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GRAND POW-WOW IN WINNIPEG

OVER THE SUCCESS OF THE CHIEF NORQUAY'S MISSION TO THE WIGWAM OF THE BOSS CHIEFTAIN AT OTTAWA.

TO THE TRADE.

The York Envelope

AND

MANUFACTURING COMPANY

Manufacture an extensive linc of Envelopes, and are now
prepared 10 promptly execute orders for all sizes and styles,
0dd sizes made to order. Samples and Prices upon ap-
plication.

R, THORNE, Managing Divector.

22 Oolborne Street, Toronto.
rast
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THE POPULAR _ -
RAILWAY AND STEAMBOAT GUIDE,

Oonly One Dollar a Year.
Single Copies 10 cts, For Sale at all Bookstores,
PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY

. TEEEHO. ROBINSON,

54 St. Francois Xavier St., Montreal,

18T GENr—-What find 1 hereY
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi-god
Hath come so near creation ?

aND GHNT—.It must have been BRUCE, as he alone can

so beautifully counterfeit nature.
Stunto—r18 King.st, West,
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The gravest Beast is the Aus; the gravest drd is the Owl;
The gravest Tish 1y the Oyster; the gravest Ham is the Fool.

Plcase Observe,

Any sobscriber wishing his adiress changed
on our mail list, must, in writing, vend us his
old as well as new address. Subscribers wiubing
to discontinue must also be particular to sen
s memo, of pregent address.

' ‘Mesers, J. 8. Robertson & Bros., Whitby,
are Special Subscription Agents for Grwr, and
have authority to appoint Sut.agents and
countersign receipts issued by us.

Mr. George Crammond, our sole Advertis-
ing Agent, 1s algo authorized to transact sub-
goription snd colleoting business.

* @rip > Printing and Publishirg Co.

To Correspondonts,

J. E. Yates, Montreal.—-Too local. .Try
agsin.

Gartoon omments.

Leapine CantooN.—In the recent debate on
the Budget at Ottawn, certain prominent mem-
bers on the Government side alluded to Mr.
Mackenzie's deposal from power in terms which
were far less truthful than we ought to expect
from good little members of Parliament. These
gentlemen declared that Mackenzie and his eol-
leagues were turned out with the Lrand of
jgnominy upon themt—or words to that effect.
Ot couree it all desponds on what you eall igno-
miny, The Grit Government lost office plainly
because it would not listen to the public de-
mand for a protective policy. If Mackenzie
was disgraced by such a defeat, noble John
Maynard aleo went down in dishonor when he
died at the helw of his burning vessel. There
is no man in Cannds more sincerely hounored
by Conservatives for his pluck and principle
than this same Mackenzie, whatever they may
say when * talking  in Parliament.

Froxr Paae,—The Domivion Government
have been graciously pleascd, after a vast ex-
pense of breath on the part of Premier Norquay
(who, by the way, can badly spare any breath)
to inorease the amount of the suhsidy granted
to Manitobs. If our pathetio picture of Nor-
quay, endeavouring in vain {0 make ends mact,
had anything to do with bringing about this

happy resulé—and it is well known that the
powers at Ottawa keep a sharp eye on Grir—
we arc exceedingly glad of it, and would heartily
join in the pow-wow if we happened to be a big
Injun instead of s little crow,

Excura Pack.—At the request of Dr. Orton,
M. P. for Wellington, a committee has been
appointed to inquire into the effects of the N.
P, upon the sgricnltural classes.

Who Calls?

Ah, vho! Garp would like to know. If he
had = list of the multitude who called nt Messrs.
Pellatt and Osler's oftice on Tuesday, 28th
March, 1882, to take stock in the Qu’Appelle
Land Compaay, Grir would never cease laugh.
ing to the end of the week, For on the list he
would have names he would expeot to see there,
and names he wouldn't. Numes he would like
to see there, and names he would not like to
see. It would be a long catalogue of land
grabbers, and yet it would bo but a few of them ;
for how many are there at the North-West ?

And all these * callers” were men of muscle.
They thowed it ty breaking the glass in the
partitions of the offices, straining the woodwork,
undermining the couuters, and overmastering
the clerks, strangling cach other, and tearin,
the clothes of every registrator to ribbons. An
they were curnest men, too! ILlarnest in being
first. Every man was determined to have his
namo down first, and so they tore the subserip-
tion papers into strips that each man might
bave o tair opportunity. Now when the claims
of & great schemo are made wanifest to Gmrp,
and he wants to do his litéle best to help, say
to build an Industrial Home for our strect
waifs, an Institution of Domestic Economy, to
teach our daughters how to keep house, or a
hospital for the care of the vietims of man's sin
and sclfishness, he will advertise for those gen-
tlemen who made such a spurt for Qu’Appelle
land stock on the 28th March, 1852, and they
will come rushing in ready for every good word
and work. And Hey! Presto! we shall have
all we ask for in no time. But first, Grir will
line his oftice with cast-iron, take all his doors
off the hinges; put mica in his windows insatead
of plate-glass, and insure the lives of all his
clerks to their highest figure.

“\Who calls ?"—licst.

At the Grand Opern House, Miss Genevieve
Ward was greeted with Jarge audiences at each
performance during her brief engagement. The
play “ Forget-mo.not” has really very little in
it, though 1ts title would lead ns to expcot s
great doal. However, Misg Word is a etar
whose brilliancy casts a glare over less attractive
figures, and though we might sometimes wish
she had a litile more tend ption
and manner, she ploased everybody.

Herne's  Heartd of Osk "' ought to draw well.

The Bicycle Races at the Horticultural Gar-
dens are & novelty, and if well conducted may
prove attraoctive snd ontertaining.

ness o

He That May Not When He Will.
A STORY OF TORONTO LIFE,

Cuar. 1.
‘* How doth the little Lusy bee
- Improve cach shinin%hour."
—Dr. Wabts-his-name.
¢ Rebeces,”

*“Yes, dearest.”

“ To resume our conversation, for we must
not allow the day to pass idly by without im-
proving our respective minds (sud furthermore
conversstion fills up the column beantifully),
By the way, what do you think of the anti-
polygamy bill recently enacted by the U. S,
Congress?”

