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{CoMING 10 THE GRAND OPERA

ERNESTO ROSSI,

THE TRAGEDIAN.

HousE MonDAY EVENING, I3TH:)

pretended to take the greatest interest in the
proceedings. So I call to Collector Patton, at
onee to do ms the Dominion Churchman ad-
vises,

While his hand s in, might he ot do some-
thing to the Eublishors of the Canadiun Monthly
Rewiew? They are Nonconformists of most
dangerous views, The Collector might seize
wme of their books. One of them, I am told,
iswhat worldly persons call a good-lovking man,
quite the person therefore to sllow foolish wo-
men to attend such meetings of Dissenters !

I am, Sir, yours in sorrow,
IanaTIa CHANSUBLE GRUNDY,
Toronto, Feast of St. Blazes, 2881

Onr Private Hox.
Royal.—Mr. Oliver Doud Byron, a sensational
wlor vell known and highly popular in this

Aty is the nttraction at present at the Royal,
where he will yemain until the end of the week.

Grand.—The great event of the season, tho
tifsgement of Rossi, the Italian tragedinn,
Spported by Miloes Laveck and & first rate
t“upany, commences on Monday night, when
Hanlet will bo given, Tuesday and Wednes-
Gyvwillbo devoted to Komeo and Julict and
ello respectively., Lesorved seats are now
on ggle at the uswal places; prices, $1.50 and

bcording o position. Those who intend
?“’«\8 this great nctor will consult their interests

J sweurivg their seats in advance—¢and
oickdy to0,” .

Nr. Wi, Horace Lingard reappeared at the
N fﬂl‘l‘d on Wednesday night, succeeding Haver-
o’lu Smtegista," and will remain to the end
tbe woek, g}"iving his mirth-provoking repre-
. There are few abler comedians on
mew‘BO to-duy than Mr. Lingard, and all who
1Y good cunracter acting should make it 2
Mint to see him,

llilnl;:" rumoured that Sam Hague's British
tels are to return shortly. They aro sure

bright hearty reseption if they do,
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BUCOLIC BULLS.

Mr. John Bull is & good-natured old buffer, of
a trath. He is immeonse on the * forgive and
forget.” Having scored from the tablot of his
memory oll the facts in the case of the Alaba-
ma award, including tho_interesting item that
several millions over and above the just claim
still lie in Uncle Som’s cash box, and having
expressed bis thanks for tho comieal ** salute”
to his flag lately given at Yorktown, we find
him now taking off his hat to the stars and
stripes at the Lord Mayor's show. Wo do not
odject to displays of international good will, on
the contrary they sre amongst the most hope-
ful signs of the times. But they look botter
when they are more or less mutual—not alto-
gothor one.sided. The Yorktown affair was o
joke—if not intentionally something worse—
on the British flag, and tho present salasming

on Mr. Bull's part would be a little ridiculous
even if Uncle 8am didn’t bave his handain J.
B's. cont-tuii .ockot as he has—further partic-
ulars of which maybe had on application to Mr.
Sceretary Blaine.

Qunid Nune?

"T'was in a meeting lately held
Within Toronto city,

‘That did accur this incident—
The subject of this diny.

A man though young, yet of great zeal,
Attacked a Rural Dean, Sir,

In_ words which in old ér;my days
Might have provoked a scene, Sir.

When his remarks concuded were,
‘The unc aggrieved did rise, Sir.
Aud quictly de-liv-er-ed
‘I'he following reply, Sir:

“Young men ought not, 1'd have you know,
‘I'o make such rabid speeches

'Gainst those who missionacics were
Ere they'd artained to Lreeches.”

Then let us learn to have respect
For men who, born before us,

Have, though we really clever are,
Ten solos for our chorus.

Noyember 7, 188, CHARLIE Jav.

Ten Minutes in the Sewing Circle.
BY J. LOES.

The ladies of the Sewing-society were in Mrs.
Jones’ parlour, sewing away with energy and
spirit for their contemplated bazaar which they
fondly hoped and firmly determined should out-
shine anything of the sort ever given by them
or rival societies in tho village of N—. A
variety of articles, ornamental and otherwise,
in various stages near completion, attested to
the fact thet a great afternoon’s work had
been done, aud if as the time for work was
drawing to a close, they were onjoying a
gossip, they felt themselves entitled to that
pleasure.

The conversation was animated, small won.
der, they were tulking about a wedding.

*Well,” said Mrs. McDonald, the President
of the socioty. ** What did you think of the
bride, bow did she look? "

“Woll enough,” answered Mrs. Smith, as
sbe turned tbe hem of & pinafore, * though she
was a bit pale, it was natural io her to look kind
of scared, knowin’ her man for such a short
time as she did. I hopo as it will turn out all
right.”

“Pale ! Mrs. Smith ! Goodness me, when I
seed her she was walkin' down the ile, and was
asred ‘a3 a turkey cock and almost as con-
ceited.”

 Seemed to me sho held her head as much
as to say she’d donesomething great,”’ exelaim-
ed Miss Biake, as she proceeded to turn the

-heel of the stocking she was knitting.

“Well, and why shouldn't she be proud;
husbands don't grow on every bush, and if
Mary Arthurs is a bit conceited, why, I say, let
her be.”

“ She wanted lots of the same article to
match with the poorest specimen of & man, or
she’ll have no chance to hold her own,” re-
marked Mrs., Scroggins, whose own conuubial
relations were not of the happiest.

“ Oh, Mrs. Scroggins, all men ain't so bad,”

timidly ventured meek little Mrs. Taylor, ** and

any ways Deun is a lucky man to marry such s
sweet girl ag Mary Arthurs,”
“ Sweeb ! jerked out Mrs. Jones (v widow) in

.6 high falsetto——after & pause——*¢ Well, yes,

now I think of it, sho was sweet, rather too
sweet, for Tom Colo had made up his mind to
marry her, and fesls bad as he didn't; not as in
y opinion she’s much loss with her extrava.
gant ways. I'd like to know how tho brothers
could afford to buy her weddin’ dress, aud all
the fino things she had for ber troussean.”

“ Her aunt gave ’em to her,” said Mra. Mec.




