) P CRITIC,

sy - PUSYIN

G. M. SMITH & CO.
New A.utp_mn Croods.

NEW SILKS, NEW SATINS, NEW VELVETS,
NEW PLUSIL

NEW DRESS SERGES, RIBBONS AND LACES,
PREITY BLACK VEILINGS.

Balanco of our PARASOLS and-é—L'-NSI-IAI)ES at cost. Superior Fronch
KID GLOVES, Nowest Shipes in HOUSEMAIDS CAFES.

GENTLEMAN JIM.

In tho DMamand shaft worked tentleman Jiw,
Haudsomo of face and stout of limb:

("nares of dross; but sonething in L,

Whetheor down {n the coal ninos, soiled and grim,
Or wandesing alone ip hollday time,

Won the love and respect of all {n that clime,

1o bad no aweethioart, bo had no wifo,

Somo tnighty sorrow bad diwined his lifo—
His carnings, hardly won and swnall,

Weco aye at the erphan’s and widow's call—
Of thoee who had perished in ahaft or winzo,
Ho was tho frlend of all living thiogs,

And uviog along in thoso tollsomno ways,
e wore the dewcanour of gentler daye,

In April last when the mino fell in,
Tiencath tho timbors stood Gentlemman Jim ¢
With a giaut geasp Lo tlung two of the hoys
Clear of tho danger—with deafening notse
‘Tho shaft gave way on every sido;

The boys wero safe, but Jim—he died;
Died as men ddie, and will dio again,

Giving their lives for their fellow-wen,

Whon rocks and timbers wero cleared away,
And Jim borne utto the light of day

They took from his bosom, stained with blood,
T'wo witliered leaves of a withered hud
Pinned on a card.  *Toute a tol—Mardie,”
\Vas written beneath them ; beneath it ho,
On this relic his hoart for years had worn,
Had written, *‘Al) witherod except the thorn.”

What lifo rotnauce, what story of wrong,

This man had locked up in his soul so Jong,
Nono who loved him uiny ever kuow,

But tho tale of his glorioun chivalric deo

Shall not perish as long as men hold this croed--
‘That the hero whoeo blood fur his kind is slied,
Wins a deatbless fame and an honored bed 3

A wonument grander than sculptor o'er gave,
In the glory that hallows the martyr’s grave.
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HE LOVED CHILDREN.,

A mon with threo children entored a restaurant in a Gorman town, and
sfter thoy wora all seated he said, ¢ Now children, aro you huogry '

‘ Yes.'

¢ Would you liko some saussgos V'

¢ Yes, yos.'

* Whaitress, bring threo sauesgos—two for myself—that makes five. Ab,
1 have forgotten the bread. sitress, some broad. Now ost away.’

There was a solemn jingling of knives and forks, the sausages wore
domolished and tho children’s faces wero all over smilee,

¢ Enjoy it, eh?’

‘Yes,'

¢ Like some more sausages '

! Yos, yes.’

‘ Waitrees, two or threo moro sausages.’

These, too, vanished. The guest oraered some beer, having drunk which
he took bis hat and stick and said to tho children: ¢Now, you must bs
very good snd quist, I shall be back directly. I am only going to get come
cigais.’

8 Alleight ¥

Fivo mioutes passed, a quarter of an bour, half an hour. Then tho
landlord eaid to tho children : ¢ Your father is a long time in coming.’

* Ilo is cot our father ! 'Wo wero playing outside when tho man came
up to us and ssked us if we would liko some saussges,. Wo all shouted
*Yes,’ and then tho man brought us in here I'—Z'it-Bits.
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IIE CROAKED TOO SOON.

e was a typoe of the aggressive, ¢ I-told-you-so’ croaker who gloats over
human misfortunoe simply becauss the world insists on going on in the old
way and igooring his advico. A look of triumph came into his little gray
oyes os ho caught eight of a sheet of white paper pasted on the door of a
big Washington street building at noon yestordsy. Thoro was somothing

writtoo on tho shest in a fino band. Tho littlo old rman halted, took off bis
hat, mopred his brow, waved his band towsrd tho sheot «f paper, and eaid
in a loud tono of voico to a couplo of mon stinding by :

¢ That matks the boginning of the oud, I predicted it loug bofora tho

Idos of last Novombor, DBut tho blind, unthinking poople had their way.
Thoy sowed tho wind, and now they will reap tho whirlwind.’

A orowd of 100 people had gathered, and tho little man became
oratorleal,

o aro on the brink of national ruin. Nastiooal crodit is itrotriovably
gono, The air is filled with the crash of mighty hitks and great onrpors-
tious, and tho hum of induatry is stillod in tho land. Cobwobs sro formiog
on tho idlo loows, and tho rust accumulates on tho miner’s pick and shovel.’

Tho crowd by this time numbored 1,000 people, all demsnding to know
whet was goiog on.

*Tho swvings of how msny poor peoplo havo boon swept away in this
crash, Can any oano toll mo 7' shouted tho orator. Let us seo whethor thia
lttle papor, fraught with sorrow for thousands of peoplo, will tell us tho true
roston for this failuro, svhich is only tho forerunnor for hundreds moro.’

