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«The collectors for the Toronto regatta struck
a Colborne street saloon for a subsoripticn
yestorday, Tho proprietor, who is a regular
jowei of 3 man, gave them $5.  They went out-
side, bold a consultation, re-entered the saloon,
retwrned the money and then shook the dust
off their feet. The magnanimous subseription
was too much for them,””— World local.

Perhaps the World reporter wasn’t informed
that this jewel of a man was impertinently
told that hia.voluntary subscription of so mod-
¢est 3 sum was o “blot on their book,” when he
very properly demanded the return of the
money and drew his pen through his name
with the remark that perhaps that would look
better, We rather opine the joke in this in-
stance was against the gentlemanly collectors,
especinlly as the jewel afterwards subseribed
$25 to another collectgr.‘
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If anything iz well caloulated to raise up
friends to Bradlaugh and even make proselytes
to liis atheistic creed, or want of creed, itis
just such conduct as has been indnlged in by
the authorities of the British House of Com-
mons. Had any sen:ational novelist dared to
deseribe the brute-force ejection of a duly
elected member from a British Assembly in the
nineteenth century he would have been sneered
at by the erities as altogether too much a child
of imagination. Yet We have actually beon
witnesses to such an outrage. And worst of
all, we arve told that the ruffienly proceeding
tud the approval of both Gladstone and Salis-
bury,as well as & great majority of their respee.
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The Hon. Mark Tapley evidently holds a
pottfolio in the Provincial Government of Brit-
ish Columbia. Hercis an oflicinl notice recently
issued :—

“] say and don’t you forget it, that unless you pay
your Provincial taxes duriny the pleasant of June, in the
warm days of July you will find that with the increase in
the heat there’is 2 ‘corresponding increase in the rate of
taxes. A jump of 25 degrees takes place between 4 p. m.

June 3oth and z0 a.m. July 1st.  Strange but nevertheless
true.”

The Halifax Chronicle berates this miuvister
for his unseemly levity, which is quite natural,
a3 local governmont is & mighty serious thing
it Nova Scotia. But isn’t the light-hearted
oflicial ag likely to get in the taxes promptly as
the awful red-tapeist ? .
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A great institution like the Mail ought to be
able to afford to send its dyspeptic little editor
to the scaside duving the dog-days. Confine-
ment in the oity.—oven in the airy tower on
Kivg street—doesn’t at all sngree with him, It
wakes him nervous, sour, and cantankerous. It
cven affects his mental vision to an alarming
exteut for, judging by Tuesday’s paper, he is
under the impression that the Grit leaders
are skulking sround trying to assassinate
somebody. It is too bad that s great
mird like this should become deranged simply
for want of a little fresh air, and we are
sure Mr, Bunting will be only too happy to
grant tho editor a brief holiday when the mel-
ancholy caso is brought to his knowledge. But
come to think of it, the seaside would’nt do.
Blake is in that vineinity, and the air tninted
by such a prosence could only aggravate the
Poor little fellow’s malady.

Mr. Houston, whois the Globe’s commissioner
accompanying Mr, Blake, has incurred the ire
of Senator Boyd, by describing that gentleman as
the most vulgarly abusive politician of them all
in Now Brunswick. We have no idea what
Senator Boyd would look like under the in-
fluence of ire, as his countenance is photo-
graphed in the walls of our memory with an
unvarying and porennial expression of joviality-
But he probably does well to be angry, as
the report is manifestly incorrect. Mr. Boyd
can toast & political oppouent when he kes
with sarcasm and ridicule, but “vulgar abuse”
wonld sound strangely from his lips amongst
those who know him. ..

Hartimann has taken*refugo in Canada, the
home of the frco, and sings with Mr, Edgar,
«“ The wild woods, the wild woods, the wild
woods give to me!” Hartmann §s ** wanted ”
in Russia, but he is by no means wanted here,
Howover, there is no occasion for alarm, ss the
notorious Nihilist is not likely to undertake a
propaganda with the police at bis lecls, and
even if he did go about blathering Socialism he
woula find the Canadian mind barron ground
for his seed. Canada is the freest and bes;
country on earth— notwithstanding that it has
more politics and politicians than avy other
country; it has Grir to keep an eyo on the
latter, and that equalizes the account.

‘

SLASHBUSH ON NIitHILISM.

