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THE OLD ESTABLISHED

DRUGS STORE,

Corner King and Hughson Slraets.

I wish to direct your attention to my complete and
well assorted stock of

Drugs, Chemicals, Dye Stuffs,
PATENT MEDICINES, PAINTS, OILS. &c.,

All of which I am sclling at the lowest cash prices. I will guarantee all
my preparations to be of full strength and best quality, bring warcfully
prepared and oniy pure and fresh drugs used.

I would avail myself of this oppommil?' to thank my old customers
for past favors, and o assure them 1 shall study to deserve their con-
tinued confidence, and also to solicit the favor of a trial from those with
whom I have not had the pleasure of doing business,

JOHN A.CLARK. Chemist.

Pratr & WATKINS

Show a splendid lot of Colored Kid Gloves of the best
makes. Four Bution Evening Shade Kid Gloves, $1.00
per pair. If you want a Colored Silk Dress, go to
Pratt & Watkins, If you want a Black Silk Dress,
go to PraTT & WaTkins, Colored Dress Goods in all
styles and prices. A magnificent assortment of “Mantles
to choose from. Millinery at Cash Rates. Always
patronize PRaTT & Watkixs, the * Noted” One Price

Cash Dry Goods House.

16 and 18 James St North, Hamilton.

A. MURRAY & CO.

IMPORTERS OF

Milliery, Manfles, Ss, Dress Goods:

Lace Goods, Gloves, Hosiery, and Ity Goods
of every description.

One of the Largest and Choicest Stocks in

the Dominion always on hand.

¥=" Prices as low as anywhere.

A. MURRAY & CO,,

King Street, Hawmilton. -

J. EASTWOOL & 00.

OUR SPRING STOCK OF

Room Papers

IS NOW COMPLETE.
THE PATTERNS THIS SEASON ARE

VERY FINE.

\
Having paid great attention to the selection of our

papers, we can give some very stylish goods at remark-
ably low prices.
J. EASTWOOD & CO.,

16 King Street East, - HAMILTON.
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Sanford, Vail & Bickley,

CLOTHING

MANUFACTURERS

47 KING STREET,

HAMILTON, - ONTARIO.

JOHN McPHERSON & CO,

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN

BooTs, SHOES AND RUBBERS

81 and B8 King Sireet East,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO.
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AU REVOIR.

IT seems not right, that just when earth is waking

From her cold slumbers, when the young flowers start
To kiss the warm wind, and all things are breaking

Into the Spring's wild jubilee, thou shouldst depart,
Leaving the sunshine in the skies but taking

All with thee that makes sunshine 1n the heart.

The happy birds around are gaily singing
Each to his chosen mate in love's low tone;

Alas! the sweet Spring hours to me are bringing
But the sad thought, ‘I must be left alone,”

While all things else have something to them clinging,
My hope of hopes and joy of joys has flown. .

But wilt thou not in love and pity say

That ere the tempest shall come back to reign,
Ere Summer from our eyes shall pass away,

Thou wilt bring Summer to our hearts again,
Then, tho' thou leavest us, that sunny ray

Of coming joy shall shine thro® all our pain.

Promise but this, and smiles shall blend with weeping;
Promise but this, and tho’ our tears may rise,

They will be light as are the dew-drops sleeping
Beneath the gleam of summer morning skies,

Half night, half day, but the night only keeping,
That thy bright smile may kiss it from our eyes.

CURIOSITY.

WHo, without consideration, would ever
assert that seeckers after truth, noble toilers
in the fields of knowledge, might * minds to
whom the world at large is so stupendously
indebted for so much of its wisdom,—who,
I repeat, would, without thinking over the
matter, assert that such men ate members
of the identical class to which belong those
human beings who are endowed with, or,
more correctly, who have developed to a
great extent the petty, Paul Pry propensity
which we designate ‘‘ curiosity,” more defin-
itely, ““ inquisitiveness ?”

It seems at first incongruous, almost ab-
surd, to place the two together as belonging
to one and the same class, “ information
seekers,’’ yet contemplation assures us that
the fact is obvious; it may be disagréeably
sc, but obvious all the same. The differ-
ence between them lies in the motive and
object which prompts their search. Pro-
portionately as the motive of the one is to
be admired, that of the other is to be

despised ; the one strives to penetrate the
wysteries around, above, beneath us; the
other strives to penetrate the affairs of other
people, which are mysteries to those whom
they do not concern; the one acting from a
love of knowledge and of truth, seeks to
benefit mankind; the other, from love of
gossip, mischief, or spite, seeks the gratifi-
cation of his baser nature. Knowledge,
whether of a higher or lower kind, is sought,
therefore the seekers are of one and the
same class.

It is a sad fact that we cannot predicate
the universality of the longing for the higher
nobler knowledge, but are obliged to admit
that, contemptible as it is; curiosity, whether
to a greater or less extent, is a quality com-
mon to humanity; it may be controlled, it
may be concealed, but—it is there, one of
the many legacies left by our first parents.
So early is it brought to light in childhood
that we might almost term it an intuition;
in many cases being crushed in childhood
and youth, it never attains a normal devel-
opment, and is so mild and harmless as
hardly to attract notice, but tco often is
found in full growth, and in connection with
harmful traits of character, rendering the
individual a person to be despised and
dreaded.

It is interesting to watch people who,
from pure love of the thing, have cultivated
a capacity for ferreting out other folks’
affairs, a capacity that, properly directed,
say in the business of a detective, would
make them famous; they sniff a secret miles
away, and pounce on the track of prey with
the stealth of an Indian and cunning of a
hungry hyena. Their imaginative faculty is
of extraordinary growth; ever on the alert,
out of five stray links of circumstantial evi-
dence they can construct a chain about as
many feet in length; and from conviction
of their own sagacity and correctness would,
if they had the power, sentence their crimi-
nal without so much as a trial.

