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TORONTO VANITY FAIR.

Publisked every Friday,

Terms—Two Dollars per annuw, sirictly in advance,

Tho publishing office ot VaNITY FaIR is at 39 and 41 Melinda street,
coroer of Bay, where subscriptions may be paild and all information
cbtained.

We will not hold ourselves responsible for money paid to anyone
without written authority from our Busioess Manager., Advertisers,
&c., paying accouants to others will do 30 at their own risk

Address all communicatioas to

Editor VANITY FAIR,
39 and 41 Melinda Street, Toronto

For sixty cents we will send VANITY FAIR to any
address for three months postage prepaid. We offer a
cash prize of T-n Dollars fo - the largest list of sub-
scribers, sent in before 1st March. All competitors
allowed a cash commission of 26 per cent. on all sub-
soriptions. The only society journal published in the
Dominlon. Correspondents wanted in every city and
town where not already represented. Address

C. W. PARKER., Manager,
39 and 41 Melinda-St.,
Toronto, Ont

Ah! There!

Vanity Fair, Toronto !

Devoted to Society, Music and Art.

Order is Heaven's first law ; therefore order VAxiry
Fam mailed to your address.

Terms 50 mills or 3 of a dime, or the 20th part of ye
Canadian dollar, will entitle you to one issue, of the only
gociety paper published in Canada.

52 Zephrys, from the land of beauty and song, will
cost a crisp, green momento from the Canadian Bureau
of Prifiting and Engraving, with a large “2,” the magi-
cal sign ““ $ * must immediately preceed it.

For sale at P. C. Allan’s, 35 King street West, and
the principal newsdenlers everywhere.

—

Anything a man could do to roll up an immense ma-

jority for E. E. Sheppard in West Toronto, would be but

hislduty,and what Mr. Sheppard descrves. He iss man
who stands up boldly and says, “ I am E. E. Sheppard—
support me,” he does not eppeal to any family compact
or relutions. Ho believes in discussion aud ke invites
critiscism, takes his.medicine like a raan, and does not
dance a war-dance and hanger for a scalp every time a
man differs with him. He is honest and earnest, and
seeks to deserve success. But he is a busy man, and he
will wasto no timo at arguing with charlatans.

The frightful, death-denling accident, on the Ameri-
can Railroad last weok, must carry with it a moral, that
he who runs may read. Death, that unwelcome and un-
bidden guest, too often comes as g thief in the night,
and if we are not ready, it matters naught to him. Lot
us decide then, while it is yet day for night comes apace.

* Como to me, Liord, whon first I wake,
As tho faint lights of morning break ;
Bid purest thoughts within me rise
Like crystal dewdrops 1u tho skics,

Come to mo in the sultry noon—

Or earth’s low communings will soon
Of Thy dear faco eolipso the light,
And chango my fairest days to night.

. Come to mo in tho ovening shade—
Aud if my heart from Thee hast strayed,
Oh, bring it back, and from afar
Shine on me like Thine ovening star.

Come to me in the :nidnight hour,
When sleep withholds her balmy power ;
Lot my lono spirit find its rest,

Liko Joha, upon my Saviour’s breast.

Come to me throngh life’s varied way,
And when its pulses cease to play,
Then, Saviour, bid me come to Theo,
That where Thou art ‘Chy ohild may be.”

———

The old scionce palminstry, has for some time been
the crazo in New York society circles. Foolish as it may
seem to someo, thero yot is no line on the human facs,
hand, or foot that is not a faithful chart of the charac.
ter. Each lino is moulded and formed by some emo-
tion, and all that is needed to toll the tale, is a skillful
interpreter. A stout hand denotes coarseneas, the long
delicate band, refinement. Tapering forefingers and
little fingers indicato great sensibility, and indeed genius.
Thero seems to bo every prospect of Mr. Hamden's
Club in Chicago, numbering as it now does, over two
hundred, roviving the kneo-breeches of the past gen-
eration. Those bungling and ill-locking trousers of to-
day, might well be banished, and the fashion that was
innugerated for a miserable princo, whose mal-formed
kuness necessitated o covering, may be consigned to the
care of the dim and distant past, without causing a pang
of regret to any one. We will willingly place our
colamnus, and give any assistance we can to those, who
will endeavor to revive the knee-breeches in Canada.

BY THE WAY. .

I see that you are taking note of the towns all along
the line. We must rouse up—iwe must be on the alert—
whon we know that * A chivlsamang us takin’ notes,”
especially when we know that “he'll prent 'om.” Itmakes
us want your paper too, to seo what he has said of us,
and others.

So you have declared against all manuer of back-bit-
ing and ovil speaking ; I am glad that you will not be a
mouthpiece for any one's spite against his neighbour.
Fight it out on that line, and you will have the respect
of right-minded people.

No doubt you Torontonians find the weather a fine
topic of conversation. We do, though the weathor is
never very long fine. Our winter is showing as many
varities as Mark Twain's Noew England weather; ho



