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Literature and Avi

w Canadiaun i&ems

The Loditor «oill Fe pleased to rec
of snterest for this column,

Seats for the Bernhardt perform.
aneee at the Grand on Saturday are
at a promiam, and that portion of
society which has negleeted to iy
its place in advance will be on the
tip-toe of expectation all ronud the
back of the family circle.

The great and meangre S i1
give us--that is, those of us whe
speak Parisian Frenehv—her impres-
sion of (ilherfeand Cemnille, exhibil-
ing in ench pices n distined and
characteristie stage die.  Her per-
fortmanees will no doubt sustain her
world-wide reputation, hut what-
ever we mmay think of her acting
her dresses will certainly be Worth
& good deal. It is consoling to
know that although the swells of
our first families will not be nble to
eateh the meaning of her words,
they will all understand her milli-
nery cffects.

Mr. Davin’s article on “(reat
Speeches ™ has been reprinted from
the Murch Cunadian Monthly, and
is now on sale in pamphlet forn.
It is well worth reading.

The amusing burlesque novel,
“Roderigo,” which was given in
the last two issues of Guie, was
written for the Yonkers, N. Y,,
Gazette, by Mr, Wade Whipple.

Throungh a want of explicitness
in our mention of the date of Miss
Gienevieve Ward’s appenrance here,
a good many patrons of the Roya!
Opera H-use expeeted to find her on
the Loards this week. They were
disappointed, but she is coming sure
enough, and that before long.

Rev. Dr. Wild, of Bond Street
Churcli, was one of the pioneer
shorthand writers of Cannda, He
contribntes an article to the Short-
hand Writer of Lhis month, which
will prove interesting to all disci-
ples of the stenographic art. A por-
trait of the rev. gentloman is also
given in the magazine.

Melodvama holds sway at the
Tloyal this week, the picce Iweing an
exciting dramatization of incidents
in councetion with the Molly Ma-
guire ¢pisode of a few ycurs ago in
Yenusylvania. Those whose dra-
matic tastes have a tendency for
sensutional action cannot do better
than go and see the piece.

Scribner for April will conlain a
paper on ‘ Wood-Engraving and
the Scribner Prizes,” illustrated
with the threc blocks which werc
sneeessful in  the domypetition of
1880, and with threo others which
received honorable mention. The
writer gives a rapid review of the
rise of the so-called “ new school ”
in this country, noting as the chief
of its results the development of
personality in the engraver, and as
its characteristics : ** 1. Originality
of style; 2. Individuality, and (as
a corollary) varicty of style; and 8.
Faithfulness in the representation
of a wide range of subjects by divers
methods.”

[0z ADMIRERS OF" GRIP.

'FOR SALE BY TENDER.

“GRIP” CARTOONS.

ONLY COMPLETE SET IN EXISTENQE.

\l’l{. J. WHYV'TE, of the ““ Mansion ™ Saloon, 69 King
A Street East, offers jor sale by tender his {nmous
set of Gietr: Cartoons, with or without the frames, The
rartoons are complete from may 24th 1873, Can be seen
at a gl

‘l‘h&: highest or any tenders not aceepted unless satis-
factory. Tenders received up to the ast of April. ‘T'en-
ders 10 he suldressed to

J. WUVTE,
6a King St., Tast, Toronte.

UNIVERSITY OF LONDON.
FIRST AND SECOND B. A, EXAMINATIONS.

Intending candidates are reminded that their names
and nddresses, accompanied by certifi of good con-
duct, must be semt in to the Department of the Provineial
Seeretary for the first B.A. Examination on or before the
31t of May, 1881, and for the second B.A. Examination
on or before the 3ist of Auguse, 1381,

The first B AL Examination will be held on Monday,
the 18th July, 1881;and the second 1% A. Examination will
be held on Monday, the 24th October, 1881,

Copies of the list of subjects in which candidates will be
examined for the years 1881 and 1882, respectively, can be
obtained on application to the Department,

‘I'he University authorities have intimated that the re.
gulation for Dedrees in Law are at present under revision,
but copics of the revised regulations are shortly expected,
and due notice of their receipt will be given to intending
candidates in the usual way.

ARTHUR S. HARDY,
Proviucial Seeretary.

Provincial Seeretary’s Office, Toronto, 18th Feb., 1881
. 12-3-81.

Phonographie. Publcations,

ISAAC PITMAN'S PUBLICATIONS.

Compend of Phonography .
Exercises in Phonography. .
Grammalagnes and Contractions .

Questions on Manual ... ... 15
Selections in Reporting Siyle 20
1 . 20
20
20
Manual 50
Repatter . ...... go
Key to Reporter 30
Reporting Exerci 20
Phrase Baok 33
Railway Phrase Book ..... .. 235
Covers for holding Nowe ook . 20
The Reporter’s Guide, by Th 6o
Self-culture, corresponding style ... 75
‘The Book of Psalms, corresponding 35
The Book of Psulms, cloth ............ 75
Connmon Prayer, moroceo, with gilt edg: 2 So
‘T'he Qther Life, cloth ... ... ... . 50
New Testament, reporting style . 2 30
Phanographic Dictionary .. ... .. .. 1 50
Pilgrim's P’rogress, corresponding style 55
Pilgrim’s Progress, cloth ... veen s 90
s/Esop’s Fables, in Learner’s Style.. 20
Pearls from Shakespeare.. ...... .. 75
Vicar of Wakeficld 6o
EXTRACTS,
No. 1. Ten Pounds and Other Tales, cor, style. 20
No That Which Money cannot Buy, &ec. *' .... 20
No. 3. Being and Sccming, My Donkcy, A Parish
Clerk's Tale, &c., cor, stvle tooviannn 20
SELECTIONS,
No. 1. Character of Washmgton, Speech of Geo.
Cannin at Plymouth, &c., with printed
key, rep. style s it 20
No. 2. Address of the Earl of Derby, on being
installed Lord Rector of the University
of Edinburgh, etc., rep. style.......... 20
No. 3. Max Muller on Nationai Education, &e¢... 20

FOR SATE BY

BENGOUGH BROS., Publishers.

