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winked solemnly at the littie fat man, hie darted
a look of deep meaning at the druggist, the drug.
gist Iooked at me with a cold gleam in his eye and
ordered me into the back shop ; then hie quieted
things; down, and came out and said lie was veryf
sorry, but' hie thought 1 bad better evaporate ; so I
gave him the sack and he was obliged to run the
store himself.

A SONG. II
53EARING ON THE REVEAI. 0Fr TIIE SCOIT A5CT IN NINE j

CANADIAN COUNTIES, AVXIIL 19.

Air.-21irce Fishers IVe,ît Sailing.

DRY', cobwebbed old couniters must now soon be %vet, (
And musty aid tumblers with 'lmotontain dewv" sweat,
The silver must jingle, tbe ".chips " aly chink,
As each social young tel]os sespfor a drink.-

For man must drink, be*it brandy or gin,
He's cold, or he's hot, or he's fat, or bc's thin-

And the devil's to pay in the nsorning.
Old poets bave hung ivreaths of sang round the bowl,
The fountain of wvit, and the bains of the soul
'Tis a strange fascination, a couleur de rose,
But it clothes not, nor feeds not-only paints up your nase.

So man msust drink, be it brandy or gin,
He's wet, or hc's dry, orbhe counts jr no sis-

And the devil's ta pay in the sssorning.
This world is a stage, and this life is a play,
Each moment an actor speeda swiffly away,
The days will nat linger, our Sun will soon set,
Sa let us lzeepjolly, with whistles wvell wet.

For man must drink, be St brandy or gin, loto0
And he seldons leaves off if but once hie begin- ti

Thougb the devil's ta psy in the nsarning. ti
'Tis a sarcerer's Rlame, 'tis a snakzc ia tise grass,
'Tis a szorpion-like lasis, ' tis a chain,-let it pass;
'Tis a sprite that misleads yau, a flamibeau tbat wrccks,
:Tis a srnooldering fire out ait sea bctween decks.

And msust man drink either brandy or gin.
Be a fto ta inself, and bis kith, snd bis Ici,

And tise devil's ta pay in the mornîng?
____________-Dz/eth.

NOT SETTLED YET.

INCE our reference to Senator
Alexarsder's charges against Sir
John Macdonald, Hon. G. WV.
Alian, and Sir D. L. Macpherson

I ~ last week, the Senate bas taken
aton iii bis case, but action that
i ither illogical or inadequa te.

The enaorshave passed a rs-
ouincensuring Alexander for

havingusedbis frankring privi-

nment wvhich is deciared to be
libelous. This does flot at al
meet the case. If it is supposed
to be the final action, then it
practicaiiy amounts to a refusaI
of the parties charged to prose-
cute their defamer, and the pub-
lic is left to conjecture their mo-

>. tives for this Ieniency. Some-
boyought to be turned out of

pubuic life as unworthy to, occupy
a place among honorable mien-

eitber Senator Alexander, as a sianderer; or Messrs. Alian,
Macpherson and Macdonald as bank-wreckers. A fair,
full trial alone wiil decide the merits of the case. If
Senator Alexander cannot prove the charges hie makes s0
persistentiy, it is simply intolerabie that hie shouid longer
be permitted to occupy a seat in the chamber.

THE MONTREAL AUCTIONE-ER.
Going att 45; no price ai ail, yau ignorant lotis; a mnare thick-bcsded
f dudes and duffvrs I neyer saw ln My life ; 45 ; gaiug ! Nabady in
snide gang give usore?"ý etc., etc.

OUR KAPSHUS KRITIK.

Mi'. WILL CARLETON was greeted by large and kindly-
dispnseil audiences because everybady laves hlm for his
good, sound heart. He recited a programme of bis own
pieces, which abound in hurnor and pathos, and in their

jeasy rhythm, literaiiy read thenselves. This is fortunate,
Ifor XViii is about as poor an eiocutionist as there is going.
His gestures are awkward to a degree, and hie sets ail the
ruics of emlphasis and expression at deflance. It is no
smali tribute to bis poetry ta say that it cails forth hearty
applause even wvhen recited by himself.

OUR winsome Agnes Thomsan is one of the Queens'
of the Baliad, and it is flot ln accordance with the wvîshes
of lier admirers that she sbouid depart front bier own
realm to comipete for the sceptre in the realm of Italian
on)era. Her .efforts to interest lber bearers in musical
exercises iii a toreign la ' guage, and in bravura passages,
trills,-runs and ail the other vocal g-,yninastics of theprna
donna are no doubt wvell meant, and cast bier a great deai
of bard study, but it is a mere wasting of sweetness on the
desert air-and rnost of these flouid operatic airs are
desert-iike. Let Our Agnes give us oniy those charmîng
English bailads, that have soul and sentiment lu them,
and which she can sing like a veritable angel.

THE Minstrels did a good business, of course. Mr.
Thatcher puts some brains into bis speciaty-a littie con-
fidential address to thé audience, deiivered witb a comi-
cal trick of hesitancy and repetition. There were aiso
two very fine tenor vocalists lu the party, and a little
Frenchmnan with a phenomnenal voice for yodeiing. For
the rest, tbe average of decent minstrelsy was flot sur-
passed, except in tbe itenm of costumes, in which the
troupe shone resplendent.


