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0 WOULD-BE CON'TRIBUTORS.

Please vefer t pavagraph in italics in last
weel:’s issue, this column.

J. Lors—You have boiled all the juice out
of your subject, if there was ever any in it,
for it is uncommonly dry now—too much so
for us.

MR, Jawvis, Perrovia—In rveply to your
curt epistle, we would state that if the style
of your contributions is anything like that of

our letter, our pricegs would be about one-
ﬂnlf cent per pound, and not that much unless
you write only on one side of your paper, We
want to use ihe other side for jotting down,
ronghly, the conceptions of our gigantic in-
tellect.

Dick DuwmrrLisé—To ensure publication,
contributions should contain, at least, a small
leaven of humor and originality.

K. K., MoxtrearL—Dlease don’t rehash the
ideas and productions of others. If you can’t
be original, go to, and saw wood. The Detroit
comic pa)‘)crs nmight appreciate your cfforts,
however, hut ¢ want something veally funny.

J. H. C., Braxrroro—Your Elegy on the
Death of a Mule reaclied us safely, but why

ou should bother us with your family trou.

les we caunot tell.  The Elegy is, moreover,
a gross plagiavism, many of the lines bein%
taken holus bolus from Oliver Goldamith’s Mac
Dog and Mrs. Blaze poems, and as such is
unfitted for our columns.

Tartoon Tomments.

Lespiseé Carroox.—Although a majority
of members of the new Manitoha Legislature
have been ostensibly elected to support Me.
Norquay, there is good reason to believe many
of them will “bolt " if that gentleman gives
indicagions of again surrendering Provincial
rights to the federal authorities. Nobody
doubts Mr. Norquay’sown willingness to oblige
Sir John ; it {s another guestion whether he
can carry Parliament with him.,

First Pace.—Prof. E. Stone Wiggins® pre_
diction of a great storm on a certain day in
March of this year, has caused a wide sensa-

tion, which is likely to be incrcased by the
publication of an Almanac by that weather-
wise gentloman. March is ordinavily a windy
month, but it has never known such a blow as
the one foretold. Tf, as we anticipate in the
sketeh, the wind on that oceasion gets away
with the bair of people in gencral, the date
will always be remembered as that of the
great Wig-gins storm.

Eicurn Pace.—No comment is regqnived in
this case beyond a perusal of any ordinary
number of the Mail in which you will be
pretty suve to find the double action machine
at work—dealing out panegyrics to the mem-
bers of the opposition and ditch water to the
“hon. gentlemen opposite.” When are our
leading papers going to treat their readers to
something botter than this fools’ food or par-
tizan twaddle?

A Fixe Prerure.—We have been favored
with & private view of a very fine oil painting
of ex-Mayor McMnrrich'’s two children, by Mr.
Patterson of this city, in whose studio the pic-
ture at present hangs. Itisa magnificent piece
of work, perhaps the best specimen of the pov-
trait painters’ noble art ever scen in Canada,
and reflects infinite credit on Mr. Patterson.

STrICTLY CONFIDENTIAL.—--Enler  JOHN
Browx.—*¢ Please, yeer Majesty, hae ye seen
this buik o’ whiltk a’ folks are claverin’ the
noo?” V. R.—* Nay, good John, how is it
named ? and of what treats it?” J. B.—
‘“They co’ it (REP’s Awmanac for auchteen
honered an’ auchty three, an’ it’s aw aboot a’
things, ye keun, an’ bas a hit writin’ by Sir
John A.  Hanlan, the premier o’ Canada, ye
ken, an’ yer Majesty’s cousin, Mac Swez, hus,
aiblins, ane o° the best articles i’ the buik.”
V. R.—*Now, methinks that I rccull to mind
that I have heard of that same woik, and I
would fain encourage my young relative to
whom you refer, so, good John, order 3,000
copies at once of (Grir’s CoMIC ALMANAC FOR
1883 ; where may it be obtained?"” J. B.—
¢« At a’ buik stores, yeer Majesty.”

ICI ON PARLE FRANCAIS.