Fitevature and Art.

Seecial, NOTICE s-=-Qur Music Editar, “ Sharp
Sixth,” will furnish eritiques of music publications sent
in for review, and also crilicalﬁy notice pudlic perform-
ances of high class music.  Tlchets for concerts, or com-
positions for veviewo, maust be addyessed ** Sharp Sixth,”
care Gty Offic

The late Lord Lytton’s hitherto nnacted play
“The Captives,” will be produced by Mr. Holl-
ingshead, at the Lyccum, during the antwnmn,
at which period that theatre puasses into bis
hands. In December, My, Ivving will resuwme
the management, and produce ** Coriolanus,”
for which Mr. Alina Ladema has designed the
seenery.

The editor of the Owen Sound 7ribune pub-
lisbes the following :—

*OuR Emrorial Page —Last week, through a hun-
der of the printer in making up the editorial page, all the
editorials got mixed, rendering them senseless.”

There are a few of our contemporaries who, if
they were cutirely candid, might publish a
notice like this every weck without lnyivg the
blame on the shoulders of the poor printer.

Qur clever and esteemed brother, the editor
of the San Francisco Wasp, made an unusual
oversight in his issne of Feb. 19th. He did us
the honor of quoting Grir’s burlesque of Henry
James, jr.,—a novel entitled * The Canadinn,”
—but forgot to credit the same to this journal,
‘The author of this clever bit of writing (which it
was natural for our appreciative friend to eeize
upon) was Mr. T. P. Thompson (*“Jimuel
Brigys ) of this city.

New music from J. Suckling & Sons : “ Con-
trite heart,” sacred song by R. S. Ambrose, is
well written and nicely pourtrays the senti-
ment of the words. Unfortunately there are a
couple of typographical errors in the last bar of
the accompaniment. We would suggest the C
proceeding to the 1& above iu the fivst bar of the
accompaniment, thus giving fa more complete
harmony and avoiding the octuves with the
melody, in this case rather prominent, the
same when it elsewhere occurs.

Snare Sixta,

On Wednesday evening & new drama was
produced at the Royal Park Theatre, entitled
* Clemencey ; or the L'ower of Love," by Mr.
Hugh Marston, who acknowledged that he has
adapted it from the French of Imile Augicr.
In the originnl version the drama was called
« Diane”—after the name of the heroine—and
was suceessful at the Odeon, Paris. In his
adaptation Mr. Marston hus found it necessary
to deviate from historical fact, notably in the
texmination of the fourth act, und, believing
“the tastes of an Lnglish audience not being
favorable to sombre conclusions,” he has ended
it happily to all concerned.

Of theoriginal cast of *Our American Cousin”
at Loura Keene’s Theatre, in 1858, B, A. Soth.
ern, Laura Keene,and Mary Wells, respectively
tbe Dundreary, Llorence, and Mrs. Mountchess-
ington, are dead. Joscph Jefferron, the dsa
Prenchard, hasbecome wealthy os well as fa-
mous as Rip Van Winkle. Milnes Levick, the
Licutenant Fernon, is well-known in Shake-
spearean and kindred parts, and was lately at
tho Fifth Avenue Theatre as leading supporter
of Mary Anderson. C. W. Conldock, the Abel
Murcott, is & member of the Madison Square
Theatre Company, and has for a year acted the
chief male character in “Hazel Kirke.” Edwin
Vaary, the Sir Edward 1'renchard, is with the
Union Square travelling company, in similar
dignified parts, but J. G. Burnett, the Coyle,
has drifted off into low comedy. Effio Germon,
the Augusta, is at Wallack's, and Sera Stephens,
the Mary Meredith, was quite recently on the
stage in Boston. Thoe Awguste was Sothern’s
wife, from whom he soon afterwards parted.
The names now suggest a wonderfully strong
enst, but it should be borne in mind that the
performers were then young in the profession,
and none of thetn had acquived great excellence
or reputation.—Exchange,
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from a cold go to the CITY PHARMACY for a bottle
of COMPOUND SYRUP of 1OREHOUND.
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MERCHANTS desiring to advertise their business in
an ATTRACTIVE and EFFRCTIVE form, should com-
municate with BenGoucit Bros., ‘Toronto, and order an

edition of their - .
Aew Fdew.

This is a sheet, in newspaper form, (any title selected)
filled with amusing reading matter :\mi profusely illustrated
with comic cuts adapted to_any specific line of busingss,
and also a double column displayed advertisement.  Dis-
tributed freely to cuscomers, this foris one of the most
attractive and lasting adverti X hant can se-
cuse. For terms, etc., nddress GI1LO, BENGQUGH,
Manager Gy Office.
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AN INDEPENDENT PoLiTICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

The gravest Beast is the kss; the gravest Bird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster; the gravest ¥an is the Fool.

Miss Do Meanor Marks.

Ax Envcationar NoveLeTTe,

(Fongaged at vast expense from Gage : School Examiner
and Monthly Revicio.)

