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A QUESTION FOR THE BISHOP.

M. Guwe (to his Tordship, who holds the
valve eord).--Hello, your Holiness! We've
uol away op above the spive of St Jumes’,
Don't you think we've getsing a little too Jigh?

Slashbush oo the Scott Act

*¢Rain, rin, nothing tat ram,” sighed Gus-
tavus Slashbnsh as he hung up his dripping
coat before the kitchen fire to My after a visit
to the barn to seenre the door which had been
blown open during the night. A perfect
storm, and such vain ! I veally never saw the
like of it, Almiya.”

“* Reckon il's one of them *“ roars” that your
consarned  weatherwise friend in  Montreal
spoke of as coming aloug this month. Durn
him, he's everlastin’ prophesying bad weather,”
said his sister, ns she swept off the muddy pool
of water left by Gustavas’ boots on the floor.

“ Don’t blamo that great man,” veplied Gus-
tavng.  Don’t blame him, Indeed we owe him
a debt, for if hig prognastications were more
earefully stndied, means would be more generally
taken te provideagainst the inclement elements
which occasionally prevail.”

“Wall, T think he's a fool Lothering about
it, for he can’t do nothing towards preventing
it anyway,” retorted Almira.

*Well, well, Almira, perhaps it’s all for the
best, Wator, they say, is a great biessing, and
certainly we have cnongh now to satisfy the
most ardent temperance man.  Speaking of
temperance wmen, Almira, what do youn think
of the amended clause in the Scott Act passed
hy the Senate lately ?

“ Don’t know nothin’ about the Scott Act, but
T do know the anti-temperance people have had
their claws long enough around folks’ thyoats,”
replied Almira with seme asperity.

“ Ah, there it is! 1t is 1o get the grip of the
bideous vun-tiend nway from the throats of the
people that Alr, Almon introdneed the amend.
mend in the Senate,  The Scott Act as it stood
was arbitrary in the extremae,aud conflicted with
the rights ever dear to all British subjecets, who
arc determined never tobe trodden upon, either
by the iron heel of the ruthless despot, or set
upon by any clique or pavly, whether temper-
ance people or not.  And while acknowledging
the baleful efiects of sirong drink, in the shape
of rum, brandy, old rye, old Tom, Hollauds, or
in fact anything that containg more than tew
per cent. of alcobol, they see the absoluto ne-
cessity and right of being able to imbibe the
« ale, porter, lager beer, and light wines ™ ex-
pressed in the honorable Senator’s amendient,
none of which contain the unholy ten per cent.
of the * demon.’”

“ Oh git out! I've scen fellers as tight as
awls on beer, and dad says nobody dvinks light

wines but Dutelimen. I think your Senator is
a durned old sknzix,” said Almirn, as she sat
down to pare apples for the evening picx.

T know the standard arguments that will
he bronght out against the amendment,” con-
tinued Gustavas, ** They will sny thnt a man
cun make ap for the light quality of the liguors
by taking lurger quantities; that there is as much
aleohol in a large glass of beer as in the ordinary
“horm” of whiskey purtaken of by the average
drinker; Lhat light wines and beeronly stimnlate
the beginner to drink the stronger componnds.
Bat they're wrong, Almir, tlotally wrong!
Look at the south of France, at Ttaly or Spain,
where they drink no whiskey (of emurse they:
way oceasionally take w pefite vorre of brandy)
-- nothing bat light wines.  Theve you will see
little or no drunkenness. Besides, as T said be-
fore, it's unconstitutional, it's a standing menaee
to our free Britich institn *

¢ Whar is that ornary morta) Gus?  ‘Thar's
the barn door blawn open agin, and him lonfin’
'n_'(;lmd,“ ronred the voice of old Slashbush out-
|ide.

Gustavns threw on his cont, suntched his hat,
and hurried through the storm to the bavn.