Tho little man adjusted a pair of steel bound spectacles to his noso snd
toad this notice, whilo tho crowd waited in broathless silonco :
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{ A fow dosirablo oflicos in this building for ront at reasonablo :
: figutes, Thoy can ko seon on application to tho javitor. :
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Tho orator slunk awsy just as a policomsn made a grab for him.—
Chicagy Times,
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NEWSPAPERS AS NFCESSITIES OI' LIFE.

Tho newspapor has becomo a necossity to Amerioane, and to bo shut out
from a knowledge of what is gofog on in the world would bo es groat a
hardship to thom as any other oxcept leck cf food, clothing or sholter. The
lifo is more thau meat, and tho body moroe than raimont ; and tho eatisfaction
of the mind is as legitimate as tho satisfastion of tho bodily wants, and of a
highor oxdor. Tho newspapor is tho university end the library of the peoplo,
tho common school of manhood. It is tho groat dobating club of politics,
the exchapge of businoze, tho record of cach day of human oxperience, It
is necessary to the proper dischargo of tho political duties of the citizen.

But a nowspapor, at losst a good newspapor, is moro than a nocessity.
It brings into the natrowost lifo some senso of the vast life of tho world, It
is full of tragedy and comedy, wit snd passion, the heroic and the humble,
tho crims and tho morrimont of nations, It is a groat realist history, It is
a daily commontary upon human pature,
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BOOK GOSSIP.

The Canadian Mayazino for Septomber is a numbor which cannot fan
{o attract and intereat all Canadians whether at homo or sbroad. Soveral

well illustrated srticles, including ** Reminisconces of the West Indies,” by

el
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Julia Mutthew Moody; * Roberts,” with portrait of tho poet, by F. 5. B§ .

Marquis, and othors of equsl interest, with two good ttories and a number |§

of poems, mako up the number.

The catalogue of tho library of Xing's College, Windsor, has just been
The o8

jesued. It cootains §G0 psges, and is complete in every respect.

vatalogiio has been prepared by Mr. Harry Piers of tbis city, by order of the P

Boaz? of Governors of the Collego, in sccordance with tho will of tho lats
Charles Cogswell, Esq., M, D.

100 copies of the edition are bound in dark JHS

blue cloth. Tho cataloguo will be of incalculable value to the students of Pl

Kiog'a.

The second number of the ** Book of tho Fair' has been roceived, and v;f'.

is very eatisfactory. Too often the second issuo of & serles of such publica. §

tions falls below the standard attained by tho first, but in this caso number 3 il

is quite as woll gotton up as number 1.
the work should be obtained, if at all poesible, by every ono who his

beon unfortunate enough to bave missed the Tair itself, while those who

Tho illustrations are excollent, and j§

have visited or iotend visiting the great show will fiad it a source of delight S

for years to comae,

§1.00 an issuo,

The Cusmopolitan for Soptember hss scored a triumph over sll its cox- ;.

temporaries by fesuing s “ World's Fair number,” which for intorest and §
beauty cannot be surpassed. Ix-President Harrison couttibutes a capitsl ¥

articlo on * Points of Interest,” snd two cbiofs ~f Dopartmont, Mr., Skiff and H

Mr. Feanz Bosz, have writton papers on their respective subjects, * Mines j

The Bancroft Co., of Chicago, are tho publishors, and SR
intend jesuing tho ¢ ook of the Fair” in 25 parts, two issues a month, st SES

and Metsllurgy,” and  Ethnologyat the Exposition.” Waller Besant gives |4

“A Fust Impression” in his bis own sgreoable way, and Julian Hawthorne g8 :
deals with * Foreiga Folks at tho Fair.” Those of ua who have not been ¢ j48
fortunate as to visit the Fair may travol thither by means of tho well H

writton and well-pictured pages, and those of us who have seen for ourselves & -

the wendors of the white city will live over egsin the days of sight-secicg [ENE

when turning over the pages of the September Cosmopolitan.

Tho instalment of * Human Dacuments” for the Soptember number of P
In sll the glory of gorgeour
upiforms the Emporor of Gormany is the first * Documont” given us to B
Tho portrait of him st ton years old, in the uniform of a lieutonsnt, i

McClure’'s Magazine is 8 most interesting one.

study.

is more, it saems to to us, pathetic thsn snything, for the child has all the
innocent bosuty of hisago. But, travelling by short stages, when wo got to FEE

his portrait at thirty-three wo find tho emporor clearly defined, his oye:
osger and keen, his wholo fico fall of determination.
second ‘* Document,” and his portrails msko an interosting appsndix to Mr.

Eugonoe Field is the :

Garland's interview with bim in the August number. ¥irst ho appears as R

a baby io srms, then as a bright boy of twelve, and so, progressivoly, the

growing intellect and humor of the poot-journalist can be closely traced. Ths =

other contents of the msgazino are vory intoresting.

The Soptemher Revicto of Rsvicws is well up to tho magasing's atandard, i ;
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