Vorowr I,

Miss De Meanor Marks was a born school
teacher, She played with the Canada School
Journal long before she could read. She kept
a large dolls’ school in the nursery; to treut
bits of wood as if they were boys and girls,
being the best possible preparation for & profes-
sion which scems to aim at treating boys and
girls s if they were Dits of wood. Tverything
in her school cdueation tended to develope the
Jarge bump of Priggishness with which nature
lmg giftcd her.  She never sported or played or
laughed like other girls. She learned ** Latin
roots,” till she couldn't speak plain English.
She spent most of her time in Mathematical
studies, the principal object of which was to
determine the relation between Aplus Band Y
plus Z, a very importent question in its benrings
in practical life! She never made g bed, lighted
a five, or learned to cook anything except ac-
counts. Of course she obeyed all the school
regulations, was never once seen to smile, much
less laugh, in school time or out of it. She got
first-class certificate and at the Model School
was admired by both the masters and pupils as
far as the regulntions of that ascetic institution
permit feelings of admiration to he entertained
towards a young lady student.

Voiuue IIL

She became o teacher of the inferesting vil-
Inge of Spooksville. She taughtthe farmer girls
Tatin roots, and advanced Mathematies, and
Herberts Spencer's views on lidueation, - She
made them talk about * Protoplasm,” and
« Molecules,” and * Differentintion.” One girl,
Bella Fling, did not belicve in Prtoplasms, and
the teacher scolded -and punished her, till she
{alked back, and then she got the strap and was
suspended and expelled,and her father was school
trustee and he and the other tcuchers locked
the school against Miss De Meanor Alarks, and
she had to quit. But Bella's big brother Bob had
fallen in love with her, and he drove her home
from n social, and tried to kiss heras they drove
| through the dark pass among the maple trees
by Dug Hill. And he had not shaved, und
his moustache hurt the terminal filaments
of the portio dura of the fifth vein, which as the
students of physiology know supplies the nerves
of sensation to the lips, aud this made her
sereatn, 0 the horse got seared and ran away
and sbe was thrown from the buggy, and her
head got such a blow that she lost her memory
and forgot all abont Latin roots and advanced
mathematics,and Bella and she got real friends,
and Bella’s Mu taught her to eook and do chores,
and she married Bob and vead Grir every week,
which made her happy cver afterwards,
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A Hunter Hunted.

Mr. Gripr extends bis sympathies to Mr. J.
Howard Hunter, who has been for some time
catting o pretty lively figure in the newspapers
of Brautford, & couple of columuns of which are
occupied daily with reports of the procecdings
of the investigation into thc charges made
against the learned gentleman, as principal
of the Institution for the Blind. The charges
are about as small as aversge mosquitoes nnd
quite as numerous and aggravating ns those
insects generally are st Brantford in the month
of August. It bas required the most active ex.
ertions on Mr. Hunter's part to defend himself
from the stings aimed at him, and we are
plcased to record that he has efiectually squelch-
ed fully a half-dozen of the tormentors. The
authoritics, anxious t0 make matters as com-
fortable as justice would admit of, have shifted
the battie from Brantford to ‘I'oronto,where the
weatlber is cooler, and here it goes on aé the
present writing.

Slashbush om Upper Canada College.

It was smiling morn, and the rays from the
ascending ‘‘god of day” shone in brightly
through the windows of the Slashbush hone-
stead, lighting up the auburn curls of Almiru as
she stood arranging her hair before the looking
glass that adorned the west wall of the comfort.
able kitchen. She was waiting for Gustavus to
come in and partake of the buckwheat pancakes
and sassafras ten she had prepm'c({ for his
Lreakfast.

¢ What on nirth has become of the eritter
any way?" said Almira to hevself. Tle
hasn’t gone to work without eating, you ean bet
on that. If dad comes home and finds—oh
here you are,” £he exclaims, as Gustavus sud-
denly slipped through the door into the room.

“Spring at last! Almiry. Spring has come,”
said Gustaves joyously, *I've been out ever
since sunvise, and I know from a long study
and contemplation of Nature’s manifestations
that Spring has really come. This very morn-
ing I saw & chipmunk and two chickadees, and
their appearance loudly proclaims the advent of
sammer. A foet I hail—""

“ Guess we've had hail enough,” interrupted
his sister, who had beon somewhat inattentive
to his remarks.

* Where Almiry ? 7 said Gustavus, not heed-
ing the iuterruption, “ where did the ancient
compilers of almanacs and calendars get their
information but from the study of Natwe?
Where does that great and reliable scer, Venuor,
of Montreal, obtrin his prophetic forecasts, if
not from the knowledge of Nauture's unerring
signs? Yes, Almiry, knowledge is power. In.
deed—""

“Well, I've knowledge enongh to know that
the paneakes are getting eold,” said Almira.

¢ Knowledge 2" coutinned Gnstavus. “Hal
That reminds me of the infamous attempt some
people are making now to dry up, as it were,
one of the noblest and purest springs of know-
ledge that this country can boast of, Need I

say that I refer toour own Upper Canada College?
The almae mater, 1 may say, of nine-tenths of
all the men of mark and distinction in Ontario!
And why? Because the upholders and sup-
porters of what they call < Colleginte Institutes’
grumble and growl in theiv mean way at the
pittance granted by the Government for its sup-
port, while the Institutes have to smpport
themselves | What aundacious effvontery ! Let
them,” srid Gustavus warming ap, “let them
show an array of talented statesinen and great
men of all eallings such as the U, €, C. has
produeed, and then let them talk! And then
they argue that in the old times it was the only
place that the smart boys could go to, to fit
them for the University, and that now, as tliere
are somany other places just as pood asit is, its
usclfuluess is gone. 1 teil you, Ahmiry, it's per-
feetly horrifying to contemplate how far these
ci-devant veformers would go if they had their
way, which, thank goodness, they baven's. I
suppose the next thing they will attempt to do
will be to do avay with the University, or even
interfere with the actions of the Law Society,
aud plunge the country into a more than Egyp-
tine darkness, nid all beenuse their one-horse
conecrns don’t gat & Government grant, I ean
tell you, Almiry, they had better refrain from
touching, with their sncrilegious hands, an in-
stitution that is vencrated und veveved by all
{especially those who have matrienlated there).
T can tell them that the Upper Canada College
will vear its stately front long nfter—"

¢ Oh, land sakes! do stop talkin’ nonscnse.
Eat your breakfast and go out and mend that
barn doov that dad spoke to you about,” said
the impatient Almira. ¢ 1f he comes home and
tinds it not fixed you'll get it lively, I ean tell
you."”

