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We have often wondered why it is that a
man's hand, holding a cent, will advance to
meet the contribution plate, while in the ease
of & fity cent piece, the coin requires to be
alevated on a level with the head, wnd held in
the tip of the fingers, in that position, for a few
seconds, and then dropped on the plate with a
clattes that never fails to arouse the congrogn-
tion.

-
For the Torow.|

JOSH MUFEF ON HIS TRAVELS.

No use talking Hulday I am going to Bost-
m;i to spend the Holidays remark Josh Muft
to his better half, Mrs. Muff, as he threw an
armful of wood down (that he had just brought
in) before one of those old-fashioned fire-pluces
you see in different parts of the country.
“ Well Josh if you must, their is no guin-
saying it, but look a hear, [ have got to darn
your stockings, patch up your trowsers and
waistcoat, and mabee, sew some buttons on
your shirts, and then, again, your hoots will
want a patch or 2, and while you are waiting
te have that done, jist step inta the grocery
store und git a few paper collers, and, T guess,
that wlllcomrluusyuur wardrobe.”  * All right
my dearest Hulday, T shall remember you in
my dreams,” and at the same time he planted
many atectionate kisses, with considerable
warmth on her wrinkled brow. Evel ything
being rendy he started for the river with his
Grandmother's hair trunk covered with brass
nails (I believe this trank was brought over in
the Mayflower, and landed at Tailor's Island,
owned by Judge Nowlin), on his shoulder:
having adjusted a  pair of Welpey's long
reach skates, and lllnmwing her a parting
kiss with his mit, away he sendded for
South Bay; having arrived there in good sea
son, and through the kindness of the freight
brakeman, was permited to ride into the city
on the eattle ear.  Hireing a Professor Diggs’
hund eart w convey his kit. It wasent many
momenis before he was domicileed in Hotell De
Underthehill, Shantyville, whare he indulged
in all of the luxurious of the season, and then
retired to his couch to dream of his future,

Bostox, Dee 20, 1877,

My Dearest Huldiy : —=Mabee you received
my letter ere this, giving you n deseription of
my arvival in St. John. Well, next morning
friend Melick was on hand Jright and eariy,
ready to eskort me to the kears, hnving secured
a sleeping berth and crossed the duskee palm
of the porter with some Canadian serip, 1 re-
tired to the rear end of the kears, and while
we were disapearing in the arial perspective, |
waived my red and yellow hanana hankerchief
(you gave me on my last birthday) to the gup-
ing and admirin erowde, and as they were lost
tome by the Narypiece hills shating off my
view, [ immeadtly wilted. “Oh, Dear Hulday,
you oughtto have secn me then, I was so com-
nl»ule)- emnsheated from weeping 1 could

ardlee recover my equibeleernm as I mean-
dderateed to my seat, and it was fortunate that
it was kontiguons to me at the time, or else 1
should have dropt on the floar. Iowsomever
Isoon had the simponee of the parsengors.
Prettee soon a very L\nhful young man going
threw the kears, amazed me by his lavishness,

TORCH.

our xport trade, I was introdneeed to his Roial
Nibbs, the v., Dr. X o grate many
Weu had guite a Coafals
ahonte the Potater trade and the prospects of
the many starteh factoreys that were springen
up all over the land to manefacter the
artele from the ahove vegetable, his re
ware very lueydid, and he insidentles siaded
that his next inangerrill wou'd kontain some
faks about the above artele very littell noen in
this komunetee, and also he weunld SHY some-
thing about the medissenallen propartyes of
lacteeal fluyed. he talked very learnedloe T as-
sure you, I knushlee hapend to ask his xeel-
lencee the meanin of those peoplee 1 seed here-
abonts warering blu riben, and at the same
time sngessed they mite be h's sweet, *Oh no
he said, with a smile, it is mearlee u frecke
and n result of the Makensee tidal wave, wich
shuak our good city from centar to cirkumer-
ence, i Laped his Kolossall brow very gentlee,
and said, * old head,” but as it wasent a very
good day for that sort of thing, I was obliged
to retire to me kear with parched lips, and re-
munerate on the great dissepontmonts flesh is
nir to.  You would hardlee beleve me, Denr
Hulday, how Tam xpanden and growen to he
elevateed, and as our former lokall pote rites.

Tam meetin with the grate nnd the nobell of enrth.

It strikes me, I shall torget the ontnahog of my birth,

Byrox De Woorr, D.D A,

As the male cloces in about 2 minites and a
half, [ must close this to go by the litening
xpress.  Many Kisses to you and all the young
Mufl"s,

Adoo for the preseent,
Yours till death,
Josur.
P.8.—My next will bee about Bosting. Be
sure and send me my boiled shirts by male.
Josir.

e s,
Dear Mr. Torch,—Can't you persuade the
ﬁu-ntlunmn: who sits in one n? the back seats in
“xmouth Street Church, not to snore o loudly,
while the Service is going on—so that we who
sit near nim may hear the sermon; especially
when it is so elegnent and thoughiful us that
preached lnst Sunday morning.