I was perusing the paper the other day and
somehow or other my eye was arvested by this
aragraph in the prospectus of a Ladies’
Seminary, ¢ French iz the language spoken in
the College.” Tossibly the name of the insti-
tution may have had something to do with
the matter, as I was engaged to attend at that
very college in my professional capacity—I am
an architect—on the following day, to arrange
about some alterations in some of the rooms.
“Ha,ha!l’ Isaid to mysclf, “itisnow 13
yenrs since I was on the European Continent,
and it will bring to my mind many remini-
scenes of la belle France, to hear nothing but
the language of that country spoken,” and
with such fond anticipations I took my way,
next day, to the Ladies College. Upon my
arrival | was shown into the large drawing-
room which wasto undergo several changes,
and betwecn which and a back room were
two folding doors, at that moment partially
oPcn, and through whicl I caught a llanso
of several ghlish figures. ‘‘Iwonder,” I
thoughtto myself, ““whether the servunts of
this institution converse in that polite lan-
age which the prospcctus mentions,” My
ou%ts were quickly dispelled. ¢ Well, yez
might have wiped yer brogues on the mat for-
ninst the dure, and not be dirrtyin’ the flure
wid mud,” said the housemaid who had es-
corted me, *No,” I murmured, * that'’s

not Trench; howover, 1 perceive, that the
prospectus was too modest, as it made no
mention of Russian,” Tapologized to the fe-
male from the aren and she retived. I could
{)lainly overhear the conversation of the young
adies in the adjoining voom, and as I have a
great passion for heaving French spoken with
that pure accent for which Canadian ladies
are famous, T—I confess it—listened. ¢ Say,
Julia,” said No. 1, * didn't Reginald look
stunning 2 'm clean mashed on him.” ‘Oh!
uh baw lay garsong ! ” cried Julia, ‘‘Ishould
twitter to sec myself gone on a fellox with no
stamps and only eighteen. But, anyhow, I'd
make himanti up for all he’s worth in the
way of shokolau ¢t crame day glass.” *“You
bet your sweet boots,” cjaculated No. 1,
that’s just the kind of a hair-pin, Tam.”
¢ Surely,” Isaid to myself, ¢ that prospectus
was not concocted by any modern . W,
Why, that isn't French; maybe it is, tho',
for 13 years do make a difference.,” Tho con-
versation in the next roomn was here interrupt-
ed by the entrance of some onec whomI took
to be a lady in authovity, as the tones drop-
ped suddenly and o silence ensued, which was
broken by the voice of the last arrival saying,
¢ Yonnay, may fills, vonnay ay pronnay laire:
Le,—le—l'architect ah be sworn der vwor cet
tchomber : vonnay, may fills.” ¢ Wee, mar
rangsipol,” was the veply of the cultured
emoiselles, They then rose and left the
room, which I cntered with o view of
secing what the necessary alterations were to
As I was looking round the Rev. Prin-
cipal of ‘the College entered,—culture, lan-
guage, wit, form, color, ete., etc., stamped
upon every bump and depression of his mag-
nificent head and countenance. ¢ Now,”
thought I, ¢ for the pure Patisian accent "—
then, bowing to his reverence, I said, in very
choice French, “ Pardon me, sir, but these
chambers of alterations a. large number re-
quire.” ‘' Wee,” he replied. *¢As to this
alcove, for example, you will it, in truth, dis-
establish, is it not s0?” *Wee,” he replied.
‘¢ Pleases it your reverence to make well the
doors folding or to them do away with?”
“Wee,” he replied. ** Oh!dash it !man,” I
yelled, now thoroughly roused, *¢ have some
gumption and tell a fellow what you want
and don’t stand there like a bosthoon ! You
must be a gay old omadhaun to run a feminine
menagerie, if you can’t suy anything but—"
¢ Wee,” hereplied.

I left the spot, and slammed the door be-
hind me. And I sail for France to-morrow, in
order to sce whether the language of that
country has undergone the remarkable change
it ;must have done, if the accent, nowadays, is
the same as that given by those young ladics
at that Female College, in which ¢ French is
the language spoken.”