A letter addressed in a strange hand, a
slight pallor on the face of the receiver, a
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basty walk taken soon after, and one o. | important, yet questions that take so much

these inquisitive people will not rest till he ;

has fitted upon an unlucky victim one of
several accomodating stories he has on hand
to account for strange circumstances. And
how that busybody gloats over the news
when he finds out who that letter was from,
and what it was about; how he glories in it
if one of his nice little stories happens to
be somewhat like the truth! For a while
he tantalizes his victim with the knowledge
of the secret; tiring of that sport he sells it
off to the highest bidder at the next auction
sale of scandal; then with renewed zest and
freshened faculties starts again, spider-like,
to weave new webs for future captives.

It makes one shudder to contemplate a
poor wretch pursued by one of these scandal
mongers; one could alinost believe in the
bodily existence of ‘avenging Furies,”
bloodthisty Erinnys in modern garb.

In some veople unscrupulousness unites
with inquisitiveness. In the vicinity of such
there is no keyhole safe, no hiding place
undiscoverable, no lock that cannot be tam-
pered with. They are over-fund of investi-
gating your possessions, of overlooking your
papers and books, of peeping into your desk
or private drawers; should they cver find
something strange or queer, some inexpli-
cable article or circumstance, they are all
alive with suppressed eagerness; ask out-of-
the-way questions and scrutinize your face
while you answer, note whether you change
color or display uneasiness, and imagine it
where you do not; very, oli so very confirm-
atory of what they suspect! Then, after
exhausting surrounding sources of informa-
tion, go abroad, complain of the degeneracy
of the age, and gradually dropping from
the general to the particular, throw ont
some stray hints, and follow them up with
a few indefinite interrogatives, till some de-
sired item is extracted ; by the time they
have carried through several such scenes,
stories are afloat which in the end reach
you, the innocent origin of them, and of
course are refuted; then when found out
how that mischief-maker fawns and cringes,
and declares that it was quite unintentional!
—he never meant any harm, oh, never!

But about the most aggracating of all
inquisitive people is the unconsciously
curious friend ; he or she, whichever it is,
bothers you continually with questions, un-

time to answer. If out with you upon the
street, they must know the name of every
person you recognize, and you are fortunate
if they stop at the name; pedigree and oc-
cupation are sure to be asked for, if not a
history of your acquaintance; then, *“why
did you do this?” when you know that if
they taxed their thinking, powers for half a
minute the reason would be evident; they
gratify their curiosity at your expense, in-
stead of their own. At first you answel
calmly and indifferently, inwardly pitying
their stupidity; they are acquaintances if
not intimate friends or relations, and must
be treated with politeness; patience gives
out sooner or later, and you begin to
mutter your replies in a rather ungracious
style; but they are as obtuse as a grind-
stone, and no more discern your vexation
than the same grindstone would take notice
of the steel that it was sharpening. Sup-
pose you are trying to solve some stubborn
problem, when this friend brings you from
the depths of calculation by the query, “I
would so much like to Know why you wear
that ring on your fourth instead of your
third finger ?”—* Because I want to,” you
growl.—*But why do you waut to?” etc.
More questions follow, and you have to go
through a catechism that would gladden the
heart of an inveterate tease; but it is so
innocently done "that you cannot be rude;
hints are thrown away — as senselessly
attempt to storm a fortress with bows and
arrows as attempt to pierce such an intel-
lectual hide with a hint. Your relieve your
over-burdened mind with a muttered invo-
cation to patience or some other heathen
deity, then meekly resign yourself, till Fate
considers you sufficiently chastised and your
tormentor ceases.

Curiosity in children is excessively trou-
blesome. So long as their questions are
about things which it will profit them to
know, we consider it a sori of a duty to
make martyrs of ourselves for their benefit,
but when they grow inqustitive, particularly
about one’s own private affairs, why then we
feel that that child ought to be brought to
realize the truth of the adage, * Infants are
to be seen and not heard.” A condensed
statement of facts never satisfies them; the
details, the whys and wherefores, must be
duly set forth, not once only but several
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times, and the chances are even that will not
suffice, and they keep at it until the ill tem-
per within you no longer finds sufficient exit
in exclamatory expletives. When the juven-
iles happen to be relatives, whom you are at
liberty to rebuke or dismiss at pleasure, it is
all very agreeable, but when it happens to
be some acquaintance’s spoilt “ little dar-
ling,” that pouts and howls on the slightest
provocation, the situation is somewhat
altered. Supposing, like Toddy, it takes a
fancy to ‘“ see ’a wheels go 'wound,” or to
investigate the contents of your pockets,
ruthlessly fingering the interior of your val-
uable repeater, or mercilessly dragging from
their hiding places forgotten notes or cher-
ished photographs, and keeps you toasting
over red-hot coals of discovery until you
well-nigh despair of ever escaping from the
clutches of that tiny monster.

Yet we cannot condemn curiosity as being
in all cases a reprehensible quality, for facts
would at once disprove the statement ; many
a time it has led to the averting of catas-
trophes, or the finding out ot that which
has proved of inestimable value to man. It
would be a pity, being common to humanity,
as we have already affirmed, if it were
always disagreeable and productive of other
than good results. It is simply one of the
many things that are evil when carried to
excess.

AT length Edgar Allan Poe is to receive
full justice at the hands of Mr. J. H.
Ingram, of London, who has just ready for
the press two volumes, treating of his whole
career and its vicissitudes with great full-
ness, and with materials said to have been
furnished by those who were in the closest
relations to him, and not heretofore known
to the public.

OF all the poets who de not look like
poets, Robert Browning may be said to
look least like a master of verse. He is
stout, comfortable, prosaic, but fine-look-
ing, in figure and face. Mr. Browning is
a sturdy believer in the doctrine of work.
He goes regularly to his study every
morning, and there writes till noon, being
in this like Bulwer. He has been heard
to say that he has no patience with those
writers who are obliged to *“ wait for inspir-
ation.”

