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HALL, GENTLE SPRING.

Knowing that Spring was due, GRS spe-
cial Spring Poct cast astde his winter lethargy,
and yolling his cye in fine frenzy, warbled the
following ode a day or two ago, with mouchoir
accompaniment.  He was soricken with pul-
monary phthiphthisis a few hourslater, aud we
planted him yesterday. We shall be happy
to officiate at the ** funeral obsequies” (//an.
T'imes) and ‘**last sad rites” (idem) of all
spring Il)oets who sing no better than the
departed.

¢ Swans sing before they die s it were a better thing

Should vernal poets die befure they sing.”

— cdnonymons.
THE POEM.
Tude up by Buse, for 1 ab ‘id 1o sy
A welcub piead to the dew-bord Sprigs
Allhail ! oh Sprig, 1 welcob you at 1
With buch rejoicip that the widter's past.
Ab-tishoo-0o !

All Bail ! adee bore; ye verdal Lrcezes blow,
Drrive hedce all bebories of the frost ad sdow,
Ve feathered sozsters tude your joyous throats,
Ad rig out Wlithely all your sweetest dotes,

All har—abtishoo !

Lt doth dot seeh fike Sprig tho” Barch is here,
‘The wid blows keedly, ad the prospect’s deear
It raids, ad oft the giate 1 heap with fuel,
Ad keep at sihberig poidt by pot of gruel.

0! Hadesahtishoo.

What bakes be sdecze ?

soofted 7 a1 eonld dot shell the rose

1€ it wis blowbid, 1 ab hoarse ad sig

Al at ad eudeless.  §s it reably spriz ¢
35 sdowig ! - Sileshin !

Why do I blow by dose

rig be a tub of water, let its heat
Iie borligz, fur § would ibixcrse by fect,
Wrap fladdels al) avond be, dridk hot rub
Ad waler, for at bt cthereal Sprig has cub.
1'be poig 10 bed,

THYE FATAL GLASS.
ONE OF THE NEW SERIEN
TALER,

01 TEMPERANCE

““ But, my dear brother,” urged the miuis-
ter, * I cannot sece what benefit yon derive
from the practice.”  He was an oxcellent man,
and did valinut work in the temperance cause,
and it nrastered not to him whether the one to
Le convorted was a stranger to him or not, so
long as the worthy minister entertained the
idoa that the vietim looked upon the wine
when it was hot with lemon and sugav iu, or
thought that he even. ventured to take a little
for his stomach’s ache, he woult go for him
and endeavor to kiock him out in one vound :
infother words, to bring him over to his own
way of thinking, Tho person to whom he ad-
dressed the words which open this exceeedingly
well-written narrative, was a stranger to hﬁn,

ersonally, and he had heard it whispered that
ie was a_moderate drinker: this was sutfi.
cient, and the good man tackled hiin the very
next time he met him and charged him with
tho licinous crine.  The man had hesitated a
little at fivst, but had at length confessed that

he felt obliged to take a glass or two during
hi+ day’s work : in fact that he found it im-
possible to satisfy himself with his handiworle
unless he took a glass hefore he started,
<« Ah! that fatal, fatal glass,” groaned the
minister, ¢ I suppose you think it makes you
strong,and helps you,and steadics your nerves.
What a fearful evror ! Young man, try, if
only to oblige e, to give up that horri-
ble habit.” **But it has become a necessity
to mz, and Lean’t get along without it,” rea-
s ned the other. - All faney, brother, all
fancy” veplied the text banger, *“in 2 short
time, hy persistently fighting against the
vicious appetite. and seeking aid other than
that given by man, you will be enabled to
thrust the tempter from you and crush him
under foot,” and the worthy minister laid his
hand on the other's shoulder affectionately.
*“Maybe s0,” answered the mechanic, *“ may-
be, but I have now become so accustomed to
the use of it that my glass has hecome an ab-
solute necessity. L could not, I feel certain,
work properly without it, and should lose
money daily.” ¢ Dear friend,” said the other,
“if you will only promise me to give up this
terrible curse, this daily glass, I will willingly
make up, ont of my own pocket, whutever you
may losc in & pecuniary seuse.” He was in-
decd an extraordinarily zealous advocate.
“ But,” faltered the other, ‘I often have
pains, and I am obliged to take a glass to help
me.” ¢ Brother,” said the minister, “ believe
me, the pains will pass away if you will follow
my advice, and you will be preparing yourself
for & happy hercafter where will be no pains,
neither sighing nor sorrowing.” ““ Well, 1
will do as you wish,” at length the other con-
sented, ‘“ hut 1 know thatif I give up iny glass
I shall soon break down.” ““ Fear not, fear
not; ha of strong heart,” said the clergyman,
cncoumgin{,-l{, ““and all will be well.” — « Be
it s0,” replied the man, “hut I told you that
a glass was necessary to me in my husiness,
and that I often took it for pains.” ¢ Just so,
Tundorstood that,” replied the other ;  what
kind of pains arc they, stomachic, rheumatic.,
or what?” ““They are window pancs, eir,”
answered the mechanie, ¢ it is for them I take
my daily glass.” ¢ And what is your busi-
ness, then 2 asked the good and zcalous sky
pilot. ‘1 am a glazier, sir.” **Oh!”

