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,came up exhaustcd, Ilby no means. In Russia, my
-dear rmadam, it is necessary ta break the laws before
being arrested, here no such prchiminary act is necessary.
in Russia the police are the servants of the people, here
they are the masters."

IlBut why .- ?" I hegan, wvben Miss Doolittle gent-
ly put ber band over my mouth, and whispered, IlBe

*calrn, my dear, this is not the Ambitiaus City remember,
this is the Subrnissive City." Whereupon I gricved
.aloud, and Mr. Samuel Dôolittle smiled and closed bis
eycs for the space of two seconds.

As he did so a McCaul car came up, and Miss Dao-
littie held up ber closed parasol, as also did I. MIr.
Samnuel likewise used bis cane violently, but the driver
appeared ta be in dreamland, for he did not take the
least notice of us, but drove past. IlNeyer mind," said
1, "the conductor will sec us fram behind and stop."

"lThere is no conductor," growled Mr. Samuel, pro-
*ceeding ta run in the middle of the road after the car,
ýshouting and waving his cane and trying ta whistle as
best he could witb bis short breatb. WTe also followcd,'shrieking, and waving aur parasols frantically at the re-
treating car, which, however, was deaf and blind ta our
(distrcssing efforts ta reach it. At last, a newsboy, 'with
,the precocity of bis class, took in the situation, and in-
serting two fingers into his niouth whistled s0 sbrilly
t hat the car stoppcd instantly. Too late, however !Poor
31r. Sarnuel Doolittle in bis head-Iorig race to, catch the
car did flot observe that it had stopped, and on rusbing
forivard, head downward, came into collision witb the
rear end, knocking himself senseless at one tel! hlaw. ln
arsother two seconds be was bundled into the patrol %vag-
gon, rolled off ta the police station and registered as
drunk and disorderly !!1Il "Oh!I oh! oh! "1 cricd,
sîamping my foot Ilhow can such tbings be?"

'lWhen you live in Toronto as long as I have," said
'Miss Doolittle, "lyou will Iearn ta be resigned."

But I replied, emphatically, IlNeyer ! Why do you not
nake the Street Car Co'y stick to-their contract ta have
conductors on the cars ?" 'lIlImpossible, we are a peo-
plie who have been taught submission."

After Mr. Doolitle had paid bis fine at the police
court we bad him conveyed home in a cab and 1 myseif
sent for the doctor ta dress the wound in bis head.
There had been a slight concussion, he said-the conse-
quences migbt or rnigbt flot be fatal, but the anc thing
needful, and wbat he insisted on was, perjeci and absole
'jueici for two days at least. Miss Doolittle and myself
assured tbe doctor that not a fly would be allowed ta
buzz in bis bearing. We gave the poor gentleman a lit-
tde light refreshment and in the carly evening as he wvas
lyîng in a nice light sleep-hîs forehead being swatbed in
cold watcr cloths, and we softly fanning him, and making
signa ta each other, flot daring ta , speak lest we sbould
disturb him :-suddenly-loud as the crack of doom,
a large drum began ta beat immediately under the open
window. Witb a frightfut cry the poor gentleman sprang
up in bcd, trembling and shaking-the drumming kept
an, and when I wcnt ta tbe window ta see the cause of
this demoniac noise, I saw a crowd of men and worren
singing and waving tambourines. It ivas the Army. 0f
course natbing could be done-I myself had vainly pro.
tcsted against this awful drum in Hamilton-I felt I
could flot expect ta gain in Toronto the protection we had
been denied in Hamilton. I, toa, have become infected
wvith the spirit of submnission sa characteristic of the peo-
ple of Toronto-but, dear John, 1 cannot stay in this city
anc minute longer, than ta sec my poor dear fricnd, Mr.

Doolittie conveyed to the cemetry. My floral tribute
which lies now tipon the dear man's coffin, is a cushion
witb the one word Res,*,atio,z in purpie immortelles in
the centre. After the funeral I shall have it embalmed
and kept as a souvenir of Toronto.

SUNG TO A POPULAR AIR.
HERE areyou goingrny pretyW Hmaid?

~' ~> To 'Us Dewdrey's reception,
~iahe said,

To meet Pr oyal, sir, she

May I go %vith yOU, my pretty

Il you have a "perniit,ý' sir,
zhe said.

Are ~ Wo,%-l thc ladies enlued my retymi

~Vht ei wil e hee, y retmaid ?
MeAn ovho labor, kindis sir, shitei

What. .in o. . aor .ns s nwtsn y prettymd

Sroingwhikey id srs s i
I Arno othelds ouu, my pretty maid-?
Wh o o seanoi, si, seid, r she said,

enobo abotd you sir, she said.

THE WOBBLING 'WORLD."
LoOK here upon this editorial, which reacls as if it might

have been fram the pen of Erastus Wiman:
The people of the W%ýest are as aunious to be served by the Cana-

dian roads as the Canadian roacis arc to serve them. Ask the bazi-
men of St. Paul and Chicago if they are wvilling to drive oui the
Canadian roads and wear again the shackles of (lie New 1'ork con-
trolled roads !Not by a great deal.
And then upon this, which appears in ncxt column:

The country still lives and prospers ; and the necessity for
Canada's commercial anncxation to the States does not appear so
very pressing after ail.

NICE BUSINESS FOR A RESPECTABLE
GOVERNMENT.