$literary €ltemo.

Macauray has pointed out that the first
English author who really made a good pay-
ing business of literature was Richaidson,
for the good reason he published his own
works.

Mgs. OLipuaNT, who has serials now run-
ning in two English magazines, is probably
the most prolific of living writers. Within
the past three years she has published five
or six works.

MR. Epwarp JExkins, the author of
“ Ginx’s Baby,” is to be the editor of a new
illustrated daily paper in London. It isto
be of a satirical turn, and its Parliamen-
tary reports are to come tvarough a tele-
phone.

IT is stated that the life of the late Prince
Imperial, which is now being written by
Paul de Cassagnac, is objected to by the ex-
Empress Eugcnie.  Notwithstanding this
there is every probability of its being pub-
lished in several European languages.

HoMER was a beggar. Spencer was in
want. Cervantes died of hunger. Terrence,
the dramatist, was a slave. Sir Walter
Raleigh died on the scaffold. Dryden lived
in poverty and distress, Paul Borghese Iad
fourteen trades, yet starved with all. Butler
lived a life of meanness and distress.  Plau-
tus, the Roman comic poet, turned a mill.
Tasso, the Italian poet, was often distressed
for five shillings. Steecle, the humorist,
lived a life of perfect warfare with bailiffs.
Otway, the English dramatist, died prema-
turely, and through hunger. Bentivoglio
was refused admitiance into a hospital he
had himself erected. Chatterton, the child
of genius and misfortune, destroyed himself
at eighteen. The death of Collins was
through neglect, causing mental derange-
ment. Savage died in prison at Bristol,
where he was imprisoned for a debt of $4o0.
Goldsmith’s ¢ Vicar of Wakefield ” was sold
for a trifle to save him from the grip of the
law. TFielding lies in the burying ground of
the English factory at Lisbon, without a
stone to mark the spot. Milton sold the
copyright of ““Paradise Lost” for seventy-
five dollars, in three payments, and finished
his life in obscurity.
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A YEAR ago this spring, for the first time,
a calisthenic review closed the session of
those useful exercises. The satisfaction at
the success of the entertainment was mani-
fested by numerous complimentary and con.
gratulatory speeches. In fact the enthusi-
asm was so great that first one of the Direc-
tors arose and after a few preliminary re-
marks very cordially offered a prize to be
competed for by the succeeding class, then
another followed this good example so nobly
given, and all bid fair for the next year.

With these brilliant expectations on Fri-
day evening last this year’s calisthenic class
assembled for the annual review. It was
the bright hopes connected with that even-
ing, when grace and beauty was to be re-
warded, that through the long year, week
after week, kept those ponderous clubs
swinging, oftentimes menacingly near the
craniums of companions. However, the
night of triumph at last arrrived, and a most
disagreeable one it was outside, but, for the
few friends gathered the genial light and
heat chased rain and muddy streets from
memory. We do not purpose entering into
the details here as a full description will be
found in another column. But let us pass
on, the lasi exercise was over; now for the
prizes! was the exulting thought of many a
beating heart. Ourhonored Principal arises;

he claims supreme attention, for is not that
momentous question to be decided? Why,
at his words, is cevery countenance o’ercast
and mute looks of despair exchanged?
They are simply, “ Before dismissing let us
sing ‘ God save the Queen.’” Refreshments
were then in order, and one would not
suppose the disappointment was heart-
rending to see the way the apples disap-
peared and the unheard of capacity of
pockets for swallowing up pippins and rus-
sets that meant famine in the larder. But
to return to the exercises. There were a
great number of them performed very grace-
fully, and, as the Major afterwards said, they
far exceeded his expectations. May we not
venture to make the proposal that at all
such reviews in the future the interest be in-
creaced by a distribution of prizes; at least
it might have a trial.

SEVERAL times, recently, our attention has
been drawn to thLe fact that many college
papers are advocating the curtailing of the
space in their publications devoted to liter-
ary articles. They think it would be advis-
able to have fewer essays, and more locals,
personals and clippings. Now, it is all very
well to have humor and personals in pre-
ponderance, certainly more agreeable to a
certain class of readers, and, of course, edi-
tors all have an overweening desire to please
the public, as is demonstrated in another
column, but it seems to us that if our col-
lege papers are to be turned into comic
sheets, with about an eighth part in each
issue devoted to common sense, why not at
once set up as distant followers in the wake
of Punch and Grip, or rivals of advertising
almanacs? What are college papers for?
With what interest and for what purpose
were they originated? Our answer to such
would be, they were intended to promote the
interests of the institutions with which they
are connected, and the interests of educa-
tion in general; to form a substantial link
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in the chain which binds graduates to their
Alma Mater; and lastly, though far from
least, being carried on entirely by the stu-
dents, to prove a source of incalculable
benefit to said students. To the best of our
knowledge the first two missions of our
papers are well looked after, in some cases
rather too well, but that does not hear upon
the matter in hand. As to the last use, in
some Colleges the paper and the societies
are expected to furnish sufficient practice in
essay writing, but whether this is or is not
the case, the fluency of pen which only
comes of much practice, and the necessity
for this practice having a place in an educa-
tion intended to fit us for practical life, are
not things to be overlooked ; thus in doing
away with part of our publications given to
writing of this stamp, we not only throw
aside the valuable opportunities for this very
exercise, but ignore one of the objects which
formed a chief reason for the starting of the
papers. There are, we acknowledge, diffi-
culties in the way if we desire to adhere to
original intentions ; the course of duty rarely
does run smooth. It is not easy to get in-
teresting essays, and many editors seem to
prefer anything at all rather than an unin-
teresting one. They do not like to insert
articles that are prosaic, battered reproduc-
tions of other people’s thoughts, or slightly
diverse settings of antedeluvian axioms ; and
they are right, but that is no reason why they
should not take a little more trouble in pro-
curing better ones. But to use an axiom
ourselves, reprehensible as the action, not
the axiom, is, “ What man has done, man
can do,” and as some college editors have
succeeded in making their papers interesting
without crowding out the literary matter,
why, then, it is possible for us and for others
to do the same.

