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“ l‘he grave\t Man 5 the Fool, the gravest Bird is the C’oa.se, the nraucst ]aea H1s the Aes.”
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IS IT SO ¢

It is said that the St. Patrick’s Catholic
and Litterary [nstitute, now known as the
Guibord Institute, Ann street, has invited
the notorious Chiniquy . to lecture at an
eatly day, and that Castlerag Hearn and
Matty Walsh will proceed to Montreal to
escort him o this city.  He will be re-
ceived on landing on this side of the river
by the Council of the Institute, and will
he carried to their ITall by Massy 0'Dowd
the peeler, who has kindly conisented to
carry him on his back. The procession will
be headed by Jerry Gallagher who will
pl.w the Rogues March on an old tin can.
The px’or'ce(h of the lecture, if any, will go

toward the erection of 4 monument to. the'

memory of the late Monsieur Guibord.

.l\g'r\‘vo*»;nr,‘m RACE,

A two mile foot yace is.announced to
“ecome off some day next week between two
smart runners. Mr. John Sheridan, trader,
We'll

and Mr. P, M. Partridge, broker.
o our stamps on bherulnn you bet.
L\cL

world renowned trainer;: O'Brien, has
Sheridan in hands;:
shaver.. O’Brién says he sh.\ | talke’ rrood
care that Sheridan takes no _]qlhp durm(f
his training, as it i3 very weakening in its
effucts. Wright the s-u}lcr is uml\mrr belly

bands for thL two amateur "entlemeu

[

The opposition Tandem Club ealled the
“Gueralld’s had their first meet ot the seazon
o Saturday - on the Esplanade and made »
fise start. with . Joaring Dan Drisc 1l as

leader, fullowed by little. Jhonny itz alias

-Gabby - Spaun, . Ahien - cames Tozer belind a
brindle bull, and Sammy Fisher, the horse
= elipper, closely followed by Whiskey
Campbell and Dbig head Jhonny : Connor’s.
N.13.—Seiflert and - Charley Holwell
'.wnuld baye gone enly they would not be

» nllowul to bnuu- any goads for’ pedling.
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G J Cuv enay, .
S ' Grocer.
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IT DIDN'T LOOK LIKE HIAL

Two well-kniwn New Yorkers were
"\vnlking ‘down-lown {0 business one morning
lately, when one of thewn stopped suddenly |t
and lixed his gaze oua genteman who
stond on the opposite corner.  As there
dide’t appear to be any reason why his
attention should be chained so fixedly, his
companion asked, * \"h..c are you l«)uLm«r
at ?” .

“Whao is that standing over there ?”?

“Why, Sam Barlow, to be sure,”

“[-thought it was Sawm, but—"

*Bat what 1?

“1 am not quite certain of it.”

“ Pooh ! not the slightest duubt of it.”

. “Yes, there is'a doubt, and a reasonable
one, Not ['look closer, I don’t think itis
Sam, for he has got his hands . in_his own.

cent’s worth,”” replied he, resnming his walk,

« “The man who would strike a. woman
save in the way of kinduess” has turned up
—his toes in Topeka.

_ﬂydtlron She smoothed

They are speaking.

A bridge O’er the riv!
O'er which the Gram
Will be running -for. e
But no, hnumeer i,
Thal ever . wore clothes
Cuuld construct a brldgc
O»er Albuta ﬂat nose

, R - Lievis,

o

-Coxixg . Evenrs..~Holiday ¢ w00ds deco-

rate the ‘windows: of our fancy, baz‘us, and‘}:

‘stores of my-vur elalready to. be scen in ol
toy L.tme ,“Sulul men to the lront."~-(n ub
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A ockels; aml” tlmt"'dun’t Lok Tike “him “a }

Ha endeavored to)
manipulate his wile's head with the soothing |
end of a’piteh-fork, -arid 'she : sofdy luid, hnn,,-
wsut with:the north-east (,nmel of a palcn e

< werc noﬁ

‘lmdo'eb[ cl.umed thie toll,*
' utrumrleq to..'h()ld the vml ‘Gver her face

‘~n=c to'resist a man who would havc his
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'TAKING TOLL,

A gentleman of an .mtobloumpmc tirn
how he was instructed in the custon of
taking toll, by a ﬂpntrhtly widow, during a
numnhwht slu'rh ride with a- mury party.
He says ©

llu'h\c]v wndu\w L sot in ‘the same
sleigh, under thc same buffalo robe, with
me.’ - ' o

“Ol ! oh Ldont ! dont ! she exclaim-
ed, as we came to the first bridge, at the
same time catching.me Dby the arm, and
turning he veiled face towards me, \\lulu
her-little eyes t\nnLch lhrourrh the moon-
light,

“Don t what 27 I nbked “I'muot do-
ing anything.® - . “
‘ “\\ ell, but T though you were going to
take toH, ” 1epllc(l tlm widow, ~ .o
s«Polb-P2L vejoined. . #What's t

CeWall, I declare 1" cried the widow her

-olear ]durrh rm(rmfr out-abiove the music of

the bells, “yay plcteud }ou donl know
what toll is I !

"Indee(lIdon’t lhex.,”ls'ml huwlunrr-
“e\:p]'un, IF you pleasc.

thcy cross 4 bndcrc

cl.um a ]uas, dnd Lnll
it. loll

Buh I never pny 1t .

'mrl thet wxdm\'

enoulr_h to tcar it At Lxsr; thc»

Jin my experience.
-camc to_a. lonﬂ' bndoe, wnh se-

~Fown wiy, s0 she, paid. mc ‘toll. without a

m urmu

“Busg.you won't- l'\kc toll for cvew
arch, will.you ?”? she gaid, so. 'uchly that, [
could not fail to exact dll my dues ;. and
llmt was the bcuummrf of my.. comtslnp. ‘




