2 THE KHAN'S WEEKLY.

ty death, he is rid

1z this country ¢ death, and i we couid

ke Lim drank cnongh to £l off, « L t advanced
tepernice w2 conld find no walt in that

My grandmoth he 12 troabloa with e n 1 wind like
Charles r's h wonted me to stk thl paper at Ham
ilton phe (it Toronts is un awfal bad city. A

v tanling, Ind
goes so far as to say that saintly ventleman *olis thr it
While 1 am u i tl ty 18 ¢ exactly
modelled on the Now Jecasalon, still it 1s th iy i the
world, admittiv ne time thal it is not half ag good or
half as baa as its feiends or encies elaie.  Th vy
that's wrong with Toronto is that it aupears to be the thieghmg
floor for the w rop of hypoerites, swindlers, boodlers,
grnblers and profesaonal hiars twised m Cau

My relig on teaches we to | 1: th il Wl his works,

wal faovil i+t and swindlors, boodlen,
gamblers, and prof 1l Liars ace ab hes works, 1 owill wake
war on th i 1 totore Uit 1 wiii eaptare Pore
Arthur, tuke hai-wea, buru ! protested
paper fleet ont o ¢ t

I had 2 dog o that was no goed for anything bat eoo
He couldn't wrail a liide-wagon, | he w 1 tece a coon if he
Lad t ywoit all the way to ireland, and then he would camp
under that tree and hunt for fleas and amuse himsell generally

he had a streak of hamour i | 11 that coun came dowir.

[ere arc several hypoerites in Miss Toroulo's corn pateh,
and we will endeavour to make them take to the woods.

I never received as mueh adviee in my life as 1 got this week.
There ave thirty or forty people in the cuter sanclum now, wait-
ing till T get throngh with this article, all of them eager to give
.« wiyself, running short of horse
gense 1 will 2o to wy grandmother, on whom I have depended
for advice and sodks dnring the past deeade.

3ot heat-enhas
omg navice, Tl wiieh

[ will make tuis paper aggressive and agreeable, bold, breezy

K8
snd Lright, cool, collected and concise, daring, deliberate and
defiant, earnest and cssentia! Lo the man of the world.

I went np to the newspaper geaveyard the other ¢ and

found it full, in one corner was a fresh made mound. The

to « thie graves wade profitable reading.  Here ard
a few of ptions 1 bit off more than 1 covld chew,

o1 had tuo wmuch t v oand didn't know what 1 was talking

‘abont,” « ( rions have no souls,” * 1 didn't ntiend to wy
business," 1 eonldn’t stand prosperity,” got the swelled
hesd. 1 =nould have started a saw-mill, nol a newspaper, ete

It wa 1 vizit and there wi'l be more of them np thers

for , bt this paper will be alive and always« in evidence
Vimcen Yas | oam to public speaking, with these fow
rewnrks, lad ek gentiemen, 1 will take my scat.

.

Said he hian, 1 (it ari ¢, 'There ure so many

ned amatenrs t now it males mo Lied, 1 went into
Cocktail on the other day and it wa= fuil of youny i llers
havir® wh oy call a big ume, and T went ont disgusted and
swore off jor w taet. 1 felt lonesome when 1 weut in to have a
anif I 1t any of the ol 1 gang »uy more.  Some of
them are n \ I 1w with their toes tarned up, and 1
ften won Vttl v long time between drink
One of L paine Ao wn the other n =‘ He
hid i behr e M wonument and as he had be
taid oat in v ( wl ol a Inoked prett
presentable ¢ ! no bt 1 le \Uhen I first
me I 1 " ir oid Yorky e
town hig | 8 elad 10, Po

=

*Says he, ‘1 wish't I'd a died a chinaman,” says he,
“Why," says I * Because,”" says he, ** then they would bave
put some money in any clothes, but Lve been all thro' all wy
sockets and T can't find a son.”  Tlent him a bill.  All at onee
I L oup aside street ns fast oz Lis legs would carry him. He
Y Vas Lo ran. T overtook him at last and pinned him up

\ e matter with yo ys L.
W, Sv 1vs e f ‘e again
NOD s v I, you're all vight, you're as sober asu
it
VO, v embiin al! 1 I saw a street
i"lr' o pa i ! Wl on
4 I'a have a ‘it sounde! so fanny. Whe
explaiiiod th t i) n v he shook his hiead sadly wid
Seid Limes was chn Wo wont down town and his spivits
went d 1 \ !
He didn’t know a Iy —the bio new baildings dazed him,

We went inty half a dozen places, but ba didn't know the bar
keeps. Mo look

sadly round in search of n fu »ar face.

“ 1 wonder where we wonll find U'red,” says h

* Lo the penitentiary,” says 1.

I'hat stageevad him a httle, but e pulled himself together
and wondered where Frank was, I to!ld hum if he would come
down early in the morning he would see Lim serubbing ont Me-
Soaker's bar-room.  He changel the gub et hastily and ennired
after Ted. I told him that T | hal skipped the count:, sud-
denly aud was dying of ‘vike bit:s and a change of diet
somewhere in Mexico, The se seerned considerably moved
at this and muttered » rofrain of Auld Lang Syne, * The
whiskey head must go.” 11 &1 vory sad and asked .0 who
the young sqairts were who wore ¢l 1 Urnudy wod s
ehino at th@ far end of the bar. When I told him hie was sadder
still

“ Why," says he, *I ustor dance that nearest one on my
knee. I went to school with his mother. She was a preity
girl, T w best mav ab hor welding. 1 will speak to this

young man,"”
Corpse laid down his glass and went vp to Chappie and laid
his hand on Lis «houlder '

“Don't you know that v whiskey head wust ' e said

in sepulehiral tonos,
Chappie's Lugged cat like tompions, the voat
broke upon b bis knoes lnoeke) together, his teoth

chattered.

' to Moot P it ermetery,” eaid my friend, “it's

s )
nice and quaiot vp the It's eoo! i summer aud warm in
winter, You 't wake up cvery morning with a splitting

hewdache, fur or your teeth, and Vesuviue inside,  You'!l mi

a lot of fur (. Yoo never gee any of the boys oi ¢
but yo v < them.  There you lie undisturbed i it
aives yon @ Lo time to do some £11id sensible thinking. You

ill have to pay no wore board, complinents, regards, bar bills,
Come along with

tailor bills, attention, or anythu

me.  There i« a niee grave next to ' ne with a sunny exposure,
and it will be just the thing f - eome along."

T'he wppie uttered a maniacal langh and rashed wildly into
the might. The rest fled iferent diveetions.  The bar keey
politely requeste 1 me te take mv Irie nd out and (umigate him,
s fill his pockets with chloside of lime,” says he, ©u d let the
wind blow through lns whiskers.” T took him back 1o Mount

Ploasent, shook the snow out of his coffin and tneked him in.
Do you kuow that he was 8 b 13 o elam.  Says he, “I'm

veal slad to get back. A filler nover knows wieu he is well off,




