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lilies, Oh! we were in despair, We don
fess it

A bright thought came to us,  “*Yes,’

we remarked, when there was a tiny little
pause in the reiteration of the fact of the
beauty and cheapness of the articles,
rapidly communicated to us from all sides,
not only by the original five, and the ven-
dors of the said beautiful and inexpensive
articles, but ‘by a circle of onlooking and
abetting individuals, of a like sex with the
original five, ““Yes,” we said, “they are
very pretty; but suppose we look at some
smaller articies first, just to see how far
our cash will go,” we said, endeavoring to
be facetiously pleasant. (Note: The tables
ran from $30 to $85.)

Strangely this femark did net produce
the expected result ; instead of smiles it
lead o frowns ; strange, . very. But we
were persistent, and a few hurried words
among the five lead ‘to o being jostled
along past rows of, counters,

To cut matters short we found ourselves
‘grabbing’ for dolls’ shoes ; ‘fishing’ for
baby’s socks ; and once, seeing a cigarette
case, we raflled for it (§2.00 & ticket), and
won a nurse-mald’s ecap (Note : no blanks).
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Our great-coat pockets, our frock-coat

Methodists and the University,
The true solution of the university ques

“tion 'is that already laid down by The
World : The removal of Victoria college to
this city, its location alongside the provin-
cial university and the devotion of all its
energy to the teaching of theology, leaving
the'men 0 -gét their scientific training at
University college. We believe that the

senate of  the,mniversity would willingly
give them :g&ite in Queen’s park, and we
understand that money sufficient to put up
sutable college buildings could be raised in
oshort time among the methodist denomin-
ation,

“If Victoria had a site and building in
Toronto wou](i it not be immeasurably bet.-
ter off than it is to-day when by far the
greater portion of its endowment has to go
to the support of a faculty teaching arts at
Cobourg ? And g0 long as the institation
Xemains at Cohourg so long will this steady
draw ‘exist ; 80/ loing will money that dught
to “be given' f‘ﬁ"the training of men in
divinity be fritteredaway in literature and
sclence indifferently taught.

What we shodld like to see is'a confer-
ence'on this matter. Let Dr. Nelles and
some of his friends meet Mr. Mulock, Mr.
John Macdonald, Mr. Blake and Mr, Wi,
Gooderham, and see if good will not result.
Conference will do more than controversy.

We have héard quite a number of To.
ronto graduatessay that they would like
to see Victoria come heartily in with the
provincial university; nay more, that if she
did they would at once endorse any action
the legislature and the senate of the pro-
vincial university might take toward ac-
cepting all the graduates of Victoria as
graduates of the same standing in Toronto
university, g
, Let this matter of combination then be
talked over rather than that of each other’s
weakness, ¢
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We wére ignorant of how these things
were conducted—that is until we went to
one (not more than one)—a few weeks ago,
We say a few weeks ago advisedly, he§
cause we like it to be known that we have
tried to cool down before writing it up.

We do not know if this was a very grand,

pockets—in fact all otir pockets except our
cash pocket were filled. We felt like a
walking Lowther arcade or Birmingham
toy shop.

The fact of the vacuity of our cash
pocket recalled us to our senses, Address-
ing the least mercenary-looking of the five
we politely whispered, “Could we find a
cup of coffee and a slice of bread and but-
ter anywhere ¥

More quickly than we have added the
interrogation mark to the sentence, there
came a sweet looking damsel from out of
the throng. ‘Certainly; will you step
this way 7”

How delightful ! At last we were to be
in peace; we were to be allowed to look
about unmolested; to admire uninter-
ripted; and. not least, to reap the benefits
of our fifty cents.

And the sweet looking damsel was as
sweet as she looked. She talked to us,
was 80 sorry that we seemed to know so few
people there. Of course we gallantly re-
plied that under the present circumstances
(with 4 tremendous emphasis on the word
present, accompanied by a smile such as
we doubt our dearest advertiser has ever
won from us) we were glad we knew no-
Lody else. ;

The sweet girl was as intelligent as
sweet, and replied vivaciously, ‘“‘Ah! but
monopoly is the bane of trade.” Good-
ness, was she too only thinking of making
out of us! Alas, listen to the

money
sequel.
We sat down to the table. She brought
us all sorts of dainties—very liberal for
fifty cents we thought; we might be charit-
able and not ask for our half dollar change.
And best of all she smilingly asked us if
we did not feel uncomfortable eatingalone;
would we permit her just to have a biscuit
with us?
We sprang for another chair and placed
it as near ourselves as our modesty (our
modesty outside the sanctum is not a small
thing) would permit us. She sat down
. and munched a tiny biscuit.
When she had finished we, too, thought
we could not continue after that remark of
hers and rose. The sweet girl also rose,
eplaced our untouched dishes on the
't for what reason we cannot conjec-
turc - retwrned and with a smile said,
“Just one dollar please, ninety cents for

one or not, probably not, for we'could not
obtaif a complimentary ticket,

Somebody immediately
shut the door, and somebody else immedi-
ately extended ahand. “That is cordial,”
we thought, as smilingly we grasped it,
muttering meanwhile something to the,
effect that ‘‘we were sorry we had not the
pleasure,” etc. (We are polite outside the
pays (). “:Fit'ty cents,
please,” said the ewner of the hand, that
member meanwhile disengaging itself with
palpable alacrity.,  “Oh! ah! yes.” We
had brought some little change with us
not much—dut visions of a fragrant cup of
coffee and a plate or two of
our mind, and we handed the hand the

We went in.

sanctum—it

oysters rose in

individual it belonged to did not encourage
conversation—we handed the hand a dollar
vowing inwardly we would take our fifty
cents’ worth at supper time, We waited,
Nothing happened-—that is, uothing in the
way of fifty cents change heing handed us,
It was a critical ‘moment. “Will you be
goot enongh to—,” we began.