The first meeting of the Senior Society
after Easter was an interesting one. Miss
Morris’ speech and Miss Fish’s essay were
particularly worthy of praise.

EXCHANGES.

Tue Noltre Dame Scholastic, always grave
and studious in appearance and in contents,
reaches our exchange table regularly each
week. In the last of the March numbers
the writer of * Literature, its Power and
Province,” strives to impress upon us the
fact that we should not consider all books of
a serious character right and proper for
perusal because they are serious, and that
often they are far mote injurious than the
worst of the lighter kind known as novels. It
seems to us the matternceds noamplification.
No class of books or class of anything can
be exempted from the statement, that there
must of necessity be in that class some that
are not good, except of course where the
classification is based upon the quality of
being good or evil.

THE School Magazine for April contains a
very good arficle on the “Origin of Lan-
guage.” The writer clearly sets forth the
different current opinions and his own ideas
on the subject. A feature of the magazine,
novel in periodicals, published in connec-
tion with educational institutions, is the
publication of examination papers. It must
prove a great benefit to the student readers
though uninteresting to outsiders.

THE author of “ The Maple Leaf,” in the
Acta Victoriana for March, seems to take a
very hopeful view of Canada’s present condi-
tion, notwithstanding the N. P. ravages, the
late increase of failures and the general de-
pression throughout the country; but then,
it is not to be wondered at, students, as a
rule, do not have very much spare time to
spend over newspapers. The articles on
““Rome in the Days of Tacitus’ and the
“ Crusades,’” are well written. The Acta is
fortunate in having such a number of inter-
ested correspondents. It is refreshing to
see graduates and friends of a college taking
such a lively and sustained interest in its
welfare.
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AN cditor of the Sunbeam has been brought
to realize that ““to err, is human; to for-
give, divine,” but we hope that sundry per-
sonal grievances have not led to her gener-
alisations, if so, we beg to tender heartfelt
sympathies, having ourselves suffered in a
like manner.

THE CALISTHENIC REVIEW.

Tux following is a notice copied from the
city Times of the review which took place on
the evening of the 2nd of this month:—

The calisthenic review in the College was
a decided success. It consisted of marches
—slow, quick, double quick and good hearty
running—then club exercise, first with one
club, then with two, all, of course, to music.
The young ladies seemed to enjoy the exer-
cises, and went through the various and
somewhat complicated evolutions with won-
drous ease. That such exercises are con-
ducive to health cannot be doubted, indeed,
they should be in every ladies’ college in the
land. In the resting intervals some beauti-
ful instrumental pieces were furnished by
the young ladies. One by Miss Rouse, of
Bay City, Michigan, was a gem. A duet by
the Misses Clerk, of Montreal, was very
much admired. The marches were played
by Professor Ambrose and Miss Robertson.
Major Dearnaly’s instruction is fully appre-
ciated by the young ladies. At the close of
the exercises the following paper was pre-
sented, signed by all the class:—

Major Dearnaly,—

Ve, the members of the calisthenics class of 1880 of
the Hamilton Ladies’ College, take great pleasure in offer
ing to you on this occasion our sincere and heartfelt
thanks for your unvarying kindness and patience during
the many happy hours which we have spent in profiting
by your instruction, and hop= that we may enjoy the priv-
ilege of further instruction from you in the future.

SIGNED BY ALL THE CLASS.

Short addresses were delivered by Dr.
Burns, the Rev. Mr. Wakefield, Mr. Dennis
Moore, and Alderman Blaicher. The last
announcement we heard was supper for the
fair squad who had given us such a delight-
ful evening.

_ THose who remained in the city during
LEaster spent a very pleasant holiday.

PRESENT TENDENCIES OF PERI-
ODICAL LITERATURE.

IN this age of the world, when our libra-
ries are flooded with every variety of peri-
odical, from Scribier and the Quarterly to
the penny sheet printed solely for the little
folks; when every foreign country is, to
some extent, in communication with our
own, the task which we undertake is no
light one. Never has there been so wide a
field of literary effort; never have there been
such fine opportunities for the dissemination
of knowledge among all classes of people.

It is true that papers and magazines oc-
casionally fail, but their places are quickly
filled, and the number increases year by
year. It is not long since an author to
become known as- such, was compelled to
have his work printed in book form, several
thousands of copies sold and read, before
his name would Dbe known and recognized
in literary circles. But now, comparatively
speaking, he reaches the top round of the
ladder in a day. Copies of a work are sent
to the editors of periodicals having thous-
ands of readers. Immediately it i§ known
that a new star has appeared, his name is
in every one’s mouth, and the criticisms that
necessarily follow greatly benefit the new
aspirant for fame.

Acknowledging then that the market is
flooded with all kinds of periodicals, it be-
comies our duty to discover, as far as possi-
ble, their leading characteristics.

There is among editors, as in all other
classes, a great rivalry. In what does this
consist ? For what are they striving ? We
may safely say that the highest ambition of
most editors 1s to make their paper the most
popular among the people. The reason for
this is obvious. It is the way they have
chosen to gain a livelihood, and the greater
the number of subscribers, the greater the
number of dollars in the till. Bear in mind
that we speak now of the generality, there
are worthy exceptions. But as a proof of
this point I would direct your attention to
the very prevalent system of offering prem-
iums as a greater inducement to subscribers.
It is true that these chromos, which are the
usual premiums, may have a good effect in
educating a taste for art, but we hope it is
no reflection to say that few are magnani-
mous enough to offer them for such a pur-
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pose. If we determine the tendencies of our
literature, we determine at the same time
the taste of the people. Newspapers were
never printed until there was a demand for
news, neither is anything printed now for
which there is no demand. The supply
must ir. some measure meet this demand.
Let us glance first at our daily papers.
You will say at once their leading and
characteristic topic is politics. Then the
people are interested in politics. Certainly
they are, {o an extent never before known,
and in this one fact lies the safety of our
government. Let those who cry out against
party papers beware. So long as the side
in power is kept in check by the vigilant
surveillance of the other, so long only may
we expect our government to be in every
respect constitutional.

