
Ver. ME E5OHTXENTH, NO. 4.

B3awney ima Trouble.

Ettscoollnticn TurtBACi, Toronto,
Deccrnber lat, 1~81,

Mýu. <.n'- ia aowid man 1an' this ie to
sarýtify Iliat St. Jeeob's 011 ie, widout any donht
at ahl, the most powerfut cure av the ege, bad
seran to it. It lias ece me, sur, av the habit
av 3years, a habit ilcquired in me school-days;
allie li as grown 'aid nie growvth and
0treiltheened wvid me âtrengtb, the habit, sur, av
resdin thé papere. An'lI ant ta he aftber tell.
in, thicu vagabonds av editors thît thcy wvon't
bave a chance te play off tiseir practicîl jolces
ou inc any morn, for the sorra a paier, Grit or
Tory, ivili 1 reîd for the nixt; six monti, et
liste. It wîsn't enougli for thern to enter int
a conspirac.y te wane me iront readin' tiseir ar-
ticles an' ayditoriale, but they mnuslit do lb if
yez plsr.o, afther the Austrian ad niau.'ani
saetlcod a, curin' on inabriate. It was St. Ja-
cuba. Oil hère an' St. Jîcob's Oil thore, until
the vision of that owld leecla sittin thecro 'aid

ihis staff ini wan band an' bis bottie iv oil in
Itihe other, lîaunted me thoughts bie day, ani' me
diraities bc nighit, As long as they kep At ini
tihe advcrtisin' columtns it didn't bother me at
ail, but 'abin iviry bit av a matn's mental
victuals ia sîturatcd Nvid wau thing, an' that1
tlaing St. Jacob's Dii, faix, thin, it's a stronger
ulitausillac tian Mille CRUn i'tad il. Luit
aseh, sure, I bights me pipe au, cita down afther
mna day's %vork to rend that eucyclopmedi a v
daily news, the Globe, and wvas just regalin' me-
aeif 'aid a beautiftl article, entitled "Aà Na-
tional Blsig" It 'as lave columna lont ,n
I bâduti gotbaU way doavn the Secn Col-
umu, aihin wvhat should crap Up but-St. Ja-
cob's 011. To blazes %vid yez, ye vile desîver,
ay~s 1, shtickin' thé Globe inte the stove 'aboie-
soIe, it's a pretty pass I'rn comas to, wien l'sn
aitier hin' avheedled jute wastin' titres mer-
liai quartliers iv an bour rondin' a durthy owld
alvertisement aqtn me own waill, An' 'aid that
I saYzes me bat in a grate rage, an' tares away
down te thé Globe office te tell thirn to shtap
mse paier thore and thoen. 1 'vasn't doivn a
qiflrthor of a block, whin diang wint iviry lire-
bell lis thé City ; &iH tl.e paplo cuin rushin' out
8y (lotirs, an', lulcin' back, 'abat ahouid I se
but ne onn cbiimbley a blazin' like fury, au' a
grate moh a gatherin' round the dure. Be tise
tie I geL back there avor three or fous ingina
ilayin' ou tue bouse, an' aloire they get thligî
il %ais iike nothin' eise at aIl but Noah's Ark lit
tha rniddte av the deluge. Thîat 5liews the
quiity av St. Jacob's Qil must av been in
thît Globe to be afther lsindlin n p the chîrniiey
utse ilsat. Wc'i the very iiiit day I takes up
tise piper, au'. j il te mieselt yez won't fool
tue ally more ivid your " National I3tesaings ;"
ast' ta proteet meseîf agin hein' ebated agaiu, I
begini at the bottom av the pige ant' tries te,
rtad upwfards, 'aben atter a 'ahile I cornes up
tu tue pnrtiest ieture, Captain Bo.yntou.floatin'
01 bis isak, an' hée a'rigged cap like a yacht in
fou sil. Musha, neav, says 1, did yez ivir
%~e îich a beautiful invention ? I muslit hé
aftse rondin' îîllabont ib. Se 1Ihegins et the
tRp a"' cornes do'an thé first cotoran ail rîght,
bat un teo next coînînî 'abat dos Captalu B.
rtub Iitinself avid bnt-St. .Tacob's 011/1 Wiiha!
now, the divil rub thé shkin iff av yez, says 1,
sure lta mag i ar up iither Gordon Browan
inuit h or oehn te supply bus customers
nid 'viu he's takin' te casin' titill aid St. Ja.
0alis Oi. An' fur feur days affîher I
daretn't luk nt a piper 'aid thé corner
"" O leit ôye, for four J'cl see the name av
Ltit owld Banoee on the page, Weil, on the
tubý day, I as afther sniolcin' me pipe in tise
Corner, aii' thinkin' waht a desaver that Globe
iiis, thougli to tell yez thé truth, I as suissin'
It iwful, 'ahn 'abo glbould eum in but Kîtié
ilaioy a mischeiveus clip iv a girl, tlsat's at-tcudin' wvan av our big achools Iu tosen bers.
$Isa hied i copy av the Hameauoi Aveaai,' T1imes
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TH1E MANITOBA STARVELING.
Mb,oa01A.-SAY IMSER, WHEN ARE VOU GOIN ; 'lO GIVE AIE ENOUGH 0F MY OWN

