs bat beauty, anîd reveals ecdi siniple charmn
Yet I can bat see in fancy ail the things Ébîat w~ill be done
When the wiiîter days grow sumîny and the sali begins ta mnii,

Il. Rus.

llow ta treat 1'urnis-Read bini.
THE oid appie-wornan says that lier businecss is at a

standstill.

GRAMMATICAL.
FLossiIa <to 1k." eier siser)- Say, Gerty, Mr. Smnal!tawk,

who wvas bore last night, doesn't knowv mach grammar, dloes
he?'"

GrRTY-' Why. Flossie! what do you mean?"
FLOSSIE-" Well, hoe said, 1 Would you like ta go and see

«She ?' He shoald say lier, 'cause that's after the v'crb, yati
know."