Gustavus Slashbush sat on the front stoop of
the old homestend with tho Daily Mazl in his
hand and a savage expression in his eye. The
setting sun cast a crimson glenm across the
meadows, and the reflection from tbe white-
washed fence atruck athwart the countenance of
the young philosopher, heightening his fiery
aspect to o degreo. Ho had beenreading some-
thing which evidently excited his feelings, and
now his whole aspeet was that of a man who
was aching to fire off the enthusiasm with
which be was surcharged, into some appreein-
tive car. Just in the miche of timo Almira
emerged from the front door with a partly fin-
isbed “tidey” in one hand and a parlor chair in
the other.

“ Alniry 1" burst forth Gustavus, glmost be-
fore that young lady had planted one foot on
the verandah, “ I would not chango places with
the Czar of Russis for forty-four dollars, oven
though he does wear a orown!”’

« The Sar of Russia ? Who's he—any’ rela-

tion to them folks thpt's camping down by our

ereele?”

«Naw 1 ” exclaimed Gustavus, with a vehe-
mence that was far from gallant. * He’s the
Czar, the monarch, the king, the emperor, the
grand panjandrum, so to speak, of Russia; and
Russia is & big country—one of the great
powers you've heard tell of ; a land that is im-
mense in imileago but don’t have any M. I's

to colloct ileage fees ; the country that is re-|

presented by tho grizzly va’r, and which is con-

ducted on the same principles that guide grizely
b’ars in general. I rogrot to state that Russia
is the land of the prisoner and the home of the
slave !"

“ Goodness mo, Gus.! you look awful warm,
Are you still a-wearin’ your heavy flannels ?*

““Flannels? Yes!' said Gustavus, with re.
newed enorgy. * This Canada of ours is & free
and glorious place, and we can wear what we
like and do as we like, but the poor, wretched
Russians, they can only wear what tho Csar
let's ’em, and they dassen't swaller loud or take
a long breath for fear of bein’ sent to the Si-
berian mines ! " .

“ Where's that ?”’ queried Almira, gazing off
in the direction of the farm lane, where she
thought she descried the figures of some of the
city folks who had come to camp on the Slash-
bush estate.

* Where's the Siberian mines? Idon’t know
exactly where they are located, but it’s in Si-
beria, I guess,” answered Gustavus, “Xt's a
mighty meaely spot wherever it is, and at the
grasont time it is as chuck full of poor, broken

own Russisns as that chicken’s orop is of
corn,” and the speaker pointed his long finger
at the subject of his happy illustration which
was perched upon an adjacent fence.

‘“And why are they sent thera? Are they
murderers and burglare? No, Almiry. They
are most of ’'em as decent folks as you
and me, and the only charge agin ’em is
that they have dared to hanker after liber-
ty. Are you aware that the Russians
dassen't get out a newspapor without lotting
the Czar read all the proofs 5o he eav score out
any editoriale ho don’tlike? Why, Almira, his
power is absolute, and he can, just from pure
cussedness, strike out every bit of spring poctry
if he likes! "

*“ 8o he'd ought to, if ite anything like the
stoff you sent to the Lamracville Calliope last
wcek,” rosponded Almira, with a decided air.

‘*Well, but that isn't the question,” returned
Gustavus. “I wantto know if it isn’t outrageous
for any man to have such powers? I know 7
wouldn’t stand it, and I'm glad to see by the
Mail here that the Russians don’t propose to
stand it any longor, either, They have just
given the Czar notice that bis funeral is to come
off before long if he doesn’t come to time. DBut
the Czar appears to be a full-grown fool, and it
ain't likely he will act sensible. He profers to
go round n little seven-by-nine room with three
or four iron shirts on, and his pockets [ull of
pistols, with policemen in cach corner and one
a-geitin’ on the table, all for the glory of be-
ing king of the Russians, though he don't dare
to poke hig nose out to see how the crops are
gettin’ on. I ropeat, Almiry, that I wouldn't
change places with the Czar for forty-five dollara
cash. And if Hartmann comes to this farm
seoking for shelter I'm going to give him a soft
bunk in the hay mow and & goog square meal,
to gshow him my sympathies are on the side of
liberty t **

**You'd better let Hari-
mann alone, whoover he is,”
said Almira.

“ Well, it ain’t likely he'll
come this way, but if he does
I'll show him——"

«If you don’t hussel round
and git them cattle up from
the paster in a couplo of
jiflies,” rosred old Slash-
bush, suddenly coming
around the corner of the
house, “ I'll skow yor some.
thing with this gad,you lazy
lubber | ”

Guatavus laid down the
Mail and silently stoleaway.

nant Yonge street merchant wants
to know why our oity fathers connot lay their
hends together and make a satiefactory block
pavemont for all time to come.
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