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SATORDAY, 8rit JuLy, 1882,

A LETCER FROM THE CITY,
Toror o, June cighty 2,

DEAR Haxser, - T avove here all solid, but
somewhat dejected with wy ride from Bush.
town, I had an adventnre here the other nite,
which was vory amoosin aml tragic in some of
its outlines. 1 wax  wandving thrue the
unigue and romantic Noble Ward of this
town. It lacked 2 nites of the eleeshun, and
had bin a hot 4 Several thermometers
had bhin sunstruek, snd one Tse Kveam man
had died of joy that afternoom, but as Dark-
wess came on the atmusfere got move sublime
and kooler.  As T passed a millionare’s man.
shun on Center-street, T heard gontil voices
over the wall, discussin politics. It was a
female givl and a man, and they were talking
about the N. P I leaned agin the wall to
listen, but Morpheus hit me in the eyes, awd |
fell asleep. While T was dveaming of you,
Dear Hanuer, a fellow posted a Small elecshun
Will onme.  He took me for a telegraph poll,
but 1 took it for a Smell trik. I T ever
cateh him his flesh will turn to grass mighty
suddon.  He'll be BT ov Hay B11 let up on
him.  The poster stavted to whisper N, P, in
my ear and woke menp. 1 sed there was no
N. P.=1no poster for me, aad Lmade an assault
on the poster. He resisted, but with a chuckle
of liem‘ish glee T assussinated him, and hove
his gory vemainders in teu the gutter. Then
1 stole softly down the strect, so as not to
wake the tired policeman, and climbed in ten
the har window of the Hotel de Bunmer., and
went teu sleep on a hed of hottles.  Rum kind
of a bed, tew, but as long as 1 didn't have
it smash, and get mysclf outside a sling, 1 was
all screnc. Dear Hanner, favewell, till we
meet agine  In the meantime Tl try and fave
well teu.  Meat is high here, so high that
come fellows can’t meel their butchers’ bills,

Yours serenely,

N1eobEMTs Baves,

Does a person with a false set o tecth <peak
in a falsetto voice?

Where did the Conservative camdidates get
their majoritics 7 is the guestion often askel
lately. We don’t know exanctly, hut fancy
they got thetn from the votes polied for them,

A NURSERY STORY..

HIOWING HOW FOOLISHE IT INTO PUT 0N STYLE,
AND TIE ADVANTAGES OF BEING TIE NEPHEW
A BANK IPRESIDENT.

Heve's a Cimadian Dank.

<

‘This is the Yeller, s swell of o feller, who clerked in the
Cimnda Bank.

This i~ the Cash'er, st dashier and washer, whe bossel the
Teler, that swelt of & fetler, who clerked in the Caa-
ada Bank.

Thisis o cheque Sor dollars three, the weekly * sugae ™ or
salarre, and paid by the Cash'er, that dasher and
washer, to the lah-de-dah Teller, that swell of o
feller, who clerked in the Canada Bank.

Theso e some cufts and some paper collars, bonght with
the cheque for the sum of three dollars paid by the
Cash'er, dasher and masher, wardrobe of the l'eller,
aswell of a feller, whn clerked in the Canada Bank.

These are two girls, with frizzesand curls, and laden with
diamonds, rubics and pearls, the gifts of the wearer
of ulster and collurs, bought with the cheque for the
sum of three dollsrs, the sum of the salary, sugar, or
screw, which every week the Teller drew from the
Jah-de-dah Cash’er, dasher and masher, who ran the
Canada Bank.

This is the President, in the bank resident, aud pa to the
girls with frizzes and cwils, all laden with diamonds,
rubies and pearls ; the gift of the wearer of cufls and
of collars bought with the cheq::e for the sum of three
dollars.  His nephew’s the Cash’er, n dasher and
masher, who bosscd the Teller, a swell of « feller, who
clerked in the Canada Bank.

This is a safe with a combination made np by
calculation, of which but two know the ;
tion, and these are the President in the bank resident,
pa 10 the girls with the frizzes and enrls, ete., etc.
and known tu the Cash’er, that dasher and masher

who bosscd the Teller, a Iuh-“le-d:\h feller, who clerked

in the Canada Bank.

This is a prisoncr placed in the dock, ¢harged with bust-
ing the patent Jock which was closed with a wonder-
ful combinativn, made up with an_abstruse ealela-
tion, ttes, cte. 3 and lo ! "tis the Teller, unforiupatc
feller, who c'erked in the Canada Bank.

And these are detectives who found the clue which led
them, with instinct unerring and true, 1o the house
where the Cash’er devoured his hagh, where they
found the stolen bonds and cash. His uncle was
presidont in the bank resident, so they arrested the
Teller we see in the dock, and cilarged Kim with Lust-
ing the patent lock of the safe of the Cunada bank.

And here isa judge as firm as a rock, and holder of mil-
Tions of Canada stock ; he's a friend of the President
in the bank resident, whose nephew's the Casher,
that dasher and masher, who bossed the Teller, the
swell of a feller,who spooned the girls with frizzes and
curls, and favc them diamonds, rubies and pearls,

_but who only drew a salaree amounting to something
like dollars three, and clerked in the Canada Bank.

And bere §s the Prison but why continue this har-
rowing tale? Rather let us draw a veil over the un-
fortunate viclim of the Cash’er’s perfidy, and drop a
1car over the errors and indiscretions of the unfortun-
ate Teller,

Swiz.




