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Perilons Position

of THE ONLY LADY MEMBER OF THE QUEBEC
PRESS ASSOCIATION AMONG TME * BLISTERERS,”

Our only lady-member often proves useful,
as she is allowed to ** rush in where angels—I
mean ordinary reporters—dare not tread.”
Her rcception at ladies’ meetings bas always
been pleasant and polite, until last ‘Tuesdny,
when she was invited by the minority to attend
ameoting at the Hervoy Institute, and when,
according to her own account, the had a uar-
row escape from a personal experionce of the
blisters and black ho'es preseribed by that
estoblishwent ; at least she certainly had an
envounter with Physical Force, which left her
incapable of giving a lucid account of the
affair.

According to the late publiched reports of tho
wwhitewashing committee,” the regnlation dis-
cipline of the estublishment for Iyiny is the
immediate application of a mustard blister,
thercfore we may judge of tho alarm of the
#only lady member” when accused of this
¢rime by one of the stern disciplinarians, who
declnred in forcible terms that she did not be.
lieve the O. L. M. had been authorized to give
areport by any poper.  Then musiard plasters
yose up before the mental vision of the terrified
0. .. M., and the doubt as to whether they put
a ray betwsen racked her sorrowing soul.
#Please, ma’am, I was told to ecome,” she
eried, ** and if youw’ll wait I'll get yon a letter
from the editor.” ¢*Don'tinterrupt me,” shout-
ed the attacking party, while she econtinued to
pour forth the vials of her wrath; and all
around gathered the frowning faces of the
iistorers, with growls of * scurxilous press,”
“literary scavengers, “ blistering too good for
themn,” ete., ete. ** Please, ma’am, dn yon put
a rag between 2’ ventured the 0. L. M., *“ and
conldn’t you put it on the editor instead of me ?”
Then the minority came to her rescue, and the
0. L. M. was allowed to eseape, going on her
way o sndder and a wiser woman, for she vows
she will never go noear & * blizterer ” again,

At the pucar 1

Mra, Smith (sympathetically )—** Poor Mra,
Siren! they say she has beecn ordered to a
warmer climate, Do you think she will go? >
i My« Brown (grimly )—** No, not while she
ives.”

Trhno GLUBE’S PATENT PLAN.

'The Jady teachers in the ‘Turonto Publie Schools are
wremly incensed at the action of the Trustees, who have
tesponded 1o their petition for an increase of salary by
franting an :dvance of unly Sas, whereas the male teach-
s have received ¢ouble that sum.—Daily Paper.

Editor of Glohe to Lady Teacher.—You see,
e wanle teachers. are likely to devote their
Ives to the professior, and so it pays to give
}hom high salaries; wherers the ladies—now,
iyon will just siun this, T think you will have
vo d'fliculty in fixing the Trustees !

(But of course she won’t!)

The Cold Gronnd.

SCENE, FASHIONABLE MONTREAJ, BOARDING-HOUSE
DINNER TABLE.

Charming Youny Widow— So, sir, Hugem-
fast is really going to marry again already ! ”

AEsthetic Uld Maid—* What a shame ! his
wife can hardly be cold in her grave ! ”*

Lively Matron—Why, yes, Miss Robinson;
with the weather we have had this winter, she
wust be guite eold.” Tablesu.

Peihnps,

One of the charges brought against the mat-
ron of the Hervey Institute during the lale
investigation was thatshe gave the ehnidren only
ricowithmilk and water (1otsof water) for diuner.
This charge was pooh poohed by the ladics of
the majonty ; probavly they thougit it excus.
able, knowing Mrs. Gireig's own inordinate fond.
ness for Rice,

Some Radicnl \Wiews.

