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Saronrpay, 19t Marcn, 1861.

An Elcphant on His Hands.

The pnblic henrt gocs out in tender pity fox
the Hon. the poor little Minister of Agricul-
ture, who, in addition to the heavy duties of bis
own departient, is at present struggling under
the superndded weight of Sir Charles Tupper’s.
As herises in the House to answer somc mein-
her'’s question pertaining to the Department of
Railways, and stands with o dazed expression in
his eyes,he presents a striking illustration of the
wan who won the clephiant at the rate. Iis
ready wit alone saves the dignity of the Cabiuet.
Tor every such questioner he has a satislactory
and settling form of words: I don't kuow;"
and no doubt he mutters many times a day the
fumous words of Wellington, ** O that Proro-
gation or Tupper wounld come!”

March,

In seeking the derivation of the month of
March we are once more divected towards that
mythological region where ‘2 many years ago”
there disported, in all the ease and freedom of
an Olympian existence,

“'The gods and goddesses
Without skirts or bodices,”
concerning whom the anciont classies have had
so much to say. Olympus was by no means
remarkable for propriety; indeed the early
heathen huve given us, in that creation of their
fertile imagination, the very best possible proof
of their own coudition at the time, or of what
they would have been if possessed of the power
with which they enducd their deities.  Of course
modern eynics mny be inclined to think that we
arc no better now than they were in the direc.
tion of sunrise years and years ago ; but we can
at lenst lay claim to a sense of public propriety
which wasrarely exhibitedeither in earth or the
heathen heaven at the time of which we spealk.
In the midst of this healthy and encrvating
atmosphere, we forget the precise date but no
matter when, Mars, the god of war, first saw
the light of day. To add to his chances of future
profligacy e never had o father., We speak
advisedly in this matter ; just ask any mytho-
logist if we are not right. We don’t mean
that, Topsy-like, ho skipped along in continual
ignorance as to the identity of his-masculine
progenitor ( alag, that so many, even in this
enlightened age, should have cause to scek in
vain for information on that hoad!)--but exactly
what the words indicate ; henererhad a futher.
The particular deity, too, to whom he was sup-
posed to grant filinl obedience, was cither too
. much taken up with his own little shortcomings
or too carcless of his quasi-son’s future to grant
cven o passing word of connsel and fatherly ad-
vice. Hiseveryeffort, nomatterhow licentious or
vicious, met with unqualified success, and hoth
in earth and Olympus he was courted and made
much of with n constaney and ardor which, if
glossed over with a very thin coating of surface-
propricty and mock-mddesty, would bear a close
resemblance to some of the feats of adulation
in which modern fashion is wont to find delight.
It mattered not that he bought his military

victorics with Hagitious violencc and rapine; that
when out of a job he occupied his time in the
haunts of dvunkenncss and disorder; that he
made love to a brother deity’s wife while said
brother deity was away from home; that he
played Olympian poket for enormous antes, and
didn’t liesitate to “stack’ the pastoboard when
fortuno proved for the moment unpropitious;
that in short he kept himsell constantly quali-
fied for club life and chambers on the north
side of K, strcet;—all these things were
smoothed over and looked upon as of no ac-
count, when it came to be comnsidered that he
was supremely successful and abundantly
attractive. Mammas with eligible daughters
were cver on the watch for him, while the
duughters themselves joined in one general and
appreciative chorus that dear Mr. Mars was
such 2 man of the world!

We don't know that there is any very speeial
lesson to be drawn from the above-mentioned
source of derivation, except perhaps that the
boasted civilization of the nineteenth century
seerns altogether irveconcilable with the contin-
nation of a title which owes its origin to a
heathen god, and an exccedingly raseally deity
at that, But where a Christian Fco Je nre con-
tent that their great day of rest should be called
after an ancicnt hebdomadal festival in con-
neetion with the worship of the sun, there is
little use in mentioning minor incongruities.
Neither do we know that there is any marked
approprinteness, here in Canada at all cvents,
in applying the name of the present month at
this scason of the yeaxr, We havenothing war-
like in March save wind and parliamentary de-
bate, and these, if not absolutely synonymous,
are oft-times singularly blustery and unprofit-
able, DMany of our legislators are caveful to
follow the god of war in utter disregard as to
the rectitude of the means by which they attain
their end; and not a few of their followers
show themselves apt pupils of the Muars-wor-
shippers of old, by glorying in leaders who exnll
one another ¢ liar” ncross the floor of the
House, and count it n respeetable method of
waging a political warfare.

Smith’s Common Law.
By A First INvErmEmATE May.
O Smithiest of the Smiths ! O dricst
Ofall the Smithy tribe. who pliest |
Thy self-plucked goose’s quill unbiassed
love or awe
Thou common Smith, thy hand thou teiest
At Common Law.
What moved thee thus fond youth, to bother
With this crack-headed, knotty blether,
Drier than talk about the weather,
r budget speeches !
The emblem of the land.of heather
Pierce through thy breeches.
Servys.
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John Bull in South Africa.

Capt. John Bull is cutting a sorry figure in
South Africa, where he went on & gracions and
highly civilized mission, {o wit, to subdue the
rebellions Boers and take possession of their
country. Up to the present writing he hasn’t
succeeded very satisfactorily in any part of this
programme, and a good many loyal members of
the British Lmpive would feel tolerably well
satisfied if be ultimately failed. The South
African Boer appears to be an awkward animal
to handle, but Capt. Bull is encountering not
only an immediate enemy in the valorous de-
fenders of the soil, but another powerful foe in
the public opinion of the world,which is decidedly
agunst such raiding as this.  Mr. Bull is not
exactly starving for territory, and even if he
were, that would not justify him in annexing
tle fatherland of any people who didn’t want to
be annexed. No glory has yet been gained in
the ““‘wax”’ with tho Boers, though the trinm-
phant achicvement of the present military
mission will be a trifie more humiliating to
British honor and prnide than any of the recent
engagements.

The Death of the Czar.

From the far north a stavtling ¢ry is heard,

¢ “The Czaris dead”— the blow so long defered

At length has struck great Alexander low—

Victim Imperial of a trackless foe.

And all the world with horror stands aghast ;

Y.mperor and Autocrat—the mighty past,

Shows few more mighty—his mere breath was law—

His living word held continents in awe.

Gireat, but not wise enough to heed the sign—

‘I'he writing on the wall—the line on line,

Of sullen warning—ur too slow to bend— |

He braved the worat—that worst his mangled cnd.

Let none forget his fiat freed the slave—

An act that ylorifies his ghastly giave—

1.et none forget the system, not the man,

Held Russia prostrate neath a ruthless ban,

No reckless tyrant he—in impulse kind ;

By training only and tradition blind—

'l‘?w past had framed him—for the past he fell—

Not his the wrongs that rung his parting knell,

His form Imperial blocked the onward tread,

Of fregdom —true—but freedom is not wed

With foul assassins—no—she bides her time,

And hides her head and blushes at a crime.

Ciod made men (ree—it may be He may bring

Good from this ghastly crime— if good should spring—

If freedom come—her crown will bear a stain

That long as Russia lasts will dark remain.
GaRrpR.

Nows from Palestine.

Pavesting, Ohio, March 10th.—Thirty-one
Iadics bave been arrested charged with inciting
a mob against a saloon-keeper named Long, of
Palestine, &c. :— '

A man named Long, of Palestine,
Was Ly the Jadics’ league invested,
So just to bring them up to time,
He'd thirty-onc of them arrested.
‘The ladies now plead that too Lon,
In Palestine he had been reignin’,
Thoy did not wish to do him wrong,
But just present him with a Canaan.