‘“ There was probably never e time in the
history of the nation when legislation of the
kind was more imperatively demanded by the
public exigencies, The Mormon question has
assumed an importance which fully warrants
the contemplated action of the government.
Do you not think, dear Wellington, that there
are crices in the affairs of nations, when the
wisdom of the true statesman must supersede
the arts of the wirepuller and the demagogue?”

“ I quite agreo with you, and, as a case in
goint, would refer to the magnificent Pscific

ailway undertaking, which will ere long span
our continent with an iron girdle, and link the
Atlantic with the Pacific coast, pouring the
wealth of the distant Indies into the lap of our
growing nationality.”

Thus in sweet love converse did Wellington
Wharncliffe and his betrothed, Rebecoa Mal.
travers, pass tbe fleeting hours. How different
to the sentimental and twaddlesome common.
places which too often occupy tho minds of
young lovera during their interviews, Want of
space precludes our publishing the remainder
of the report, which principally relates to the
Scott Act and the Boundary question.

Cuap, II.

‘* Look ! in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through :
See what & rent the enyions Casca made,”

—Bill Shakespere,

“ She is a glorious girl,” said Wellington to
himself ne he quitted the Jarvie-street man-
gion in which Rebecos resided, ** and. the pink-
ness of her locks is more than compensated by
the brilliancy of her intellect, though I hardly
agree with her estimate of Sir Charles Tupper.
Ab! could I only suceced in overcoming the
objeotions of her father, who has all the pre-
judice against his dsughter's choice incidentul
to o first-class novel, I should indeed be happy.
However, I have concilinted the bulldog and
that is & point gained, as the man said whon
he sat down on a bent pin. I fear Gladstone's
position is daily becoming more insecure, T am
aware that I have a rival, but thie reader is not,
aud therefore I may mention that his name is
Hamlet Bulstrode—a man without a single
redeeming quality—he does not even redeem
bis notes at maturity.”

He paused an instant, and drew forth o
vellum-covered note book in which he carefully
entered the jest for future use. Jokes arc a
cash article these days.

Little did he reck of the stealthy figure
whioh, enveloped in the folds of a long cloak,
glogged his footsteps and noted his every mo-

on. .

Wellington resumed his progress, closely
followed by the muflled figure, whose threaion-
ing gestures seemed to betoken a deep-reatod
malignity and a vengeful parposs,

“ Aha, Wellington Wharneliffo 1 " he hissed
between his clenohed teoth, ‘* the hour of my
vengeance approaches, you have made me the
object of your s.c-corn because I am middle.
aged and comparatively Lald-headed, but I will
be terribly revenged—I swear it—or rather I
make a solemn declaration to that effect nc-
cording to the Act for the Suppression of Extra
Judicial Oaths.”
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And his black eye flashed as he raised his
right hand to heaven to register the vow. It is
always better to register a vow in this style
than to take it to the registry office, becanse
there are no fees to pay.

As Wellington paused for a minute to look
at & meerschanm pipe in a tobacconist’s win-
dow, Hamlet Bulstrode, for it was he, of course,
saw his opportunity. Hastily drawing from
"beneath the copious folds of his cloak a largo-
sized document, he approached close behind
his viotim and rapidly attached to his overcoat
the paper which being unfolded bore the super-
seription :—

' APRIL XOOL,"

“Aha ! af last I have my revenge,” he mut-
tered, in glecful undertones, as the unsuspect-
ing Wharncliffe, with this legend displayed to
the public gaze, disappeared amid the throng.

It wae a much betler way of getting square
than to go shedding gore, and beeides, suppos-
ing Bulstrode had killed Wellington and got
hanged for it, the story would have ended up too
suddenly.

CHap, 111,

‘* A sad yct melancholy thought
Conmies o'er meduy by day,
Oh, who will feed the brindle mule.
When 1 am faraway?”
—J. Bury Plundd.

"Lwas indeed a bewitching spectacle to see
Rebecea Maltravers early on a bright spring
morning feeding her favorite ten-year-old goat,
Pessimist, in her father's garden, upon oyster
cang and old newspapers. Even the most{ un-
sophisticated stranger from the back townships,
stopping to gaze through the eracksin the back
fence at the sc:me, would notice that the very
obvious differences between Rebecca and the
goat were all in favor of the former, There
was a feminine softness and reserve about Re-
becen, a je ne sais quoi, 80 to speak, that was
quite wanting in thegoat. Wellington Wharn-
oliffe, with that insight into character which a
pure affection always gives, had early perceived
this fact.

“Do not you think,” ho Lad eaid one day,
along in the fal! of 1876, to Hamlet Bulstrode,
“that both in respect of maidenly grace and
the charm of a cultivated intelligence, Miss
Maltravers is on the whole superior to her
goat? "

“ Why, of courss !"” replied Bulstrode.

This little incident illustrates the difference
of temporament of the two rivals—the one re-
flective, penetrating and appreciative; the other
commonplace and matter of fact.

Yet let us not be unjust to Bulstrode. Pess-
imist had bunted him on more than one ocea-
sion and lacerated his feelings.

Why was man made to mourn ?

( Concluded next week. )

The Tale of a Thomas Cat.

A ‘Uhomas cae went forth one night
‘I'o serenade his love;

‘The winds were sighin’ ro and fro,
The moon shone bright above:

And s he neared his loved ones’ haunts
He softly sang me—ow, .

‘The sound was exquisite ; I wish
‘Thas you could hear the row,

‘Fhere were three gentle boarders who
Were rooming cach with each,

‘Fhey heard the song, then ench onc grasped
For anything in reach.

‘They threw the window high and saw
The Thomas cat below,

And listened while he sang in Scotch
** John Anderson my Joe."

Then ouse bad boarder got a lump
Of delicate raw meat,
Ateached it to a hook and line,
° And threw it in the sweet.

The Thomas cat he smelled it once,
Then quickly took it in,

But when the hook did operate
He meowed and swore like sin.

When Thomas he was landed safe
Upon the bedroom floor,

The three joined hands and then performed
‘The Indian dance of war,

A desperate resolve they formed
To murder Thomas cat,

While Thomas smiled, as if o say,
‘1 wonder what you're act™

Two buarders held poor I'homas while
‘I'he third a pistol took,

And neither one regarded aught
Of Tom's appealing ook,

‘They placed the pistol to his ear
And (ired, b lack a day,

The ball glanced off his hardened clieck
And went the nther way.

