The Morrov.

The Spring comes l:\ughmg and gay
Upon our mother Earth,

And from ber Jap from day to doy
The flowers renew their birth.

Man's spring mey pess ia winter'’s anorw,
His summer dash into sorrow ;
Yet, cheer faint hcurt for thou shall know
A bright eterna! morrow.
————
Confessions of a Ehirt.

(GONTINUED.)

“Well, well,” unid old Coppers smoothly, #young
gentleman will bave their fling,so it is no good talk-
ing.  You were asking what I could .give you on
these studs, dir. Suiffles ?” and the cld fellow exam-
ed them with a careful eye, “I sec, I see, very pret-
ty indeed, very pretty, but cut too flat to be worth
much; well, [ can give you $15 on them, and I
couldn’t give one cawper more, not one cawper
Sir” “Wby confound your old carcase,” returned
the irate Mr. Sniffles, “I know they cost $90,for old
Aunty's maid showed me the bill on the sly, sbe
hooked out of the old woman’s work-box.” “Aye,
ay¢, no doubt Sir, no doubt,” returned the uamov-
ed Goppers, “but [ couldn’t give more than I say,
I wouldn't give that, indeed, but you are a good
customer and Tdon't like to”  “Shell out your cori-
randers you God forgotten old humbug,” replied
Mr. Suifles politely, “its enough to kill the devil to
henr you prose sbout your honesty.” “Well, well”
says old Cop, “young men will be young wmen,”
and forthwith be counted out the $15, which
straightway vanished into tho pocket of the impa-
tient Snifffes. #And now how much on the shirts
old Father Abraliam ? there they are, one dozen,
stay though, I must have one out for I am devilish
ahort of linen, only two ebirts and some dickeys on
my sslvation.” “Well, well,” and old Coppers re-
peated his usual formula, by which be seemed to
exonerate himself from all blame in the spendtbrift
proceedings of Mr. Sniffies, “young men will be
young men, I can give you a haif a dollar on each
shirt, that is $54 dollars.,” * Hand over old fish~
hooks,” said oy owner and straightway my cloven
bretbren were entrusted to the safe keeping of Mr.
Coppers.

1 never saw them again. Taking o basty and
very uncercmonious leave of old Coppers, my
master bent his steps to King slreet once more,
and ascending the steps of rather a large brick
house, knocked quictly at a green baize ‘door. It
was opened cautiously, and a sort of Masonic pass-
word was exchionged with the 4 pener. Tho
latter carefully closed the green door, bolted and
chained it, and preceded Mr. Sniffles alonga pass-
age. Wearrived at another door, when our at-

tendant knocked twice, and it was immediately
opencd by a swarthy mulatto, very well dressed,
with guard cbain, rings, &c., and o resplendant

waisteoat. # You are late, Sir, to-night,” said he
to Mr. Sniffies; ** they bave been at it aomo time.”
# Couldn’t como before, Jake,” returned 'my mas-
ter— deteined in court” I forgot to.mention

Mr. Sniffies was studying the law.) The mulatto
smiled, though almost imperceptibly, and Mr.
Saiffles hended me over to his care.  * Take this
small parcel for me until I come out.” # Yes, Sir,”
returned the mulatto, and at the same instantly
applying & pass-key, ho threw open a door, dis-
playing the interior of a large apartment hand-
somely furnished, and the click of balls, the occa-
sional oatly and the never-ceasing volubility of
the croupicr showéd it to be devoted to the very
exciting gamo of rouge et noir.
(To be Continued.)

evidently been recently imported from the Uniled
States, He is a type of a class of Canadians who
cannot obtain credit from Toronto tailors, and who
has been ongaged “in the,intercsting business of
jumping Fatber Abraham's bounty. He used to
wear shabby clotbes, smoke a black pipe and fre-
quent the ‘shebangs” of Stanley street. Now, he
is clothed in Yankee broad.{cloth; sitiokés
cigars, and patronises fashionable saloons: He is
certainly entitled to a place amongst the swell
mob aristocracy, and wears his honors well, and
so the fool and knave have mcet together. in our

The Swell Mob ot Toronto.

