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|jnwmg-r",,m "f several leagues in «■ 
L with a wall of rock, and no mots 
Ijesiiite rwf than that of heaven's fair 

jpj. N»r is the feelings peculiar one.
I flat i boon a few bathing H1*»hinn 
I mid be. ami just ae much enterprise as 
[,eJd remove the driftwood from aeonple
Uoarcouv enient beaches Î

41», think Beacon Hill Phi* might 
litrea little more life introduced. I ai 
| wot alluding to the so-called soo, although 
\m convinced that the major portion-' of 

I*e collection might be advantageous^ 
hlred. White mice, a white rat, a few 

pi* pigs, common pigeons, rabbits and 
4tr house peta ! What a collection for 

m the capital of a country where 
w moose, the grizzly, the panther, 
it cariboo and such like «ni«alf 
,wm<r Ib w contemptuously a etranger 
wtUk up,n such a collection of live 
lock, which even fails to internet the 
aidern who frequent the park. Tree 
acre is a band stand and music stands, 
* m> hand and do music. 1 will no 
ink be told that 1 am very rash in thus 
tnkmg of Victoria, but I will ran the 
atand lie candid. If we want to do a 
«inmate tourist business, we must “get 
isore on."

And, talking of business, it is generally 
touted that little indiscretions do creep 
a, aunt lines of business, except, poe- 
iblj, that of journalism, conducted on 
In Hosk Jot knal principle. Baking 
it business, so is banking, but it.ie the 
imn-rr branch to which I now more par- 
inlarly allude. F mm many of the ovens 
• this city there is turned out an article 
fitch will be known to future generations, 
situ to the present, as “ the five cent 

of the hatd times of 1894 ” One 
laterally gets a ticket for a five cent loaf, 
tïù tickets for a dollar. These loaves 
» more ornamental than useful ; they 
*"’dd never be used in ease of hunger, 
fte bread is light—that is, the loaf is 
•ritt It is also air tight. If varnished, 
** loaves would be invaluable ae life* 
l^rvers- l mean they would save S 
1111 I tom drowning, but not from etar- 
’Ulon They are called five-centers, or 

loaves. At the same figure, 
*ire<l balloons are sold, the outer eoat- 

being of rubber, while that of the 
Cen' loaf is of crust, or browned 

The inside of baboon and loaf 
**identical—air. Is there not a city by*

*oeld
10 regulate the weight of bread 7 I

Very 'uuch like to see it enforced.

»er
Idiufruled American tells of so 

enterprising New York lawyer wbo 
^eed to furnish wives en «wanes* 
^«cunte information of their hus- 
7* flings ill their absence. The cir- 
^•etting forth the lawyer's dubious 

»« spread broadcast, through 
among married women so

journing at the most modieh^^fc.Plsoee of the Esst if? *tenng 
sud wavirsprl k*i • Woted of wild

■ ““ fondly
£2EIl iTS?* “■‘PUüwmcWth.

T* **“ h»-’

*‘'e“*"7modmueort, 

^onu-
^d’ue^onTt^
Jo. « than 70U 680 “IT ima*

The promptitude with which the 
enùre community cried out «gainst toler- •tton of sny such scheme s. tiuTprapoeed

York 14"T» ie noteworthy. 
Ukeaflssh came the protests from the 
public—from the bench, from the police, 
from husbands, and, strangely enough 
from wives.

A peculiarly graeeome case, according 
to the Toronto Impart, wee investigated 
in the Division Court of that city the 
other day, bef<*6 Judge Morion. The 
evidence given is something for the politi
cal party concerned to moralise over and 
blush for, if it be possible for them to 
feel sny touch of humiliation. It je not 
believed that the political methods of any 
country or community in the world cen 
furnish an analogy to suit this ghastly 
drama. The grand eon of a poor old man 
named Mills was deed beneath his roof. 
The old mao himself was sick unto death, 
but the Toronto Liberals wanted his vote. 
They had got their candidate, Dr. Ogden, 
to examine him on the Saturday before, 
and it is to be fairly presumed that the 
sequel of the examination was the send
ing of two party “workers" on election 
day with a hack to take the poor old man 
to the polls. Hemorrhage seised the vic
tim ub the way, and the “porkers” has
tened beck to the house With what in 
fifteen minutes was » "second corpse. 
Grandfather and grandson were dead to
gether, and the politicians who had dese
crated the house of the dead quarrelled 
over the question of legal responsibility 
for the funeral expenses, sod ultimately 
left the whole wretched business to be 
exposed in the courts. For the good 
name of the city and of Canada, the 
washing of the shrouds from the graves 
of old Mills snd his grandson in public is 
to be regretted.' What will respectable 
people think of Toronto and of the elec
tion method* practised there ?

A correspondent complains bitterly of 
what hb terms the exclusiveness of the 
Victoria lawn tennis playeis. He alleges 
that the Tacoma visitors—numbering 40 
or 60— were permitted to winder around 
the grounds alone, and that the Victoria 
enthusiasts received them very coldly, in
deed. 1 know nothing about the matter ; 
but 1 trust the local playeis will be able 
to explain the charge satisfactorily.

SOUNDS AND ECHOES.

SOME of the papers speak of Mrs.
Potter as the actress. Mrs. Potter 

is not even aw actress.

H*—“You are the one girl among a 
thousand." She—“I didn’t suppose 
there had been more than a dozen or so.”

I---------
Tbs following bill is posted in Urge 

letters at the door of a Brussels theatre : 
“Moral pieces every Sunday and Thurs
day.”

“Has that young man proposed yet f ’ 
“Not ye*, mamma, but he hae been in
quiring 
■prions.

if your cough was anything

The childish miss resents skias snd 
runs the other way ; but when at last 
some years have passed, it’s different 
they my.

It is noted in the Vancouver World 
that the Uw libraries will soon be en
riched by the addition of “Cotton on 
Partnership.”

Hicks—“The paper says there wee a 
fire started in our street early this morn
ing. Mrs. Hicks—“Well, nobody will 
suspect you of building it !”

First Darling — “ Didn’t George 
squeeze your band when he said goodby 
last light T Second Darling—“Yee, love, 
and I’m in hopes he’ll ring it next time 
he comes.”

i Thx retort financial : Mr. Goldstein— 
“I vould rather zee my taughter in der 
grave dan your vife.” Mr. Silverstein— 
“Is dot so ? I did nod know you haf her 
life insured. ”

Dick—“What are you kicking about 
the income tax for 7 You haven’t any in- ' 
come.” Phil—“Perhaps not now ; but 
perhaps I may marry a girl with fifteen
thousand a year.”

“Mrs. Blimbkr is very nervous about 
there being thirteen at table to-night.” 
‘‘Do you think something unpleasant will 
happen 7” “Yes, she only has a dozen
knives sod forks.”

The retort courteous : “What kind of 
men do you like beat to eat T aiked the 
traveller. “The kind your mother used 
to make,” rejoined the cannibal, with a< 
hard, significant look.

Editor—“I regret, Mr. Barnstormer, 
that my paper referred to your starring 
tour in the provinces as s ‘starving’ one.” 
Mr. Barnstormer—“Don’t mention it 
v..„, étalement was absolutely correct”