The door opened, |giv ing us a violent
slam behind, a crowd entered, we
pushed into the room, the hind and its
“We can

draw on him for anything we purchase;”

were
owner were things of the past.

we thought, and attempted to stroll on.
determined to be in a good humor,

“advanced
““Oh ! that

‘*once in,

Five ladies—young, charming
smiling, and about to| speak.
makes it all right,” we thought;
aud they consider us—the abstract. im
personal journalist—ohe with themselves,
they will allow us to speak to them other-
wise than in a purely| ““interview” style,
this is pleasant, very.”| * What a charm-
ing 7 we began, looking about himw-
-‘imH): “for wmrlhil_n: charming to mention,

~ ‘¢ Rafile cradle? Yes,
One dollar a ticket. (Note : We have no
wife.) Plum cake,

niy-five cents a slice,

for a do.

children—not even a
.gold thimble in it, t
(Note : We are dyspeptic,

lo we use our

and don’t often

sew, when we ( imb  nail
for a thimble.) Buy a (loll. Spe ‘»I\iu; doll,

dollars.

conversation,

five This was oeur
** Thank you, thank you,”
we "—4“‘1“"]' we are sorry we cannot—we
do not want—"" but the {five face

we felt we had to buy,

s worked
terribly ; whether
we did not want or whether we could not,

So we began bravely :| ** Have you any.

any tables ¥ The one in/the

good one but not very ornainental

thought we conld put it [down to the

count of the office if we

nice one, not too grand.

son for asking was be

would give us a looj

Imagining that any such hrticles would be

tor sale
“Tables, sir,” said the amazed e,
lots of them; come and look. ™

ware, yes, lots of tables, Hut not suited to

There

‘eur sanetum: one was old gold worked in
piak erewels, anethe:

ehiyanthenums, another lacesnd cretonne,

Waite sateen and

your tea and ten cents for my biscuit.”
The table swam before our eyes till we
were almost involuntarily clutching the
imaginarily falling crockery. < beg your
pardon,” we said, forgetting in our misery
“Just one dollar,
please.” said the inexorable voice,

the conventional ‘we,’

It was only a voice to us NOW, N0 more o
weet, entertaining girl,

But we thought, that is, we had an
idea, that the entrance fee covered the,
the tea.

That, at all events,
It did not last long, however,

She disappeared.
was a relief,
and when she came back it was with the
wistere male owner of the grasped and
svasping haud.
‘omething was up. We took time by
the forelock and we said : “Look here, [
came here to give you a puff; I have spent
five dollars on absolute trash; I have been
“with  the
voices; 1 have
without
this

leafened din  of
shrill
dollar

and

constant
given
for
moment to

you a
asking change ;
add  to

defiant attitude, we put our

(at

our already
hand into onr waisteoat pocket, and dis-
covered a solitary ten cent piece remain-
ing) and,” we added, ““I will with the su-
Premest pleasure pay for the young lady’s
biscuit, not a cent more shall you have;
allow me to present you with my card.-’

The most prominent word on it was The
World.
beg your pardon Mr—— began the pos-
sessor of the hand, extending meanwhile

Their faces fell visibly. “Imust

that member. :

It remained extended till, nﬂthing hap-
pening in the way of my taking it, it
treated.

“I wish you a very good evening,” I
said, and departed.

Was it not well we, that is I, delayed
publication for a few weeks

Wr. Petley as Mayor for Toronto,

re-

To the Editor of The World,

Sik: In Friday’s issue of your paper 1
sec Uivis is advocating Goldwin Smith as
the future mayor for Toronto: I do not
wish to say one disrespectful word
about Mr. Smith or Mr. Boswell, the pres-
ent mayor, but I think the city has had
quite sufficient to be satisfied with men of
this type. What the city of Toronto wants
15 a gentleman “thoroughly practical, .of
smart business qualifications. I think,
therefore, as Mr. Withrow is not coming
out, Wm.|Petley of Messrs. Petley & Petley,
drygoods merchants, is the most like! y
gentleman we could have, knowing as he
does the wants and requirements of the
people from the poorest laborer to the
richest merchant. The elevation of Mr.
Petley to the civic chair would do honor
to the city and to the gobd judgment of
the inhabitants generally. T hope, there-
fore. a requisition will be got up at once,
fae I am certain it will be one of the largest
signed requisitions that has been re-
septed to any gentleman for some time
past. T the meantime reserve your vote
anl influcuce for Mr. Pet),

another watered silk and MWand-painted |

£ Ghd REOMSQUARE '

A CHRISTMAS TALE OF TORONTO.

