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JUG-HIANDLED FREE TRÂDE.

McLelait <r«preeetnrg Canadien Gocnnn>-fwe lot you fisb la aur waters until the
treaty in reuowed, will yen let us seud aur fisht jute your mnarkets as irefore?

Uncle Sem.-No.
MeLe.len.-Well, don't say airatier word. Go ahead and flsbi ail yoc've a inmd ta.

A VISIT TO SPIRIT LAND,.

HOIE POPULAR ERROP-S RECrWIEI' UYTH

INHIiAT'ANTS.

I have juet returaed frran a brief visit ta
the Land ef Spirta-a land atrletly la favor ai
the Seatt Act, for ail tbat-wbich bas done a
great deal ta rid my mind ai a numbor ef
errera witb wbich it badl been irnpressed.

Wben I presented mysoîf t athLb gates ai
Spirit Land thore waa canaiderable demur-
ring an tbe part cf the porter ta my Outrance,
lie canteudiug that I was far tae flosbly and
adipose a arcature te bie a apirit. I romoveil
bis acruples at leugtb b>' informiug hlm that
I was an emissary af UnRI, wben hoe cdmitted
me, riemarking that hie aonld net se why that
jovial bird acld sond au ambassador Le) tiret
regian te mingle with iLs inhabitants whec he
waa nover ont of spirits himsîf and clways
seemed La have a goad supply an baud.

I passed tbraugb the gatos aud faund myseif
la a beautiful gardon in whieh were wauder-
iug a number af spirita ai mon Ieng since de-
parted framn earth but wbam I immodiatoly
rocognizod froni descriptions I bail read ef the
bodies once tenanted by them and whiob ionm

tbe bore in tiroir pi-osent state. I now Vir-
gil et once and, presenting mysoif te hlm,

sbook him b>' tire band and said, "VoYle."
"Ave, fr tr," hoe repliod Ilfekx srev te
vidre."lI "Turicrlu pr te, sciz" I reylied

wbiab, beiug laterpreted, means, " Bul far.
yen, eld ma." Ho seeaaod pleaaod ta hear

bis native tonune spoken se fluontly, aud

'lemplimonted me ou mc> accent. I was fiat-
Ler.e and, puliing oct a prescription I had
roceived frein a physician a kew days pro-
via usly, rernarked tint ail tho learned proies-
siens ivroto bis language, nawadays, as hae
migbt sea by that document, ai wbicb I

beied tansatin.The prescription red
1. a Pi. Iyrdrg:chier; ce:
Singul ; nacte sumend.

2. a. Cenf. Sennoe.
Patasa. bitart.
Extr; Tarax. ; c.a. oz. 8.8.

Miat;- eleat cuajus ém; dr. j. ometi mane.
Virgil taak the paper and regarded iL atten-

tivel>' for norne moments and whîstled : turneil
iL upaide dewn andl bcmrnd an aperatic air;
aquinted at it sideways and finally nid,
ISetrins es9t qui hianre scripait: ion passîrim

cy 4 tUern eut caudem iejus fecere ;" (Anglice:
«He in a cenfoundel foal wboovor wrato tiâs

1 can't mnake head or Laul af it."
I reînarked that I tbouqht hoe understoad

Latin: '<Sa I do," hoe replmed, haLl>', " «gaod
Latin, sncb as pou apeak ; but itis-bahl ItI
isn'tLlatin at ail. " "1IL ib doctoa' Latin," 1
said. "'Yes, lnideod," retarted Virgil "andi
mlgbty qusor atuif it la: if yaur doctors don't
knaw more about mediaine than tre>' de about
latin, beaven pîay thoir patients." "Soine
of 'em dau'L," Ivenured. "Sa I amriuclled
tobelieve,"replied Virgil, "from tho largonuni-
ber af spiritual gentlemen and ladies whe con-
ataatly arrive bers." "*Indeed, air l" I nid,

in astouishment. "VYon are shaking rny faith
in tho modical profess3ion." 'lWhisht,
wbisiht," nmid the other, «"tbsy arc fine fel-

j Iws, and if IL wasu't for tbern wc sauld b.
mighty lanesomne bore; we sibauld geL ne ad-
dition ta aur population but the spirits cf pan-
pIe wbo had died fram aid ago or accidents."
More 1 doscried the o«-empaerr Napalean

ceming tawards us, bis hsad bent forward and
bis handa bebind bis baek.

