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NEw exchanges this weck ave the Chignecto Post from Sack-
ville, N. B, and the Weekly Windsorian, from Windsor, N. S,
We have taken a pretty good sporting yarn from the Pust, it is
nothing very wonderful, but cuarries the stamp of truth. The
IV endsorian has made an excellent start, with a large page devoted
alinost entirely to reading matter. News of all kinds are carefully
compiled from the leading Awmerican papers. The clippings are
good, certainly, but even the most bigoted Yankee maniac will
acknowledge that there wre English papers that compare favor-
ably with the American, and that Canadians might Le expected
to take sote passing interest—we cannot expect mote —in English
atfairs.

By the bye, une of the charges lately brought against us by a
Halifax writer in a provincial parer is that we are * So English,
you know!” The words are simple enaugh, but the centext is
meant to be sarcastic. However, we are ready and willing to
plead guilty to the charge. We are English—very English—and
we intend to remain so.  English-Canadian, or Canadian-English,
matters not, but always English. We work here, and we vote here,
and our keenest intercst is with those among whom we earn our
bread and cheese, but we cannot forget that there is an “old
country,” and that we are still citizens of the empire. More than
that, we should like to sec our Canadian politics running on the
lines of the old country politics,—with more patriotism and less
corruption. And with those who are content with nothing that
is not either a copy or an echo of somecthing American, we have
little in common. We do not expect them to appreciate our effort
or to notice our opinions, and we do not cater for their support.

WE would commend this last paragraph to the society writer
who quotes against us the old fable of the old man who,in trying
to please everyone, ended up by pleasing no one. Please notice,
dear Gaseous, that there is a slight difference between trying to
otfend no one, and trying to please everyone. We have already
mentioned one class that we do nol try to please, and there is—
sad to say, —yct another, the class who do not care to read any-
tung that is nut spicy, who vevel in double entendre and facetivus
remarks at other people’s expense, who love the little side-hit and
long for tit-bits and personal and family history, the publication
of which brings no good to the public and bitter mortification to
the individual. This class we do not try to please; and if we
offend them it is possibly by not supplying the artificial food they
cerave for.

ON the other hand, we have always been to the fore in defend-
inyg individuals against what we consider the unfair attacks of
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others, and we have not failed to point vut abuses in matters
civie, sociul ur military, and to do our Lust to suggest remedies.
And the line we have taken we mean to pursue, improy ing all the
time. The original project of illustrating articles on lucal topies
will be carvied out Lefore many weeks, and other improvements
are on the fupis,  In the meantime we ave quite satistied with the
class we v please, which inclules many loyal Canadians in the
West Indies, the United States, and the old country, whose num-
ber is alway > on the increase, and who often go out of their way
to express their satisfaction.

A CRICKET ROMANCE.
Two lovers went to the ericket gume
One afternoon,  They say

He was n “crank :” she had never seen
Professional players play.

He fanthfully tried to exphun it all,
She tried to anderstand ;

But the more he talked, the less she knew
Why hie thought the game was *grand. ™

He cheered, he danced, he yelled < Hit hit!”
She ealmly looked about,

And if anyone made a boundary hit,
She asked if the man was out.

She tried her best to keep the score,
But when the game was done,

He found that whenever a miss was hit,
She had given the mana run,

It dampened his ardour to have her say @
“ Why doesn’t the umpire bat 2"

Aud each guestion she asked diminished his love,
Though he wouldu’t have owned to that,

Till at last she asked in a guileless way,
*Which eleven’s playing now ¥ ™

He broke the engagement then and there,
And now they don’t even bow.
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SOLE AGENCY:
Halifax Piano & Organ Co. ! |
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O YOU read “QuUR Sociery,” — If not you are in ignoranco of this '*Ad.” and unaware that “Doughty’s Voico Lozenges” are patronized by the leading
‘ Sgcakcrs and Singers of the day. Signor Tommaco Salvini says: *‘The other night when my voice would have otherwise failed ¥ was able to accomplish my
tady to the

very last in ‘¢ Othello,” which I owe entircly to your Voice Lozenges."”

These Lozenges are sold at the

LONDON DRUG STORE, 147 Hollis Street, by J. GODFREY SMITH, Dispensing Chemist.

Ayent for Laurances’ Axis-Cut Pebble Speotacles, cndorsed by the leading Oculists of the day.  Also, a New Glass especially adapted to those who “read and write

by the Electric Light.

Orders taken for Cut Flowers and Plants from the Willow Park Nursc.
NICHT CLERK O§ THE PREMISES.

Subscriptions received to the Art Unicn of London.
TELEPHONE CALL 133