Specially written for The World.
The natiral and proper scene of a ghost
story is some lonely old mansion in the

serted it, andwhich is now falling grada-
ally into decay, A ghost is indigenous to
such a house, with its long flights of stairs
leading nowhere in particular, its gloomy
straggling gorridors which run hither and
thither, and its musty, old - fashioned
rooms, not less mysteriotis #nd gloomy.
The blue rootn, and the red room, and the
room which a hundred years ago was shut
up becauso- of gome terrible deed com-
mitted within it, at the mention of which
the priiy-ligaded butler shakes his head
solemnly and says nothing,offer attractions
which no ghost in the course of my read-
ing has ever been able fo resist.. The por-
traits of the periwigged and  balloon-
skirted ancestors which hang grimly on
the walls, seem inanimate enough, hut the
on-looker secretly feels, as he gazes on
them, that there is not one whieh is un
prepared to step out of the frdine when
the clock strikes at midnight, and proceed
at once to play all sorta of unwarrantable
and ghostly antics. The wiiid, too, at
night has a fashion of moaning dolorously
around the corners and among the nooks
and crannies of the old buildin, , while
the trees which eower close to its moss-
cove: sides, nd over and tap
with  their branches at the win-
dows of the visitor’s room, and
add  fresh  horrors to  his o,
For, be it observed, it f{s always
a stranger, ‘' some guest invited by
the family perhaps; who is treated in this
shabby way by the inhospitable old place.
It is no crem{ to a house of this kind to
have a ghost or two in it. Indeed, as
modern advertisements say, it would not
be complete without one:

Number 39, Clarion-Square, ‘is not at
all a place of this kind, and you would as
soon think of looking  for "a ghost in a
baker’s shop as inside its walls. Judging
from appearances indeed, no buil in
the whole city of Toronto would be less
likely to harbor a supernatural occupant.
As ever{body who is acquainted with the
Square knows, number 39 is one of a new
red brick row of houses, all of which are
built exactly on the same pattern, and all
of which bear eqial testimony to the
thriftiness of the builder, who has success-
fully solved the problem of how to get the
maximum of rent in return for the mini.
mum of outlay. True, the walls are not
very tight, and the doors not very close,
so that a moderately flexible ghost would
experience very little difficulty in any of
these respects; and as the plumbing is not
better than that of the ordinary brick
house built to sell, his ghostship could, 1
am convinced, if he found every other
means of ingress blocked, obtain easy en-
trance by way of the waste-pipe. At the
time of my story, number 39 did duty as a
fenteel boarding-house, and fairly ~ com-
ortable we were on the whole with Mrs,
Rackham. I—that is the secretary and
pa; r of a thriving railway company
—had a large room which opened off the
first landing up-stairs, and immediately
above mine were the apartments of Gormes
and Johnson, two students of the law, of
whom Johnson was a harum-scarum fellow,
chiefly noted for his love of mischief and
late hours, while Gormes, on the contrary,
was steady and studious, with hopes some-
day of becoming a Q.C., and in tte mean-
time a regular attendant at the Qak street
church. One evening in December, not
many years ago, as I was reclining in my
easy chair after dinner, in front of a cheer.
ful fire, Gormes tapped at my door, and in
response to my invitation entered and took
aseat. We lit our pipes, and as I liked
nothing better than a chat with my young
friend Gormes, who was an earnest, clever
fellow, I essayed a conversatidn on one of
our customary themes. Somewhat to my
surprise, he made little or no effort to
reply, and our talk flagged. I looked at
him and saw he wore a perturbed look,
“‘Gormes,” said I, ““what’s the matter?
Have you got the blues’ You look as if
you had seen a ghost.™ ¥
“So I have,” was the rather
reply.

“Tut, you're Jjoking,” said 1 thoughi

somewhat disconcerted by Gormes® serious
face. ¥
*“‘Not joking a bit,” returned he: I saw
a ghost, or something very like one, no
longer ago than last night.”

“Where?”

“In_this very house, and in my own

room,” said (formes.

This was coming near home indeed; for,

as I said before, Gormes’ room was imme-
diately above mine, and if a nocturnal visi-
tor of this kind had called on him I was
very likely to receive a similar compliment
next.

“Tell me how it was,” I said,

“Well,” replied he, ‘“‘you’ll laugh at me,

perhaps, but I saw something ;last night

that wasn’t of this world, or else I'm not

Gormes, and I'm not sitting here on this

chair looking at you.”

As he was certainly both, 1
nothing by way of objection
went on,

“I'm not particularly superstitious, and
I haven't much faith in ghost yarns as a
rule, but last night I was lying in bed read-
ing, after everybody else was asleep, your-
selt included, and not a soul moving in the
bouse. It was Taylor's Equity I had, for
that’s oue of the books on the list for our
BEXt exam., and I was reading away when

SI14]¢[1‘|||_\' I felt constrained to lift n.n' cyes
8m the book and raise them to the tu;; of

the door opposite the foot of the bed. In

loing so, 1 caught a glimpse of something
that looked like s face disappearing quick-

ly from behind the fanlight, just as if
somebody were standing on a chair peering

in, and drawing away as soon as noticed,

I got up and opened the door, but there

was nobody there. Only half convineed

that I had not dropped- inte a momentary

doze and been deceived by my imagination

I went back to bed and took up my hook

again. Presently I had the same feeling

of being obliged to look up, and again |

saw the face withdrawing from above the

door. Thinking it might bé some trick of

Johnson’s I stole along quietly to his room,

but no, his door was locked, and on listen- |
ing I could ‘hear him snoring inside, Be-
sides, it was not possible for him to have
come out of bed and climbed up to the top
of my door without making noise enough
for me to hear him. I returned to my
room and in a little while the same thing
occurred again in precisely the samnc way.
I cannot be mistaken. I was fully awake
and in possession of my senses, and I say I
saw that face three times above my door
last night.”

* What did it look like said I, im-
pressed by the seriousness of Gormes’ mari-
ner.