Please wake him up a little, and oblige,

Yours, TASTENER.
-

s Brcer-vorx —Ie was such a nice
young man, and as he has tended to the Post
office we saw by his beaming countenance that
he expected a billet-douz from his dearest. He
looked into box -— and said—* There it is,
I knew dear Fannie would not disappoint me."”
To the clerk—* Will you please land me that
letter out of box ~—. He gets it, opens the
envelope carefully for fear of destroying any
of the precious writing, when suddenly a black
frown eame over his placid brow, and an ex-
clamation commencing with d which we
are sure was not dearest came from his !ips.
Instead of a biltet-douz from Fanny it* was a
bill-he-due from Snip the tarlor on King Street,
who iutimated that ““if your little bill is not
settled i liately it will be placed in the

giving to me newspapers, books z
prise packages of nuts and candy, and such a
nice lots of things that my hossum convexed
and d with ions, at his ero-
sicity and his goodness of heart; and then the

ples were so good.  Dear Hulday, 1 found
mnl oblidgertatory to drop a tear in silence.
Howsomever I soon packed them all away in
my poartmautoo, for you and then I took a
snoose, from wich I was soon awaked, by
hearing Frederictown Junkshun in my ears
Wishing to stretch my legs, T thought T woull
promanadd up and down the platforem, and
see the Conducters londing the kears with shin-
gells for the Fee Gee Island markett. Wile
contemplateing that very interressing feeter in

hands of Mr. Briefless for collection.” Adonls,
s he walks slowly and sadly along Ca aterbury
Street, concluded that at this season of the
year it is a difficult matter to determine when
you receive a letter on which is & one cent
stamp whether its a love or a dunning letter.
(From the (ilobeé).
Wantep InMEDIATELY---A Goop HovsesMAID,
Jas. DonviLLe,

Mr. Domville is having a very good honse
made on the corner of Frlnco William and
King streets. * Does he want another?

Vou. 1. No.

SELECT SCINTILLATIONS,

By scrssons,"

The city Couneil of London, Ont., yesterday
gave the press reporters 25 each for their ser-
vices during the year.— Ex

If our Corneil would do likewise with the
poor unfortunates, the speeches of those who
voted in favor of the grant would be models of
perfection.

A farmer on the fever and ufue marshes of
New Jersey has named his daughter “Malaria,”
She will doubtless be great shakes of a girl,—
N. V. Mail. The law should not permit
father to bestow such sickly names on his chill-
dren.— Norristown Herald.

If f-ever he has another he might call her
Ague-sta, orif a boy, how would Shake-ob do ?

Why is & man eharged with crime like types ?
Because he should not be locked up tmwhe
matter ix well proved.—Printer's Miscellony.

That is our “impression” likewise, and if the
“case™ is a clear one, send him to the “galleys”
for life.

A party of young fellows found fault with the
butter on the boarding house table. “What's
the matter with it ?" said the mistress. “Just
you ask it," said one; “it is old eneugh to
speak for itself,"— Kz,

Very ill bred to talk that way abo.t the
butter to the landlady. Butter feelings have
probably been hurt so often in this way that
she's used to it now.

- - - -

LITERARY LIGHTS.

Humbug is the title of a new weekly to he
started in London shortly. Humbug will be
pictorially represanted on its title page by a
man la: rhing behind a serious mask.

Saturvay Night, a weekly literary and dra-
matie paper, has appeared in Toronto, W, B,
Macdougall, editor — P'rinters’ Miscellany.

A penny newspaper has been started in Lor -
don by Miss Emily Faitl\ful.— Ex.

Emily will be faithfully penny-tent before
long for having Em-barked in such a hazardous
enterprise.

Of May A
leton & Co. have sold nearly 100,000 vols., and
her new_ novel, “Silent and True,” starts off
nearly as well as if there were no “ hard times'
for booksellers to talk about.

Bret Harte's story of “ The Hoodlum Band,”
published in *he January number of Godey's
Lady's Bool',also appears in the January Temple
Bar, an Enghsh magazinc.

The Cunadian Illustraled News this week
contains a portrait of the late Victor Em.
manuel, and of a much handsomer man, Mayor
Earle, of St. John, N. B.—Kingston (Ont.)
Whig

No .boquetn, your Worship.

Alexander H. Stephens will contribute to
the next number of the Atlantic Monthly an
article on the Electoral Commission.

Kellogg, who stole the “Sa  f the Milk-
maid " from Sidney Dobell, an. sold it to
Neribner for five dollars, is not receiving very
kine notices from the press, and is noﬁikely
to try his little game on any udder magazine. —
Norristown Herald.

A man who would do that should be cre-
mated. But wouldn't the Galaxy have been
the most appropriate, as it was in the * Milky
Way 2

- ————t

es Fleming's works, G. W, Carle- |

|

|

What kind of a vessel does the Globe Demo- |

eral resemble?
A steal clad and clip-per built.

Appropriate quotation for the present time—

|
|
|

*Now is the winter of our discontent made |

glorious summer,"




