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A DREAM,

[The following description of a lady’s symposium in dreamlrnd, which took place
on Christmas day, 1573, has Lezn picked up on King Street, ncar the Glode office, It

is, we have reason to believe, a portion of a fortheowming work by a literary man, who

s begn some time in Canada.)

Cunisrmas 1873 in Toronto—assembled in the banqueting room
of Miss Gerprg, & happy family, in honour of the sacred scason, On
the right of Miss Geeser sits Satkry Gaur, and on her loft Miss
Hoxrrsranick, & yo: ng lady of amiable wmauanners and fascinating
ways, Amongst the gnests, which are extremely numerous, we
notice Many llencar, Miss Epwarb, Miss Kisvein, Miss Axaus, with
& few professors and some other feminine elements,  « Now this,”
said Miss Avaus, with one of her sweatest smiles,  is exactly as it
shonld be—thereis veally very little difference between us, and none
at all that should not Le hushed in the presence of solid pudding.”

Sairer Ganp laughed—¢ Hi! hil hi! who'd ’a thought hit, dear
GErpex, that you and hi would hever be frivnds again—wich we
hare, tbank 'eving, wich sends the dew hupon the just and the un-
just. Hil hi 1 hi ! 'They hall thought they were going to lay me hout,
an’ to tell yon the truth hi thought hi was done for myself. But hi'm
not one of that sort, has you Gersre knows, hand so docs my dear
Brrsy there. Now, ladies, fill your glasses, for hi'm hagain to give
you a toast suitable to the placeand time—'eres to the new nurses hat
Hottawar, and may they do their business bas well bas hi did mine;
couplin’ wid Lit the namcs, tirst hof Misa ‘onesTauick, hand then
—for we wants a song to henliven hus like—Miss HEepcar, 'oose
dclicate face hand slim proportions points ’er hout has the hideal
lyric poet.”

The toast was drunk with full honours and that peulla petulins,
Miss Hongsravuick, having replied, Miss Hrpaar, who said she could
not sing without an accompaniment, was led by Profussor Porcun
to the piano. Miss Henear, lifting up her eycbrows and making a
face as if she had the colic—which is the regulation face for all
great performers on the human voice—sang an impromptu ditty in

which, with a literary facility and felicity in which all her fricnds
know her to be without a rival, she sketehed off each person present.
Some of the lines caught our ear as we peeped in on the guests
from the doorway :

# There's my friend Professor Porcun who rushes like the wind,
His nose a foot before him, and bis bair a yard behind ;
And anotlier dear profussor about equally as vain,
Who thinks with his small tea kettle to draw the world's train.

“ Therc's Miss Epwarp with her brow of vast Olympiaun calm,
With lips not weant for kissing, nor yet distilling balm ;
And yet whence honey issues, and words of sterling goid,
For Miss Edward’s hewn from the same rock as mighty maide
of old,

¢ Tho colour of the shamrock her veins doth qualify,
But there's nothing of that colour in the charming spinster’s
eye
For she's of that class of girls with world-swaying smiles,
Who draw their lifc and being from the Niobe of isles,

¢ There's Miss Hoxesratior, a givl of chastest mien,
But I misdoubt me gentles if she was over sweet sixteen,
But handsone is that hacdsome does, and though by favour
goes the kiss,
’Tis on hunesty and uprightness we build a nation’s bliss.”
t"There's Samey Gaxe,"”
¢ Yes, him Dhall ’ere, Hepcar” said Sainey, as she lifted o glass of
soda water to her lips.
“Now you have interrupted me,” said Miss Hepgar, ““and the in.
spiration is gone
. % Then never mind the song,” sail Miss Gegnex, with the mild.
ness of demeanour with which she moves the Gods and men—¢ I'll
propose a health A phantom which menaces both of us has appear.
cd and it must be luid. Now—a?
lcre an appurition, more beardless than spparitions usually ave,
—wearing a mask as big as an ancient Roman actor—(this is no

bull, the oye of gzenius can see beneath the mask!}—and walking on
two legs preternaturally, slight and rickety, and tapcering until they
were lost in a mounteinous pair of overshoes, entered and said in
a voice monotonous and hollow, # Canada First I"

“ Angels and ministers «.f grace defend us!” said Miss Geepeg.