Gusiavus sat down, reflectively devonred the
luscious and leathery * flapjacks,” and hastened
awny in the direction of the barn,

Grip's Book of Oddities.
. No, I,

Our modern c¢ivilization has
produeed nothing which ap-
peals to us more foreible or
more persistently  than  the
Wonan who Sells Tickets for
the Church. Sheis a member
in good standing, aud she
. ravely sits down, She has a
. pleasant, Dbesceching expres-
sion of countenance, and goes
about her work as thongh she
hal a consciousness of heing
engaged in o troly Christian
[ mission. The pleasant expres-
sion ix more partieunlarly notiee-
able when she first cuters your
oflice and gently approaches
" the desk where you ave bard
at work. It remains—it even
brightens and beams more beautifully—while
she ix going through the brief preliminary of
opening her satehel und producing the tickets.
Tt begins to vanish when she notices the Don’t-
want-any lbok in your eyes, and it departs al-
together and is succeeded by an expression of
pity and righteous anger when you follow up
your Don't-want-any Iook by words to the same
offeet.  Alas! thisis n eold world. Tittle do
the pampered denizens of Jarvis Street, who
loll in their loxurions parlors, know the suffer-
ingg of the Woman who Sells Tickets for the
Church ! But with rare Chivistian fortitude she
perseveres.  Often and aften she is tempted to
quit altogether and confine her attention to the
care of her house, husband and family, and leave
this department of Chvistian activity to the
vounger ladies, but she bravely strangles
this feeling.  The spectacle of the thousands
avound who are perishing for want of tickets
to church entertaimments has nerved lier to 2o
on in the good work, and consequently often
the good man has gone without & hot meal !

SAU

has no equal. Half.pint Bottle, only 10 cents,
ness of Flavor Guaranteed,

Ask your Grocer for MARTIN'S ENGL'S&,‘ JOHN B‘{’LL
©CE. Wholesale, 261 King Street Lmt.p _As a condiment for the table 1t
1nts, 20 cents,

Quality and Rich-

GOLD HEADED CANES.

30 Patterns. The Noblest Things in the Market.~WOLTZ BROS, & Co.,26

King Srrus1 EasT, TORONTO.
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An Elcphant on His Hands.

The pnblic henrt gocs out in tender pity fox
the Hon. the poor little Minister of Agricul-
ture, who, in addition to the heavy duties of bis
own departient, is at present struggling under
the superndded weight of Sir Charles Tupper’s.
As herises in the House to answer somc mein-
her'’s question pertaining to the Department of
Railways, and stands with o dazed expression in
his eyes,he presents a striking illustration of the
wan who won the clephiant at the rate. Iis
ready wit alone saves the dignity of the Cabiuet.
Tor every such questioner he has a satislactory
and settling form of words: I don't kuow;"
and no doubt he mutters many times a day the
fumous words of Wellington, ** O that Proro-
gation or Tupper wounld come!”

March,

In seeking the derivation of the month of
March we are once more divected towards that
mythological region where ‘2 many years ago”
there disported, in all the ease and freedom of
an Olympian existence,

“'The gods and goddesses
Without skirts or bodices,”
concerning whom the anciont classies have had
so much to say. Olympus was by no means
remarkable for propriety; indeed the early
heathen huve given us, in that creation of their
fertile imagination, the very best possible proof
of their own coudition at the time, or of what
they would have been if possessed of the power
with which they enducd their deities.  Of course
modern eynics mny be inclined to think that we
arc no better now than they were in the direc.
tion of sunrise years and years ago ; but we can
at lenst lay claim to a sense of public propriety
which wasrarely exhibitedeither in earth or the
heathen heaven at the time of which we spealk.
In the midst of this healthy and encrvating
atmosphere, we forget the precise date but no
matter when, Mars, the god of war, first saw
the light of day. To add to his chances of future
profligacy e never had o father., We speak
advisedly in this matter ; just ask any mytho-
logist if we are not right. We don’t mean
that, Topsy-like, ho skipped along in continual
ignorance as to the identity of his-masculine
progenitor ( alag, that so many, even in this
enlightened age, should have cause to scek in
vain for information on that hoad!)--but exactly
what the words indicate ; henererhad a futher.
The particular deity, too, to whom he was sup-
posed to grant filinl obedience, was cither too
. much taken up with his own little shortcomings
or too carcless of his quasi-son’s future to grant
cven o passing word of connsel and fatherly ad-
vice. Hiseveryeffort, nomatterhow licentious or
vicious, met with unqualified success, and hoth
in earth and Olympus he was courted and made
much of with n constaney and ardor which, if
glossed over with a very thin coating of surface-
propricty and mock-mddesty, would bear a close
resemblance to some of the feats of adulation
in which modern fashion is wont to find delight.
It mattered not that he bought his military

victorics with Hagitious violencc and rapine; that
when out of a job he occupied his time in the
haunts of dvunkenncss and disorder; that he
made love to a brother deity’s wife while said
brother deity was away from home; that he
played Olympian poket for enormous antes, and
didn’t liesitate to “stack’ the pastoboard when
fortuno proved for the moment unpropitious;
that in short he kept himsell constantly quali-
fied for club life and chambers on the north
side of K, strcet;—all these things were
smoothed over and looked upon as of no ac-
count, when it came to be comnsidered that he
was supremely successful and abundantly
attractive. Mammas with eligible daughters
were cver on the watch for him, while the
duughters themselves joined in one general and
appreciative chorus that dear Mr. Mars was
such 2 man of the world!

