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H-ANSARD CON DENSED.
D.AVIN-<'n~'uld you iimid doing meý a favor, \-

Carthy?"
,%cCARTHV--" Delighted. Frn sure, ])avin. if it*s in My

power."»
DÂviN--"' It is. Ile so good as to mind your own atfftirs>

and leave Nortli-ý'est grievances that don't exist to North-
N\Vest representatives."

the mnarch of intellect, are now bouldin' high revelry. 'The
latther is conflned to the Parlimint BuilditnS., for the present.
There, the Nvindy or-athers require a sthrong force o' %vind.
It is a grate help to thein intirelv - for as yez know~,
orathors, like kites, are obliged to risc agin tbe wind, flot
widh it. In the head ivinds raised by the Opposishunit at
Ottawva, at the presint ritîn', yez have ant instance av howv
the winds sometimes blow conthary. An' in tbe little
breeze raised Ie Clark Wallace, who appears niver to be so
mnuch in his climînt as whin he is gettin' hiiniseif anl' the
Goverinit into a scrape, yez have an exemplilicashun av
somle o' the unsartin moods o' blustherin' windbags.

Havini't Ireshmtin, though, througbi Nale an -woc, thraslied
the foe, to mise the %vind for Johýn Bull ? That's a fair
queshthun, I shud think, to put: to sin o' the yotung Bulis,
an' sumi of thcîr haif-brother relashunls, Nvho are now% opposin'
Home Rule, ant' if put the right way, I don't think
they'd prove onr.t)ýona.blýý obstinate to convarsion. Tbey
kilo%%-they'li vn Ptt ear a band fer 'emn agin. An' it
isn't a hand, or two hands aither, that Pat cati gîve, but
three hands. For there's bis right -rdli adadh'
ginerally a littie beforehand in a scritiniage. Vis, John
Bull is comin' to ifiirly sec bis owNv intherest in doit' justis'
to, Ould Ircland. An frorr what Lord Rosebery promises
s0 bravely, Irishrnin can surely say

'Tis coniing now th-kt glorions time.
Forciolda àtri sung I)y profflets Iîoary,

For 'vhich, when tiiiking 'tas a crime,
Souls Ieapt to hcaven froui scaffolds gobry!

Yc cati read this to Clark -an' Bowvell, not, " ironiicaUly,."
as the joker said, wvhen passin' by the tie%- iron railitl' for
there's nleither railîn' lior ironrv iint. But frcnîi a sense of
pririciple. But sad t0 say:. Min of principlc are riot always
the principal min. Principles perish in party, sthrife, anl'
with politiciaris, policy is nlot thc science of j)rinciples, l)ut
of exi gencies, or there wud be no sich happy farnily around
yersel f an' Curran, ant' Sir Johin in the Cabinet at Ottawa.

Put up somnething for a rainy day-if it's onlv anr
umibrella ail'

l3elieve mie yer thrue frind,
l'îsm O'DAY.

THE NEW SLICK.
CHAPIER 1.

l'U(;WASH, NOVA SCOTiA- M' i% s lEIIG 'T dRIIRU

SI.ICK -- A CIIII: OFF THE 0!) 11LOC)K - A NOIIIFAiNcEsrRv
-C0U .%iEIZCIAI.'O 'RTV. WIET l II. Lî.ENOSES

1-A HUSTLEIZ.I WAS sitting in the siniply furnishced but hoînc-like
oi cc' of the littie botel at 1>ugwash, N. S., (bscussing

Prov incial l)olitics %vitIi an intelligent native of the
place, whben a tai), slim- Mil of about thirty-fivc entered,
biaving just aligbited l'romi the hotel bus. I-le carried a
couple of gri1isacks and an umibrella, and niight bave vasscd
for a commrrercial traveller onily that lie lacked the-up-to-
daiteasp)ect oftbe drtîmmiier fraterniity-. He Iookcd decidedlv
"iold fashiionied."' R-is liair, whicb %vas of a wasied-out
sandy tint, was long andl " scraiggly3.* and bis biat %vas bighly
sugg",estiv-e of the hicid piece vitlh w-hich the caricaturists
adorn -' Un<:lc Sain.' " ndeed, the whole style and figure
of the mari recalleci this fainiliar personage.' though ofccourse
bie didnïiý Nvear straps to ]lis trowsers, nior sport the bigh
collar and clwhmnrcoat. Lt %vas not so iiiuch bis
clothes that gave hini the oid fl'ashioted look as his face and
genieral bearIll,. 'l'bese observations ivere niade during the
fcw moments occupied Ily tlie newv coner in ivalking across
the rooni to the office couinter and signing bis nailie iii the
register ; and mny conipiion had evidentybento uc
eingrossedl in \%bat be 'Vas say-ing about Fieldiing's policy to
notice the arrivI at aIl, for asthe latter turned fronm the
dicsk and camle toNvard us, ni)- friend reeognized himi %ith a
bearty e\clamation, jumiped up and graspcd blis extended
bandl. "Why, how are you, NIr. Slick, -lad to sec you.
Got round this wav a gain, biey ? Wcll, nobody's mor
'velcomle. l'et mle ilntroluce vouto mv friend '4\r. Qiller,

SOLITUDE.

'Quite atonle, Mr. Cal low P'
*VR. C.-" 'la-as ; alone with iny thiouglhts.'e
Miss G.- 'T'hat's wvhat 1 said. Quite atone."


