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THE - ANTIBOTE, ,

S Published every Slturdny at’the “dpnces, 171 nnd
173 St.. James Stypet ] 9mral 1t1s Jssued by the
Jouriiar or Cosztznca plant.and machinéry, ln time
for the evening suburban: tralps,, . Pmnal ‘inquirier
may be)mde of the’ proprl’ctur o Louis H. 'Boult.
Subscxlpt;on Oix. Dorgar per annum, single copies
Frex Canrs. May b obtalned at all the leading staton-
ars 0dd pewsdeslér, 1 Monfréal,” Toronto, -Quebec,
Hamlton, Ottawa, ILendon, Halifax, S, Jobns,
Kiogsion, Winnipeg, Victorla, Vancouver, &c. All
{cations and reciitances should be addressed
*Tun ANTIDOTE,” 171 & 173 St. James Sireet, Mon.
treal.  We do not undertake to return unused MSS, or
sketches, Published by M S. Foire at the above
address. L, H. Boyrr, Editor.

FAOUR PRIZE LISTi

TO any tne obtrining for us . One Thousand new

annugl subscrib.vs before ¢ January, 1893, we
w11 send one first-claws Upright Seven Octave Piano-
forte ; for Five Hundred subscribers we will give one
first.class ticket to Europs aud rcturn; for Two
Hundred and Fifty subscribers, ono first.class Scwing
Machine; for One Hundred subscribers, aGold Watch;
or Fifiy subscribers, 2 New Webster’s Dictionary,
Unabridged ; and for Twenty-five a Silver Waich.

“AT HOMES.”

The subject of “ At Homes " follows
naturally upon that of marriage, for
aitcr the homeymoon a happy couple,
not only desires to lcel at home them-
selves, but is alsa generous enough to
extend that wish to their friends. We
have heard it said—we conYess it with
a mixture of shame and sorrow—that
‘“At Homes™ are a detestable inven.
tion. Yes some, whom we blush to ac.
knowledge among our acquainrances,
have gone 8o far as to describe those
social hospitalities to consist of & crush,
acup of coffee, and a few words of
vapid conversation, all compressead into
five or ten minutes and not worth the
trouble bestowed upon it. Yet, what
more innocent pleasure can there be
than that of a lady, her face wreathed
in ymiles, welcoming bher irlends, as-
sisted, It may be, by her charming
duughters? We have been to * At
Homes ” and heard some cynical old
fellow muttering below his breath that
he never could stand this kind of thing,
and wondering why he ha@ ever heen
asked. You may be sure it was not
for the sake of his own grave counten-
ance he was Invited, but because of his
wifc or daughters. Nevertheless a fair
hqnd wp.rm)y greets him and a sweet
Voice 98ks Him it e il not take fn
Miss Smith to have gome refreshment.
He complies gmmbungwto hffself in-
stead-of feeling grateful for being treat-
cd abovo hir-deserts. -Oh you old cur-
mudgeon, remembw what kg great au-
thor wrate; thub heé “néver knsw a
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eulky mlﬂnnnluope who qunrrexlod wlth
the world, but that it was he and not
it that was ii the wrong."

Likewise “young gentlemen, who are
inclined t. he cross becausec you can-
pot enjoy a tcte-a-tete with Emily or
Angellea, dojnot forget that, with so
many guest’s to attend to, it would
be rude to negleet ail for you, and thus
learn the lesson to think of others bhe
eldes yoursglves,

Those who glve ‘At Homes " do &0
to aflord pleasure to others, not them-
gelves, and it 18 tn that spirit the ecn-
tertaimaents should be accepted, when
you will be surprised to find how much
enjoyment you can derive from the ten
minutes or quarter of an hour in many
of our Montral homes. Suppose you
forego an extra cigar at your club to
escort your mother or sister to an “At
Home,” recollect how much that mo-
ther or sister has given up for you.
Duties perlormed cheerfully soon be-
come pleasures; we put on our best
coat with a flower In the button-hole
thereot and trot off to make our bow
when honored with an invitation.
“On Mr. Antidote how glad I am to
see you.” and one daughter has said
“Oh how do you do?” while another
has cricd “Oh please excuse my going
with you just mow ’* we have been un-
able to avoid the joke that they must
all be dreadfally in debt since they
“Oh’d"” so much. We trust we in our
turn may owe them for many of their
pleasant ““ At Homes.”

THE EDITOR’S FYLE.

The Ed-tor had always thought that
Montreal v7as well supplied with plumb-
ers, but l.¢ had no idea how very nu-
merous wore those belonging to that
trade until (ue sketch of ““ Our Plumber”
appeared. A day or two after our
issue of the 24th September, various
notes found their way to the file, all
more or less smeared with red or white
lead, #nd commencing with that kind
of * 8ir!!"” which clearly intimates that
the writer thercof consigns you unhesi-
tatingly to a certain bgttomless pit,
wwhere the climate i3 said to be decidedly
warm. The: atoresaid notes threatened
the Editor with suits of libel not usual-
ly made by any ta.!lor, and were couch-
ed in & very fierce and offensive style.
The Editor, as he pursued these war-
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like ebullitions, felt cold down his back,

50 he wrapped hlmaelg up in his dig-
nity, and calmly tore up the letters,
considering thom as valueless as Mr.
Micawber's I, 0..U. 8.

But o worse triul was in store .for
the Editor, since finding that no atten-
tion was paid to thelr <rritten commu-
nications, a perfect army of 'plumbcrs
invaded the Editor’s office one morning,

and for amoment made him fecel as .

though he were a member of Parliament
recelving o deputation from his con.
stituents. His room wos so crowded

that there was adifficulty in breath.

ing, and the passage and staira were
quite blocked up. Then a babel of
voices hiotly demanded whether the
Editor had anything to say for himself
or apology to offer. This was bad
enough, for no man, hows:ver bold, can
stand up against two hundred, and
though * the pen * may be * mightier
than the sword” it is a poor weapon
to cope with several scores of brawny
arms.

“ Geplemen ” gaid the Editor mildly
‘“ does this portrait in The* Antidote "
represent any one of you ?”

‘“No!” yelied every voice.

“Then none have I offended ” replied
the Editor, with Shakespearian force.

“By the way Ihear apipe has b"u.rst:

at the City Hau--"

The Editor had no cccasion to con-
tinue, for his visitors rushed out pell-
mell to secure the job. -,

“Nothing like competion sald the Ed-
itor and resumed his pen with o hymn
of gratitude for his escape.

He began to wonder what ‘the noble
army of plumbers would do when they
read something about a cistern writ-
ten by thelr best friend; but life is too
short to speculate on possible contin.
gencles and * suificient unto the day
ete.”

The Queen’s next week—The Coghlan
Company—Diplomacy.
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Sir Ambrose Shea, governor of Barba-
does accompanied by Lady Shea, his ac-
complished.and charming wife, -is sojourn-
ing at 't,hc Wmdaor

w»@oa:—o-—o—
THE RULING PASSION.

Miss Levy.—Fader, Mr. Solid. balfi pro-
posed to me, and Itink I ought to ac-
copt him, for if hefor a man vas born

. mit o silver spoon in his mouth, he vas:

Mr. Imvy (oaxerly);—-la it hnn‘mgirkod.
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