“The face,” replied Giormes,
of a young girl, with a queer, troubled ex-
pression. And the strangest thing was
that beyond being a little nervous, I didn’t
feel in the least ﬁ’ighteno«l. But I don’t
know what to make of it, I always
thought ghosts were out of date,”

Then after a pause:

“Don’t tell Johnson or any one. If |
don’t sée it again T shall think it was all |
an illusion, though dear knows Taylor’s |
Equity is not the kind of a book to excite |
one’s imagination.”

Next morning I inquired of Gormes if he
had seen anything the pretious| night, but
he shook his head and said heg hadn’t,
Nothing occurred in fwo weeks, anda then
Gormes left the house, saying that though
he had seen nothing more, he could not

startling

could offer
and Gormes

“‘was that

PRO BON’&PL'RLIFO.
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- T

any longer slesp comfortably in the room,
A few days after his departure, I meg

|

country, whose better days have long de- ‘

v

mlilter |
Johnson on the stairs in the of femov-
ables, ns if he

ing his and of
wers taking Tok¥ of e pudeters
‘‘Hello! Johnson,” said I; “‘going away ?
I didn’t know you intended moving.”
“Neither did I,” respongded fohns“u,
‘“‘until to-day. I wouldn't stay here any
longer if I were paid for it.” -
“What's up now "I queried. “Had a
rs. Rackham ?”
said he, “but T've wanted to
change for a long time.”
Then seeing explanation was some-
what contradictory, he drew meé into my
own room, and - having eloseil

said with unusual aolemni‘tiy:
“This place is haunted,
i

“Seen what 1 :

“Why, the ghost.” And Johnson went
on to rei'a in almost precisely the words
Gormes used: how hshad‘ been read-
ing in ¢ t before:
how he had felt hﬁlo;npell ; to m}
his eyes to the -open doer, an
how, yu he did 83, & face had
 suddenly disa, fearad behind it, how he
had got. up nmf ooked but fourid fiothing;
and . how  the same thing had occurred
twice again before he turned out the light.
On my pressing him he recalled that the
face seemed to be that of a girl or young
woman, and had an anxions , 88 of a
person in fear or perplexify. : :

“I don't expect yott to believe iite; eon-
tinued Johnson, ‘‘but that’s what saw;
and I don’t proposé fo stay in a house
where there’s dny mieh ndnse’nﬁe going on.”

“Did Gormes tell you why he l&ft*
said 1. .

*“No,"” returned Johnson; ‘‘wliy?”

“Well,” Td I, ‘“‘he said he saw some- |
thing of the kind, too."” : L3
““That settles it,” said Johnson; ““Numi:
ber 39 sees me no more. And you had bet-
ter come too or it’ll be your turn next.”

“Thanks, I'm pretty comfortable. I
guess I shan’t move yet. I wantto see
the ghost;” said 1.

Nevertheless I was not at all reaseured.
The aecounts which had been fiven by
Gormes and Johnson, whom had no
reason to suspect of being in collusion,
agreed so exactly that I wasmore than
halt inclined to believe they had both
actually seen something. What that some-
thing was I was anxious to know, and
after a little conflict between my resolution
and the misgivings I secretly entertained
I determined to stay and see whether as
Johnson had predicted ‘it would be my
turn next.” This was in broad - daylight,
and my nerves were correspondingly
strong.  When evening approached, how-
ever, my courage weakened and I began to
repent that I had not followed tne ex-
ample of my friends and left too. It so
happened that that night—a week or so
before Christmas---I had the whole house
to myself, Mrs. Packham and husband hay-
ing gone out to spend the evening
at a neighbor’s. I sat before my fire as
usual,thinking partly of the strange events
that had occurred of late, and partly of the
journey which lay before me on the mor-
row, when I was going along the line to
to pay the hand’s their month’s wages, for
which pur I had that afternoon drawn
from the bank several thousand dollars,
and placed the same in the breast-pocket
of my overcoat. Al]l Wwas silent—so silent
I could hear the ticking of my gold time-
piece which lay on the dressing-case close
at hand. Outside the snow was falling
noiselessly, yet thickly,and once in a while
I could see below the half-lowered blind
that the wind caught up some of it from
the kitchen roof just below my window and
dashed itagainst the panes.  Hark! what's
that? Only the falling of a Iump of coal in
the self-feeder downstairs. But listen !
isn’t that some one walking about in the
room above? No, it’s the man next door.
Pshaw ! I'm getting nervous. 1 sit a little
while longer, and at last begin to feel
sleepy. Allat once T am wide awake, every
sense on the alert. I hear nothing; butT
feel there is somebody or something behind
me. I turn quickly around, and lo! the
face at the door. ‘Tis the ghost! I jerk
open the door and rush to the top of the
stairs!  Again the face! and in some mys-
terious way moving straight through the
glass| door in the hall, and turning one
beckoning look on me before it disappears.
I seize a hat from the rack, and follow im-
petuously into the street. Is that the
drifting snow or a ghostly faceat the lamp-
post afew yards away * ~ When I get there,
nothing. lound the square I go,
still ' looking for the face, and
round the /mext block, and ‘round
half & dozen blocks, but finding it not, and
at last awake to the fact that I am out in
a snowstorm overcoatless, and with noth-
ing on my feet more substantial than a
pair of slippers. I wmake my way back to
the honse as best I can. Fortunately, I
never part with my latch-key, and so get
in without trouble, resolved to give Mrs.
Rackbam notice in the morning, and to
leave before night. On entering my room,
the first thing that catches my eye is my
window wide open, through which the
snow is drifting in, Wondering what has
happened, T look around. My watch is’
gone! 1Irush to my Newmarket. (one
15 my wallet! The truth is too clear :
during my short absence I've heen robbed,
robbed of watch and money, and probably
thrown out of my situation, to be a SUus-
pected man for life, for who would believe
that T had lost the company’s funds in so
extraordinary a way ? Butall these things
in a moment appear as trifles, for turning
round, T catch sight of somehing lying on
the bed, and realize how narrow is the
escape which I have had, There, glitter-
ing in the light of the gas jet which is still
burning, is a long, sharp, deadly-looking
knife, a grim and murderous weapon. in-
deed, and a surer and more silent instru-
ment than the noisy 1evolver, Beyond a