What & b)essmg uulors are to a certain class of
young Canadians, men with brains can afford
to clothe themselves in siver grey and take their
place in society b they ore body ; but
how abont these nobodys—who, if they had nota
father,’or an uncle or aunt, would have to eell
themselves to Mr.Linkum. Who,of course, own they
beve to fall back upon the fatlors and their impu-
dence,” Ono bas but to tuke a walk down King
street on & sunny afternoon to find specimens of|
swell mobism, and swell snobi Here comes a
specimen who spent the scason in Saratoga, and
is s0id to bave passed bimselfoff as a nephew of|
the Duke of Argyle. "He looks like & small-sized
tailor’s block~—Ilarge pattern trowsers, frock coat
buttoned round his stays, a loud eravat and a plug
bat. Look at the attitude; his arms are in the
position the tailor placed them when be last
measured Lim for & coat; aand mark the sirut.
Does he own King street? No, he only helps an-
other fellow to rent an officc. Iam told he is o
member of tho legal profession, though likely to
be a very brieflessone. I dare say his airs and
clothes impoge upon some of tho weakest of the
gentler sex; but if yon ask me my opinion of bim
ns an observer, who has not the kdnor of his ac-
quaintance, I should say tbat when at last the re~
cording angel calls out bis name, and waits in-
struction the fiat will come forth, Write him down
an ass. ) )

Wait, here comes another case. I don't know
him, raind, because I am only & grumtling stran-
ger. 1 don’t supposo be is quite a3 ¢mpty-headed
ag the first, but he looks awfully’ snobbish, He
scems to ape military girs, and I rm told that ia
the piping times of peace, beforo tho Russian Bear
begar to grumble, he really did wedr a red coat
The ides struck him, I suppose, that his loss would
bo o serious blow to society, so he declined the
honor of being shot for. his country's seke, and
came back to wago a less dangerous warfare on
tho pimpe and drunkards of Toronts. His coat is
bluo now, and braided all over as mine used to be
when I was eight years old: His whiskers are
sandy, but of the latest cut, and his demeanour
and carringe seem to sey as plein 88 words could
do-—Polico! make way there for His Royal High-
ness. ‘When 1 meet bim [ am always tempted to
exclaim with Bobby Burns—

“Oh that the gier the gift would gio us,
To seo oursels as other see us.”

1 to-day, and tho tailor i the maker of
them el ’ '
1. Oxrae,
—— e
Prevention Better than Cure.

Any of our fellow citizens who everstep into the
Police Court, or Courts of Law, will be surprised
and shocked at the number of youug criminalg
who are placed at the bar nowadays. Children
from cight to twelve years of age, many of them in
such alarming ignorance as searcely to know the
difference between right and wrong, and who have
been left desolate waifs upon society ; others bav-
ing relatives ten thousand times more criminal
than they, who instigate them to crimo; now there
ure two noble institutions in our city, The Boys’
Howe, and the Girls’ Home, whase special mission
it is to look after these children, and right well
they perform their work to the extent of their
means ; they have saved scores of children from
want, and from crime, if they received the support
deserved, they could savo them all) we call the at-
tention of the public to the fact; that these poor
miserable children can be made respectable mem-
bers of socicty, through the instrumentality of
these Institutions at a less cost, than they can be
punished in the County Jeil.

——

Mad Dogs in Cobourg.

A couple of mangy curs were seen some months
ago prowling about the Depot of the, Cobourg and
Peterboro R. R. devouring everything in the shape
of flesh and bones on which they could Jay their
fangs, having been driven out of sight for' a time
have reappeared in the neighborhood.” From the
salivary appearance of their mouths and the pro-
tusion of their tongues, apprebension of bydropho-
bia were entertained. On Wednesday évening of
last week, they were seen madly running “a muck”
through the town, aud dashing into the Victoria
Hall attacked a Mr, Covert. From the precaution
of "that gentlemen, in always wearing long top
boots, he fortunately escaped with only a very
glight scratch, He succeeded in decapitating one
and de-tailing the other, The inbabitants rejoice
that they arc driven now from theiv Covert. Tho
ono is o grey hound, the other of the rat terrier
breed.

——————
Question.

‘Which is the greatest elevator, J. G. Beurd’s, or

Morton's proof?

———— O P e
What was Women made for f

Stop, hero’s méf,het specimen in 8 garb that has

Adawm's Express Company.



