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Mr. Dymond is known to fame the Bald-
headed Ananias of the € 2u0e,” wnd 1he epithet
isa happy one in every respeci. He s very

bald, and his atfection for the Ananine lamily is
manitested very often by his distaste for truth
Me. Dymond, in short, will haye nothing to do
with facts at all, unless he can marshall them in
such a way as to convey an untruth. He st
have worn the hair off (he top of his head, bat-

ting the commandment (which one i« jt#)
against lying, and has ke It up the habit <0 con-

stantly that the Lare poll shines like
of a perch under wate His ar
showing o ong anpetite for something out of
the ordinary fare of decent people, and covere
with a heavy grey beard, mixed with hlack.
When those huge inws are fastened on aay
man's character they never ot wo un il
thing gives way, e will have the picee il he
dies for it the next minute, I'hose jaws keey
up A perpetual rotary motion,showing the man's
craving for some one's reputation to enawkon
No ill-fed dog ever longed more ar ently fo

bones than Dymond does for s andals. “leis
on the scent of somet" ing nasty. is what rises
in the mind as  Dymond passes by, —the whole
manner of the man Leing suggestive of scaven
ger duty.  Ilis liking for this kind of work is so
#reat thathie is given all of it to do, as a matter
of course.  He would resent, as meddling with
his department the attempt of any other mem-
ber of his party to get his nose into anything
unsavory on the other side of the Honse, Dis
courngement does not damp his avdor for cor
ruption.and he wonders at the (is aste of others
for hix favorite pursnit the lover of old
cheese wonders at any one’s turning his nose up
at worms, - When he finds any sores, putritied
or otherwise, he rejoices in the discovery, and
gloats over the evidences of disease ; but when
he loses the scent, or arrives at the end of his
chase and finds nothing there, he dances around
like a dervish at his devotions, and howls even
more loudly than when he finds something, try-
ing to make up in wind what he lacks in mat-
ter. e is very indisc allowing his passion
for putridity to carry him beyond all decent
bounds, and Gieorge Brown often says to him,
in the words of the immortal Isaae Newton to
his dog : “ A, Dymond ! Dymoud ! thou little
knowest the mischief thou hast done "' But
the work he does is part of the legitimate party-
we of the v and his services are sup-
posed to outweigh’ his indiseretions, Dymond
is an ideal demngogue. 1le has all the manner-
isms of Lis class, having graduated from the
Enghish school.  The chief qualification for sue-
cess is the st of unterteiting deep convie-
tions of duty, and an immovable purpose of
acting on them.  Dymond has this art to e
tection.  The bold effiontry with which he will
vise in his place and make high-toned appeals
to the House agninst being supposed for one
mowment to have done things which he is known
to do every day, takes th - breath away from
less audacious hiypocrites. Time after time this
session he imliunumly repudiated all connee-
tion With the Globe copres ondence, and then
the dismissal of a reporterled to the revelauon
that Dymond had been iy the habit of sending
his slanders over that man's name.  You can-
not imagine the lofty air of the man as he in-
veighed, with a virtuous indignation that made
him two feet taller than his fellows, azainst the
unkindness, and the undeseryed cruelty of the
assumption, even for a moment, that he could
have written anything which he would have
blushed tosign Lis name to, His eyes beamed
with frank openness, his voice was sympathetic
with emotion, his face was turned upward in
devout appeal to Heaven, his hand was on his
heart, and the shine of his ivory sealp was
brighter than the moon at the full,  And still
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frerson wonld picket apo—Norristown Herald,

TORCIT,

he has been named !

O ye who vet retain faith {d
in the depth I
of a fellow heing's eyves and see th truth theie, |

who faney that none can lie so like truth as o
deceive, stay 4 ol
Dymond, or your faith will depart from vou and
lenve vou with suspicion of
mnocence and virtve,
tons of inference out
onnees of

L

i |
Dymoud can get more |
of a given number of
fact than any other man in Parlia
ment oron the press. He can put two anl two
together and make o million with ene,  \ sug-
gestion is as good as o demonstration for bis
WP It is not in one respect merely that
ln- s consummate hyprocrite, not one of the
smooth <poken, oily hypoerite, but a harsh-
toned, high flying, sell-asserting hypocrite, He
speaks at e mperance meetings, is onrollod
amony the ehampions of the cause, and consid-
ered one of their great lights, and ye takes his
glass regularly, having the ussurance to drink
With the very men Lo assails in the lobe for
drinking.
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CLIPPINGS CRITICLZED,

Flock in the San Franeiseo
ongh the vefusal of the Mayor to
S contracts for the new City Hall,— £, =

Hadn't e hettey open the dead-lock with
skeleton-key

There is g
Couneil thy

When you go out to shoot wild cats you
should have a “Long Tom,” and not fool around
with a Gat-ling gun,— N, 1, \; s,

That's se, if You go out on purr-puss to shoot
that Kind of game, but what does w wild eat-a
mount to anyway ?