If the managers of these papers would
keep strictly to what they believe to be truth
all would be well. But unlortunately this
is rot always the case, and we find the less
cuitivated indulging in all manner of abuse
directed against their opponents simply be-
cause they are opponents. Thisisaltogether

inexcusable, nothing can justify the atro- -

cious falsehoods that sometimes appear;
take, for example, the late discussions on
the N. P.

Another item is the news, foreign and
domestic. The despatch with which this is
obtained and becomes known far and wide
is of the greatest advantage. What would
have become of Ireland if her cry for help
had not speedily reached the farther ends of
the empire ? and how can a man obtain
enlarged ideas of human work and destiny
if his mind is continually wrapped up in
petty home interests ?

As an advertising medium every one will
admit that our papers are becoming daily
more useful.

The custom of inserting a number of
‘ Personals” prevails to a great extent in
United States’ journals, and is being gradu-
ally introduced here also. It is thas des-
cribed by Widow Greene :—

T can't go into a neighbor's yard

To say how ye be ? or borrow a pin,

But them "tarnal papers ‘ll have it in;
*We're pleased to say the Widder Green
Took dinner a' ‘T'uesday with Mrs. Xeene,'
Or, * Qur worthy friend Mrs. Green has gone
Down to Barhamstead to see her son."

Great Jerusalem | Can't I stir

*Thout raisin’ some fellers fur ?

There ain’t no privacy, so to say,

No more'n ef this was the judgment day."

This, in our opinion, is to be deplored.
In the first piace. because it encourages
gossip, which is a virtue applauded by none.
In the second place, it is a transgression
of the Golden Rule, “Do unto others as
you would,” etc. It is by no mcans the
viish of every man to become a public
character merely to please his neighbors.

Now comes a difficult part of the subject.
This is the custom of detailing at length all
the murders, suicides, and other frightful
crimes that are perpetrated ; going into the
minutest particulars; raking up the whole
family history, and even procuring pictures
of the leading characters. And more than
this, viz., the placing of these on a bulletin
board in some conspicuous place, as was
done in this city during the examination into
the Biddulph tragedy. What a generous
act! Surely the man that instituted it
should be considered a public benefactor !
‘What beautiful characters to be placarded
for our imitation ! Does any one know of
a man who by contemplating a character
worse than his own was led to reform ? No.
The opposite is true in every case. By ex-
amining the pure and good in nature, and
in man, we are led to see our own weakness
in comparison, and yet, to feel that man if
he will but try in the right spirit, is capable
of great things.

The publishing of these tragedies in
which the murderer is often made a hero,
is an outrage against refined society. It
not only does not prevent crime but tends
rather to increase it, and often facilitates
the escape of criminals. Nothing but the
voice of the people will stop this great evil,
and at present there is no sign of the cry
being raised against it.

Having glanced at one of the evil tenden-
cies of our periodicals, we will take up the
only other which timé permits. This is the
pernicious dime novel style of reading that
fills a great many of our weeklies and
monthlies. The love of such reading grows
on those who indulge in it, until it is to
them what the intoxicating cup is to the
drunkard. Many sad examples of this are
all around us. People who spend their
whole lives in dreaming. They forget that
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“ Lifc is real ! Life is earnest! and the
grave is not its goal.” As long as such
people live, so long only will such papers as
the Family Ilerald, New York Weekly and
Saturday Night, have an existence. Such
heroes! Such heroines! It isa shame to
use noble terms to designate characters
so low. Year in and year out the same
old story, Love! JMurder! and no body
killed ! When will the penple assert their
power and put this down with a strong
hand ? Is it not high time that such trash
should cease to waste the time and corrupt
the morals of the voung and old of our
Fair Dominion ?

But we leave this and pass on to a plea-
santer subject. It is difficult to imagine the
progress that has been made, even in the
last two years, by the higher order of peri-
odicals. The amount of money needed to
publish these serials in their present form is
enormous, while the style of iiterary produe-
tions to be found in them is above question.
Especially is this remarkable and delightful
when we remember that a corresponding
progress must have been made in the taste
of the people. We venture to say that no
nation has advanced so rapidly in science,
literature and art as those nations in which,
during the last half century, literature has
had free circulation among all classes of so-
ciety. In no part of the world has the press
such perfect liberty as in Great Britain and
America and the blessings accruing from it
are on every hand. A few years ago the
style of reading now found in the London
and Edinburgh Recv.ews, in Scribner, and
Harper of America, would have claimed the
attention of comparatively few. Now they
number thousands of readers, and it is true
that, to keep up with the best current liter-
ature of the day we must always be students.
Who, for instance, would have thought that
the lectures of Joseph Cook could have been
appreciated by so many. One wouid almost
think they would have benefitted the learned
few only. but witness the immense publica-
tion that they have had both in the States
and Canada.

Canada has, at present, no really first-class
secuiar periodicals, nor is there a very jood
prospect of any. It can hardly be expected
that she should compete witl. English and
American journalswhich have gained a world
wide celebrity. Even in our church serials,

which are improving greatly, we find
most of the illustrations borrowed from
Harper or St. Nicholas. However, we live
in liopes of some day having periodicals of
which we may have reason to be proud, and
no longer be indebted to either the Mother
Country or Brother Jonathan for literary
sustenance.