Et struck one boaider on the arm,
Reflected back from he,

And came as near as possihle
To *fixing" No. 3.

“Then No. 3 and No. 2,
Did swear at No. 1,

And vowed that they would have hix gore.
Beforve another sun.

Tom prasped the sitnation grave.
Aud bolied for the door,

And thought, ** | guess those fellows there,
Tdon't want me uny more.”

But ¢re he left he turned around
And made a cat.like bow,
And said, **good might, kind gentletnen.
Meow, meow, meow,”
Ja-Kasse,

Grounds for Complaint.

Mr. Grir,—Dear Sir,—I am poor, and Lave
to live cheaply. I am, moreover, a lover of
coffee. Very naturally, I go to a * coflee-
bhouse ”” to procure the same, and in one and
all I find that instead of making coffee their
**best hold,” it is of slops, sloppy, and he who
seeketh a good cup of coffee will fain go to
where the *“ rosy ' is dispensed by the bejew-
elled mixators of tipulars, for the eame. The
“ Coffee-house”” Coffce is a mere Mocka-ry, go
to spesk, and hes a tendency to make the
waverer remark, Oh, for a bowl of Ryc-O!
This should not be, If these places don't
make coffec their leading feature, I predict an
untimely end to each and every ome of them,
A word to the wise, &e.

Yours very truly,
Java Beax,

A SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON.

Tracner—Now, boys, I wish you to pay par-
tioular attention to tho second part of this his-

tory of Joneh. e was thrown overboard, but
that was by no moans the end of him, Bear
in mind that he got ashore, and went and per-
formed his great mission of announcing the
speedy dostruction of the governmnent !

WELFECTIONS OF
THE HON. C. BUFFER.
D'ye kuow, I cawnt but think the Amewicans

are 8 most extwaordinary people, incompwe-
hensible in [act, when I heah that the funewal
ucsts attendant on theah late Pwesident Gaw-
cld, teh’nd the affaih into a cawousal, it is ac-
tuaily howifyirg not to say disgusting, If
these people weah the—aw—tag, wag, and bob-
tail of the countwy, who void of the—aw—
wheshwith to pwocuah pwovendah or dwinks,
one would fancy that even they would have
somo wespect faw the oeceasion, and contwol
thenh appetites in somo degwee. But heah are
a gweat muny of the Notables of the land,
membahs of congwess alone have pwesonted
bills to the countwy amounting in the agwegate
to some 37000. 1tstwikes mefancibly that the
—aw=~* tempewance wave,” go often talked
about, has as yet, not weached the legislative
halls at Washington, and that theah i woom
faw any amount of—aw-—weh'kes in the teeto-
tal intewest in t]mt—aw—cupilal. Just fancy,
$1700 for “ champagne, whiskey, brandy, ci-
aarg and lunch,” and $300 worth of that
Awewican rbomination *‘‘cocktsil,” devowed
at a funewal pawty of theah ebief magisiwate!
Shu’ly theah mnst be something wadicall
wong with the palhiticipants of this Ghoulis
feast! With the ** Nation ” still *“in teal’s,”
or affecting to be so—these *‘fwends of the
deeeased” gawging themselves with ** bwandy,
chuinpagne, whiskey and luneh,” and luzuw.
iously smoking theeh cigawa ! It feh'theh ap-
peahs that all wepaatehs, and newspapeh fel.
lahs, weah excluded fwom the funewal twain,
pewaps theah gwisly junketing may explain the
weason of theah exclusion, Howevah, for my
pawt I consideh it a gweat pity that such o dis-
gwace should fall upon the Amewican people,
I in fact weget it vewy much. I thiok on the
whole that it would be betteh for the sake of
the countwys weputation if thesec gawman-
dizebs bills weah -paid without comment or
publication,—aw—jya’as—I do indeed,