What branch of the Civil Service did the

rincipal glacial pillar in the Ice Palace at the

ontreal Carnival resemble ? The Post of ice.
Gurroo! Put him out.

His ReasoN.—‘ What do you always wear
that confounded plug for?” asked Bumbleby
of Bluggs, alluding to the latter's stove-pipe
hat. *“Oh,” was the reply, ¢ some ass is al-
ways boring mo with his imbecile questions,
and 1 take that plug to stop the hole with,”
They pass on.

PupNomeNAL,—¢ I'm suffering from sun-
stroke,”” said Michael O’Sullivan, as he entered
No. 1 Police Station, and dropped wearily on a
bench. ¢‘ Impossible, man,” replied the In-
spector, ¢¢ It's frost-bitten ye mane.” *¢Itcll
¥‘e it's son-sthroke, for didn't my eldest b'y,

ether, give me a polthogue wid his brogues,
that’s nigh kilt me, an’ I want him arristed
immadiately.”
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HEAD (EAR TO ORDER.

Last week, by an odd freak of ahsentmind-
edness, our artist arrayed the Editor of the
Globe in 8 Scotch bonnet. Mr. Cameron is a
Canadian, and we understand thatitishisdesire
to appearin no borrowed plumage. We are will-
ing and anxious to reetify the Dlunder, but it

uzzles us to know just what kind of hat orcapis
Histinctively Canadian. One of the disabil-
ities of a dependency is that it has no head-
gear it can call its own. How would this look?

On second consideration, this is hardly be-
coming to & man in a position of such awful
responsibility as Mr. Cuneron occupies.

As it is reported that our estecemed contem
porary ha3 a little Irish blood in his veins, this
style might be appropriate. The omission of
the clay pipe from the band would be under-
stood t0 mark the Canadianization of the hat.

This is a free and easy style, and would give
the editor a Mail-defying appcarance, but per-
haps it is a trifle lou({

Let us try on the Edward Blake sort of
thing, There! Suits him to a T ; but, asthe
weather editor of the Globe is Mr. Blake's ac-
knowledged double, the felt-rowdy must be
discarded.

No! this won’t do at all—at least while
Canada remains free from the jurisdiction of
the American Congress. Take it off !

Too sug%csti\'e of Germany to be adopted as
the typical cap of Canada, though a splendid
thing to wear when writing hot-headed cdi-
torials,

Here we have something distinctively Can-
adian—at least the Montreal picture makers

and the English dvaughtsmen generally con-
sider it typical. But Canada is not a ¥rench
Colony, and Mr. Cameron is not a haditan.

Ah! now we have it! This shall be the
typical tile of Canada—the nation of gentle-
men ; and if the Globe man will win a good
specimen of it on the general election and give
our artist a sitting, we'll promise to do him
justice hereafter.

A SPELL-BOUND ODE.

A serpent, hoth wily and sultile,
Slid out from hencath a coal scubtile,
And glided, unseen,
'Neath a sewing macheen
Where a woman was working the shuluile ;

She was warbling a heautiful hymn
As it fastened its fangs on her lymn,
nd ¢reated the deuce
With its venonious juice.
Which filled up her veins 10 the brymn.

Pshe now psings melodi: us peadm-.,

In the lnmr\vhcr: pshe dadmis,
And pshe pstrums on a harp
Braced up o I psharp,

tn the kingdom of hcu\'cn{;' calms,

Bue what of the serpent? Oh! well.
He redi ed by a short route to Hades,
(This is not a good rhywme.)
1 refer to the chlyme .
Whirh is hot with 2 snlphury smcl).

WHERE MY LOVE LIES DREAMING.

“My worst fears are wealizeland I wn
wuined.”