We don't know that there is any very speeial
lesson to be drawn from the above-mentioned
source of derivation, except perhaps that the
boasted civilization of the nineteenth century
seerns altogether irveconcilable with the contin-
nation of a title which owes its origin to a
heathen god, and an exccedingly raseally deity
at that, But where a Christian Fco Je nre con-
tent that their great day of rest should be called
after an ancicnt hebdomadal festival in con-
neetion with the worship of the sun, there is
little use in mentioning minor incongruities.
Neither do we know that there is any marked
approprinteness, here in Canada at all cvents,
in applying the name of the present month at
this scason of the yeaxr, We havenothing war-
like in March save wind and parliamentary de-
bate, and these, if not absolutely synonymous,
are oft-times singularly blustery and unprofit-
able, DMany of our legislators are caveful to
follow the god of war in utter disregard as to
the rectitude of the means by which they attain
their end; and not a few of their followers
show themselves apt pupils of the Muars-wor-
shippers of old, by glorying in leaders who exnll
one another ¢ liar” ncross the floor of the
House, and count it n respeetable method of
waging a political warfare.

Smith’s Common Law.
By A First INvErmEmATE May.
O Smithiest of the Smiths ! O dricst
Ofall the Smithy tribe. who pliest |
Thy self-plucked goose’s quill unbiassed
love or awe
Thou common Smith, thy hand thou teiest
At Common Law.
What moved thee thus fond youth, to bother
With this crack-headed, knotty blether,
Drier than talk about the weather,
r budget speeches !
The emblem of the land.of heather
Pierce through thy breeches.
Servys.
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John Bull in South Africa.

Capt. John Bull is cutting a sorry figure in
South Africa, where he went on & gracions and
highly civilized mission, {o wit, to subdue the
rebellions Boers and take possession of their
country. Up to the present writing he hasn’t
succeeded very satisfactorily in any part of this
programme, and a good many loyal members of
the British Lmpive would feel tolerably well
satisfied if be ultimately failed. The South
African Boer appears to be an awkward animal
to handle, but Capt. Bull is encountering not
only an immediate enemy in the valorous de-
fenders of the soil, but another powerful foe in
the public opinion of the world,which is decidedly
agunst such raiding as this.  Mr. Bull is not
exactly starving for territory, and even if he
were, that would not justify him in annexing
tle fatherland of any people who didn’t want to
be annexed. No glory has yet been gained in
the ““‘wax”’ with tho Boers, though the trinm-
phant achicvement of the present military
mission will be a trifie more humiliating to
British honor and prnide than any of the recent
engagements.

The Death of the Czar.

From the far north a stavtling ¢ry is heard,

¢ “The Czaris dead”— the blow so long defered

At length has struck great Alexander low—

Victim Imperial of a trackless foe.

And all the world with horror stands aghast ;

Y.mperor and Autocrat—the mighty past,

Shows few more mighty—his mere breath was law—

His living word held continents in awe.

Gireat, but not wise enough to heed the sign—

‘I'he writing on the wall—the line on line,

Of sullen warning—ur too slow to bend— |

He braved the worat—that worst his mangled cnd.

Let none forget his fiat freed the slave—

An act that ylorifies his ghastly giave—

1.et none forget the system, not the man,

Held Russia prostrate neath a ruthless ban,

No reckless tyrant he—in impulse kind ;

By training only and tradition blind—

'l‘?w past had framed him—for the past he fell—

Not his the wrongs that rung his parting knell,

His form Imperial blocked the onward tread,

Of fregdom —true—but freedom is not wed

With foul assassins—no—she bides her time,

And hides her head and blushes at a crime.

Ciod made men (ree—it may be He may bring

Good from this ghastly crime— if good should spring—

If freedom come—her crown will bear a stain

That long as Russia lasts will dark remain.
GaRrpR.

Nows from Palestine.

Pavesting, Ohio, March 10th.—Thirty-one
Iadics bave been arrested charged with inciting
a mob against a saloon-keeper named Long, of
Palestine, &c. :— '

A man named Long, of Palestine,
Was Ly the Jadics’ league invested,
So just to bring them up to time,
He'd thirty-onc of them arrested.
‘The ladies now plead that too Lon,
In Palestine he had been reignin’,
Thoy did not wish to do him wrong,
But just present him with a Canaan.
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You ta im rove ‘the Candle_,
Notto snu}f it out al‘roﬂe‘rher!!
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THE SCOTT ACT CANDLE SNUFFED OUT.

OLD MRS. SENATE, BEING REQUESTED TO TRIM THE WICK, MALICIO}!SLY SNUFFS
OUT THE PROHIBITORY FLAME!
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The Joker Elub.
“The Pun is iﬁightitr tlp.m the .‘.‘ﬁuﬁtn.”
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MR SPOOLENDYRE AS AN AUDITOR.

¢ Now, my dear,” said Mr. Spoopeundyke, ¢ if
youw'll bring me the pen and ink, I'll look over
your accounts and straighten ’em out for you.
I think your idea of keeping an account of the
daily expenses is the best thing you ever did.
It’s business-like, and I want to encourage you
init.”

‘Here’s the ink,” said Mrs. Spoopendyke,
growing vadiant at the compliment. ‘I had
the pen day before yesterday. Let me think,'
and she dove into her work basket and then
glanced nervonaly under the bureau.

*Well, do you suppose I'm going to split up
my finger and write with that?* demandod Mr.
Spoopendyke.