and I've seen

the doot;

oﬁ to 1 u;ﬂ'tim
M,dlf.':’alm‘y W

su
n
gr' ght me abundantly

never since that eventful night shortly be- |

fore Christmas 188—been_able to regard
{ ghosts in the same light as previounsly. Be-
foré that time T fully shared in the general
disr t; nay, dislike, in which ‘they are
held, but now there is a large corner of my
heart which I keep warm of their sceount,
and should like nothiﬂng better than an og-'
portunity to persona ress my grati-
. tude to one gfe their' J;mm Indeed, I
have come t6 think that ghosts are a very
much represented class, However “this
inay ;
l me in being very grateful to the particular
ghost which rendered us such good services
at 39 Clarion-square. If we are ever able

turn you may be sure we will do it.
B L  da ans
BARNUM’S WOOLY HORSE.

How Thomas ff, Renion Exposed the
Fraud.

Washington Correspondence Cleveland
Leader,

1L <cas tewt door to Shiliington’s book
store that Darnum exiifb#ed kis noted
wooly horse many years ago. On my ieé

be, Gortties and Johneonn dgrée with

to do anything for that ghost by way of re- '

|15 the Oldest ana most Relioble
Brand of Cigars in Canada,

: Nsarlyaﬂuai't};uf a Certary
‘ in ﬂlfi H_arket.

Swokérs arve cantioned to see
that every CIGAR 18 stamped,
as unscrupulous dealers are in
the habit of palming off inferior
goods as our make, because. it
pays them a larger profit

Manuafaetured 0nly by

Si‘ D’AV.' §n &lﬂ?o N,

ferring to Benton’s action in. ¢ t
with it, the old bookseller said with a
laugh : “Yes, T remember it as though it
were yesterdiy: Barnum, you know, was
here in Washington some titine before the
évent,; and wasi)tgking with a friend at
4 little 6ld horse which was going alohg
theavenue, Hegatdi ¥ will bt you $500
that I can take that horse and make a pile
of money out of him.” The friend lauf ed
@t the idea, and replied : “‘Well, I
will teke the bet,” Soon after this there
began to apjiedr in the papers wonderful
accounts of a wonderful hors¢ eaptured by
Fremont during his western expedition,
It was said the horse was covered with
long wool, and that his like was not known
either by men or books, A short time
later it was announced that Barpum, the
t showman, had perehased this won-
er, and that he would show i abont the
country, and sure enough, soon Washikig-
ton was flooded with bills saying the woolly
horse was to be exhibited here. It came,
and was shown in a room i’ust below here.
A big sign, relating how it hae been cap-
tured by Fremont, was plastered up gut-
side and crowds come to see it. So it was
when Tom Benton passed- it on his way to
the capitol. He was with some congress-
man wlen the show bill caught his eye,
and he remarked : ‘I am going to put
an end to this iifernal swindle’ (Benton
was, you know, Fremont’s father-in-
law), and the two started to goin, |The
ticket taker stopped them and asked fhem
for their money. Benton handed a
quarter. He attempted to stop them, still
saying that was not enough, but Benton
pushed him angrily aside, with: *I have
had enough of this foolishness,” and strid-
ing past him he went in and jumped. over
the rope which separated the woolly - horse
from its audience, and with a cut) of his

him, showing the same old bony, bay
steed, with the ordinary fur on him com.
mon to horses. The affair was the talk of
Washington for the next nine days. No;
I don’t know whether Barnum won his
bet or pot.” The horse is now at the Zoo-
logical gardens in Toronto Canada, where
the visitor scarcely heeds it and its his.
tory here given.

A Preacher's Trouble,
From the Boston Globe.

A man bearing a very large bunch of
suspenders, the loose ends of which dan-
gled about as he walked along, was going
up Washington in the neighborhood of
School street. On the same thoroughfare,
coming the other way, was a gentyman
who was recognized to be one of our noted
divines—a man who not only fills his pul-
pit ably on Sunday, but is well-known for
his good deeds and uprightness. As he
meandered about among the passers, he
talked earnestly to himself and empha-
sized his sentiments by an occasional ges-
ture with his right hand. Whether he

Sunday’s sermon or was only laying duwn
the law to the wicked politicians is not
known; but it is known that when he got
opposite the man with the suspenders, in
the course of an elaborate gesture he thrust
one of his fingers through a buckle of one
of the dangling suspenders, and nearly
succeeded in getting away with the ar-
ticle. That suspender, however, chanced
to be fastened to a ring in the man’s hand,
and the result was both he and the eleroy.
man came to a sudden standstill about
the same moment,

“@h, no you don’t—not this time,” said
the man with the suspenders, .

““L beg your pardon,” cried the clergy-
man, comingin. ‘It was an accident.”

““Oh, of course, of course,” said the man
with the suspenders, “Everything is al-
ways an acerdent when you get cﬂllght.
You're a nice looking man to be going
around lifting suspenders, ain’t you? It’s
jest such well dressed old reprobates as you
that do all the mischief. But you can’t
soft soap me with your ‘beg pardons,’
now, I can tell you; for I've seen you be-
fore.”