On Choosing a Profession.
Misram Griv @

Sau,—Bein’ n genleman of color, like your-
gelf, I feel like hiabin’ a bit ob lalk ober dis
heah peice ob advice de students ob Queen’s
Coliegu hab bin gettin’ sbout choosin’ a pofes-
shion, Decy were tole dat in choosin’' a
pofesshion dey should choose one in which
dey could best serve de Lawd., Now if
dere is one pofesshion in  which you ocan
serve de Lawd better dan in anoder, I want to
know what dat ar pofesshion am, right straight.
Tain't fair to tell n feller to choose de pofesshion
where he can best serve de Lawd without tellin’
him what am dat pofesshion. When I was &
younyster de ole man wanted me to stuady for
de ministry. ** What fo? " says I. ¢ Because,”
suys he, ‘* dat am de pofesshion where you
can best serve de Lawd.” * Why, good lands!
dad,” says I, * can’t a feller serve de Lawd in
any pofesshion? Can’t a feller rerve de Lawd
without bein’ ohdained to preach his opinions
to de people for cight months in the yeah, an’
whon he begins to get yaller round de gills, to
be habin’ de neighbors a beggin’ ell round far
money to make up & pnas to pny his expenses
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to de seaside. No, sak, you don’t ohdain me
to peside at tca-meeting, an’ hab all de young
an’ ole ladies ob de congregation a'comin’ an’
tellin’ me all deir trials an’ troubles jus agif I
was de Liawd, an' not a po, weak human critter
like theirselves. I conldn't come dat, sah, no-
how you'd ix it, no mo' than I could have ’em
a.criticisin’ an’ a-bossin’ round my wife like as
if she Wlonged to them as well a3 to me. *Scuse
s, dad, bat L'd rather go into de whitewashin’
an ealsominin’ pofesshion, an' ace if I can't
sorve de 1.awd in dat pofessuion as well as in
de oder.” Den I invested de ole wan’s cash in
two fust-clags brushes, s patent psil, an’a bit
ob hoop-iron, (I dasent tell you about de
material, cos it wouldn't do to let de cat out ob
do bag). Den I sot out to earn my own
livin’ an’ gerve de Lawd in my pofesshion. De
very fust job & man comes slong an’ says he to
me, * Look Lieah, I just paid a dam niggeh five
Jollahs fur wintewashin’ all dese walls, an’ you
dvsen’t come nigh six inches ob de wall widout
it all rubs off on your best black coat. Now if
1 hire you to do 1t all ober again what guaran-
tee can you gib me dat you won't do de samne
thing? " De only gurantee, sah, dat I bab to
offer you is dig: I'm just a-sottin’ up in my
pofeeshion, an' imny intention is to serve de
Lawd in dat pofesshion.” He put his finger to
de left side ob his nose, an’ winkia’ his eye he
says, ‘* We hear enongh ob dat talk. Do you
see any green heah 2 < No, sah.” * Well then
my impression is dat you oughter stick 10 yo’
busiuess an’ leave de Lawd alone.” ¢ Can’t do
it, sah1 of I 1save the Liawd out ob my hasi-
ness de calsominin’ wouid stick. Ye eec dat
ar wall? ye see how de whitnin’ comes ol
ebery time you shadow lites on it? Dat's what
somes ob leavin' de fmwd out ob de busines .
No sah, I can’t afiord to leave out de Lawd.”
+ How mneh will you cbharge?’ “Two doiahy,
sah,” **Well, go atead.” 8o I toted along
1y pail an® brush, an’ afore sunset he comes
dong again, *Well 2 - Well sah ?" * Got
through ?’ *“Yes, sah.”" Den he puts his
fo'finger sofily on the wall like he was touchia’
wet paint. Den he looks at it—no go ! Den he
rubs it soft wid the palm ob hir hand an’ looks
—no sah! Don he rabs it hard all ober an’
looks—no sives ! Den Le puta his shoulder to
do wall an’ rubs it up an’ down like he'd get de
small.pox, en' turns an’ squints ail down his
back to see where de whitewash had cam off.
**By Jove,” says he, **if dat’s do way servin’ de
Lawd works, I wish to goodness they’d try it on
in some of de oder purfesshuns, a fellah would
be apt to get the worthof his money then.”
An den he gib me 1.’ doliahs 'steru o' two, an’
gaid he bleived dar might besuthin’in italterall,
Next mawning a firat-class swell comes tode do’.
“You do whitewashing ?” *‘Yes, sah,” *I'm
told your whitewash won’t rub off,” * No sah,
I'fl warrant it not to rub off.” *‘Den,” he says,
** come to 137 Quality Crescent to-morrow at 7
a.m, sharp.” ‘¢ All right, sah,” So when I
got dere de olo fellow was standin’ on do step.
"*flere you are,” says he, *'just come down here,”
an’ den he totes me dowu into de cellar.
** Where am de job ?" says [.” +Wall, de fact
aw Mistah White, it’s myself, dat is, my char.
scter, dat wants a good whitewashing, an' ef
you'll go fur to put it on thick, o no investi-
gatin' committee can rub it off no how, I'll
make it as good as your coals and potatoes fur
de winter.” “ Doan’ know 'bout that, Mistah,
what dirty work you bin’ an’ done to need dis
gere whitewash ?” ¢ Oh, nothing muoch, only
a few crooked transactions dat se application
ob a little whitewash would make look like
square,” “Sah!” says I, grabbin’ hold ob my

ail an’ brush, “ I can't do it.” ** Why,”" says

o, * I thought I was puttin’ & good job in your
way. Awny editor in the city wonld do the job
for me, ef I like to give him a payin’ price for
it.” ¢ Dat ars noan ob my business,” says I,
I got out to serve de Lawd in dis yer pofess-
hion, av’ I ain't goin’ to disgrace dat ar pofess-
hion by makin' b'leive black is white when it

ain't, an’ coborin’ .up crooked tracks so’s to

make b'leive dry am &ll square, Ef editors
think dey serve the Lawd by makiti’ white look
black, an’ black white when doy well knows it
ain't so. all right, dat’s derc look out when de
pay-day comes. An’ ef clergymen think dey
can best rerve de Linwd, an’ rescue de perishin’
from de jaws ob de debbil ol drink, by tellin’
de sober to set de example ob takin’ a drink
v hienever duey feel like it, an’ nebber to mind
about what Paul says about self-denial; ef. I
say, dey think dey can sorve de Lawd in dore
ofesshion in dis way, den, clearly, its derc own
uneral, an’ dis cullud pusson don’t put on no
crape. But, fo' my own part, I can't seo how
anybody can serve de Lawd in any pofesshion
oxcept by allue jest doin’ what'a right an’ re-
fusin’ pint black to do or countenance what’s
wrong. An' ef dere isany oder pofesshion oa de
top ob dia round earth where I kin serve the
Tawd in any oder way, an’ ef dere is any oder
way in wbich d¢ Lawd ean be better served, or
any oder way by which you can convince people
dat dere ia really such a thing as serving de
Lawd, dén I want somebody to step up an’ state
wbat am dat way right off.

I am, deal sab, yo's pofessionally,
Jav KaxrLre Wasuixetony Wonre.

Auld Granny Scott,
AN HIER CIRNMRNTORS,

A ye wha veanerate the truth,

Endowed wi’ honest hearts, forooth,

[f there's a tongue within your mauth,
Now let it was,

And seud the tidings north aad south,
er hill an’ hag,

Aulid Granny, keeper o the fauld

In summer’s heat and winter’s canld,

Whi wis iy thicves sae saivly wmanled.
And nearly H

Wi joy and reverence be it tauld,
She's weel again,

1'rae cleric blusier and ill-will,

Fadorsed wi' legistative skitl,

Her hnmble sheiling on the hill
1 now secure |

A proof thar the Almighty's mill
Grinds <low but sure,

The vile, mislear'd, unchrist

Wha ruthlessly did her attack,

Her rowh ©° stores for wame an’ back.
They thought to share ;

Bus, ablins, now their lips theyl smack
On humbler fare,

Thev stole the cushion o her chair,

Her Bible and Communion wine ;

To steal her bell they did prepare,
With cunning haud §

But which, though hidden “neath the stair,
They never fand.

They turned her out o house an” ha',
Wiere she had Jived sae bien an’ leaw ¢
They stole her hedding, tick and siraw,
Her stouls and chairs, -
And swore before a court o law
‘The things were theirs,

Tilt some guid fricnd< within the land
Took Granny kindly by the band ;
Before a bench o° judges grand,
Lhid guide and lead her,
Wha righteously the apper hand
Soon did voncede her,

The rascals they did sairly blame,

And 10 her glory and their shame,

Estahlished firm hor wonted claim
To goods an’ gear,

An o’ pertaining to her name,
Baith far an’ near.