“Qvver ho'er me wid your wings, ye *cvinly powers!” said Sairgx
Gaue.

« Canada Firstl” repeated the apparition and It retired,

Now whether it was the influcnce of the presence of a spirit, or
else the number of bottles drained as the servants passed out we
know not, hut a complete change came over the spirit of that seene
—and cach guest was turned to statue—some of marble, some of
clay, some bright and pecfect, and clean, others defaced and foul,

Where Sateey Gane sat there rose a bust with a head of genius,
but marked with thunder scars, as though the original had becn up
too long where the lightnings play ; where Miss Geesrw sat there
stood a statue in marble—yith stormy drapery—=a fearless look on
the face, and the air as of one born to rule; and where Miss
Epwanrp and Miss Hoxesrarice had reposed—there was a civic arch
on which, beneath their full sized statues, ran the words—“New
Era )

A change again came o'er the spirit of the secue. The morning
was breaking, and as the pure light struggled in throngh the frosty
panecs, Miss Geeser and Samey Gamp were scen embracing each
other with cffusion,and Miss Woooeseg looking op, said,

** Righteousness and Peace have kissed each other.”

Somchow all leughed at this, and the ladics ran to their cabs,
which had been waiting an unconscionable time, and entered them
just as the boys began to cry out the Globe and the Muil, two
organs of sweetness and licht, established for the diffusion of
brotherly and sisterly tenderness throughout this happy and
beautiful country, and we woke ; and behold 1 it was a dream,

HEARTLESS CRUELTY,

We can fully symthathizo with the Electors of North Simcoe in
their congratulations that the clections aro over. In common
with the other constituencies, they suffered during the Cempaign
from Pucific Scandal; but several circumstances combined to
render their pain oxtrrordinary. Among these causes may be
pointed out the following heartless and uncalled for qnestion,
which was propounded tn them over and over again, in great
staring type, over the Editorial column of the Barrie Faraminer:
‘‘Does the conduct of Sir Joun MacooxaLp in selling a public contract for money
wherewith 1o bribe clectors to keep himselfin office, deserve the approval or condem-
nat.on of the country?  All who say No, and who could be basc enough to say other-
w se,must rcluse to vote for any supporter of Sir Joux MacnoxaL, orstultify himsclf,
and outrage his own convictions.” )
All who say “ no,” as well as those “who could be base enough to
say otherwise,” are making an answer, the exact counterpart of that
which Josut BiLuings tells ns he gave when the hotel waiter queried
‘“tee or kauphy?” and he replied “yes” If cver Cansada has
another Scandal, it is to be boped the issue will be placed before
the people move clearly than the Ecaminer has put it; that thus all
unnecessary torture may be sparcd the unhappy voters.

MODESTY.

Uere is a modest violet plucked in the wilderness of the late
election: '

& ‘The Hon. Joun Caruing—our Jonest Joun. How long would Joun
WALKER represent us, befure any one would think & giving him such a title "

The perfume of this Forest City flower can be fully appreciated
only by those who are aware that the individual alluded_to, is the
owner of the newspaper in which it was written—possibly the
writer of it. Nothing so full of humility and grace has rcached us
from the battle field, -

BPIGRAM.—-By HUGH DeBRAS.

‘Toke heed Mackerzik—unlike mentor Brage,
Un-fee'd I speak—take heed what stocks you take
In Silver, Timber, Railways or Crown lande,

A chicl looks on und bids you kecp clean hands ;j—
If you and Brown tno slyly act the fox—

Ile'll lend & Grip to put yon in the stocks.

Let Brows Le warned nor avarice confess,

Or Hueu Dgpras will squeeze him in the Press!

Uxrrragant Reasoniye.—Mamina (who is explaining a lesson in
the Catechism)— Satan is an evil spirit, who tempts us to do
wrong. T makes the little boys naughty and ill-tempered.”

Young Hopeful— Did he make you box my ears yesterday,
when I broke the plate 77