“‘Seen me before gasped the minister,
looking around upon the gaping crowd with
apprehensive annoyance,

“Yes, sir, I've seen you beéfore, and I
know you of old; and if your face ain’t
stuck up in every rogue’s gallery, T ain’t a
talking. But you struck a snag wlien you
struck me. now, by thunder !”

‘‘But, my dear sir .

“Oh, go 'long,” said the man with tlie

doubt, it has been left bhehind in his hasty
flight by a wretch who would have cut my
throat with as little compunction as he has
shown in robbing me. But I have no time to
lose even in reflections of this kind, and so
give the alarm at once. The neighbors
rush inand a policeman is called, who takes
possession of the knife and discovers the
ladder by which the sconndrel obtained
access to the rovin from the kitchen roof
below, but this is sll. The miscreant’s
footsteps are already covered by the falling
snow, and there is nothing to show which
way he has gone. And though I have rea-
son to believe that every d

used by the police, the owner

has ever turned up to this d

nmowey was in bank bills,

haslong ago heen transferred to the wrong
side of the profit and 1 in the
railway company's books. 1t was evident
next moruing that the rooms up stairs for-
merly occupied by (iormes and .Johnson
had also been visited and ransacked, but
as they were unoccupied no further booty
was obtained. It was doubtless fortunate
for these young men that they left the
house when they did; otherwise my fate, or
even a worse one, might have hefallen
them. The theory was advanced by the
police that I had ‘been seen at the bank
during the day draw ing out this large sum
of money by the villain, who then followed
me home and laid his plans for committing
the robbery--and murder if necessary—ac-
cordingly. But this was mere theory, and
the mystery which attended the commis-
sion of the crime still hides its perpe-
trator.

As I carried out my intentions of leaving
the house next day, I cannot say whether
or not the mysterious face has ever reap-
peared at No. 39. From the fact thata gen-
teel boarding establishment still flourishes
there, though presided over by another

han Mrs. Rackham, which I understand
t: he vell patronized. I infer that it has
Nor do'l think it likely, as T have

iev e beard of any  burglaries or attempt-
«d murders having singe taken place there,
am happy to s wy (that the railway
authorities after a fall inve tigation into
the case, unanimously- agreed that there

account

suspenders. steruly. “You ain’t going to
give me any of your tafty, now, don’t you
forget it. You jest go right along and keep
your mouth shut—and you fellers keep
your eyes on your pocketbooks while he’s
around. If 1 weren’t in such a cussed hurry
I'd ran him in, dashed If I wouldn’t !”
And the man with the suspenders, givin,

the mihister a last withering look, passec
on, swelling with the triumph of a
righteous victory over wickedness,

The Test of A Woman's Beauty,

The ball dress is not the tes, of a wo-
man’s actual beauty ; and many a woman
bewitching in home attire is insignificant
in grand toilette. Mr. Ruskin, whose pas-
sion for destroying institutions fallen into
abuse is-cqualicd only by his inspiration
for suggesting better oncs, has lately raised
a question as to the propriety of girls being
wooed and won in the gay world, *“ where
in a miserable confusion of eandlelight,
moonlight, and anything but dilylight, in
indecently-attractive and insanely expen-
sive dresses, in_ snatched moments, in
hidden corners, in accidental impulses and
dismal ignorances, young people smile and
ogle and whisper and whimper and sneak
and stumble and flutter and fumble and
blunder into what they call love.” How-
ever, there is another side to the icture,
although many a man has probably had
the instinet of the French marquis, just
married to a young wife, who came down
one night dressed for a ball, looking so
radiantly beautiful that after gazing at her
admiringly for a time he tore her gown to
pieces by way of preventing others from
enjoying such a sight. The marquise no
doubt returned her hushand’s devotion,
for she regretted neither the dress nor the
ball, and declared herself flattered beyond
measure and proud of ** this unique proof
of his admiration.” - Lippincott’s.

It hurts a man wuss ter tell him o
fault kin'ly den it
tells hiw kin’ly Le

does roughly; tur if yer
kan’t say nuthin’ but if

were no grounds whatever for attaching

yer an’ git satisfaction,

knife skinned half of his woolly cover off

was in the midst of the sixthly of his ne~+ !

Qur lines of Sleighs this season are
ELEGANT in DESIGN and FINISH. ,

RUSSIAN, FRENCH,
and AMERICAN STYLES
(In Great Varieties.)
SPEED CYTTERS,
(Lightest weight, greatest strength.)

CARIOLE TURS,
DOG CART SLEIGHS,
(Riding both ways.)

CHARLES BROWN & (U,
AR 511, g0
PRANG'S

CHRIST I A8

A Targe Supply on Hand.

The Toronto News Company,

PRANG’S AGENTS,
42 Yonge St.. Toronto.

GASFIXTURES

6 cases of the very latest designs.
Telephone Communicatiqn.

T N OYEYLLEL.
167 QUEEN ST. WEST,
A. T. ¥ E R,
Member of Torento Stock Exchange;

British America Assurance Buildings,
Buys and sclls on_commission Stocks, Bonds
amf Debentures. Orders from the country will
receive prompt attention.

PHIL. PEARSON

Has received a large consign-
nient from England of

TOYS

Of every Description.
JOLLS a Specialty.
CALL AT

490 YONGE ST

NORTH OF FIRE HALL.

BRITISH EMPIRE HUTTAL

LIFE COMPANY.

ISTABLESHED 1847

ASSETS - $4,500,000.

