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ioss what to say or do. fus words'had been the Causeof this unexpected outburst on the stranger's part, 'and hefeit that it was incumbent on him to say soniething.'Sir," he began,' whilst the little man glared at himthrough a pair of eyeglasses which he had mounted on hisnose. IlSir, I consider that your ill-mannered and un-seemly language is-is-"1

paused. er, as u
"lIs exceedingly ill mannered and unseemly, Sirreplied Yubbits wîth emphasis.

(To be continued.)

ANTICOSTI.
TIIa Gulf is broad, the waters blueAnd tossed l)y tcmoests here and there;They sometimes take a darker hue
When storm clouds fil1 the murky air.A long, low, rocky island liesBeneath the bright or darkling skies-
A barren land, a bush domain,
Half swamp a nd spruce, no soi] for grain,No fertile plain to smile'at wili,When broken by the farmer's akili,But north and south and east and west,As far as screamning gul can flyThe parirîdge freely buiids its nest,
And bears and panthers breed and 'die-

Oh ! yes, 'nis here
The ocean air,

SaIt laden, shimmers on the wave,
Wjth quickened pulse
O'er fields of dulse,

Or many a shipwrecked sailor's grave.

The sommer lingers in the South,By winds that sweep o'er Arctic fiQesChased back, whene'er ils ardent mouthWith perfume laden zephyrs blows.
At last, about lulY, it cornes
With feeble heat of May,
And as the month of August wanes
Yoo know it's corne to stay-
To stay tilI blithe September gales
Sweep ail the coast, and drive the sailsTo seek more hospitable land
Titan Anticosti's treacherous strand.
Is this the land, is titis the clime
That Siockwell strivYes to boom,
To Jure unwary emigrants
To ail t00 c~ertain domn?
"The Governor and Company"

Sounds very grand, 1 ween,
And Englishmen may be true blu,But sorte are very green;
And Canada, fair Canad,
l'or aIl the fraud nmust pay,Her fair name tarnish'd t0 th2 world
For many a weary day.

FICTIONISTS TURNED FOREIGNERS.
[MR. GEORGE MOORE, the English Zola, is again atloggerbeads with Mr. Mudie, who declines'to circulatehis works. Mr. Moore accordingly announrces' thathenceforth- he will Write in French. If bis exampleshould be variously followed by other British novelîsts,the resuit wili be somnewbat curious.]
Maude-Have you read IlCirce's Swine," dear ?Elhel-You mean the translation of the new novel byFraulein Braddon. 0f course I have, but I can't sayIlike it as we]I as I do some of ber earliier books.Maude-Tbat's just how I feel. The Frauiein's plotsare not wbat they used to be: and she neyer did shineas a delîneator of character, or as an analyser of -theemotions, did she ?
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Ethel -ýNo,' that sort of thinig is more in the way ofSiÈnor William Black. Ah, Italy bas good reason to beproud of his lateât story!
MJIaude--Hasn't she 1For my own part, 1 enjoyed itas 1 haven't done any book since I sat up ail night toget through "lThe Spectre of the Back Drawing Room."Ethel-By that dear old Don Wilkie Collins ! He'squite a second Cervantes, I consider.
Miaude--'So do I. Speaking of the supernaturalthough, I hear that Monsieur Walter Besant lias triedbis hand at a three-volume ghost-story, and that it will bepublished next week.

Et/iel -Monsieur Besant is my favorite Gallic writer,and I shall certainly order bis romance from Miidie. Bythe way, I didn't tell you, love, that I've been skippingthrough " One or T'other," by Mynheer Christie Murray,and that in rny opinion it's rnost awful twaddle.Maude-Ah, you didn't read it in the original Dutch.That's the worst of invariably going in for translations.Ethel-Well, you see every one isn't such a goodlinguist as you are, dear. However, I do mean to learnRussian shortly.
Maude-In order, I suppose, that you nîay taste thefuit flavour of the rustic studies of Gospodin ThomasHardy. They're quite unapproachable in their Musco-vite dress ; and it's a r ai shame that they should everhave to be rendered into c]umsy English at ail. [Le/tta/kmng. ]-Futiny -Fole.

lGREAT IS GRIP."
(TH0UGH NOTHING BUT A STERN SENSE 0F DIJTY WOULD

INDUCE US T'O REPRINT THIS NOTICE.)
GREAT is GRIP, as undoubtedly will bereadily acknow-edged on ail[ sides and by ail parties. His cartoons,'History repeats itself," "Ottawa bull fight;" " Latestishion in hats," "lThe popular idea," " Prohibition,"The political incubators," and a number of otherqually clever bits on living issues and, passing events,re samples of originality of thouglit unsurpassed by anyaricaturist of this or any age that we know of. Andetter stili, there is a constantly increasing improvenjentalmost every issue, aIl crowned by independence as toliose ox is gored.-.lgonza P'ioneer, Sept. io

HFE'PROSPE-CTSldF TH4E CORN CROP ARE
GOOD l'
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