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GOLDWIN SMITH BY GORDON HROWN,

We commence our series of condensed bio-
graphies with this gentleman, who, although
not to the manner born, is entitled to the fore-
most place in this country, from a purely
literary point of view. Mr. G.Lpwix SMITH
was born in the ancient City of Bristol, the
birthplace also of CrarreErTON. At school
he was distinguished for his quickness
and scholarship, although he got into serious
disfavor with the head master and the ushers
from being suspected of a design to annex the
High School to a large, and by no means se-
lect, common school over the way. Yet the
youthful Gorpwrn showed his sense and in-
tegrity by opposing a plan got up by some
clever but bad boys for the conmstruction of
paper lamp-chimneys, to be issued on the
credit of the entire school, and to be warranted
as good as glass. But Gorpwiy got into a bad
habit of fighting with 2 boy rather smaller than
himself, whose name was Grir. They frequently
struck each other, and many complaints were
made that both these boys, who were the
cleverest boys in the school, used to waste each
other’s time in calling bad pames. GoLDWIN
hit the hardest, but Grir had a bad habit of
hitting below the belt, However, GoLpwix sur-
vived all that Grit could do to him, and grew
up to be a big man, and went to Oxford, where
he was so successful, that at last he was pro-
moted to Toronto. It has been the practice of
some partizan but unprincipled journals in this
country to throw mud at the Crystal Palace
which over-arches the blossoming of this exotic
genius, forgetful of the fragility of the cucum-
ber frames which cover their own small aren
of manure, Here, it suffices to point out the
vast compass of his crudition, the free range
o@ his thought, the fountain of pure, clear,
vigorous speech which flowsfrom the ** Grange,”
and the kindly enconragement held out thence
to the young writer and thinker. Hencefor-
ward, any writer in the Orbit who shall call
GorLpwin Syrre any bad names, from * carpet-
bagger”’ downwards, shall be condemned to
learn by heart at lerst two pages of the By-
stander.

. (Next week Grip hopes to publish the second
biography in this series, the Life of Gonpox
Browx by Gopwin Swrrw.)

Tabitha on the Society of Deco~
rative Art.

DEsr Mz. Grir,—I am glad to see that you
sudjest that we should have a Society of Dekor-
ative Art in Toronto. I have known ladies
who sent their drawins, carved work, and
etcetra, over to the Societyin New York, be-
cause they did not know how to sell them here,
1 think that Canadians ought to be too patri-
archal to allow their art work to go out of the
kuntry, because there is no sale for it here, I
feel sure that if a kommitty of Toronto ladies
would undertake i, they could organeyes a
Society, like that in Montreal, to encourage the
art work of the kuntry, and to assist ladies who
are badly off to make a little money for them-
selves. Only last month 1 went off on a visit
to Twitter’s Clearins, and a young gal there was
showin me some etchins she had done on wood.
She had panel skreens, and fans, and table
tops. Some etehed with flowers and birds, and
ettsettra, and some with character tures; and
others agin with them Chinese figgers. As I sed
before, I'm not an art cricket; but I've seen
enuff paintins and sich to know that she was
an artist, and I tried to persuade her to send
her work to the Montreal Society, but she sed she
could not afford to pay the express, If she had
any place where she could sell them in Toronto,
she could ensily send them there. I know that

she sold them all to some summer-visitors at
the Clearins for almost nothin, and I felt riled ;
when I heard about it.

1 know that a great many young Canadian
gals have talents for art, but, of course, it wants
dircction and cultivation. 1 am glad to see that
the Ontario Society of Artists and their Skool
of Desine are doin well, but we want somethin
more than that. Some people say that even
if we had & Dekorative Art Society in Toronto,
we might have plenty of work sent to us, but
there would be no one to buy. I think that is
a mistake. I have known Canadian people
who have gone to Urope and spent their money
in byin paintens and statooary, and of coursc
they would have a better chance to get real art
work there; but in some cases they have paid
8 large sum for work that was no artistik, and
they might better have laid out their money in
their own kuntry. Hopin that some of the
Toronto ladies will take an interest in it, and
send to Montreal or New York for a circular to
find out how the society is carried on,

I sine myself
Tapiraa TWITTERS.

The Girl with the Buttercup Hat.
A ROMANCE OF THE NOBLE WARD.

WiLnian Nassav Prrr McGowan

WVas as fine a lad as ye'd wish to see.

A quieter boy was not in town,
(Except when he'd get on a bit of a.spl’egi)

“I'was a sight to see himon the glorious Twellth
When he'd rattle his dhrum with a rat-tat-tac,

Or taking a schooner while dhrinkin the health

Of BELINDA JANE with the Buttercup hat.

1’1 tell ye the tale as he told it 1o me, .

I'd believe every word that he'd say, do ye moind.
Sure T used to nursec him on my knee

Before we left Belfast behind,

And came to Quaybec by the Allan loine.

And this is the story he told quite pat,

Though the poor boy's nearly out of his moind

All along av the garl wid the Buttercup hat.

“ BELINDA JARE was my thrue love's name,

And she lives in the Ward on Agnes Street,

Her “pin.back’s * made of muslin de laine,

And she’s No. 3 boots on her purty feet.

Her father’s a very respectable man

Ang her mother’s the same, though she’s rather fat;
She sports thread mittins and a monogram fan,

But the pride of her heart was the Buttercup hat.

“‘The other night when the moon was up,

And the bay was as smooth as a looking glass,

For a dollar and a half [ sold my pup,

('Twas a beautiful ‘ bull' that would take no *sass.’)
Says 1 to myself, “ 1t’s a mighty fince night,

I'll get a nice boat wid a fancy mat,

And take a row in the bright moonlight

With BeLixpa JANE and her Buttercup hac.’

