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Leaping CarrooN.—A list of - factories of
various kinds ‘started by the influence of the
N.P, was laid before Parliament some days ago.
The Opposition journalists have been examin-
ing the list with loving care, and the conee-
guence is a number of corrections of inadvert-
ences on the part of the Finanee Minister who
¢ got it up.”

EwaBTt Pace.—Wo trust the Marquet quo-
tations here given will be found of much value
to those of the fair sex who contemplate invest-
ing in Manitoba bachelors.

Firsr Page—From the profound silence of
the Government on the subject of the geperal
election, and the exceeding difliculty even (lon-
servative mewbers find in getting any enlight-
enmeat thereupon, we begin to think that Po.
lice Constuble Brown has rung a false alarm.
Sir John acts as though he thought so too.

Meat in Lent!

God help the poor inmates of Father Malloy’s
‘“home"” at Ottawa. We notice the following
in the Otlatwa Citizen of the 9th. The italics
Bre our owa. .

“A seicure of beef, unfit sor use, was made by the
Marker Inspector along with the constable, ‘The victim
was a farmer from Onslow, whe was frothing with rage at
the market officials for confiscating his bad mem, */¢s
an sl wind that blorws unbot};_r geod,” and, accovdingly,
Father Malloy bencfited by this breeze, insomuch that the
captured quarters were donated totards the bencfit of
his home. ,

Perhaps the worthy Fathoer thinks that any
meat i8 good enough for the Lenten searon.

. down for her,
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EXCEEDINGLY HAPPY THOUGHT.

Aldermen Taylor and Hallam in the same
breath—* Let us secure that splendid building
for Toronto’s Free Public Library. It ean. it
rasy, it mast, it shall be done!”

And 80 sy all of us.

Sorrel-Top.
BY TUE AUTHOR OF *' HELRN'S HABIES,”

Herbort Archer was a young man holding
the high position of bank clerk, on a salary of
$400 a year. The position required fashionable
appearance, 8well clothes, whether it was
limited to one suit or no, stylish hats, and
loose cash for cigars and treats, for what is.a
young man thoughi of now-a-days unless he is
always ready to stand treat to half & dozen,
and, of course, any useless, expensive trifie the,
fellows may have bought he must secm to be
able to get too, even if the large, cver-increas-
ing tailor’s bill does run on unpaid. But
other things engrossed Herbert’s mind on this
particular evening—a lelegram just received,
informing him that his two nieces would bein
town ihat afternoon. Rumors had arisen of
the Tam O'Shanter fever spreading in the
village, and their mother was so anxious, hoped
it would mot put him out; “out of pocket—
temper,” growled Herbert as he crammed the
telogram into his pocket and strolled off to
play billiards with the boys.

*¢ Nice state of affairz,” groaned Horbert, as
he plowed through the debris in the dining-
room, npext night, ‘two children hoisted on
you, spoiling everything they can lay hands
on. adge, hurry up the tea,I am going to
the opera to-night. Oh! I cant' take you,
there are & balf a dozen of us going, and we
will toss up for treats. Who has been meddling
with my dressing-box? ' he exclaimed, after
mountiug the staira to titivate himself up. “My
wax looks as if it had been chewed, c¢verything
puiled about—jyou bet those children have been
around—what will I do for scent? I suppose
Miss H—— will be there to-night, she was
evidently impres-ed the other mnight,” he com-
placontly thought, stroking his moustache a8 he
viowed the faultless figure in the glass, “I
wonder how much old money-bags will come
She is 2 good catoh if she has
a sorrel-top. Goodness me! why what was
that ? ”” he said, a3 he rushed down stairs, trip-
ping ovor the eldest girl in the deorway, where
she bad been surveying operations. Matters
were explainod when he found the youngest
child with the door-key trying to wind up his
treasured musie-box ; of course it was not im-
proved by the experiment. Affuirs roached a
climax when Daisy, the eldest onc, came: in

with his best silk hat reduced to o shapeless
mas3, she had fallen with it in her hand, hence
theresult, Mentally anathematizing children in
eneral and thesc in particular, he seized n

hristy stiff, and, telling his sister to get tea
without him, left to shed his fascinating smiles
on the dog or more mashes he had lately
made. ’

A letter from his brother next morning in.
quiring after the health of the darlings, and
full of the usual sickening eulogies of their
merits: “ Tottio was suoh a sweet, amiable
child, and Daisy was so smart, never bad to be
told anything twicc; picked up things so
quickly, it made him think he would like to
make her smart when he arrived home. He
found his divinity, Miss Fl—— there, and tak.
ing to himself the motive of her call, brought
to bear his utmost faseinations; and in his own
mind, as in those of most young men of the
preseut day, they were not small,

The children, making their appearance at the
door, weie ealled in and gushed over by the lady
who doted on children—Ilittle innocents. **Miss

| Holland, do you like Uncle Tom, because he
1 said all the ladies fell in love with him ? * said

Daisy, little innocent of nine summers. *I
said that if all were to fall in love oue alone
would be worth the rest,”” hastily answered
Herbert, with a killing glance at Miss H—,
as he gnawed his moustache and vowed ven.
geauce against sll smart children., Conversa-
tion casued for a short time when Daisy agaiu
internpted, ¢ Miss H——, are you rich?”
*“ tich enough,” answered the lady, * why?”
“ Well, have you a sorrel-top ?” *“ Why ?”
agnin asked Miss H——, crimsoping to the
roots of her warm-coloured hair, ignoring
Herbert’s attempts to gain possession of the
child. “ Because last night Uncle Herbert
said that some one was sick, and had money-
bags, and would be & good catcher oven if she
had a sorrel-top. Didu’t you, Unole Herbert 2"
looking innocently at the mortified Herbert,
who, hastily excusing himself, dsshed out of
tbe house, telegraphed for the instant recall of
the children, and then returned to the privacy
of his yoom, where he foreibly declared against
the folly of children visiting, bewailed his lost
prospects, things had looked so prosperous, and
he could have cut such 2 dash—drat the chil-
dren—till after having cooled down he smoothed
his ruflled locks, waxed his miniature mous-
tache, and determined the ~ next time he
soliloquized aloud before the glass on warm
subjects he would take care that his nieces
were not around.

The fond motber returned. As for Herbert,
he rushed past post office and cathedral, down
Yonge.street, on by Front-street,

He rushed by tower and temple,
And stayed not in his pace .

till he stood, not “before his master’s door in the
stately market-place,” ag Liord Macaulay has it,
but before Miss Holland and his two nieces,
whom that young lady had taken for a walk,
“ T was telling Miss Holland dat I'm sure oo
love her.” ‘¢ Tottie, Daisie, goon to that fruit
stand and spend this quarter—Miss Holland,”
he went on ‘‘ you know the truth is spoken by
children and fools; what that child has said I
am fool enough to repeat.” Miss Holland
blushed redder than Uncle Herbert whon ac-
cused of calling her a *‘sorrel-.top,” Just then
Daisie returned, her arns full of apples. ** Dat’s
right, Uncle Herbert and Miss Holland, o0
have made friends, now oo must kiss.” And
we are not sure that this excellent practical
advice was not soon after adopted by “ both
consenting parties.” . T. 8.

Siwexng or TOE Trues.—The whale at the zoo.
Manitobs lots. Spring styles in hats. Open-
ing days.

IN aND ouT oF Season.—TFurs and firs.

Fast Frienps,—Wind and cold. Toronto
and mud.