Sne, God be praiscd, she’ll get her ain,
And be douce Grauny Scott sgain 3
Meanwhile the toons shall pay the kaiue:
O’ their misdeeds ;
And wear i tack like that o° Cain,
On their forcheids.

A lesson right severe, indeed,
Hut just such as taw.breakers need,
Especially those o cleric breed
. Moved by the De'il,
Or imluenced by holy greed
‘To lic or steal.

And weel may other Bodies sing
Until their pulpit echoes ring,
- And offerings to the altars bring,
For Leing frecd
¥rae the half-cloven footed thing,
Now snugly treed.

FFar wha in prophesy can welt
What ablins might befa’ themsel®?
When Church and Court league to rebel
, Gainst yested righls.
None in security may dwell
On Zion’s heights.

Then let your grateful pieans rise
In unison towards the skies ;
And 10 fiarth’s utmost bounds likewise
Proclaim the news,— .
‘Those wha did Granny’s scaith devise
Are in the hlues,
CLATHA,

Quack! Quack!
ToronTo, March 28.

Dear Grie,~What on carth are tbe ** Stu-
dents * coming to, if everything said about
them is true ? Their soul-harrowing midnight
s00gs are & nuisance, their encounters. with the
‘ Bobbys * amounts o a misdemeanor, and at
lnst we see in our evening paper an account of
a * student " who, while his confieres were re-
galing themselves in a * colored ” restaurant,
actually purloined o roast duck and inconti-
nently bolted therewith, but was captured at
the corper of an adjoining street, where the
affair was compromised by a syndicate of his
pals who * whacked up " the price of the bird
to the colored restaurantrur, and the “student’’
waus allowed to depart. The paper does pot
state what description of student the chicken-
lifter was. Surely not of medicine, for it is
well known the ‘‘regnlar practitioner,” even in
embryo, has a holy horror of ** quacks;” nor a
law student who must surely know the penalty
consequent upon abduction. Evon the divi-
nity fellows certainly ought to have a respect
for duec. In my opinion the parties were not
students at all, but pup-lifters and keg-drainers
who passed themselves off on the nnsopbisti-
cated African as such. However, the whole
affeir has a decidedly foul look about it.

Yours,
Caxarp Cuavyp.

SIS
3‘\}\\\\\
)

A HIGHLAND EXPLANATION,
(ScENE—A provision atore.)

Tovaar (observing « box marked “J. & J.
Colmun,Mustard Manufacturers to the Queen.” )
Look here, Tonalt, surely the Quesn must pe
ta poys for ta mustart when she'll haf kot
manufshetures for hersel’.

‘Toxavr {looks, and after a moment’s consid-
eration. ) Och you pig Tougal plockheadts, tid
you'll not know that she’il haf to musterdt her
foarcos for ta wahrs whatefermore !
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BRAVE JOHN MAYNARD.

LIKE ALEXANDER MACKENZIE, WAS

FROM HIS POSITION WITH

“DRIVEN

IGNOMINY.”

WHO,
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The Foker Elub.

“The Pun is mightier than the Sward.”

An * old-time” fiddler—Vieuxtewps,— Rick-
mond Baton.

Patti is fortissimo.
forte.—The Score.

Jogeph Cook was mad because the Hindoos
didn’t understand him. The Hindoos were his
last hope.—Pliladelphia Netws.

Patients do more for doctors than doctors can
do{or patients. Thepatients enable thedoctors
to live.—New Orleans Picayune.

There are two reasons why we don’t trust a
man, One is because we don't know him, and
the other because we do.

“I'm thelight of this menagerie!” cricd the
tapir. Then the other beasts wanted to put
him out.— Louisville Courier.

Bric-a-brac is defined ‘*as anything in the
crockery line that ix absolutely useless, sot upon
the mantel, where it may be in the way.”

Always look on the bright side; a mighty
ugly looking hired girl can ring tho bell for a
mighty good dinner.—Steubenville Herald.

«t A pound of pluck is worth a ton of luck,”
says Dr, Woods. A ton of luck (full weight)
has, however, its charms.—Lowisville Courier
Journal.

At least sho is above

The grocers are advertising ‘¢ Moning Con-
gou.” It cannot be pleasant to have moaning
proceed from your teapot! Perhaps it only
means that it is a sound ten.—Sir Tristram.

In Rev. Mr. Miln's * Churoh of the Future”
there will be no (iod, no immortality of the
soul, no prayer. That is what ailed the Jardin
Mabille, recently suppressed in Paris. —Norrig-
town Herald.

A Chinaman would rather ity a kite than go
on & drunk, tear down doors and thump a bar-
tender, And yet some prople regard the Chinese
as the iutellectual equal of the white man.—
Boston Post,

I8 a chorus where all the parts are well-bal-
anced an equi-vocal performance I—Musical
Herald. Certainly; and if the bags-drum beats
in time with the kettle-drum it is a case of equi-
nox.—Detroit Bvery Saturday.

“I gay, my boy,"” said a gentleman o s youth,
whom he observed fishing away at a favorite
stream, * that must be a fine stream for
trout.” Faith and sure it must be that same ;
for I hiave been standibg here this three hours,
and not one of 'em will stir out of it.”

A Texas newspaper says: * Previous good
character count for something in this State.
A man who was on trial for arson brought for-
ward witnesses to prove that he had neglected
two good chances to steal horses, and the jury
decided that 'no such man as that could be
guilty of burniog & barn.'

In a little fown in tho south of England a
lady teacher was excreising & class of juveniles
in mental arithmetio. She commenced the
question, “ If you buy a cow fortwo pounds—"
when op came a little hand. * What is if,
Jobnny?” * Why you can't buy no kind of
& cow for two pounds; father sold one for ten
pounds the other day, and she was a regular
old sorub at that.”

¢ Ah, soyou are the young man from Bethany
who wishes to learn the business, aye you?”
said & New Haven merchant, recently.
* Yes, sir,” was the respectful reply.
“Let’s ee, Are you quick at figures?”
¢ Tolerably.” .-

* I{ a man should buy 150 yards of enlico at
thirteen cents a yard how much would it come
tO ? ”

“ A man that would pay thirtcen cents a yard
for calico when he cou{:l get it in market for
four cents—fifteen off for immediate cash would
come to mighty sudden,”

The young man was engaged.—New Haven
Register.

