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Tite gravest Boast is the Ase; the gravest Bird is the Gw);
The geavast Fish is the Oystor ; the gravest Han is the Faol.

Pleas.: Observe.
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Any subscriber ning his zed on our
mail list, must, in writing. send us his old as well as new
address.  Subscribers wishing to discontinue niust also be
particular to send a memo. of present address.

@Cartoon Comments

Lzavixa Carroox.—5ir Francis Hincks, g
the sol: wurviving arbitrator on the Bonadary
question, is, of course, a valuable witness.
His evidence supperts the contention of Mr.
3lowas, and consequently, is far from being
satisfactory to the advocates of Manitoba's al.
leged vluim. 1t follows, ua a natural sequence,
that Siv Fraveis is now getting his share of
complimentavcy attention from the Mai and
other vewspapers that take the Manitoba side
of this much vexed question.

IPrrst Pace.—Siv John Macdorzald's clever-
niess sud ingenuity in dealing with the (’'Dono-
hue and Orange factions calla to mind the story
onee illustrated by Cruickshauk’spencil of the
equally clever Jawyer who scttled the oyster
dispute by eating the oyster and handiug the
siiells to the disputants. Sir John has swal-
lowed the vote of the Orange and Catholic
partics, and presumably his appetite is ap-
peased.

Ercuti PAGE.—M. Mousseau scems to be
rather slow in getting to the polls. The people
of Qucliee are anxioaslyawaiting the announce-
ment of the clections, deeming it anomalows
that the Premier of the Provinee should Ue
without a seat in the Louse. The writs were
issued several weels ugo, hut as yet the date
of the contest has not been fixed.

Pantaloons will be worn longer in this
month than in June—one day longer.

The New Jorsey law prohibiting the sale of
tcbaceo 1o boys under sixteen years of age is
not o grand success. The small boy hires his
ig brothor to huy the tobacco, and then goes
halves with him on the tobacco.

The women's club of Pittsburgh listened to
an * exhaustive paper on coal,” read by onc of
its inombers. Reporters wero not admitted, so
that it cannot be stated whether in the opinion
. of the club, ceal should be brought up by the

* husband with the kindling or separatcly.

The ouly thing that will successfully check
a garrulous, scolding woman—not a rara avis
by any means—is a toothache that compels
her to hold her jaw.

Exchanges from Montreal report several
““fuith cures” amongst pilgrims returning
from St. Anno de Beanpre, hut I have not seen
it atated what the paticats werc cured of : ¥
should imagine that it would most probably he
their faith.

'The Hamilton 7%mes says that Burlington
Beach, illuminated by electric light, looks
like @ poet’s drecam. I am a poet myself, and
very fond of cucumbers, which arc just now
very plentiful, and last night I ‘ipdulged
heartily in them at supper, and the dream 1
aftorwards invested in was sowmething so
wcirdlf- Ehantasmagorical, that I sincerely
heope the Beach never looks like it.

How names do get twisted about in the
course of time, to be stire : Sevenoaks hecomes
Snooks : De Moulin. XMuilin; Bugg, Novfolk
Howard, and so forth ; and even in Joronto
there are some that have altered during the
past few years sfor one family whose putrony-
mic has heen siightly altered, 1 think 1 conld
suggest a suitable and classical motie, viz. :
pollon onomaton morphe mia ; for there are
other changes rung on the good 0ld name of
Murphy, hesides ‘““spud.” ‘“praty,” and
¢ potate.”

1 observe that Courtney asserts that he was
struck by some miscreant with o sand club,
and that he has suilered very severely frumn
the effects. This is an outrage that should
not he allowed to pass by withont some cn-
deavor being made to discover the misercant
who would strike the great blower and wot
Kill him. The meve tact that the villain
belted this cceentric oarsman is a matter of no
momnent, but society should rear np and insist
on baving the perpeirator of the assault
lynched for not corpieting bis work.

It is with far more of surow thun anger
that I huve to anuounce that the first thing
the editor of this paper did, on cutering his
sanetumn on his return from the Press Exenr-
sion, was to commence o dotailed description
of o gigantic perch, several miles in length,
according to his story, which he had caught
while away. Tt does not seem to mako any
dlifference how truthful a young man may be
as o general thing ; once let him lund a two
pensy-weight minnow and his veracity be-
comes one of the things that vsed to he.

