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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl "
The gravest Fish is the Oveter ; the gravest Yan is the Foul.

To Subsoribors.

A subscriber dntesa letter at St. Thomas, and
says, ** Please address my Guir to St. Thomas
in future.” Now, this would be quite easily
done did we know his former address, but, as it
is, we are obliged either to wade through a lnrge
list of thousands of nane: or write for his for-
wer address. A hint, &,

To Aoreespondents.
Hoodstown—Your hunting sketch is nol up
to the mark, by a long shot.

The Phaultleoss Phiz.

OUR WORLDLY-MINDED REPORTER INTERVIEWS THE
BEWITCHINGQ MRS. LANGTRY-LONSDALF,

Furniched with the requisite credentials our
reporter visited Mrs L-L. at her elegaut suite of
rooms in the Bore’s Flead. Tho apartments
are lavishly furnished, and the walls are pan-
nelled from flaor to cciling with costly mirvors,
50 that no matter in what pari of the room
Mrs, L-L. is, the phaultless phiz phaces her.
On sending in his card our reporter was graci-
ously received by Mrs. L.L., who :{ruck her
favorite pose for his solc benefit. We allude of
course to the one in which she elevates her
chin, throws back her head, braces her el-
bows and hollows out her back.  After compli-
menting her on her beanty and startling affa.
bility, the question was put,

“ Are you comfortnble here?"

“Oh yes! " was the reply, * there ave plenty
of looking glasses! what more could I desire?
1 put up at the Bore's fead foresecing that
newspaper men would be troublesome, and T
thought that perhaps the sign might deter
them. T um wrong, however.”

« Indecd rou are,” said ourrcporter modestly,
as he drew jn his feet on the crimson satin
lounge. * How ecould you imagine for an in.
stant that the men of our profession would be
deterred from paying homnge io phaultless
pheatures by any petty consideration like an
hotel sign? Oblige me with a match—I beg
your pardon, I forgol that you are mat-hless.™

“\'.{’hnt do you think of the chavacter of
Juliet 2" bewitchingly asked Mrs. L-L. after a
charming pause.

«Well,” cautiously replied our Rep., remem-
bering that _he was in the presence of Genius,
— it all depends. When played by Sara
Benvuanor, now, I should say that Juliet's
character was slightly—"

“Pardon me, I'm afraid yon misunderstand
my question,” said the great tragedienne. *1
mean what do you think of SiuAKESPEARE’S cre-
ation 2 What do you think the author’s lead-
ing iden was."

“Youth, decidedly, youth,” said our Rep.,
promptly, ‘‘and therefore there ean bo no
doubt that he wrote that role for you, madam.”

¢« Tell me now frankly,"” said ghe in an irre.
sistible voice, ** has my playing of the part any
notable defect 2"

“ Non¢ whatever, except a lack of gush,
which you“can ecasily acquire by reading the
notices of your performances i the Montreal
mpers.  Pray let me ask do sou personally
}ike Juliet 7"

« Oh yes,” snid My, L.L., ** 1" extremely
fond of Julict, cspecially the latter portion. I
dote upon the potion po'tion.

The reporter turned several handsprings in
excess of delight at her unalloyed wit, and then
offere:d to stand treat. Such was his fulness of
heart. This being deficately refused, +he asked
him,

“ Have you travelled much?”

¢ Well,” said the reporter, meditatively,
*now that I come to think of it, I believe I
have. T have bern at least one dey in each of
the divisions of the Glole, to wit, America,
Europe. Africa, Asin and Australasia.”

¢ Indeed, snid Mrs. L-L., “and pray let me
ask how my loveliness contrasts with the speci-
mens of femnle beauty whom you doubtless
admired duriny your sojourn abroad.”

“ Now," said our reporter, ““as far as I can
judee I never saw angchere such protty givls as
are {o be seen in this city of Toronto.™

“ You are not answering my question,” said
Mrs. L-L., brusquely. “ How do they compare
with my phcatlures? "

““ As a general thing,” observed the reporter,
I am a great admirer of youth and bheauty.
Yes, I am a true adwirer of all that is young
and pretty—"' ’

*Will you answer my question or not?"
sncered Mrs. L.L., as she secured a position
commanding the fire ivons.

“Don't I tell yon that Iam a lover of the
young and pretty wherever met with, whatmore
answer do you want. Don't irritate me un-
necessarily, for in my rage I may say things
that you won't like to hear.”

Myrs, LaxaTry-Loxspar.e summoned the ser.
vants, and after a short though ficrce struggle
our reporter left the building via first floor
window.