Canadian Investments over $400,000.
All Profits belong to Policy Holders.
Claims and Bonuses paid $8,000,000.
J. E. & A. W. SMITH, Gen. Agents,
Office—15 Wellington Street.
F. STANCLIFFE, Montreal,

General Manager, Canada,
—FOR ALL SIZES OF—

$3 CABINET PHOTOS

PER DOZEN
And the most substantial proof of their supe-

| rior artistic qualities is that T have made more

sittings during the past year than apy other
studio in Toronto,

THOMAS E. PERKIAS,

S

The "only importer and dealer in Scranton
Coal in Toronto offers for the present the Dela-
ware, L4 7%a v 1ra and Western Railroad Com-
pany’s Jusivailod Joal. Consumers will please
remember that I am the only dealer in the City
who has this celebrated Coal'for sale, and those
appreciating the best Anthracite Coal_ mines will

please cail on

P RS

OFrFrICES:

Corner i'ront and Bathurst sts., , Yonge street Wharj" and
61 King street East, 532 Queen street West,

Telephone Communication with atl Ofces.

e

BUTLER PITTSTON COAL
BEST QUALITY.
COAL AND WOOD-LOWEST PRICES.

O*FlOE&—I)bmim’on Lank Building. Cor. Yonge and King
Streets, 413 Yonge 8t., 536 Queen St. W.; Yard Cor, Esplarrade
and Princess 3ts ; Yard, Niagara and Doure; ¥ urd, Fuel Ass ks

ion KEsplawade 8t., near B i:oly.
':. " ﬁ 0
L8 2

"'\-,V holesalersand Retailers

Miners and Shippars,

e

~ FOR A:WTH:NG IN THE
Wateh, Jewelry ov Silverwara Line

TR

RYRIE, THE JEWELER

113 YONG: STREET.

R A

GRAND XMAS SALE

NOVELTITES

In Satchels, Pirses, Plain and Faney® Silk l[anrllrerchi'et‘s, Linen

H andkerchiefs, L.uce Hanw i lrrehi ¢fsy Lad:es’ Silk Ties, Lace Ties,
Lace Collars; Lace Fichus Jabot-, Cascades and ever noreltg in
Lace A eckwear ; Ladies i‘i,ne French Kid Glove~, 3 y and 6 but-
tons ; Mousqetaire and Gauntlets, all the newest shades, dressed
and undressed ;: Cashmere Gloves, Hosiery, Ladies’ and Gents’
Underwear, Corsets, Eibbon«, Luces, Dress Buttons and Trim-
uings, Mantle Trimmings, Wool Goods, Clouds, Brealfast Shques,
Ladies’ Cashinere Jerseys, plain and braided.

Greatest Bargains we have ever shown,
Christmas Presents, ete., ete.

EDWARD M‘KEOWN'S

POPULAR' DRY GOODS HOUSE, 182 YONGE STREET.

Elegant and Useful

Photographer, 203 Yonge streat,

NEWEST DESIGNS

CRYSTAL. BRASS GILT & BRONZE
GASALIERS AND BRACKETS

A Full Assortment of Globes and
Smeke Bells. :

91 KING ST. WEST

(ROMAINE BUILDING.)

RITCHIE & co.
MONS. D. SCHLOCHOW,

Of the French College of Mulhouse, Alsace,
and Saarbrucken College, Germany,

Professor of French and German
and Teacher of Yocal and In-
strumental Music,

38 BERRYMN STREET,

ST. PAUL'S WARD, TORONTO.

o e Princess

Royal
Highness #58

MISS STEVENS

Is selling the balance of her present

yer tells him in a rough way he ken n'gm‘

season's stock of

| Mi Lmery, Feathers & Fancy Goods

& 1 (same as supplied to Her R. I Princess Louise

on her late visit o Toronto), all to be cleared
at greatly reduced prices, Fumily Mourning
a speciulity,

251 Yonge street,

Toly Trinity
Church, Toronto, :

opposite

& DESCRIPTION

A HISTORY

BILLIARDS;

Its Sanitary Advantages,

With Instructions How to Play the Game, and
all Rules rclating to Billiards and Pool. -

PUBLISHED BY

SAMUEL MAY & CO.,

BILLTARD TABLE MANUFACTURERS,

81, 83, 85, 87, 89 Adelaide Strect West, Toronto,

Price 25¢ in paper covers, 35¢
in cloth, 50¢ in hard covers

Mailed free to any address on receipt of
price, 3

HARRY WEBB

482 Yonge St., Toronto,

CATERER,

AND

ﬂmamnnt&li  Gonfoctioner !

Special attention giv cn Lo sup-
Piying Weddings. Evening #are
ties, ete.’ A fuil supply of all ve-
quisites, including Cosaques,
FRIDAY 215t to TUESBAY 25th DECEMBER | Silver DHishes, Centres., Cutiery,

(Goud to return Ll 3ist Dec., 183, and Tabie Linen, Table Napkins, Eics,
constaniiy on hand.

Ontario and Quebec Railway

(TORONTO GREY AND BRUCE Div.) and

CREDIT VALLEY RY.
REDUCED FARES FOR

CHRISTHAS & NEW YEAR'S

RETURN TICKETS AT SIRGLE FARE

Will be issued between all Stations frcm

From FRinay, 254, BECR (o It JANVY,
584, inclusive,
D. McNICOLL, WAL WHYTE,
Gen, Pass'r Agent Gwn, Supt, l

; Wedding ¢ikee and Table Decors
afinis GTR SPECIALTIES,

iy

CRANTON COAL

&
r

<

SCRAPS OF §

A Few 0dd Notes P;(T
( There.