How Proor-ReEanine Sousus,-—Some writer
has produced a poem entitled, ** Sounds from
the Sanctum.” It reads just too pretty, and
gives rise to the thought that the author never
visited the sanctum when business was in full
blast, If he had called about midnight, for iu-
stance, he would have scen two saints, one
pouring over a proof slip, the other holding the
copy, and the sounds would have been someo.
thing like this:

Proof.reader.—** As flowers without the snun-
shine fair—comma—so—comma—do I—full
stop~-breathe dark and dismal mare—-"

Copy-holder.—** Thunder ! not mare—air.”

Proof-Reader.—“ I breathe a dark and dismal
air—comma—of flowers—commna——"

Copy-holder.—** Shoot the comma,"”

Proof-reader,—** 'Tis done. As flowers with-
out the sunshine fuir—semi-colon—conjound
slug seven, he nover justifies his lines—No joy
in lifo—comma—no worms——""

Copy-holder,—“ Warmth.”

‘* Proof-reader.—** No warmth I share—com-
ma—and health and vigorous flies —=""

p Copy-holder.— Blazes! Health and vigor
y___n .

Proof-reader.—'‘ Heaith and vigor fly—full
stop.”

That's about the sound of it when pottry is
on deck,— L.

The Lady Zsthote and the Cup ‘of Tea

*Will you havoa cup of ten?” she nsked
with that far-away look in her eyes cxpressive
of anything rather than the administration of
creature comforts. The robust barbarian as-
sented. 1’oetry led the way to the table.

Looking back over her shoulder as she went,
and speaking to the youth jn the corner, she
said: ¢ Tho divine ethos!” As she spoke a
rediant smile came over her face—o smile that
had been hired to express spiritual illuminution
and the consciousness of priestesshood.

* Do you take sugar ?"* she asked, sweetly, in
preparation for her hospitality. ‘The robust

arbarian answered : **No; no sugar, thank
you.” Poetry held the teapot in her hand,
poised in mid-air—the tea unpoured,

¢ The grand sublimity of Dantc matched
with the ﬁovely tendevness of DPetrarca,” she
said agaiv over her shonlder to the youthin the
corner. -‘‘Do you take sugar?” ~she thenm
asked thé robust barbarian kindly. * No; no
sugar, thank you,” this latter answered. Poetry
poured out the tea.

‘During the process shie faid with great sweet.
ness and touching hospitality : * I may give y«u
sugar?” * No; uo sugar, thank you,” was the
reply. Thetes poured out, Poetry took up the
milk jug.

* The many sidedness of Shakespeare and
the perfeot form of (Goethe,” she said again
over her shoulder to the youth in the corner.
To the robust barbarian, *‘Sugar?” * No,”
said the robust barbarian quickly. DPoetry
poured ont the milk, )

Siill holding the oup, shelooked bask to the
youth in the corner, * And add to this trans-
cendent whole the stately march of Spenser,”
ghe said. * This is what the true poet should
bo—and this fs what you will some day be.”

Qu which she hastily shovelled in two spoon-
folls of sugar and handed the cup to the robust
barbarian, witkh & charming smile.

“You taka sugar, I think?” she said, very

sweetly : *Ihope Ihave madeit sweot enough.”

A Husband's Petition.

Come hither, my heart’s darling, come sit npon my knee,
Aad listen while 1 whisper « boon 1 ask of thee.

1 feel a bivter craving—a deep and dark desire,

‘Tnas glows Leneath my bogom hike voals of kindled fire,

Nay, deiresl, do tiot doubt me, though madly thus 1
speak—

1 feel thy arms about me, thy tresses on my ckeek:

1 know the sweet devotion that liuks thy heart with mine,
[ know wy soul's emotion is doubly feit by thine.,

And deem not that a shadow hath fallen across my love ;
No,sweet, my Jove is shadowless as yonder heaven above.
h ! then do not deny me my first and fond request—

1 pray thee by the memory of all we cherish best—

By that great vow which bound thee forever to my side,
And by the ring that made thee my darling and my bride!
Thou wilt not fuil nor falter, but bend thee to the task:
Put buttans on my shirt, love—that's all the hoon I ask.

The Aunctionear’s Invitation.
CAsr.—"* Comin’ thro® the Rye™)

1f you want 1o make some moncy,
Come to me and buy.

Deseriptions gratis—siwest as honey --
Just you come and try.

Every Lot's alimost x city-—
(A sfede.— Until you go and see )—

They're going, going, Goina fast,
Then come and buy of me.

1f you 1ake to furming better,
‘ve farm lots can't be beat.
*“There's millions ""—to the very letter - -
Raising fclds of wheat.
Each farm 16t is near a railway—~
(Aside.—Until you go to see!) -
They're going, gotng, GOING fast,
Then come and buy of me.

There's lots— of jealous people ready
With their mibes and sneers,

To say that Fuols keep work so steady
Forus Auctioneers,

that half our lots have seaterccilings'—
Altne are high and dry,

‘They're quite the hest in Manitobn.
¢;oing fast-—Come—Duy.

(Chorus of Lookers-on who prefer to see before Luying.)

“'Gin a body meet a body

Comin' for to buy,

'Gin a body c/eat a body,
We can tell you why.

Auction manuy has his planny,
(Drasvn on the spots )

But 'mn youn go yourse/s to_see,
You'll see your sel/fs—in Lots.

F. L M.

——

IN MALDBN MEDITATION, ** PANCY FREE.’
‘ - —=Shakcspeare,
* None but the Brave deserves the Fair:"
The ** Fancy Fair,” | faney,
Where lddies fair with faces bare,
And arms, and neck-romancy
Attack the purse, o'ercome the heart,
“Came o'er,” with arts beguiling,
Your nicely buttered better part,
You * grinning ” while they're smiling.. -
You smiling while they press and bore
With will and wile incessant,
They coaxing, wheedling, all the more
You wish the * fitful faver" o’er,
From * patient” convalescent.

Tremendous Sales.

