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hT is a mistake to think that the Toronta Ladies' Ropository is used
by ladies who are weit off as a means of gotting a littie more money for
glaves. It is a genuine cbarity, and realiy relieves that "'genteel povorty
which is the hitterest of ail. Let nat support he withheid from it under
any false impression. ___

WR wisb ta be just, but we cannot admit that INr. 131ake bias not
surrenderod to the N.P. The ground he takes is that ('overninent extrava-
gance bias rendorod the increasod revenue n(oce-sary. But Protectionism,
as we have said before, is a sacrifice ai revenue, Lot Mr. Blake say
whether hoe is in favour of Protection.

OUa Pratectionists are ailvays lecturing Eniglarîd on the folly and
wickedness of hier free trade system. Do tbey want bier ta pratect the
British fariner by Iaying protective duties on Canadian grain and cattie '
Farming, we presume, is a "b omne industry."

IT is nat easy ta say whieh i ofait the ways ai celebrating the Jubitee is
the best. But the worst is a wholesale prostitution ai pubtic honours.
We are threatened with twenty-five Jubilee knighthoods for Canada. Why
not 'l W/here nobody lias any dlaim at aIl, no distinction cati be made., It
is ta be hoped that bore and there a man will bave the spi rit ta refuse, and
by bis refusat brand this spuriaus coinage ai distinction.

A LATE addition ta the Senate is Mr. Senecat, a inan wliose nanie is
tao wett known. Never was patronage more ignobiy uscd than the appoint-
monts ta the Carndiani Sonate. Etectioneering services and subsoriptions
ta eleetion iunds are probably the best passports ta one brancbi ai the
national legisiature. We tatk af the abuse ai patronae by kirigs and
their favourites; what coutd ttioy do worse than iq donc by the party leader
and demagogue t

LT seoins tlîat treachery bias been rife arnong tue mon erupiuyed iii the
British arsenals, and that there bas been a regutar tralio in tue betrayal
af secrets. This is niost depiorabie. But we must îiot be tua liard on
Terry and the other iniscreants of the artisan class. The decay ai public
honour and patitism lias begun at the top.

Twa letters of Mr. Biake's, whictî thec Globe repvoduces, reiusing ta
help candidates by bidding against tbe Gaverniment in corrupt promises ta
the constituencios, are cminently creditable ta hini. libre, wu say again,
is bis strong point, and we hope hie wiit show it in the cauîing session. 11e
will ba1ve some difficulty, however, in protesting against carrupt demands
when they are preierred by lus friends in Quebec.

MR. GRANT ALLEN is a mani ai picturesque genins, and lie inay per-
haps have overpainted the moral glanies ai Kingston. But hoe remains
a strang witness against the aperatian of the Scott Act, and bis evidence
is corroborated on att aides.

THE warst ahuses, Momnmsen tetls us, in Egypt were connected witu
religious feuds for the precedence af tue ibis aven the cat, and the crocodile
over the baboon. "In tbe year 127 A.D., on such an occasion, the
Onlites in Soutliern Egypt were suddeniy assailed by a neigbbouring coin-
munity at a dninking festival, and the victars are said ta have eaten one
of the siain. Soon afterwards the cammunity of the Ilound, iii defiance ai
the cammunity af the Pike, consumed a pike, and the latter, in defiance
ai the other, consumed a hound, and thereupon a war broke out between
these twa naines." V/e wonder whethen the leaders were nianied Mac-
donald and Blake. ____

THE death-agonies af Grant were watched by reporters stntioned in a
house opposite. Death hias been alm-ost as mnuctu desecrated by curiasity
and sensationalism in the case ai Ward Beocher. Obscurity bias its privi-
toges; it lias the privitoge, at all events, of going quietty and with decericy
out af the warld. It is right ta say, at the samne tirne, that the Beecher
famity have given littie encouragement ta sensation seekens, and abstainied
franu alt foolisb parade af grief.