Phil Dwyer is in New (

Illinois hunters recentl;
white deer.

The Pacific Rowing as
Francisco lost money by 4
ulation. snid it

A number of Washing
days ago killed 4225 rats
day 185 rats were &illed o

Ald. Phil Cesey of Brg
hand-ball ¥layer, offers to
the world for $1000 or $10

-The San Francisco Poi
down on glove-fights, and
is that Sullivan and Ryan
where else, if they meet at

The Harvard gymnasiuy
the placing - of looking-g
pulley-weight, so that o
Wwhat muscles are being ex

Callicoon Depot, Sulliva
has had a guessing match
of seeds in a big sun-floy
when connted were found 4
The prize was taken on a g

John Keen, who lately: ¥
land, informed the Spor
' Hendee of Springfield wa
good rider, and that next 3
a flyer, suth as probably E
Ppossess, to beat him.”

i Henry N. Tyler, who ‘w:

stealing pool tickets on the

tace track last summer, wa
Justice Moore of Brooklyi,
that pool tickets have no v
that 1t is no crime to steal ¢

William Sheriff, “thé P
ported as saying, since h
with the Paddy Ryan combi
can’t believe that a man so
science as Ryan ever con
championship.

Geo, W. Lee and Cotsf
Columbia have signed drt
ment for, a .scullers’ race t
Vietoria, B.C., on Jan. 14.
for Victoria on Tuesday ne
will accompany him. . Lee
for expenses, and the matc
for $300 a side. .-

A Reminiscenece of Ba
From the Spirit of the|
Notwithstanding the outc
by the followers of the turf,
drop ‘their money, and the
turf cynic or censor, who
every race is a matter ofhm
I believe the drivers -
foxes that will decejve an
obeying. his: order tg. win:
quently heard perséns, wh
mately acquainted ‘with: Das
heis the Napolson of the
“You can’t’ Yell which way
Dan enjovas giving color to 4
by' shrigging his shoulders,
winking, asif tosay: * You’
in  his sober moments, su
Triends who know him best h
ently. ' Not long ago he earn
ruptly said to me: “If yo
which is very likely, I want
of me these two things, that
up to my agreements, and I n
horse on an owner or wronged
my life.” This I firmly belief
tell an interesting story in po
palmy days of the Tweed rin,
Genet, then dubbed ‘‘Prince H
his teangy of mares, a blac
against Jim Irving’s pair o
$1000 a side. * The race ca
Fashion track; Mace drove ti
the late Sam McLaughlin wag
the latte: ir, with instructi
all 'hazards, but he could n
who won the first heat easily,
. was considerable betting "
- was  offered 81000 to |
team win, which he refused.
a rqugh gang in attendance
ready to do almost anyghiy
Coburn, hearing that ‘the plax
able Mace 8o that he-could no
to him, saying: “Dan, I'll lo
able money if Irving's team g
I wouldn’t do to you 'as some
want me to for any money, so
guard.”  Shortly afterward :
tomer called Figgzy and h
roached. The ringleader tr
all among them, but hd
replied : “Keep your - di
if one of you attempts to lay a
Tl drop him.” - He was not
won the race with a brace of )
pockets, end J im Irving took M
place after the first heat.”

READABLE PARAGR

—Messrs. Parker and Laird
dale writes: Our Mr. Laird
casion to visit Scotland, and
excellent qualities of Dr.Thom
Oil, concluded to take some wi
the result has been very astoni
may say that in several ‘ins
effected cures when “ailments
pronounced incurable by en
titioners. ‘

Great deal of slayiiig on hea
‘Wall street.

~—Jas.  Shanhon, Leaskdal
For ‘many years my wife wi
with chilblains, and could g
until about two years ago; sh
not able to-walk, and the pain
excruciating that she could n
night. Your agent wis then o
lar trip, and she asked hun
cure her. He told hLer Dr, T}

lectric Oil was a siie cure, Sl
and judge of her astonishment
few days, the pain was all allay
foot restored to its natural cor
is also the besteremedy for
/bruises I ever used.
Invisible blew—the wind.
S IR
$500,000 Reward.
—Forany Testimonials recomn
Gregor’s Speedy Cure for Dyspd
« gestion, (}ustivel_less,,}leu‘lach.e,
are not genuine ; none of whic
persons in the states or thousang
away, but from persons in

Hamilton, Ont. We give trial |

of cost, so that you cannot be d|

purchasiig a worthless artl.cle,
its value before buying. Tr}al

testimonials given free at F.

Drug Store, 364 King street east]

v

~~Furréd tongue and impure
two concomitants of bilxousg
by Northrop & Lyman’s Veg
covery and Dyspeptic . Cure.
which harasses the dyspéptic af
and all the perplexing and chang
toms of established indigestion
persed by this s&lutm_'y" correctiv
celebrated blood purifier. g
Uncle Earnest surprised Lili
fingérs with brandy from a flask
ing the face of a doll with it
you doing there, little one? ?f“
doll is pale,” answered she ; “1
it calor.” “But you can't in
with that.” “Yes I can, for m
me it was brandy that made y
red.”

~Mrs, A. Nelsan, Brantford,
was a sufferer from. chrouic dy
eleven years. Always after eat
tense burning sensation in thie
times very distressing, caused
and languid feeling, which wou
several hours after eating. 1
mended by Mr. Popplewell, chey
city, to try Northrop & Lyu
tahle Discovery and Dyspeptic (
am thankful to say thatI ha
bettey for “years; that buruing
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