Awful was the consternation .anongst the
assembled throng in Pat’s hostelric as these
words fell from the Jips of the Hon. Beawslerc
Belsize, as he flopped wearily on toan empty
beer barrel, and vainly strove tostifle his emo-
tion, ““My poor fawther, how will he evah
beah the blow?”  Anxious sympathizers

athered round and hesought an exp‘unation,

ut for several minutes none was forthcoming.
At length a look of stern resolve flitted across
those patrician featursy, inherited from two
generations of pecers, and Beauclere spoke.
“Pwere better to weveal this howwible
thing thau to cawwy so gweat & load wound
with me any longah, by Jove! Aw! how 1
loved her. I met her on the stweet car and—
loved. In thwee days we were made one, and
I had nevah even inguired who she was or
whence she came. I felt and wesponded to
the pwomptings of my soul, and thought that
Icould not he wong. My mothah, the Coun-
tess of Bwussclspwouts, insisted that some-
thing should be ascertained wespecting my
adawed one’s pahst caweer, cre she conld be
wecognized as one of the family, but no! I
wesolved that I would ahsk no ¢uestions till
aun explanation was volunteered. It never
wasg, though I sometimes thought I detected a
quivewing of Helen’s lips which I twusted
would be followed by a solution of the mys-
tewy, but it came not. She was faih as faiwest
Hower, but I felt I had done wong in taking
her to my heart asI had : but Love is stwong,
and hie downed me in thwee wounds.

“TI'is now sevewal months since the bells of
St, James’ wang our mawwiage peal, and
only last night did I discovah the howwible
twuth.”

The honorable here gave way to a perfect
paroxysm of emotion, and blubhered like a
chimpanzee with its tail caught in the hinge of
o closed door. Mastering his weakness with a
huge effort and gulping down the choking sobs
like a Neapolitan swallowing macavoni, he
continued. ¢ Labst night I found out that
Felen talked in her slecp. I was awoused at
midnight by low muttewings and disjointed
wamblings fwom her lips. ispwnug up into
a sitting posturc_and listened. At first 1 conld
make nothing of it, but at lahst the hideous
twuth burst upon me in all its appawling de-
fawmity, and my spinal mawwow fwoze. As
I sat up and listencd the words became clear
and distinct, and again and again was the
same sentence wepeated, and 1 knew all, and
I am wuined and disgwaced for evah,” and
the son of an ’aughty hearl at ’ome bowed his
head and shnddered.

“Well,” said Marmaduke Spencer, the
floorwalker at the sky-blue Behemoth, * make
a ¢lean breast of it, old fellow. You'll feel
Detter; I only hope ‘twas nothing awfully
frightful.” ¢ It was, it was,” howled Beau-
clere ; “she kept wepeating at intervals of
thwee secends the words—the words—oh !
my bwain, my bwain—" * What, what?"
came from all sides as the anditors, wound u}\
to & perfect frenzy of excitement, gasped with
impatience.  ‘“ Woast hecf, Ivish stew, lamb
chops, boiled pork or beefsteak pudden’,”
howled the Honorable Beauclere Belsize, as
he fell back in a swoon Helen had given
herself away in her dreams,
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SCOTCHMAN vs. AMERICAN.
AN EPISODE IN THE GUEERNATORIALLILE,

“We'll make a big hiaul,” said the Coast Line authoritics,
“*The Marquis of Lorne passeth over our road,
Let us figger’ and see what to charge : what a bore it is
'l‘h:ul these chaps don't come o frener, and bring a big
cad,

Sl we charge them the same as such everyday tra®
Melers
At the aawners of a smali ity grog-shop or grocery?
et ns head not the sticklers for courtesy, cavillers
Who would have us allow such a chance to slip—No,
SITCG.

S they made out a billet for dollars nine hundred,
il placed it before that ah * wunileless trank face,
Butla? wher our Lorue. bracing up, spake, they won-

A

apunon dad geace.

abe and Ohie
for towing my List,

nenece
Your rensens 1 ash, pray teli me ol iy ob ! .
Vou want twice the amonat for bur hadf ot the s
wanes,

“Listme Pmoo maruis, but Uil very nuech thank'ee
Fo tedl e why Ushould thus ook timpasition,
And | owon't, Fmoa Scotchman snd o match fae s
Vankee
Who tries his skin games o my sweet disposition.