Ax Ttalian priest and. philologist, Ber-
nardino Peyron, has discovered in the bind-
ing of a Greek manuscript from the library
of St. Ambrose, on Mount Ablioss, two
fragments of St. Paul’s Epistles, in the
Greek text. Similer fragments in Paris
have long been highly valued.

SYDNEY RoSENFELD has accepted an offer
from M. B. Leavitt to write a one-act satire
on the satire of the ¢ Pirates of Penzance,”
for S500. The piece will be called, “Penn’s
Aunts among the Pirates,” and will be en-
tirely original both in text and music.

A work on ‘“The Philosophy of Hand-
writing,” by Don Felix di Salamanca, and
which recently appeared in London, finds in
Lord Beaconsfield’s writings signs of ‘‘ flash-
iness,” in Carlyle’s * originality and caustic-
ity,” and in Mr. Bright’s a * straightforward
and decided temperament.” Rosa Bon-
heur’s hand is “bold and defiant,” and
Charles Reade’s, at the start, ““clear, vigor-
ous and apparently legible, but full of diffi-
culties and confusions as one reads further
On-”

MR. BuckLaxD tells a curious story about
the naming of the animal we know as the
kangaroo. When Captain Cook discovered
Australia, he saw some of the natives on the
shore with a dead animal of some sort in
their possession, and sent sailors in a little
boat to buy it of them. When it came on
board, he saw that it was something quite
new, so he sent the sailors back to inquire
its name. The sailors asked, but not being
able to make the natives understand, re-
ceived the answer, “ I don't know,” or, in the
Australian language, ‘ Kan-ga-roo.” The
sailors supposed this was the name of the
animal, and so reported it. Thus the name
of that curious animal is the ‘“‘I-don’t-know,”
which is almost equal to the name given to
one of the monstrosities in Barnum’s mu-
seum, the “What-is-it.”
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£@ollege ¢ltemo.

Miss EpiTH HACKET, a young lady of no
small musical ability, recently spent a week
in the College, visiting her sisier.

Pror.—* Give the principle parts of the
verb from which relatam is derived?”’ Stu-
dent—*Lingo,lingere—"" General convulsion.

AT opening service thie other morning,
some of the students had to be informed
that Corinthians was not in the Old Testa-
ment.

OYSTER suppers are very much in vogue
just now. Too often, recently, scolloped
oysters have been served up hot in Irench
style.

THANKS to the kindness of a director, the
Seniors had the opportunity last month of
tasting some March strawberries, and of
leoking at some March tomaiones.

Youxc ladies who read Dante on Sundays
should be more careful how they talk about
it. One of them told us last Sunday that
just then she was in Purgatory, but in a
couple of weeks would be in Paradise!

“Do you understand to-day’s Mental?”
(Mental is an abbreviation of Mental Phil-
osophy.) I think I do,” she replied, ““but
it is ‘ seeing through a glass darkly,”” when
some one interrupted, “So you see it in
your mind’s eye.”

TaLk about certzin persons being born
with a silver spoon in their mouths! Why,
although some of our students confess that
they entered this vale of tears minus that
useful article, yet they il eat from gold (?)
three times a day.

THINKING aloud ounght to be forbidden
in the classes. In geology, not long since,
a student had for the first time been im-

mountains came up in the later periods; she
was heard to murmur, “My! Hamilton
mountain must have come up very early.”

IT was in church, right in the middle of a
sermon, when she was heard to sigh as
though a heavy burden had teen taken from
her shoulders. *What's the matter?”
anxiously enquired the one who sat next.
“Qh, that man in front there yawned such
a big yawn, I thought his jaws wete going
to come apart.”

ONE of our editors got a letter from a
subscriber who kindly sent an answer to a
question propounded in cur last. The ques-
tion was in an essay headed,  Trifles "—

, ‘“ What is more exasperating than the inces-
i sant hum and persistent attacks of a single

mosquito ?”*  The all-important answer was,
“‘T'wo mosquitoes.”

ABBREVIATIONS are very convenien! at
times, but not always. We have found them
my'stifying.  The cther day we overheard
one young lady ask another, ‘ Have you
written out your sin yet?” Very naturally
we were horrified, but the answer almost
paralysed us. “ Yes, but isn’t it horrible ?”
Sleep forsook our eyelids that night for won-
dering what the heinous crime could be. It
was a syx-opsis they meant.

Our students had the pleasure of listening
to a second lecture by the Rev. Dr. Peck, of
Brooklyn, on the subject, * Pluck us. Good
Luck.” The lecturer has a wonderful power
of carrying his audience with him, through
scenes ludicrous and pathetic, ana the happy
gift of entertaining while instructing his hear-
ers; these, together with an agreeable de-
livery and geniai countenance, combine to
render his lecture exceedingly enjoyable.

A pay after the appearance of our last
number, which contained some comment on
the geese which adorn the Senior Class
Room, the Seniors walking in to recitations
found the following inscribed upon the
blackboard, * Them geese is ducks.” It is
said they are anxious to find the author of
that line. We suppose they are desirous of
saying to that individual, “I thank thee,
Jew, for teaching me that word.” Perhaps
not, though.

SurzLy the memories of rambles in the

| Easter holidays are pleasant to those who

. A " - hat ti ided in tl llege.
pressed with the fact that the h:ghest‘alc that time resided in the College

Let
those who would dave deny the fact think of
the Sabbath evening when they vainly
sought for the Church of the Ascension on
Bay and Jackson Streets, and hot and tired
at last sought refuge in the Cential Presby-
terian; and again, when, truly, “distance
lent enchantirent to the view,” in the case
of thoscrickety James Street steps and climb-
ing the mountain. That day was perfoimed
in its broader sense, while the thought of tea
dwindled down to a very narrow one as the
City clock pointed to a quarter after six.
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<Clippingo.

“TuARE iz no good substitute for wis-
dum,” says Josh Billings, ““ but silence 1z
the best that haz been discovered yet.”

