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A BATCH OF LETTERS.

The following letters ‘‘mysteriously dis-
appeared ” from the post oftice the other day.
We publish them in the hope that they may,
perchance, meet the eye of their respective

owners, who, no doubt, are anxiously awaiting

their arrival.  The letters can be obtained by
calling at this oflice, proving property and
paying for this advertisement :

DEAL B-ST-NG—Y o5, T think the course you

are adopting in regard to the series of articles
at present appesying in the Globe is the correct
one. There is novaing like ridicu e when you
have no arguments at hand, I have on several
oceasions (as you possibly may have noticed),
pursued a similar conrse in my speeches with
admirable effect. | would suggest, however,
that in dealing with such paltry matters as the
¢ Boundary Award,” the *¢ Streams Bill,” &e.,
You gay as little as possible.  These questions
have to do with the rights and privileges of
Ontariv, and have not the remotest reference
to the real question at issue, viz., ¢ Mowat
must got”
-.Before closing I must again express ny
gratification at bLeing able to so thoroughly
control your editorial columns. 1t is certainly
girratifying to find that amid the growing ten-
dency of the press to independent thought aud
action, you at leist have no desire to be other
than the vehicle and mounthpicee of

Yours,
Ixo. A, O’Doxann,

DEear Bo——LL,—I have been away from
home forsome days attending to my senatorial
duties, and only received your post card this
A M.

I will endeavor, if possible, to he present at
your 3th of November celebration. Bro. Clarke
and myself will travel together,leaving here on
the morning of the th. (Any little reception
you may chioose to give ns will be fully appre-
ciated). “The editor of the Awewiny News is
prepaving, under iy pevsonal supervision, an
e'aborute drawing of the scene which took
place under the British House of Commons
upou that memorable morning. I might men-
tion that this picture promises to be equal to
any ‘yet produced hy this famous artist.

Yours fraternally,
Jxo. MacpoNoNUE,

Drar Br—-—,—Allow wme to thank you
for your manly and disinterested defence of
our beloved Scott.  Some one remarked in my
hearing the othev day that possibly you might
have political purposes to serve in thus
vindicating the name of my gifted country-
man. I was justly indignant at the base in-
sinunation, and vesented at once. The (Nobe
stoop to be influenced by political motives ?
Never ! Ag the - discussion of this to me
scrious subject procecds, it becomes more and
more apparent that you are actuated by no
other desire than that of sacredly defending
the memory of onc who has been maligned by
the Mail for party pur{:oses. I can fully
appreciate the painful task you have under-
taken. Yowr well-known love, admiration
and csteem for the Mail must serve to make
the duty of rebuking it all the more tryin%'.
But you have not allowed the ties of friend-
ship and respect to hinder you in the path of
duty. You have nobly discharged your obliga-
tions to Scotland’s slandered genius, and, as
you say, * can .look back with complacency
upon the discussion, fearless of results.” Of
course you can. )

L .~ Yours thankfully,

CoL. DELORNE,

OSCAR WILDE IN HALIFAX.

(llis Actual Experience.)

MR. WILDE IS DRIVEN QUT TO GEN. SIR ', )

‘ICDOUG:\LI.'S INTUE MILITARY SECRETARY'S

CCARRIAGE™

Feargus Donald Mclvor, you know, was a Grit,
And Francois Labelle was the bluest of Blers,

And nicht after niche they would meet, and t. ¢y'd sit,
Propounding and quarrelling over their views,

“1 admit we are prosperous, Mr. Labelle,”
Meclvor would say, ** and in that we agree ;

All people with eyes can sce that vory well,
But it's all thanks to Providence—"not the N.P.”

* Ah, Monsicur Mclvor,” Labelle would reply,
I doubt not that Providence always is kind,

But it only helps those who would honestly try
To better themselves, as you always will find.

* While you were in power no hand didl vou stir, —
In talk, and ik only, you showed furth your zeal ;
* Make Canada cheap—that’s sufficient for her,’
You said, and then settled like flies on the wheel.”

* You are rizht,” Feargns Dunald Mclvor would say,
** We certainly did all we could for the poor ;

They had luxuries then they can’t think of to-day,—
‘I'hat E'm telling the truth yow'll admit, [ am sure,”

So they'd sit and they'd argue for night after night ;
No symptoms of weariness either evinced ;

They both felt assured they were both in the right,—
Of their soundness of argument both were convinced.

But as small drops of water will wear away stones,
So argaments, used with decision and force,

Must tell in the end—as this old pair of drones
Found vut- -it was merely a matter of course.

For Feargus Mclvor and Franceis Labelle
Rerpected each other 100 much to make light
Of the other one’s wrguments ; o it bofel
T'hat they'd ponder them over when parting at night,

The corsequence was that you'll find them 10.day,
Still arguing on=-just for argument’s sake—

But Fearzus Mcelvor sticks up for John A,
And Francois Labelle’s a supporter of Llake !

MORAL.
Partisan Politiciau ;, whose deep-rpoted views
Prevent you from serving our Canada well,
Make you reddest of Rouges, or bluest uf Blens=
Think of Feargus Mclvor and Francois Labelle.

CABINET CONVERSATION.

Private and condice tial, s cofin y stalen for Griv at im”
‘ eglse B4 S,
I SIR CHarCes—\What «<hell be donc about
! the Ontario Local 2 The columns of the atro-
cious Globe reek with most infamous state-
meuts concerning the character of the Conser-
vative party. They declare that Mowat must
be sustained, because he would be succeeded
by our friends, and that our fricuds would re-
i semble us, anlthat we are—~—1I cannot re-
ipeat it (Larns pirde aned xinks into @ chair).
v SieJous—My dear friend !—(aside—Con-
: founded dear, too, some of his goings.on have
cost us). My dearest friend! '?‘:\ke this
(pours him out a humper).  Never fails.

SIR CuarLes—(Drinks and is vevived), 1
now can_ siy it. They accuse me of being
—~No, I can’t—(~inks hacl).

S Joux—(asiey—Hope the rascal hax done
something that will let me pitch him out !)
My dear fellow, do not be east down. Rouse
s yoursclf.  What rascally falsehoods arc they
"eirenlating ?

Sir  CHARLES—(casting off weakuess, vising
and roaring)—They call ME corrupt ! They
declare that the excellont and patriotic ar-
rangement with Onderdonk was a swindle, and
that the moncy obtained by the contractors
went into the pockets of, for all they know,
, yes, Sir John, But I denounce theip
in-fa-my to the itn-mor-tal w-ni-verse ! (serides
up and down the romm, and swings his fists, to
the yreat danger of Sir John, who shrinks back).

SiR  Joux—My esteemed friend (aaide,
—1 wish our ‘steamed friend below had him
he'd ’steamn him)—never mind : it’s not so
bad. Havk in your ear. Listen to the old
man. Don’t want tov great a reputation for
purity just now.

Sk Caanries—What! Do I hear a Minis-
ter of the Crown proposc such a thing tomet
Tome? Do not want purity ? ‘Then, sir, you
do not want ML ¢ :

Sk JonN-—(uside—True, if I could only do
without you. Now, I'll make his eyes twin-
kle).—Sir  Charles, you know my affection
for you?

81k Cu.-\an—Thoroughly, my  dearest
friend, (aside—Blest if 1 don’t. Throw me
over in a minute if he could).

SIR Jonx—Then,” my exc:llent sir, as
has been frequently remarked in the House,
when, in the coursc of human events, the op-
I posing motives draw the will in contrary di-