¢ I put 1t somewhere,’ said Mrs. Spoopendyke.
¢*Alh! Lerel have it. Now you see,” she con-
tinned, * I put what money I spend down here.
This is your account here, and this is the joint
account. You know—’ .

*What's this 2 * asked Mr. Spoopendyke.

* That's your account; this—’

¢ No, no, I mean this mavine sketehr in the
gecond line.’

¢That? Oh, that's a 7.

¢ 8'pose I ever spent seven dollars with o tail
like that to it? Tf yon're going to mako fignres,
why don't yon make fizures. What d’ye want
to make a picture of a prize fight in & column
ci)f nccounts for?  What is this elephant doing
here ?

1 think that's a 2," replied Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, dubiously. *Maybeit's a 4, I can tell
by adding it up.’

* What are you going to add up? D’yecount
in this corner lot and that rose bush, and this
pair of suspenders ?  D'ye add them in?’

¢That’s a 6 and that is 2 5 and the last an 8.
They come out all right, and during the last
month yon have spent moro than 1 and the
joint areount together.’

¢ Havev't cither. When Qid I spend this
broken-down gunbont? ’

¢ That ain’t a boat. It's §842° for yomr suit.’

*Well, this tramyp fishing off a roek, when did
I spend him?’ )

CIt win't & teamp.  It's $50 in cash you took;
and I don’t know whut you spent it for, Look
at iy account, now—'

¢ What's the man pulling a gig for ?°

«It’s nothing of the sort. That ain’t n gig,
it's #1 for wiggin. You see I've only spent $22
in a month, and you've spent $184.°

*You can’t tell by this what I've done,’
growled Mr. Spoopendyke. What is this rat
trap doing in tho account?’

“That's fourteen cents for fruit, when you
were sick.’

¢ An@ this measly-looking old hen, what's she
got to do with it ?°

“That's no hen. That’s o 2.
for having your chain mended.’

* What have you charged me with this old
graveyard for?’

“Phat's 15 conts for sleeve clastics. The 16
ain’t plain, but that's what it is.’

* How do you make out I have spent so mueh?
Where's the vouehers? Show me the voueh-

s’

‘I don’t know what you mean,’ said Mrs.
Spoopendyke, ¢ but you spent all I put down.’

*Haven't done anytbing of the sort. Show
nic some vouchers, Your account’s 2 humbug.
You don't know how to keep an account.’

¢ Yes, I do,’ plended Mrs, Spoopendyke, ‘and
1 think it's all right.’ :

‘No yon don’t. What do you mean by get-
ting up engravings of a sceond-band furniture
store and claiming that it’s my account ? You're
a nice book keeper you are. All you want is a
sign lang between you and the other sido of the
street, to be- a commercial eollege. If I ever
fail in business, I'm going to fill you np with
benches and start a night school. Give me
that pen,” and Mr. Spoopendyke commeneed
running up the columns, ¢ Two two’s four and
cight, twelve and fonr, sixteen,and ey one to
the next and three is four,  Here. this is wrong.
You've got an eighteen for a twenty here.’

*Eh?’ jerked out Mrs. Spoopendyke.

¢ Thisis $204, not $184. I knew you couldn’t
keep accounts.  You can't even add ap.’

*That mukes your account cven bigzer,
responded Mrs. Spoopendyke. I didn’t think
it was so mucl.’

Slam went the book across the room, followed
by the pen, and the ink would have gone too
but for Mrs. Spoopendyke cantiously placing it
out of hurin’s way.

¢ Dod gast it !” howled My, Sponpendyke, as he
tore off his clothes nnd prepared for bed. *You
ain’t fit to have a pen and ink. Next time I
want my accounts kept, I'll keep ’em chained
up in the back yard, and don’t you go near ‘em;
hear me??’

¢ Y¢s, dear.” sighed Mrs. Spoopendyke as she
slipped the obnoxious book into the drawer.

It means $2

“The good alone are great,” its hard to be
o grater,

Vennor-able in all probability means to be
profitable.

A weather prophet is a scer, therefore every
young man is 2 prophet, beeauso they all profit
by the weather and see her.

And these are the Congressman’s seven ages
—mueil-nge, or the gummy period; mile-age,
which he very soon Dbegins to appreciste;
serimm-age, in which he frequently finds him-
self ; tonn-age, a term peculinr to the Senate,
indicating greatness ; gilded age, which all de-
sire to gnze upon ; old-age, which comes apsaco ;
and dote-age, which cnds this strange cventful
history.—New York Commercial Abvertiscr,

The sinners are becoming Wild at the thought
ol the world Cumming to an end, when they
will be Shipton to eternity; beHined in their
balance sheet and doomed to the Poole of des-
pair—Pity there wasn't some Baxter-way to
creep out of. .

AvreEr Tng Panty.—Elderly coquette (to two
pretty girls) : ¢ And I'm sure you naughty girls
snt up ever no late talking us over. HowlI
should like to have hid mysclf behind a screen
and heard it all.” Howrid boy: ‘¢No, you
wouldn't ! "—Punch.

Oh, protoplasm! Oh, protoplasm! Oh,
mystic depth of the wnnknowable! Herbert
Spencer hias the dyspepsin, and it was brought
on by eating peanuts. Thus does philosophy
fail us in the most common iuterests of life,
while unfolding before us the illimitable,—
DBoston Post.

A soft voice in 2 woman always goes with a
gentle spirit. A gentleman sitting 1n o friend's
parlor engaged in conversation with him was
startled by & noise down strirs and paused to
ask: “What's that; a crash of crockery?”
“No, that's only my wife calling to me.”—
Broollyn Lagle.