CANADIANS who visit England will be sorry ta bear that the Crystal
Palace is in danger ai being shut up. Lt always seem*ed ta us ta have,
besides its attractions as a ptace of amusement, a pleasant social signîti-
cance. It was the Versailles of the peopte. Lt showed that wbat was once
the inonopoly of the few had becorne tbe heritage of the many. Millions
enjoyed these gardons, fulty as beautiful .ftes, fulty as magnificent as thase,
the enjoyment ai wbicb, in the days ai the French Monanchy, was confined
ta Royalty and its courtier train. Tbere is a set ai prints representing
the most splendid af the Versailles féte8 in the turne ai Louis XIV., with
fire-works an the grandest scale; and it seems that the guests numhered a
few hundreds at most.
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"BY CAR? AND CIOWCATGIIER."*

(ftespectfully dedicated to Lady Macdonald.)

Wx sped away in the niorning gray,
Through the sleeping country towns,

Or in mid-day sheen ana pastures green,
And summer woods and downs.

The river smiles
With its topaz isies

Of emerald garb so bright,
Ail Iying stili
Without the will

To wake with its stormy might.
Lt basks away
In the scorching ray

Of the hall af fire on high;
And the shadows stand
[n the depths so grand

As our train goes flying by.
We are off, and the gaunt pines guard aur way,

And the distant rocks af the Laurentides
Stand up, with their heads in the cloarer day,

And inirror the waves in their centuried sides.
WVe are off, fromn the East, to the sunny stope

0f the bright Pacifie strand,
Where the Ocean's pulse throws fields of dulse

And shelîs on the shimmerîng land,

Now far bohind you must look ta find
Tho fields and the homesteads fair,

Witli thrilling scrcamn front aur steed of steam
We dlash tbrougli the panther's tair:

'[ho bear growls foerce in lis distant don,
And the wolf by the hidden lake

Flees nortb froin the threat'ning might of inen,
And bides in the thickest brake.

We skirt the shore af the Nipissing,
Where the brave Algonquin roamed;

Where hoe stalked the roe an the frozen snow
Titi himself and his tribe were doomed:

We fly through the Huron hunting-graunds,
Where, two bundred years aga,

The tawns of a mighty nation stood
With their tale of war and wae.

Tbe long day draws ta a sultry close
As we rush by Thunder Bay:

Tliroughl the iorests dense ai Rainy Lake
We speed on aur quest away,

Till the summer prairie stretches wide,
Witli its carpet af living green,

And the woif-rose flings its perfumied breath
The siats of aur lattice between;

Thonl we leave the flowcrs,
And the stately towers

0f Winnipeg are seeil.

We are off a'er billows of waving grass,
By towiis and their pastures fair,

And fields ai wheat that turn gold ta greet
The lufe ai the summer air.

'Tle dusky Btackfeet gather ta hatd
With >ny chief a big paw-wow;

And boast that tbey nover, by forost or river,
Have broken a piigbted vaw-

They are true to their mother over the sea,
Thouglu billaws miay rail between,

And the white man's lodge an thein hunting-ground
On every sido is seen.

Calgary sleeps by the peaceful Bow,
Auud the Rookies liut on higli

Their lioary beads, witb their cnawns ai snaw,
To flirt witb tho azure sky.
W-are tbneading now the mauntain side:
Ttîe iniendly cawcatcber gives us a ride-

As the coupè's glass,
In the Alpine pass,

V/hon tbe buriy Ditigence toils and heaves
By châlets and churches att the day,

Sa a picture ait new
Is spread out ta view

"As fresh as the montb ai May"
The kings ai the farest wave an higb

Thteir anus, and the torrent's roar
Leaps dawn, and is lost in the cafion's gloonu,

And we hear its expiring sigb.
Hurrah! we are up in the wonid just now,

But soan wo go ralting down,
Till the acean's blue
Cames again ta view,

Vide Lady Macdonald's contributions ta Murray's Magazine far February and March,