A translated Verstanden Sie wor vier
Monafen, *“\Will you stand it for four
months? What are you laughing at, any-
way?”’ .

¢« ¢ Harpy the nation whose annals are un-
interesting,’ ” remarked the Professor one
morting. Yes, but it is hard on local
editors.

A ScotcH schoolmaster crossly asked his
pupils, “ Who signed the Magna Charta ?”
A little girl tremblingly replied, ‘¢ Please, sir,
it was na me.”

CockNEY English.—Friendly inquirer,—
“And how is the good firm of John Smith
getting on? Flourishing, I hope.” Junior
Partner,—*‘ Oh! it’sno longer ¢ John Smith,’
but ¢ Smith and Cow,” and I'm the Cow !"—
Fun.

ProrFEssor—“Now, Mr. B—, will you
give me an illustration of Real Estate?”
Mr. B—*Yes, sir,” (holding up a lead pen-
cil). Professor (in great astonishment)—
“ Upon what theory do you term that real
estate?”’ Mr. B—*Upon the theory that
it is stationery.”

Two students were coming from the coliege
grocery with a bag of crackers: 1st. Student.
—These must be the remnants of the crack-
ers which Noah took on board the Ark for
his boys. 2nd. Student.—(With a look which
betrayed no lack of confidence in his biblical
information,) yes, Cain and Abel.

IF Pinafore has done no other damage to
the world, it has at least knocked the sub-
limity out of one of our most awe-inspiring
words. Never again can that word be used
with its former effect; never by its impres-
siveness can it send a thrill of awe through
the veins of the hearer. To no purpose now
does the orator rise to heights of eloquence
from his stately periods, build his lofty cli-
maxcs, if he forgets, and, as formerly, caps
them with “*never.,” So let us hunt up a
synonym for this word, which will hardly
ever acquire again its ancient seriousness.

THERE was a young student in Chapel
Who said, ** I think that a snug little nap'll
Do me more good
‘Than a sermon could,”
And his snores softly rose in the Chapel.

There was a young tutor behind him,
For ten seconds glared mildly to find him;
Then he took out a book
With happiest look,
And seventeen marks he ussigned him.
—7VYale Record.

MR. WHITTIER'S *“ Maud Muller,” accord-
ing to a correspondent of the Springfield
Republican, rests upon the following scanty
foundation. The poet and his sister were
jonrneying through York Me., and stopped
to inquire the way of a young girl who was
at work in the hay-field Her beauty, and
the modesty with which she raked the hay
over lher naked feet while they were talking
with her, touched the poet’s fancy, and that
night the poem was written. “If I had any -
idea that the plaguey little thing would have
been so liked, I should have taken more
pains with it,” the correspondent makes Mr.
Whittier say. Somewhat un-Quakerish lan-
guage ; but then the theme is not altogether
a Quakerish theme.

A Fuxxyincident occurred yesterday mor-
ning to an able-bodied policeman, which he
will remember until that period when he
will berequired to shake off—not his uniform
but “ his mortal coil.” Observing a wire of
the fire telegraph lying across the street he
proceeded to break it, in order that horses
in passing might not become entangled in it,
but the next moment he was coiled com-
pletely up, with both ends of the wire in his
hands and a powerful stream of electricity
being injected into him. He tried to shake
the * darned” thing off, but it stuck to him
like a leech, and whilst wrestling with the
electric fluid, he keeled over in the mud like
a broken down gladiator, soiling his new
clothes. Just think of it. Solicitous spec-
tators advised him to let the thing go, but
this was what he could not do. Occasion-
ally, as he bent double, the poor fellow ex-
claimed, ‘*“Ob! oh-o!” He was being
“wired” into with a vengeance, but at a
lucky moment the current was broken, and
he dropped the wires, vowing that he would
never again touch a wire during the rest of
his natural sojourn in this vale ¢f tears and
electricity.
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HENRY MARTIN,

Art Master

] HAMILTON, BRANTFORD axp GALT
COLLEGES anp SCHOOLS.

The following branches are taught in Mr. Martin's
classes: Pencil, Pen and Ink and Crayon Drawing;
Colored Crayons; Water Colors and Oil; Drawing from
Nature, and Paiuting on China.

Studio, No. 9 Rebecca S8t., Hamilton, Ont.

Dennis Moore. Wm. Aspley Robinson.

D. MOORE & CO. |
Iron Founders & Manufacturars

Stoves, Tin, Copper, Iron, Japanned and General
Stamped Ware, Patent Tubular and Wall Lanterns.
Importers and Wholesale Dealers in Tin Plate, Carada
Plate, Sheet Iron, Sheet Copper, Galvanized Iron, \\ite,
‘Tinsmiths’ Tools, and General Trade Supplies.

OFFICE: FOUNDRY:
100 King Street East. Cor. Catherine & Robert Sls.
HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

H. BUKKHCLDER & CO.

WOOL AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS.

87 & 89 King St. East,

HAMILTON, - ONTARIO.

EVERY YOUNG LADY SHOULD USE
WILSON’'S

Aromatic Liquid Dentrifice.

It whitens the teeth, hardens the gums, and imparts a
delicious fragrance to the breath. Recommended by the
Dental and Medical Faculties.

ONLY 23c. PER BOTTLE.

ARCHDALE WILSON & Co.

Apothecaries Hall,

JAMES STRERT,

TREBILLE'S

DOMINION

. SHIRT FACTORY

KING STREET EAST,

HAMILTON, - ONTARIO.

For Fresh and Cheap Groceries

GO TO

CYRUS KING

No. 10 Market Squ\are, Hamilton.

Importer of Fine Teas and Coffees

Canned Goods a Speciality, a large supply kept con
stantly on hand. Agents for Gaff, Fleischmann & Co's
celebrated Compressed Y east.
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A. DUNCAN & CO.