The Language of Egus.
She was up in the morning bright wnd strong,
And merrily carolled a gay okl sony,
Lown in the ba<ement, lond and long,
While outside listened the wilkain,
Ol his face was !t and the thistle-down
On his upper lip wins bue fainly blown,
And his eyes were blue as his sister’s gown,
When she marricd a neighboring milkman.
50 his bell he rang, and the voice grew «till,
And the maid appeared with her neck in frill,
And hfl: hair all frized up 1o kil
The poor unsuspecting wilkman.
He iilled up her jug, and drove nwni',
it his heart he lost on that sidewalk erey.
And .<:u.|l)'_he missed it day by day, )
While pale grew the face of the milkian,
Ot how shall T ever my love convey,
Was the thought that troubled him day by day,
il at Jast one morning early in May,
A hen laid an egg to the mil .
Now this egg, it was onc of those ezgs as arve eggs.
I was laid by a Rrahma, all feathers and lews,
A double-voked beauty, pale brown. ** Coad fegs
I'his ¢gg’s just the thing,” yueth the milkman.
‘Vhere now are two hearts that still s one bean,
Fwo tufly-winged Cupids just waiting the heim,
o cenck the thin shell, and besides tis good @eat,
I give her this ezg, thought the milkman,
herang, and her voic

n

Then down in that hasement was misie no more,
B foud laughter tingine Gras cellar to tloor,
As brothers and sisters all joined
Atihe love-token sem by the milk
What flower, what clover four-leaved could convey
‘The meaaing implied in that h Yy
Flower language is stale, out of dute, had itx day,
‘Therve’sthe “language of eggs™ hy the milkman,
-

HOME AGAIN,

He it ever so liumble
‘F'here's no place like Home !
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READY FOR WORK!

Surmy B.—~There, now! I've thrown off that
cumbersome gown, and now I'm ready to go to
work in errnest.  Only give me a job ! T don't
enre whether it's Fvangelism, Temperance,
Philanthropy, or-—anything but polities, and
I'm willing to work overtime, and wagen are no
objeet | ! )

A Maiden's Lament Over the Exodus,

‘T'hey ave roing off, the chaps I knew,
‘They are gning one by ane,
Leaving their country and their friends,
For the kind of the setting sun.
For they see no chance or prospect here
‘I'o better themselvesin life 3
Hard seraping they find it a living to make,
Lot alone keeping a wife,
And must we girls bere stitl remain,
‘I'a fret our lives away,—
Where there's twenty girls 1o every man,
Why some must single stay,
And earn their living as best they can,
With 1heir sisters, aml cons and annts,
My a dreary stitehing of hickory shins,
Ora pair of cottonade pants,
were slim before, sisters,
conldnt afford
To murry, ang start houserkeepimg,
fut were pinch’d for the plainest hoard.
And now when we're left alone here,
_Ta fret and pine away,
Onr chan ¢ gone Jike the mormine dew.
At the ¢ af the rosy duy.
We are told that trade is vezulated.
By the law of supply or demand,
‘That ne Jegislation can increase
‘I'lie wealth of houses or land;
Pt 2 seareity raises the value;
Well the men are mighty scaree 3
Fhe demand is large enongh, good sonth --
But the suppl a regudar farce,
Who s to blame for this state of thin«?
1< it Sir John, or i .
) ean't believe thay Iapper or Mumh
Waould be so awfully si
Had theyknowa that'tl
The best of onr men away
‘They couldd just as well hay
To compel young nien to stay.
Oh ! then Sir John would have foynd us girls,
The sirongest of his support,
“Cheugh we couldn’t vate, thera ave many: things
To which we could resort,
In ovder to gain the object sought.
Whether a man or a vate: - -
Jrisn'c the fiest time a woman has help'd
A maa to tura his coat.
Put whan is the nee of repining,
‘They are qune, and there an end,--
Must we settle down to old maidenhood,
With a parrot or cat for a friend ?
A thousand timex, No! let us show the woild,
We can act when put 10 the tesi,—
Lct us pack out trunks for pasturcs new,
And follow the boys out {‘Vcst.
SwERT WiLLias.

et NL Powonld drive

. % When taken to be well shaken,”.~the boy
who upset your ash-barrel. '

Byru.n is remembered mova affectionately by
the ladies for his collars than for his poetry.,

‘The Intest society exuze is to study Hebrew

by mail, with a ‘‘earresponding " male teacher.