MONEY TO KEEF NIYSELF ALIVE? <e,*u.

in ber baud. "Misther O'Hea" says aile, 'aid a
sliwate bit av a entoile, "Ide yez ]muow anything
about naturîl rnaqie ? here's a peice," says
site, nately openin up thé piper, "It'a caiîed
Magio's Weniders," and it's ait about a min,
an' laow hie eould pull Bnakes aIl over another
min's arratin, oh my i Mistbér 0'1Ica, the
furnlest thiug-, ma said I ouglit to bring it te
yen."1 Se aithout thinlcin' I tekes thé piper
an' sure enongb lb as aIl about mnagie, an' ail
that sort iv thing. 'Wînst, %%-hon I happen-
ed te Iuk up I ncticed tisat elie stud wid thé
door knoli in lier baud an' she a quare littie
shimirc on hier face, au' 1 could ahwaré, 1 saiw
Nom 'iuk at bier, but ai they are îlwîys up te
semés deviltryI paid lioattintien whativer, itahl,
till ail av a auddon the eowvld dhraps av swast
brok out ou me ferehéad, an' the nixt minuté,
I was tlyiu' lilc the wind, eut thé back duré au'
doan, thé alley'aay, after thîat shrccchin' Isoaxin'
bittle clip that had cumn ail thé aiy tront Ring
atreet, fer thé fui av seÀan' lue réad that two
colurnn îdvertisement ef St, Jûa2obs Oii.

Now Miathér Gin'p, I ix yez solomnly, dou't
eztink it's tee bad for a muin whli paya fer

bis pper ias good failli, te thiu< ho musit ex-
amine thé héad au' the bail an' the middle an'
ail round the edgea i v an article aifore asttlin'
an te moini it, in order te ho asaured, that its

nlot a sugar-coated advertisesnent he's studyin'
aIl tho time 9 i3edad, a horrible fear lias this
moment cerne te ilue, that miaybe, perhiaps
sene other victimn of tîsis vile abuate, avilI be
atbr thinkin' tus ea létbber is ant adverfisé.
ment. Den'b ycz belîvé ib, me deir i-eider, it's
dond in airnest I anm about tlule dosavin' busi
nesB, In airnest I sure ît's lsauntcd 1 arn hé
day i' lie niglt 'aid thé ghost iv tha titres
'aomds: ST'. .JAG'03 OIL ; lb holds nse, sur,
tester bhan tIsé glitterin' eye av the ancient
mariner hield the miin on the 'aay te bis
mother-in-law's %aedding ; it stareai at me frern
iviry fines ant' déadwili, it grille at me frem
iviry druggisb's windoav, iL is in iviry colurn
iv iviry piper I piola up ;bhey'çe il get it t
Gian' bas gel it i the air la rite 'aid ft 1 and it'a
cmazy it's drivin' me i DOli Millia Murtler 1 1

ses bîeud behllp ! Miather Gais' ! hlIp i
Murther 1 Thbieves 1-

Dear S.S'-Tse enclosed uuhluîshed letter ad-
dressed te yenl is frem me poor husband
J3imney, ho 'as avritin' it wvbin ail av a audden
hée as tnk lu a fit. Ré sent for bbc doetor.
He says M8s morves hs quite asattered, au'
thinks hée muit have semeting prayiu' en bis
mind. e lias nlot hecus Icokîn' s0 weli tbis
lest twe 'aéeks. Hé used te ho sucli a great
reader, but now the siglit iv a newspaper
sets hian crazy. Hfe takes luowld av it au'
Iîowlds it iL irrtirna length, an' luksit aIl over
'aid a quare, scaed lkind av a look, an' thina
a groin ho sticks lb in tise limé. Whin I said
te bîim the othor day l.bat a bettie of St. Jacobu
Oul migbit do hil 00od hée just glowemed at me
an said: "Et tu Brute ye." I isad a good cry
over it for Bamuey uivér eilled me a brute lu
his lite héfore, an' l'ni i(rîid biis miud's gettin'
ousettled about sornething bbîb's weîrin on
him.

Yotsrs in gré te tbrouble,
NouAà O'Hxs.

Wisitz'

The melasiclioly <loy-. have corne. thec _uddest of the.

The boys go ia for wvhiky liot, aaI give up lager beer
The ferry bos ire ali laid u.p, cleq.rtee, La each Par ',
''ho bonseniid in thes kitche,, atî, accornpanicd bv hier

Spark.

Thé fresi, iuîî,ortcd Erglishmnan proceeds te curse the
clirnate

And Canada rno-st horn-iIy, 1 woIdn't utc t. rIîye it.
With love for dear 01,1 isgland lie 5,addenly iu amitten,
And sighs so live once more ainong the rain and focs of

Britain.

The5, laser% 'aho ini snarnr cimne beneauh the radiant muer,
WVandered around euburbun sarct.%, n0w in the parleur

Altlio'somcaimis% the- mary bi sc,, cloe lby their gardtn
gaies.

Their language priucip.îlly ttm, on iba-auerades and
stiLC5.

'ihe wcatcr now àa much toc, cold to nissifest much ardor,