The druggists of this city are doing a big
business now in the sala of St. Jacobs Qil. One
druggist oo whom we called on Satorday after-
noon, stated that although his sales wore large
at first, they have doubled lataly.

Another said that s:rglop\ﬂsr has the Ofl be-
oome that he could hardly kesp the enpply up.
Not one to whom we have spoken but gave it &
high recommendation and eaid that it rmust bo
effecting scores of cures, or there would not be
such o demand for it.

“The people have gos the St. Jacobs Oil tever
bad and no mistake, end confidence in its cur-
ing qualities is still growing stronger. - Of
course, this would not be #o, nnless the remedy
was fally meeting its every promise.

pm———
Kz
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QUESTIONS IN MENTAL ARITHMETIC FOR MANITOBA.

A party of six strangers left Toronto for
Winnipeg in a Pallman Cattle Car, with $100
in cash each. En route each man speunt $99.50
for drinks, cigare and rofreshments, and when
arriving at Chicago each.owed the other $49.60,
lost at poker, seven-up, and other mental re-
laxations. TIind how they managed for drinks
for the balance of the journey, and, how many
town lote they bought in Winnipeg.

At a Winnipeg hotel, board iz $32 a month,
and at a private boarding-house $70. Find
the reason why beefsteake are only cooked on
one side at both places.

A temporance man drove six miles through a
blizzard to get a barrel of pure drinking water,
Upon arriving at his destination he was in-
formed there wasa better quality four miles
further on: he drove this distance and was
told that he had been misinformed. Find tho
state of his feelings.

Upon the window of s hotel room in Winnipeg
the frost congenls to the thickness of one inch.
Required the thickness of glasrnecessary to pro-
duce two inches of frosi.  Will the glass erack?
And give your views as to the amount of mois-
tare suspended in the atmosphere of that room
when the frost melts,

It the Winnipeg Street Railway stock is at
192, and oarters sre miking lacge fortunes ;
how long does it tako to pull a horae’s hoot out
of the mud in May?

I property is worth $15.00 a fopt in Win.
nipeg and only 25 cts. a foot in the thriving
city of Coboconk, find the reasonu why ths
Americans are not investing largely in latter
place, at those figures.

A Inrmer sold his farm at ten in the morning
for $1600. By noon the purchas-r hal sold it
to another party at en advance of $400, who
sold it at mightfall to another at n further ad-
vance of 8600, By this time the original own-
er repsnted having eold at all, and was
obliged to pive the last purchaser $500 on his
bargain, Find the original owner’s profit on
the transsction; who will likely own the farm
next wiuter, and will the owner be able to
stand the olimato?

A mounted policemen wade & raid into Amer-
foaun tarritory, shot & valuable steer bolonging
to a farmer, robbod his hen. roosts, set fire to
the farmer’s barns, and eloped with his daugh-
ter. Find the policeman’s chances of receiving
the next republican nomivaticn for the presi-
denoy.

Question for Land Surveyors—If the days
are hot in summer in Manitoba aund the nights
cool, how many weoks does it take for a mos-
qujto bite to heal? And do yon coniider the
black flies sharp speculators?

Potatoes get up to $2.50 a bushel in Winni-

peg, the farmers giving as a reason that *‘the
potato-bug is coming next year, sure !” Give,

under these distressing circumstances, the

probable price when the bug does arrive.

If the frost at Winnipeg penctrates to the
depth of six and a half feet, and at Edmonton
to seven, find at Turtle Mountain—if you
can climate—(the mountain, not the turtles,
we mean,) how long it takes the snow there to
mels in the spring, or whether it melts at all.

A farmer freezes, in November, seventy bush-
els of onions for sale in the spring. Give the
weight of the onions after they are thawed out,
and the amount of water lost in evaporation,

It there has been a valuable find of diamonds
at Crystal City? And, if the proprietors of
Kingsley deserve great credit for their foresight
and ingenuity in locating a town where there
was nono before ? Also, what will bo the prob-
able price of corner lots at the Rocky Mounn.
taing next July?

Is he not almest too toe ?

« Our London letter® in last Saturday’s
Mail is quite a study. It is a very nicoly writ.
ten opistle indeed, and there is an underlying
current of poesy throughout its length
thatindicates the fact that the writer longs to
free himgelf from the prosaic and prescribed do-
main of a *newspaper correspondent,” and
soar into the bigher, though perhaps less pro-
fitable business of which * the Mase ™ is sup-
‘posed to be & very necessary patron, and
without whose assistance (and eometimes
alas! with) the aspiriog youth fails ignobly.
Yea, the letteris a * daisy,” but thero are a
few observations ** Qut correspondent  mukos
in his *¢ Art Criticism ”’ of Her Royal Highness
tue Princess Louise's pictures of (Quebec
scenery that are rather hard to ‘¢ catchon”
to. They are obscure,that's the word, ofiscure.
He commences very properly with the froutia.
‘piece, ** Wolfe's Cove,” looking up a suuny
prospectus of river, avd closed in by hills pur-
pled with the sbadowy distance, ‘‘Purpled
with tho shadowy distance ” is good! In des-
cribing ¢ View Three, a glance from the Gov-
crnor-General’s windows' at the Citadel, he
says the Princess shows ‘ the rame discrimin-
ntlns love for the crumbling bastion on the one
band, and the fair, fresh, sweet scene of sky
and river observable in the rest of the Princess’
work.” This ** View Three" description, if
not the veritable article, is certainly of the con-
sistency of *“ taffy ;" but No. 4, * Old Pop-
lurs on the Citadel,” in which ‘‘ramparts are
the subject of her work,” maust indubitably
takes the pastry. “ The two great, green grona-
diers with their lofty and leafy bearskins, are
beautifully touched to life.” What branch of the
service the green grenadiers with leafy bear-
skina belong to is to Grrp a profound mystery.
The newly énlisted men ju the 10tk wight per-
baps come under the headof green grenadiers,
but the lealy benrskins ! that's where we got it.
Then agnrin le says, *“ No.5 is a fort ditch,
with moss-eaten (?) ramparts on either side.”
Can he meau moth-caten, well, hardly. Mothe
might hauut th> leaty bearsking, but the Que-
bec ramparis would be uncomfortable lodgings,
especially in wintor. **Wolfe’s Cove” is fine, but
it can't beat the cove who wrote up the works
of “'Er Royal 'Ighness, ye know."”