Dean Grir,—I am a student, but I am a
radical.  Yes, sir, I am a radical, every inch of
me, and I am proud to eonfess it. I abhor
conventicnalitios with an intenseness that
would satiate even the hungry soul of Osear in
its wild yearnings utterwards. Iam somewhat
inevherent at times when I gat worked up over
the granad original ideas that evolve themselves
from my inner consciousness; but that is a
minor mattor, and, if you have no rooted objee-
tions, I will proceed to give yon the benefit of
my idens on things in general, The first prin-
ciple I lay down is, that whatever is popular is
necessarily wrong. ‘To me this is a self-evident
axiom, incapable of proof, becanse of its ntter
truth. (N.B.—Don’t imayine for s inomeng
that I am an mathete because 1 use the word
utter, Iain’t. AuylLody who has seen me will
certify to that.) - This principle being infallible
requires, according to all scientific and meta-
physical doectrine, an exception or two to
strengthen 1t. I am happy to say there is an
exoeption.  Everything that is popular is
wrong, except when Iam popular; then I find
it all right, I make this rule the guide of my
life, e. ., by way of illustration, everybody
shaves. Idon’t. Radieals should always wear
beards. Most ordinary mortals wear stiff felts.
I wear o skull cap, Most students sport ele-
gant canes. I am sddicted to the manipulation
of a endgel of unknown circumference. Yes,
sir, I am a radieal, and radiealism is bound to
triumph. Grant me the truth of my funda-
mental pringiple, ** 8i, illud me da, vis,” s the
Latin poet exclaimed in the eestaey of his
phrensy, geant me that (and pet people to be-
lieve it) and 1 will revolutionize tho world.
Once get the masses to believe that everything
that i popular is wrong, and the golden age of
poets’ dreams will bave dawned, the millenium
itself will be upon us, and exizting convention.
alities will sink into the chaotic oblivion of
utter nothingness. Say, don't you think that
that last rentence is just a triflc poetic. If it
iz, I hiad better stop. There is no poetry about
me. 1 hate the eonventional; poetry is eon-
ventional, ergo ipso I hatuv poetry, There are
lots of conventionrlities around the eollege that
enjoys the honcur of my attendanee, which I
wonld like to see levelled to the ground, snch as
scholarships, medals, prizes, honours, and simi-
iar trashy frivelities. I have, of course, enjoved
my share of them, but it is the principle of the
thing 1 object to. They are conventional and
popular in all famouns Universities, ergo they
must be wrong and should be abolished if my
fundamental principle is correct.  As it is con-
ventional to write long letters in whieh little or
nothing is snid, I will stop short on the nssump-.
tion that you are highly impressed and in-
structed.

Yours unconventjonally,

R. Apican.
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SAD POSITION OF A STATESMAN,

It is always painfal to record the fallof a
man who has occupied a position of honour in
socioty, and these feelings press upon us as we
perform tho daty of chronieling the faet that
one of oxr moit distingnished statesmen was
the other day cited to appear before the bar of
the Police Court. The Hon. Alexander Mae-
kenzio, whose youthful goodness gave hopes of
alongand prosperous eareer of usefulness; whoss
studiousness in later years strengthoned those
hopes, and whose achievements in astive lifs
actually realized those hopes in a very high
degree ;—the Hon. Alexander Muckenzie, who
had risen from the humbls avocation of a atone-
mason, to the highest dignity open to Canadian
worth and genins in the realm of polities ;—tho
Hon. Alexander Mackenzie, whose name had
become synominons with the prompt and
faithful discharge of duty—eited to nppear be.
fore the Police Magistrate ! ! Ah | reader, this
is a terrible exampie of the danger to which all
are exposed, and ought to be pondered by all
who would eseape the fate which befel thie once
good man, Little did the admiring throng
that but Intely surrounded the Reform Premier’s
earringe think that the day would come when
their bero wonld be cited before the Molice
Court ! Little did Mackenzie's good and hoao-
est parents dreamn that their beloved child
would one dny bo hanled up before Denison !
Alus! nobody could have believed that Mae-
konzie, the industrious, earnest, and energetic
Muckenzie, wonld cver neglect to clean off his
snow, and so be brought before the beak !
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AN EVIL OF “LONG STANDING,”

‘Which is not likely to be abolished until ons-
tomers refuse to deal with store-keepers who
will not provide means whereby their saleswo-
men ~an rest their weary limbs during their
ong hours of duty,
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