"Ba9w d'yo 11k. this place, Nap."? 1 enquir-
ed, cardially. "I Dcli, sir, dcli," replied the
great Benaparte, "too quiet, aitegether ; ne
oxcitenient " I slrould thiuk, thon," I
rejoinoil, «"that it wouid bo an excellent spot for
a quiet Nap." Hi.r keen eyes pioraed me
thraugh and through, and Dr. Johnson, wha
carne roiiing up at this marnent, roared eut,
" Sir, yeu are a scoanudrel; the man who
would make a pun would pick a pooket."
" Oh 1 yan saîd that before, on carth," I re-
plied, angriiy, for I was vexed. "'Sir, yeu
lie," repiied Sanruel, 'lI neyer nid it." is'-
tory declares you did," says I.

"«Hstery in a shainolcs provaricatar," saiti
the doator.

$"Ând did yen, sir," I centinued, turirîng
ta Napelcan, "'nat remark ' l'e d'ernree'
juist befere yen diod at St. Hiena 2"

"'1'etc itarnee 1" ropiod Bouaprte lu
astanishmenit, "«wbat senso wonid trre Le in
tial.t? I nover nid auy sucli thing : (etc
d'e-nzee, încieed ! Peuh ! Tait, tho baker.
yen nioan ; yen arc a Torauto man, I see. "
'II amn," I replied, "lbut haw d'ye.know
that 7" IlThat you corne frein a envY is cvi-
dont," acswered N.B. ; "Ithiat Torouto la that
CITY I know by the mcd an yaur boots."
Thus dld nathing escape that engin, oye. At
this moment a sbortisb, spare, haek-nosed man
wîth an oye even more piercing titan Napole-
on's, glided up ta aur littie assemblage, and
balted . "H 1allo, Arthur,"ý I cried, for I
recognizsd tbo Duke af Weilingtonuat once,
"bahw are yu a? My faiLl inl the Iaat and
other s.ece of groat mou, as reaorded in
biter>'. is bo.iug bcdly shaken by thoso iei.
iaws. Set rny mind at reat acd tell me
plainly, did yen ever say *'Up, Guarda, and
at 'om."' "'Firet I ovor heard of it," repîleil
WolIosI' y. "WhaL," I aried, "Iyou didn't
say tInt at Waterloo?" (Horo Napolon
odged away gradual>', but broke luto a rue
wbeu lie gat a littIe distance off.) "lNover
said such a tbing ; wbo said I did? 7" nquired
Wellington. "lHistor>'," I replied. "RHis-
tory ! iret for bistary," and Ris grace snappod
bis fingers.

"lYan'll say next, I suppose, that yau nover
romarked that wheu a mac waated te turn lu
bed la the marning, it was Lime ta toi-n oct,"
I nid.

"H eavens !" hawled tho Dukie, Iland do
Lhoy put sncb an idiotie speech iuta my mnanth
as that? Il "Tboy do," nid I. IlWhat else
do the>' ny, I said ?2" euired A. W., Daîko
et W. IlNethitig," I repiied. '*BYe gods,
and this la faume ! ta muake me utter Lwa imbu-
elle speechies 1 nover wns guilty et, and te-
oh! go ta grasm." nried the Duko ln a passion,
and sceeted away acroBs the beautiful lawu.

Tho crowd araund nie was rapidly increas-
ing, and T theugbit iL was Lime Le bat a
retroat. Ail thme characters campasing iL --ere
evideutly anxlons ta geL a word with me and
te bave their mnmes mentiond lu n ir, but I
prepared ta take my departure.

$$Yau gentlemen seeni ta know a thing or
twe, " I nid, " «perbaps yeu can settle a vexeri

question for me : Who wrate the Letters af

Sud'. a chorus of III did" and "1I'm tire
mtan," arase from hundrade of thraats, Sir
Pbiilip Francis', Bob Soutboy's, and a lot