A fashionablo paper tells us that silken hosi-
ery is now alt the rage in DParis, * with inser-
tions of portraits and medallions of point lace.”
Fanoy glancing at your ladylove's stockings and
finding there the purtrait of some other fellow !
— Burlington Hawkeye. Any young man who
would—any young who—any young man—any
young man who would so far forget himsell as
to—any young—well, he would deserve to.—
Rockland Courier.
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AN EVERY DAY AFFAIR.

Wky should citizens of Toronto go rushing
off to Winnipeg when here they have a regular
boom right at their own doors,

The Bliszard.

A TENNVSONIAN IDYLL.

“SeTTLER,"

e A
Winnipeg March z4th.  Another blizzard is raging
* * 7t A trainis snowed in with 350 passengers
who have had only one meal tosday ¢ * " A corner
on woud has raiscd the price to ten dollars per cord.

** I'he merc'ry falls around St. Paul's,
And in the northern prairie regions
There'll be a gale with snow and il **
Ave old ** Probs." words wired out to legions,
The wild gecse fly with screeching cr
Southward—It don’t require a wiz:m?'
For us to rell what we know well—
There’s going to be a booming Blizzand.

Blow, Blizzard, blow,

Send the land agents flying:
Blow, Blizzard, Dlow the agents
Lying, lying, lying ¢

Ir I'd known how (as I kaow now) .
These picrcing blasts sweep o'er the prairie,
I'd not have bought this cussed lot,

Of dollars ['d have squandered ** nary :*
But here I'in stuck, confound the Juck !
‘The cold strikes throngh me to the gizzard ;|
1 can't go way—I'll have 10 stay,

And fuce the hyperboreal blizzard.

Blow, Bliz2ard, blow !

Send the wild scalpers flying,
Blow, blizzurd, blow the scalpers,
Lying, lying, lying !

1 think I hear that auctioneer, .

The beautics of these plains describing,

[ sadly fear if he weee here .

1'd give that flippant frand a *! hiding.”
For through his wiles I'm in the 1oils

And yon can’t help but think it is hard :
Through frauds like these I’m left to frevze,
And fawe the blooming, blasting Blizzard

Iilow, blizzard, blow !

Send all the land sharks lying; .
Blow bliz blow the land sharks—
Lying, lying, lying !

\Vhat classical figure would surprise you most
to seo roalized ?—* Patience on a2 monument
srailing at grief.”

* Now, John," said a father to his gawky son,
« it is about time you got married, and settled
down in a home of your own.” * But I don’t
know any girls to get married to,”" whined
John, ‘ Fly around and get acquainted with
some; that wasthe way I did when I was youug,
How do you ever suppose I got married 2 in-
quired the old gentleman, ¢ Well,” said John
pitifully, ** you married mother, and I've got
to marry a strange gal.”
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MANITOBA ]

VIA THE

POPULAR SPECIAL TRAINS

OF THE

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

SEASON OF I882.

SPECIAL TRAINS will leave weekly during the
months of MARCH and APRIL, and at shove intervals
for the remainder of the scason.

FIRST-CLASS COACHES ONLY

Will be run on these Special Trains, affording all the ben-
chits of s FIRST=-CLASS PASSAGE at the very
lowest Emigrant Rates.

HOUSEHOLD EFFECTS & LIVE STOCK

Will be carried on the same Trains

WITHOUT TRANSHIPMENT,

E— 3 FOR Enallding Settlers to be with their families, and also to at-
. tend their stock on the way, arriving together at destina-
\_‘L. N Vo ticn, thereby saving the heavy expense of North-Western
2 > & ) ) Hotels when going by other routes,
e )

0, Horses, \Waggons and Household Effects carried
THE NOR’-WEST TRIPLE ALLIANCE.

through atlunprecedentediy low rates.

P (1] Every information can be obtained (rom the Company's
'}\‘Lhen y}:m g\:i 10 1}}: ll’mirie I'rovince, m¥ sl?n. N ”OUI' a,gm’ Sclaflca, l‘”"bago' Agcnu? or Jas. Srsru:.\"sox, Gencral Passenger Ageat.
ese threc dreadiul nonsters most refully un 3
They're working in parinership, fools are their ey Backache, Sorenass of the Chest, Gout, JOSEPH HICKSON,
B A o e i frsh andgreen, | 00739, Sore Throat, Swollings and | Genersl Manager
k ., W] a 5! ven, 3 , .
%{:d s‘e‘lls yzu a lg’t that ‘ym'lI hg;en‘t )'elhseedn b green, spl'diﬂ’, Burns and Sca d@, fonireal, 17th Feb., 168
en he asks you to visit the bar-room hard by, H H
Where he brings on his pal—fatal Winnipeg rye. G’"”“I B dll] P ains,
When he’s been introduced to your stomach and brain, Yooth, Ear and Headache, Frostad Feel
You start out and wasder around on the plain ; ’ i' Pai,
Jack Frost, the third partner, herc makes you a call, and Ears, and all othor Pains
And next morning the coroner finds you—thae's all. and Aches.

- No Prepsration on earth equals ST. JA00BY Ot 83
A Parisian lady called on her milliner the i .t..,,f:l...'in. simple and clhcap External Remedy.
Tl

tively trifiing outlay
other day to ¢ take up” the oharactor of a| 4 '8 %’;"‘;’t':’b‘fmg‘gxgpo“‘“‘ Suffering with pail

servant. The respectable appearance of the can have cheap and positive proof of ita
latter was beyond qnost_ionin%. “ But is she Directions in Eleven Languages.
al

honest? ” agked the lady, ‘‘Iam not go cer- i 1 -—
tain about that,” replied the milliuor; * I have | S0LD BY ALL DEGOISTS AND DEALERS TH | KM@ W s Great Worl niw placed

seot her to you with my bill at least a dozen . | 03 the market. Contains word for word of the American
times, and she has never yet given mo the A.VOCGELER X CO., S ff:e‘?;i 3?‘;;"3 °§’é§§.;°?.’;.‘.’.‘i§5.’ ?v'!’s'?n‘é‘.i'm?ﬂi
money.” Baltimorve. Md., U. 8. & ° son & Bros., Whitby, Ont.
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