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WE ARE GraD To HEAR THAT SIR JoON MACDONALD 18 GAINING IN BEALTH AND STRENGTH BY HIS SOJOURN IN ENGLAND, DM
NUMEROUS FRIENDS WILL BE PLEASED TO LEARN THAT HE, T0O, HAS PICKED UP WONDERFULLY, AND HOPES TO COME BACK To CANADA BTRONG AND

. MACKENZIE'S

the temperance movement was yetin thefuture.
In the morning my uncle carried the young
lord, the son of his enemy, now dead, to his
own room. He woke me up and bade me dress
at once. I obeyed. He said, “ You must
marry a young lord who is waiting upstairs.”
The young lord was an instance of the fact that
any allusion to tho temperance movement at
that geriod would have been an anachronism.
“ My'lord,” said my unele, ¢ your father re-
lieved me of a wife; I am about to supply you
with one.” ¢ Whash say?” murmured the
peer. * Not to-night, some other night,”” But
my unocle had such a powerful magnetism of
will that Lord Dunderbead obeyed. The mar-
riage eeremony was completed. My uncle then
geve Lord Dunderhead a large glass of 0'Koefe's
lager, aftor which he lay down on the bed and
fell fast sslcep. ** You arc now,” said my
uncle, ** the Dowsger Lady Dunderhead.”

Vor. I

My uncle received a copy of the Toronto
Telegram from 8 brother clergyman who had
emigrated to Canada as a missionary to the
heathen savages of Toronto. He sent the paper
in question to my uncle ag & sample of the
heathenism and general wickedness with which
be had to contend. Dr. Johnson hsppened to
see it. *8ir,” said he, ‘“the man who owns
that paper is a Scotchman who grows affluent
beyond the dreams of imagination by 'f;ilfering
the literary property of better men. That fel-
low manage a paper! 8ir, it is like a dog walk-
ing on its hind legs—it does not do the thing
well, The wonder is that it does it at all.”
But the Telegram contained a * personal,” giv-
ing the address of my aunt., My uncle and I
went to Oanada,where young Lord Dunderhead
had been sent as Lieut,-Governor, He met me
at o picnic to the Island. He fell in love and
proposed to send for Mr. Rainsford off hand.
1 can not marty your lordship, though neither
ean I marry any one clse,” ¢ Ixplain your-
gelf, sweet conundrumist!’ he tenderly re.
plied, * Because I married you last year when
you were as tight ag you could be.” ** Right youn
are,” he said. * I tumble to the notion, over
and over every time,” My uncle gave us his
blessing, the drinks were set up by myloxd, and
—well, it was previous to the days of temper.
ancelegislation in Toronto.

Dr. Johnson.

The subject of our sketch was born at Litch-
field in England, and as he grow up to maturity
developed those faculties which subsequently
made him celebrated. It is obvious that had
he failed to do so his name would not have been
heard of. He went into the school-teaching busi-
ness, married a widow twice his age, and finally
went up to London fo get & position on the
press. He had hard tioes for a while and
most of his copy went into the waste-basket,
for he had a way of using tremendous long
words that the editors were not familiar with,
If the city editor sent him to report a meeting
of the City Council he commenced in thia style:
 The hebdomadalaggregation of the municipal
magnates at their vesperian assemblage in-
dalged in a superfluity of magniloguent and
inconsequential rhodomontade and mutual vili-
ponding which superinduced a sentiment of
excessive cxacerbation.” What he meant to
say was that there was considerable big talk
and gome lively slang-wrangling matohes, Of
course no city editor could stand that, so after
giving him a week’s trial they gencrally fired
him out with the remark, “ Darn them college
fellows, anyhow! Never knew one of them
to amount to shucks on a paper.” Well, John-
son managed to pick up a living doing odd jobs
writing prospectuses for insurance companies
and show bills for circuges,where his dictionary
talk camein appropriately. After a while,how.
ever,the thing became monotonousand he began
to look around for something thet would be
less precarious. One day it struck him that a
firat-class dictionary with a lot of new words in
it would fill a long-felt want, and he borrowed
some money from & publisher, bought a lot of
damaged paper cheap,and started in, He knew
Greek and Latin like a book, and whenever he
thought the English language didn't have a
word quite long enough to express any particu-
lar idea he made one, a regular six or seven
syllable jaw-breaker, and shoved it in. It took
him several years, but finally the work was com.
plete, and as soon as it was issued it mede a
big literary sensation. The critics all went for
it, the literary men who had used up all the old
dictionary expressions thought it was a big
scheme, an evening paper pirated the book and
brought it out in serisl form, and everyone
said that Johnson was a man of marvellous

orudition. Then they gave him his degree and
he quit the one-horse hashery where he had
been boarding and began to move in good society
and drink three or four bottles of wina every
day at dinner, He had a way of suubbing
everybody whom he falked to on the slightest
provocation. For instance, if a man remayked
¢ Fine day, sir,” Johnson would{reply, **Sir, the
cntire superfluity of your observation is only
paralleled by its intcllectunl fatility. I know
it's a fine day without you’re saying so. You're
u fool, sir.” Thon the admirers of the greal
man would gazc on lim with veneration and
say to each other. * Wonderful man! What
penetration of character] What scorn of hollow
conventionalism! What witheringsarcasm! WVhat
—what’ll you take to driak, doctor?” Just as
like as not the pompous old bull-dozer would
answer: * Sir, your question savors of irrele
vant impertinence and unwarrantable assump.
tion. What right have you to assume that I will
take anything to drink? Port wine, waiter.”
The more he sat on and enubbed his circle of
admirers the more they thought of him—which
is human nature. There ig not rauch to regret
in not having known bim personally, but af
times the wish arises that we could have the
opportunity of hearing a brief interview between
tho doctor and the pun fiend, the political blath-
ergkite, the *Is-it-hot-enough-for-yon ?”’ idiot, or
some of the other pests and bores of moders so-
ciety. Johuson's innerlifeisknown to theworld
principally by the biography of Boswell, a syto-
phantic Scotchman who was attracted to the
lexicographer by the latter’s habit of calling
him a preposterous lunatic and an inconst
quential nincompoop. He wrote up the doctor
in good style, and the book is one which cvery
body is supgosed to read. True, it is not 80
autobiography, but zou ctght-to-buy-a-graphi-
cally written book hke that.
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