The Autocrat of the Lunch-Table.
By Grue's™ Toronto PHitosornre,
1

None of the company had ever seen the Shy-
stander—the young  lady from the book-
binder’s department had once read the adver-
tisements, as she folded it up; and Wirpnta,
the Elevator Boy, who had once sold the Globe
as o street newsboy, had an idea that its accom-
plished author was a rebel in league with the
late Mr. Bexykre, L explained the true merits
of that trenchant sorial. 1 shewed that it had
been forcinost to advertise the Horaax Liver
Pad; that it had spread the fame of the Peelee
Island Native Wine, a liquor to which it was
well that the potations of the annual dinner of
a certain lenrned body not far from Toronio
should be reetrieted. I supposo it represents
the Grnngers,” said the young man Joux, Ie
wus always on the outside edge of our conversa-
tion, cutting into it with a joke or some ex.
trancous remark. He was not in accord with
the key-notc of our talk, nor were his vapid jests
reccived with favor by the school-teacher, who
was too matter-of-lact, or hy the pretty book-
binder, who was too thoughtful to like irrevel-
ant interruptions.

80 WaLt WHITMAX is to write & book on the
poets in his own peculiar style,”” said the school
teacher ; * which scems to be neither poctry nor
prose, but something between both.”

« Just as what is neither lund nor water, but
is something between both, is mud, my dear
young lady.” Ithen proceeded toread to these
present a couple of copies of verses designed to
show the difforence between Wmrsan and his
somewhat milder prototype Turrer. Thus
might TorPER sing :—

A dinner is a thing of delight—a well-spring of joy and
gladness.

Howbeit, O dinnerless one, muimur not against him who
hath dined ! .

For ofttimes the tea is adulierated. the pickles are green
with copper, . . X

The potatoes are mingled with the Pais.green designed
for the unsuspecting potato-bug !

So that he wha dineth in agony calleth for the doctar,

And dicth if he be not at home, or, being at home, pos-
sesveth nog a stomachepump

The melrieal fame of Warrsax is much the

saine; the matter move vigorous :—
Here am I, the man you was asking about, universal as
Grip, or as sunshine ;:— .
Here am I, the swell ai Government House partics, the
lawyer in the hospital ward, the convict lashed to
the triangles at the Central Prison ! .
At one with o1l humanity, sympathizing with everything,
from pitch-and-toss to manslaughter!
And I say 1o you that J love every true man with a su.
preme and personal love, |
And that every man is a trpeman
And 1 say that | hate cvery liar with an intense and per-
sonal hatred, X N
Aud that every man is a liar !

The bookbinder smiled—=a faint, evanescent
smile. That girl has too much lifting of h(.:nvy
weights, and deesn’t eat half enough. The
achool-tencher asked us to copy the verses into
her album ; she forgets not to speak of thg: libe.
ral torms that Gnir affords in remuneration of
my poems—the £till more imporient fact that
Mr. Rose still flourishes in Toronto for the on-
couragement of native authorship.

Notes from the Gadfly.

Dean Grir—Times! Times beyond all doubt
are improving. Why, here on all zides are signs
of National Prosperity and Commercial Confi-
dence. Yes, that's it. That is what is being
passed around now. But I tell you old bird, it
is all moonshine. And I know it. Now people
may talk about extravagance in dress, but I
have demonstrated to my sorrowful satisfaclion
that a paiv of trousers are anabsolute necessity.,
The aberigines of this glorious continent would
probably have considered it a mere bit of fus.
tidiousness to wenr such things, but somehow
the people of now-a-days have got kind of ac-
customed to them, and there is no getting
avound it, you have to wear them. So I went
the other evening to a tailor, not my own tailor,
for he hias become peculinrly disagreeable of late,
always gets off some abominably siale ‘joke
about rurning accounts being on their lnst lap,
and that sort of thing. Well I went to a tailor
and talked to hiw about the great boom in biz,
how rctnarkably easy the moncy market is;
how greatly improved the fecling is at all_mer-
cantile eenfres ; how, in fact, Commercial Con-
fidence, was, asyou ight-gay, entirely restored :
then whispering in his car, I said that 1 was
only awaiting a remittance by the fust English
mail, and would he oblige me with a pair of
Tweed incxpressibles, But bless your heart,
Commereinl Confidence was nowhere, 1 tried a
coal merchant; talked about the benutics of the
N. P.; how grandly it was developing cur nat-
ural resources, and by amalgamuting the separ-
ate interests of the different parts of our Do-
minion, was uniting our country in one homeo-
gencous whole. I incidentally rewarked at
this point, that my coal hiole requived replenish-
ing, and nfter asking his lowest figure per ton,
for 2 lavge quantity, ordered a hundredweight to
Le sent to my rooms, at the same time offering
a draft on the oftice of Grrr. As yet, I have
not received those coals, and the condition of
my never-mention-"ems will not permit of my
appearance in public. And yct they prate
about Commercial Confidenee. A fig for such
Commercial Confidence. What is Commercial
Confidence ; what is Mereantile Prosperity ;
what is the N. P.; to a fellow, when bhis cold-
blooded laundress holdshis other shirt? Pshaw!

GADFLY,

A wman in ancighboring city bas been arvested
and imErisoned for ‘raising ' money. What a
world this is {0 be sure. Many a man haz got
himself into trouble for not raising money
—whon his note became due.—Rome Sentine;.
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