Mrs. Grumper read a fashion note to her
lhwusband the cther duy which stated that a new
stylc of dressing ladies’ hair was coming into
vogue. * The men don't need any change. I
‘spose,” snid she. ¢ No.” answered Joainh,
“ihey have trouble enough taking care of what
little haiv their wives leave unpulled, without
bothering about how to dress it.— Williamsport
Breakfast T'able.

The plumber will go to the sea shore this
Summer arrayed in his best. The hotels will
know bim by a supercilious smile which he will
wear, and 2 gold tooth-pick, and the way he
he looks down upon common people. There
is one consolation in the matter, however, and
thet is the unalterable fact that the plamber
enn’t go bathing unless he gets wet just the
same a8 other folks.- - Williamsport Breakfast
Table. )

There is & vacaney in tho “devil ” depart-
ment of this oftice. This is the way it happen-
ed. We were writing about St. Pctersburgh,
and had forgottcn the name of the river that
tlows by it, * The Neva,” replicd our foreman,
to whom we had propounded the question.
“YWhat!t Neva?” said the printer's devil,
which were the last words he spoke. The oftice
will close carly to-day, to allow the compositors
an opportunity to atiend the faneral.—Cincin-
nati Saturday Night.

A little Oil City boy. whose father gave him
a printing press the other day, has already dis-
covered the dangers and pitfalls which surronnd
the pnth of the printer, He sct up aud priuted
a little gilt-cdged card, with the warning phrase,
“Paint, look out,” DBy some means this eard
beeame fastened to his sister’s hat, and hung
just Leside her left ear, where he who ran coul
read. And when she went down street there
was a grin extending clear from Penrl Avenuo
to the Bxchange. And that night the Loy
traded off his printing press for a yellow dog
and a pop gun, with a chew of gum thrown in.
—Dervrick.

Mrs, Washington, the mother of George, was
going to make soap. George and his father ar-
ranged a large cask with some straw in the
bottom of it, and on top of the straw they put
somc ashes and then leeched them. Mis.
Washington got her soap-greaso all ready and
in a short time the house was filled with that
beautiful odor that betokens the process of
soap-beiling is going on. With all her skill
she could not make the soap come. On inves-
tigation it was discovered that somo of tho
ashes used were from the wood of the cherry-
tree George cut.down, sud no lye could be pro-
duced even from them. This shows the power
of truthfulness.—Exchange.
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Anut Polly’s Opinions.

What with the awful mushy weather, with
coal that dear it recms a sin to burn it, and
chilbluing, and ehapped hands, and one thing
und another, I’ve been worritied nigh to death’s
door this week.

Monduy wus wash-day as uvsual, and T was
getting on so Dbrisk, and thinking I'd get
through in time to cook a snack of dinner,and
tidy mysclf a bit; for, having a boarder, 1 likes
1o have everything straight for meal tinme, when
who should come in to my back door bat Mrs.
Sam Banks! 1f she'd only come to the front
door I'd a taken care whether I'd u et herin or
not.  And she was dressed up withinan ineh of
her life, and that fixed up with bows and fil-
fals; not that her dress was. wmuch above a
shilling wincey ; but it bad bows of turnable
blue and red ribbon all down the front, and
anotlier about the «jze of a cabbage leal stuek
in front on the top of her head, and beru-cnteh-
ers all around the sides of hev face. 1 don't
hold with no such rigeing out, and she two
years older than me, the vain ercature! I know
her well, I went to school with her, and she's
that proud of Yeing married to Sam Danks!
and she knows well enongh I could have had
him, ycars agve, over and over, without as much
as raising a finger.  She was speaking about it
herself one duy, and she said, * Weren't yon
just a fool not to marry Sam when you hud a
chance? Don’t tell me you ain’t sorry, you
can’t deceive the inquisitional cyes of friend-
ship, and I knows, Though of course I am
unfranedly glad you let him slip.”” She docsget
her words so wixed up, it’s past believe. Why
the other day she said, talking about lhersclf,
as she mostly does, ‘I am sueh » sanguinary
disposition, no trouble don’t enervate me,
quick.” Well, ae I was saying. shccame in the
back door withont knoceking and sat down on a
chuir elose to the wash-tub, and 1 tell you I
ached to splagh the soap-suds over her.

“ How can you do your own washing,'Polly?”
suid she, to begin with, “I think [- should
transpire if I wazhed.”

“Don't doubt you would, freely,” said I,
vexed like, for it’s only the last few weeks I'veo
dore my washing, just since I took my boarder
—it’s quite an undertaking having a boarder,
espeeinlly if he works at printing, if your means
are small, “Taint long since you washed fora
family of six,” I went on, thinking as I'd be.
gun I might as well give her a good one.

“(Oh! but that was priory to my marrying
Sam Banks. DBut what I came over for was to
ask you to give n dinner to some deserving par-
ties.”

“Woll, Mrs. Banks,” eaid I, *I never yct
turned awoy & hungry tramp. I don't give
money, but broken victuals I never refuse.”

“But you know they ain’t what yow'd call
tramps,” she said, kind of gentle, *It’s what
Sam calls a kind of specinl conference ; we've
had some trouble in our church, and some deli-
cantes are coming to.try to renoverate matécrs,
and we're to have ten ministers to stop with us
for thres days, and I want you to give them a
dinner the first evening.” .

%Well,” says I, *if n meal’s an object, you
con feteh them along to ten.?

¢ Cull it dinner and I'm with you,” says she,
insinunting like.

“Cull it what yon please, it don’t wake a
particle of difference in the provinder. TIf you
think by ecalling it dinner you gets hot meat
and vegetablex you reckons a Jong way ahead of
yonr hostess,”

¢ Dinner do sound so much more exquisite,”
she sighed.

o [t won't taste a mite better, but let that be.
Ten men and you and Banks and Billy and we,
that’s fourteen, yes the table’ il hold them at a
pineh, and I don’t mind obliging you for once
ina way. You can come,” .