There is some ‘chance that fhe sea nesr
Deios will yield up a colossal bronze horse.
Some fishermen from Egina were diving for
sponges near the former island whep they
found an ancient bronze horse from which they
wrenched off a foot, and archaologists hope to
vecover the entive statue.—Zin. 1t would bhe
far more in accordance with the *‘cternal
fitness of things” if a wooden horse had been
found near this Island, I think. Say o Deal
’oss for oxample. If such wore found it might
Le the Same “oss that was used at the siege of
Troy, though ’tis doubtful.

My breath was nearly token away a few
days ago Ly the apparition, on one of the pub-
lic streets, of onc of those animals which I'was
under the impression had gone to join the

Dodo, and become extinct, namely, a Page.
Yea, a veritable foot page, buttons and all.
In my earlier days my eyes have often been
regaled by seeing these animals ; thoy were
common - some twenty or thirty years ago,—

‘| and may be. so still in England--but 1 have

only seen one in Canada, and him 1 beheld in
‘Toronto. I was so struck by lis ubsurd ap-
pearance that I penned some heautiful poetry
about him, which will be found in another

I column of this issue.

“Ugh ! gronted Biggster at the dimuer
table, ““this pudding isn’t fit for a hog to eat.”
The hoarding mistress, who overheurd the re.
mark, smiled sweeily os sbe said, ** Then I
wonldn’t eat it, My, Biggster.”— Boston Tran-
script, .

This extremely facetious paragraph has been
copied into about a million papers: the idea,
evidently, is that Biggster gets u smart slap
from the hash-house deity, but oue moment’s
examination of the morcear will show that
such is not the case : the lady, certainly, puts
herself down as a hog, and only comes off sec-
ond best, There, I've wasted too much time,
already, on this matter, but just see if I'm
not right.

The Londoen, Ont., journals last week fairly
ravelled in detailed descriptions of all mauner
of discases, as described by gratoful patrons of
two physicians with alliterative initials, whom
it is the proper caper amongst our Capadian
medicos to ignore. It js of the utmost im-
pertonce that the public should know that
Linda G., as related in the literature refurved
to, fecls Dbetter, and that My. G. A., aged 33,
of Port Hope. got rid of a tape worm in threc
hours, and it is a velief for a reader of these
able publications to turn from a rampaut edi-
torinFupon Copperhead organs and Hardys
and Pardecs and Lardees and Dardies, and
Yrazers and Blazers, to the grateful expres-
sions of K. G. of Belleville, who retinvns
thanks for her recovery from a pain in her
little toe. It is indeed.

The Ontario and Quebec railway has proved
o perfect godsend to sone of the residents of
Yorkville North, who found time hanging very
heavily on their hands before the road passed
throngh that neighhorhood. Those gemqemen
can now spend  the whole day watching the
men at work on the tiack and giving adviee
to the foremen about matters they don’s know
the first thing about themsclves - Yes, the
idle gentlemen, retired hod-carricrs and so
forth, of the extreme north oi ‘Yoronto are
now happy, thanks to the 0. n ). R R, for
what is pleasanter to a retired tiiarer than to
see others sweating away in the sun and know
that he isn't obliged to work hiwsclf, as long
as the neighbors will pay him a good price for
the product of his vegetable garden.

Montreal policemen,—wounder{ul pheaemen-
on—-go to sleep on their beuts, and one was
discovered. a faw nights ago on a citizen’s door-
step, fast ““in the arms o' Porpus,” as Mr.
Winkle's sedan chair-beaver says. The citizen
veferred to writes to say that he was avoused
from his own slumbers on the night in gues.
tion, by a manly voice carolling with exquisite
taste and feeling the words .

¢ Oh ! Paradis, oh ! Paradis,
It’s weary waiting here,”

and, shortly afterwards, resonant snores broke
on the atmosphere of the stilly night, and,
upon descending and opening his front door,
he beheld the guardian of the night fast
bound in slumber’s chains. A motion passed
at the Chief Constables’ Convention, which
took place this week iu this city, and which I
have reported in another column of this paper,
has reference to this practice of open air som-
nolency. :