IMPORTERS OF

GENERAL DRY GOODS

AND SMALL WARES.

7 King Street East, -

HAMILTON, ONT.

W. H. GLASSCO & SONS,

Wholesale Manufacturers and Importers of

Hats, Caps, IFurs
STRAW GO0DS, GLOVES, MITTS AND

BUFFALO ROBES

HAMILTON, ONTARIO,

JAMES TURNER & CO.

IMPORTERS

AND

Wholesale Grocers

HAMILTON, QNTARIO.

STorRES—HUGRSON SzaxxT.
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J. N. ANDERSON, M. D,
EYE AND EAR SURGEON,

34 James Streot Worth,
HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

Croas-Ityes straightened, Dr. Anderson glves exclusive at-
tentlon to the treatment of Eye, Earand
) Thront Diseascs,
OFrICE HOURS~9 u.m. to 4 p.m.

GEO. A. MILLS,

FASHIONABLE

HATTER & FURRIER

No. 3 Market Square,
"HAMILTON, - ONTARIO.

DR. J. G. SINCLAIR,

PENTIST,

No. 8% EAST KING STREET,

Opp. Large Fountain, HAMILTON, ONT.

CHISHOLM & HASLETT,
BARRIS1cRS, ATTORNEYS §§ SOLICITORS,

NOTARIES, CONVEYANCERS, ETC.
OFFICE. STANDARD INSURANCE BUILDINGS,
Cor. James and Vine Streets,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO, CANADA.
D. B. CHISHOLM. T. C. HASLETT.

J. ZIMMERMAN,
DENTIST,

38 Kine St1. EAsT,
HAMILTON.

LAZIER & DINGWALL,

Barristers, Attornejs and Sclicitors,
42 James Street North,

S. F. LAZIER, M. A, LL B,
K. DINGWALL, B, A., LLB.

HAMILTON, ONT.

H. S. GRIFFIN, B. A.,, M. B,

Physician, Surgeon, &e.
Cor. Mary ;nd King Streets,
HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

J. W. ROSEBRUGH, M. D.,

52 James Street North, Hamilton.

OFrice Hours—From 2 to 4 p. m.

JOSEPH MILLS & SON,
Manufacturers and Importers of
HAaTs, CAPS AND FURS,
7 JAMES S‘I‘REEI NORTH,

Ladies Fine Furs. HAMILTON, ONT.

JOSEPH HOODLESS,

FURNITURE MANUFACTURER,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO,

LANCEFIELD BROS.

Stationers, Booksellers, &-c.

52 James St., opposite Mechanics' Hall,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO.
\

Fine Note Paper and Envelopes in boxes and by the
quire, Autograph Albums, etc. A large assortment of
Prang’s beautiful New Mounted Panels, Floral Birthday
Cards, Christmas and New Year Card's. etc. ** Sclections
for Autograph Albums,” in book fort, 20 cents,

Inspection Invited.
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For one of the Choicest Stocks of new Dry Goods
to be found in Hamilton, try

A.R. KERR & CO.

84 King Street West.

Departments Represented on Ground Floor:

Rich Silks and Velvets in Black and Leading Colors, Plain and Fancy
Dress Goods in English, French and German Makes, Cottons, Prints
and Winceys, Plain and Fancy Flannels, Blankets, &c. Hosiery. Gloves
and Small Wares, Real and other Laces in great varicty, Ladies and
Gentlemen's Underclothing in Wool, Merino, Muslin, Scotch, LEnglish
and Canadian T'weeds and Cloths, Gents® Furnishing, &c.

Dopartments on Second Floor:

Flowers, Feathers and Bonnet Materials, Shawls, Jackets and
Cloaks, Costumes and Dresses.

We cngﬂoy first-class milliners only. Our Dressmaker cannot be
excelled,  Qur Mautle Cutter makes good Fits.

Palace of Artistic Photograph y

FARMER BROS!

8 Ring Street West, Hamilton.

is undoubtedly the most popular place for beautifully
finished Photographs. The life-size Portraits executed
by the Messrs. Farmer, in Oil, Pastel, Water Colors,
India Ink and Crayon, are really very fine indeed, while
their Cabinet and Carle de Visite Photos (pearl tint, ivory
and marble finish) are perfectly lovely. In future a re-
duction of twenty-five per cent. will be made to students.

THE LONDON HOUSE.

McILWRAITH & McMASTER,

Importers of

MILLINERY, MANTLES,

L ]
Silks, Fancy Dress Goods, Laces, Ribbons,
French Xid Gloves, &c.

12 JAMES STRERT,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

J. M. Hamilton & Donaldson,

MAMMOTH

Dry Goods, Mllinery, Gothing Hat, Gay

AND FUR HOUSE,
BRETHOUR & HOWDEN'S OLD STAND,

7 & 9 KING WILLIAM STREET,

Two Doors from rear of Stinson's Bank,
L]

HAMILTON, ONTARIO.

J. M. HAMILTON, Mecrchant, J. DONALDSON, Merchant,
(Late of 8 King &, W., Hamilton.) (Late of Toronto.)

No..20 King Street, Harmilion
Is the place to buy

Kid Gloves, Hosiery, Ribbons, Velvets,
Laces, Frillings, Corsets, Collars and Cuffs.
Ladies’ Underwear in all kinds Merino,
Cashmere and L. Wool. Canton Flannels
and Flannels very cheap. Dress Goods and

Silks, a fine stock. Call and see the Goods.

JAMES ROBERTSON.

C. N. HiesroDT & Co.

Picture and MirvorTrame Manufacturers

.Dc:ﬂcxs in
Chromos, Mottos, Statuary and Photograph Frames.

All the new patterns in Washable Gilt Mouldings.
We make a specialty of Fine Gold Work., CQld Frames
re-gilt equal to new. Promptness and neatness is our
motto. Charges down to the lowest possible figure.

No 18 John Street North,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO.