“ Thank you, Polly, and you'll ask some ladics
to meet than, now do? '

*No, that I won’t,” says T, quite rasped, ¢ 1
never did and T never will hold with encourag-
ing iinisters in theiv flirtations.  They’ll get
1o temptations here, to be unirne to their poor
wives ! If they ean’t come and eat a solid meal
without a lot of eaudling women around, Tdon’t
want “em.”

“\Well, but onc of them is yet mnwed.
do ask some one to cheer him up.”

“I'll ask Weesie Juuiper, if yon like, and
that's all "Il do, and now Mrs, Saw, i you'll
call again to-morrow I'll tulk Lo you as long as
vou like, but now I want to get wmy washing
done.”  And for a wonder she took the hintand
her departure simullancously, promising to
como at five on Thursday. T just fairly worked
after she went, and got things fixed, and a clean
apron on, and dinner ready, aud by the time
my nephew, Billy Webster, eame home every-
thing was tidy as a new pin.

“ Well, Aunty ! he says, trouncing himgelf
down in his place, and knacking his hat off
backwards. ¢ Washing-day again! By Jove,
why don’t they come every day, and then a fel-
low'd be prepared for em; bul now they al-
ways come upon me in {he hush of a sweet sur-
prise.  You might drop an intimation, my au.
gust relative, when it's coming round. Its hurt-
Ful to e taken by surprise ; joy sometimes kills, "

“I'I tell you next time,” T says, not a bit
vexed, I'm used to his ways.

“ Dou't forget, for 1 like to ook forward to it,
T love a wash day and a cold dinner ulmost too
wnueh,”

Now mnything like that he calls saveastie, but
I calls it & rank lie, pure and simple ; pure, be-
canse it ain't mixed with o Lit of truth, and
simple beeause nobody wonld believe it on oath.
I didn’t take no notice, didn’t even scem to
hear, but just told him about the meal I'd pro-
mised to give the preachers, and Le was tickled
most to death.

“ A ministerial dinner-party ! Hokns-pokus,
won't it be sport ! May I share theirbyead and
salt, Aunty 7

¢ OF course. Dut Bily, did you hear what
the tronble in their chureh was?

¢ Well I heard n ramour round town thalihe
man, what @’ye eall him? the man thut raises
the tunes 2"

* Modulator or Irecoptor or somcthing,”
says L.

“That's near enough. Well I had it on good
authority that he used o four.pronged tuning-
fork. instead of a two, to raise the Psalms with
and the Elders boisted him up by it and yam-
med bim square throngh the window ; wherehy
his colinr-bone, or his bone collar-button—1
forget which—-beeame a total wreck.”

s Don't talk to me,” says I, “T know thut
ain't troe, for it’s a Methodist ehareh,”

Then he laughed, and rushed down cellur for
sonte apples, and went off to bis work, leaving
me to prepare for the party I was fool enough
to promise to give.

Now

There are 880,000 more men than women in
the United States. 'T'he Baroness Burdett-
Coutts has done all she could to remedy this
terrible state of things.— Puck.

Edward the Confessor.

. Mr. Blake has at present the satisfuetion of
listeriing to u very childlike, though somewhat
indireet,confession from the lips of the Financo
Minister.  The humble fanctionary. with down-
enst countenance, admits {hat his oft-repeated
assertion to the cffect that the producerand not
the consumer pays the duty is not xo veracious
a8 the statcinents of truly good men ought to be.
‘This confession is not made precisely in the
mauner pictured above, but by means of a Bill
of which notice lias been given, to provide for
for recouping to manufacturers the duty on
raw materials culering into the wmannfactue of
goods that go into the construction of the Can-
ada DPacific Railway. If Canadian makers of
tish-plates, bolts, cte., ete., could afiord to sell
their waves as cheaply as forcigners, the Syndi-
cate people wonld buy thew, Mr. Tilley en-
ables tham to do so by taking off the dnties,
which i3 & very plain, if not very frank. contra-
diction of the assertion that the daty does not
neeessarily add to the cast of any manufuctured
article.  The fact that this Lill is simply
another moutbful for the ulready goreed Syndi-
eate is also worthy of comment. perhaps.

Thos, White, M. P.

Grie admires Mr. Thos, White's touching
modesty,  Speaking on the Hansard delate the
other day he said, in substance, newspEpers
will always report the :pecches of prowminent
members.” Sccing thal more eolumus of the
Montreal Guzelte axe given up to Mr. White's
speeches thau to those of any two other mem-
bers of the Hounse, what u very prominent person-
age Mr. Thomas must deem himself.  Fven Siv
Johit and Sir Charles play seeond fiddles as
compared with him, and povr Mr. Blake is, of
course, nowhere.
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Parlinmentary Nursory Rhyme.

Little Tack Horner
Sat in &t corner,
Eating political pic,
e put n his thunb
And pulled out a Plunb,
Saying, *What « dear, prosy old goy ! "
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BENGOUGH BROS

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. Post
$4.00. One Bottle of Ink with each Lith

JACOB'S PATENT LITHOGRAM.
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OPPOSITION CONSOILATION. THE ACCOMMODATING BUTCHER.

Chorusx of Grit Boys.—**Well, we helped to blow that bubble, anyway.”  *“ Now, I'll cut you any slicc you wish, and I won't charge n cent 1"
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BRYCE BROTHERS,

Office & Yard.—Cor. Front and Berkeley Sts.
Planing Mills.—37 Ontario St., Toronto.
Saw Mills.—Elmvale, Ont,

NOTED FOR PURE TEAS.

VICTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE. | *w=..%rsns | EDWARD LAWSON,

In_stock 93 KING ST. EAST.
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