CAUTION.

Now that Spring is coming and the advent
of warm weather may be looked for ere long,
we wish to give timely notice of our intention
to shut down on those advisers who have, with
the best intentions, no doubt, persisted in
counselling us how to run this paper. During
the cold weather we didn't mind it so much,
as the presence of the parties referred to only
infused a pleasant warmth throngh our system;
but we know that, if these bipedal jackasses
continne their nanscating conduct in the sultry
season, the consequences will he as terrible as
they will be, to them, unlooked for. The
window of our sunctum is forty-cight feet
above the street, and no man desiring to keep
the privacy of his intevior intact will care to
have it strewed round promiscuously on
public thoronghfare, and *ve pride ourselves
upon our museular  development.  Verbum
sap. In the course of onc day we were told
that we ought to have at least three columus
of political matter, a column and & half of ex-
tracts from sermons, two original hymns, a
parvaphrase of some psalin, a page devoted to
dead-head advertisements of entertainments in
aid of diflerent charities, four columns of local
news, no politics introduced into the paper, no
cartoons unless they showed up the thieving
of the (irits, no caricatures unless the villain
of the Tories was exposed by them, five col-
uwns of humorous poetry, more profanity than
at present appears, no poctry at all, and that

the paper shuold bhe published for nothing.
The above is only a sample of the advice re-
ceived during seven hours, and we now assert
for the last time that the very next person who
cnters this sanctum with the intention of ad-
vising us, will receive such trcatment that he
will have to spend several weeks getting his
scattered remains together so as to enable him
to consult Fenton about us, for we arc a bliz:
zard compared with a Masonic lottery. Un-
less these misguided individuals desire to ex-
perience the sensation of being kicked by a
fully developed and double-jointed mule, and,
if we ave to believe the assertions made con-
cerning us by the aforesaid counsellors, that is
just the animal with whom they will come in
contact when we fondle them-—then let them
calmly reason the natter with themselves,
and see how good and holy a thing it is for
the brethren to dwell together in unity. Mind
now, therc is five in our eye. Beware!

AULD MRS. SENATE.

There's a duited auld body, a feckless auld body
Yet a pompous auld bocfy for a',

Wha's surc ilka year, at her post tae appear,
Her heautiln’ pension 1ae trmw, draw
Frac the weel plenished government maw.

Since the year saxty-eight I'm wae tae relate,
She's cost v good millions twa,

But that she has earncd it, it has tac be learned yet
Whaurin she's gi'en value ava, ava,
For the siller she ne'cr fails tae dravw.

By the Ottawa River this acrogant liver
Resides at the puliic expense

In a briw, gandy hoose whaur she craws unco’ cruce,
'Midst red tape an’ muckle pretense, pretense,
An’ presumption that's truly immenge.

H1cr hoose is the hamy o’ the halt, blin’ an’ Lune
O’ ilka po.itical creed ;

E'en the rencpade’s there, invited tae share
Her hounty, tae screen his misdeed, misdeed,
Whilst his helpless country maun bleed.

It’s a storm proof haveu for the crimp au’ the craven,
An’ the worn vot, tme serving hack,

Whaim the puwers that be ¥ this Jand o the free
Maun cuddle an pat on the back, the back,
Let their record i ¢ ever sae black.

Hoo Jang shall we stand this loitard’s commands,
Till the people arise in their micht,

And wi' stern voice, insist on their choice
Tae say if 'tis decent an’ richt, an’ richr,
‘They should suffer longer this Llicht.

Gin its contra tae sense that we canna dispense
Wi this feckless auld cratur’s control,

As enlichtencd men we've a nicht far tae ken
Wha's burden it is we maun thole, waun thole,
By makun' oor ¢hoice at the poll.

~—McTurr.

MORE GEOGRAPHICAL DISCOVERIES.

Teacher (fo head boy in geography class)
*“ Nume the zones into which the earth is di-
vided.” Yacetions Boy-—¢ Temperate Zone,
Torrid Zone, Queen’s Own,—" ‘Tcacher~
(13 Next ! ”