The newspaper maker who enlivens his col
umns by stealing pm aphs, appeals to his
readers with all the cloguence of a scissor-owe,
~ Whitchall Timies.

Will the ** Racy Item™-izer of the North Syd, |y
ney Herald please cut the above item ont and
paste it in his hat? 1

\ policeman’s club is termed = “locust,” be-
eanse itis generally low enssed by the ritl-ran
of creation.— N, )

We always thought it was called
beeanse a prisoner who resists js liahie to get
a bat on the head with i,

News.

v baton, |4

Prompt people planting their early vege.
tiile seeds.— Yonkers Gazette, Weshould think
0, for two regular heats eame up in our office
yestevday.—Com. Rullitin,

Suppose you knew they were beats by their
reddish tarn-up noses., They probably went
up expecting that you wounll prss-astnip” to
them.  Lettuce pro-seed.

A haby in o basket was found in the corner
ol rail fence in Pennsylvania the ofhe even- | €
ing, Itis supposed to have been left there by
Miss Stake — Worcester Press, You're not post- | J
ed. Tt was put there in hopes that some Kind

Wihen they asked (e baby how it was, the in- I
fant admitted it was “cornered™ for n reason, —
N. Y News.,

The jokes nre rail ood, but isn't the deser-
tion of a baby a pun-ishable of-fence?

On the evening of his wedding, Lord Rose.
herry received a package from the bride-c
It contained a small gold box, and in a pars
ate envelope a pretty  gold ¢. No letter
aecompanied the gift, nor insteietions of any
kKind My Lord, however, did not hesitate ns
to the use of the key. Tle oponed the box. It
contained the last check which Hannal de
Rothschild would ever sign as « spinster,
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2nd do.—The |
ded do.—+The Evening Song"'—
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window of Mr. A. (.,
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cantifully written in her own fair hand, it wis
wwiin Bvor of Lol Roseber —£1,000,000,
wable to his order,— -,

She probably Rose-berry high in his estima-
on when he received such a handsome pres-

WITH Ty

With thy tresses, sweotheart bind me,
Ave, awilling <lave to thee,

Never, never shalt thon find me

Striving, longing 1o be free,

Serving Lin bonds foreyer,
Counting still the service sweet

Nothing shall th
Living, dyin

lear chain sever,

= Minwie ', Rallard,

Minnie, when you mailed that poem,
Did vou think what folks might say?
Thous s your parents, 1 don’t know “em,

Sads forsooth, they feel to-day.

Fhat theiv danghter, whom they dote on,
Sends <oche stupid st 1o print,
Dow't get viled, 1 merely w rote on
Your acconit—no malice in't
Errarie Exugre,
N Y. News,
*Enrvigque,” you're too lard on Minnie,
Who with tresses, would be hound ;
Sueh a * willing slave™ as she is,
In this world is seldom found,

Try and make poor Minnie happy,
Who for you would like to i
And,if you she asks 1oy v,
Answer swectly— What o yep soy?

Inducements to Subscribers,
BEAUTIFUL ART PRIZES,

We intend offri
"rizes, to be ¢

2 & number of first-class
avi for by subscribers accord-
glish Art Union rales.

st Prize—An Oil Painting called “ Moonrise
on the Const™—valne %30,

sing off Showe

—value $20,
ue %10,

th do.~A Water Color—value

Sth do.—A hand<omely hound edition of “Lee-
dle Yawcoh Stranss, and other Poems,” by
Chas. F Adams,

Gth do —* Evenines in the l,ihr:n'y." hy Geo.
Stewart, Jr,

ming’s last book,

The oil painting

painted by our
Miles,

ned repntation

that the pictures will be valuable
art.

When finish

will e placed in the
Smith's drag store, on
xhibition,

The drawing will take
une,

Remember that for One Dollar you will re.
one year, and
ive a chance for one of the prizes.

Canvassers wanted, to whom good commis-
to obtain subscriptions in
Provinees.  Parties wishing
personally to the
. Know e, Barris-

place on the 1st of

ity and the

o

the office of B,
+in YL ML AL Building, or by letter
essed to “Editor of Toren,” St. Johin, N, B,
Specimen copies sent free 1o any address,
Agents wanted in every town,

SPECIAL INDUCEMENT 70 (' \NV ASSERS.~~ A cash

prize of 10 (beside the commission) will be
given to the person obtaining the largest list of
subscribers between now and the first of June,