‘*We got a foine boat, and I pulled away

As far as the Gap, 1ill vwas nearly ten.

* It’s quite delightful,’ BeLiNnpa would say,

AsI'd head the boat for the city again.

But the night grew cloudy, and the wind arose,
And 1 thought it was time to get cut of that ;

For I knew she was anxiousabout her clothes,

But what troubled her most was her Buttercup hat.

! Soon the moon went down, and the wind and rain
Came over the water straight from the North ;

1 tried to make headway, but all in vain,

‘Though I used the sculls for all I was worth.

¢ She's filling with water, and we've jot no paill’
Says BeLiNga, who looked like a drownded rat,

¢ Never mind,' says I,  you must try and bail

Her out with your lovely Buttercup hat.’

*¢ With many a sigh she took off her hat,

In form it was like a big sugar scoop,

And down in the wet stern sheets she sat

And ladled out the water like five cent soup.

At last we arrived at the boat house door,

Poor BELINDA JANE was soaked clean through ;
In a towering rage she jumped ashore

And says, ‘Mister BiLrv, this will do for you.

** ‘You great big snoozer, it is all your fault !

- If it wasn’t for you, it wouldn’t have occurred.’

1 tricd to pacify her wid a treat of malt,

But she was in'such a rage she wouldn't hear a word.
*If you call on me ni‘en' says she ‘ look out,

For I'll tell Jounnv FoLey just to knock you flat ;
Sure the wather’s runhing doivn me like a wather spout
And rvined entoirely is me Buttercup hat '

And now the poor boy he's taken to dhrink,
And everﬁv dhrink goes to his head.

He says he cannot sleep a wink,

And only wishes that he was dead ! -
But he swears he'll break poor FoLEv's neck.,
If he tries with BeLiNDA to fire off his chat,
He'll break him al! up like a total wreck,

As bad as Beuinpa’s Battereup hatt

Peace to his Ashes.

Under the head of * News from Montreal,” we
find the following item :

* The Board of Health have issued an order that each
householder should have /Zis ashes in a vessel separmc
from other refuse. Theushes are collected and used by
the Road Deparument for making footpaths,

Has it come to this? Iseremation so popu.
Iar in Montrea) that the resulting handfuls of
“ pearl grey dust™ have accumulated into the
proportions of & nuisance? Must the good and
great submit to be abated in a seavenger's cart,
and, above all, are his {eelings to be shocked by
that most unkind cut about * other refuse?”

Judging from ihe lively character of the av-
erage Montrealer as evidenced during the sweet
simplicity of strikes and in the Arcadian pleas-
ures of Orange processions, we should expect
the footpaths to rise en masse to resent such an
insult. If they submit tamely to be trodden
down by the degrading boot-heels of the Board
of Health, we must erase from our eommon-
place books the well-known line:

4 Still in our ashes glow their wonted fires.”

Next time we are cremated in Montrea!
we will have our stone pickle-jar econspicnously
labelled * Hands off !

Qur funny contributor lately met an old and
impecunious beau who, while boasting of his
conquests among the fair sex when young re-
marked, ¢ Ah! at that time the whole world
was_running after me.” * Including the Sheriff,
I presume,” said our contributor.

BENGOUGH BROTHERS

Slorthand Employment Bureas

30 Adelaide street East,

Next door to the Post Otfice. TORONTO. ONT.

FOR several years we have been identified with short.

hand writers of all schools, 1n the way of supplying
phonographic literature, conducting munuscript phono-
graphic magazines, and=by virtue of the official position
of onc of the membersof the firm—in conducting negotiz.
tions between phonographers on the one hand, and In.
surance Companies, Newspaper Publishers, Lawyers,
and the Professions, on the other, with the ofuect of fur-
nishing the former with employment and the latier with
assistants.  Qur relations with the firaternity in all these
branches have been most pleasant, and we have been
enabled 10 secure permanent and lucrative positions for
phonographers who, without the assistance profiered
them, might to-day have been plodding on in small towns
at poor salaries, .

The extending of a helping hand to Phonoﬁraphers
striving for positions in which they might boih utilize
and increasc their knowledge of the * beautiful art,” has
been in the past a labor of Jove—no attempt being made
ata system of registration ; and the endcavor to meet the
wishes of employers and emplovees has, therefore, been
made under many Jisadvantages, which have now been
removed by complete organization.

PLar.—~We shall keep a register of names of all appli-
cants for employment, each one furnishing us with full
particulars as to speed, education, salary required, etc.,
upon a blank form prepared for the purpose. A nominal
charge of $u will be made for registration. This fee will
include all exp orrespondence, advertising, etc.,
until the applicant is settled in his situation, when a nom-
inal_commission on the annual salary secured will be re.
ceived—payable on receipt of the first month’s salary.

Prosrscrs.—The ficld for the employment of Short.
hand Writers who ¢an bring to their work a thorough
knowledge of the art, a clear head, energy, and
will 1o work, isunlimited, and we have unsurpassed facil-
ities for finding out vacancies ard learning just what kind
of men are wanted,

Shorthand Writer who are out of employment, or desire
to improve their positions, whll be-furnished with blank
form for registration on receipt of a 3¢. stamp. All corre-
spondence confidential.

Address,

BENGOUGH BROTHERS,

Shorttand Employment Bureau

30 Adelaide St., East, Toronto, Canada.

For a GOOD SMOKE

USE MYRTLE NAVY.

See T, & B. on cach pheg.

If you want GOOD CLOTHING go to

FAWCETT'S 287 YONGE

ST.

First-Class workmanship andGOOD FIT quaranteed.