Confound your old *specials "1 here aide-de.camp, por-

ter,

You fellows just give mea hand with my teaps,

Sling ‘em inte this Pullinan: and you, oh! (Queen's
daugbter,

Jump i and ride dheapiy @ weli cuchre these chiaps”
COh! lonz weree the o
awWay 3pee
* Wooden nu

Seoiel :

And the sperint was |

s of those valir suiing poieatates,
Quis o- swift as the wina,
citad, fare o maich for

1, standing empty, behind.

MY DIARY.
AEFVER READING 1k, TANNER,
A diet of carrots grrodues styness and cun-
wigg ¢ of Lurnips, great amialdlity s and of

French heuns, extravrdinary iviitability.”--Dr.
Tassen”

Jan. 3 1 am determined to test the truth of
Doctor Tanner’s statements concerning a vege-
table diet. T believe the fellow’s a humbag,
bt I'l give his theory u trial.

Jan. & Have done so.  Carrots, he avers,
make Jpeople fidgety and sly, 1 have eaten
two pecks. By Jingo! there’s something in
jt, after all,

There goes that confounded tailor's collec-
tor, Wowler if he's guing to bone me. Wouder
if Col. Fhntlock knows it was I who wrote
that about his wife. Wonder how it feels to
get a bullet in the vibs.  Wonderif my land-
Jord suspects | am going to move at midnight.
Wouder if that ** peeler ™ suspeets me of any-
thing. Must have been up to something Jast
night after lodge. Can’t stand this any longer.
Try woarnips. Tanner says they produce ex-
treme awmiability.

Jan. Sth.  Have devourel abushel.  Yes,
I feel that they have the eflect claimed for
them. Have promised to put up 80 lengths of
stovepipes for Jinkiug, who kicked we down

stairs two months age. Wonder if he had
heen experimenting on French beans, which
inluce great imitability of temper, according
to the doctor. Anyhow, T forgive him. 1
really love the follow. Promised ay  wife
a sealskin sacqre,  From her looks when
Pwade this promise L judge she has heen try-
inge the ciarot dict.

dJan. 100 Went ot to vurchase the steguee
on eredit, fmagine the dry gomls gentleman
has been indulging in carrets ol French
heans,  Didn’t get the seal skin saciue. Told
my wife.  Pancy she must have been gorvging
herself with French beans, tov, il try I'rench
Leans, hanged if T won't,

Jau, 15, Have chncked myself full of “em.
Kicked the tailor’s collector eut of doors
clean acrvoss sidewalk. it the landlord, ¢ (o
Sallivan, and blackened both his cyes, hecause
the brute insinuated that 1 was removing wy
goods and chattels by stealth. Jfe has been
reading up Tanner, T think, and started in oun
carrots. Asked the ¢ pecler ” what in thunder
he meant by passing my house so often? By
Gemini ! Ae has been cating French heans too,
and arrested me for interfering with him
whilst in the discharge of his duty.

Jan. 20. 1n jail, charged with five cases of
assuult and two of wife-beating. Tlo ! warder,
bring me some turnips, turnips, fur-sies !

THE CRUSHED SPIRYT.

“Oht T an accursed thing.”

~uch were the startling words that gurgled
from beneath the drooping, silken moustache
of Hildebrand Bogys, as he cast his head on
the table in front of him, and sighed and
gronned and moaned, emitting dow, weird,
funercal, wolian harp-like sonuds, similar to
thase produced by the wind as it spurts with
the hunghole of an empty lager keg.

Angets might well weep to see this strong
man wrestling with his great gricf, his whole
stalwart frame convulsed by the awfulfspasns
of hisinternal agony.

His bride of a week—but one short, blissful,
honey-at-thirteen-cents-a-pound week—crept
softly to his side, and knelt down by him,
toving caressingly with the wauly No. 9 hand,
What could this great grief ber Had her
Hildebrand, the man she placed on a par with
the angels, had be, could it be? cooked his
books?  No, no: impossible. The accountant
of the Fivst Provineial Bank, in whom was re-
posed the utwost confidence of all, divectors,
managers, and the whole caboodle, conld never
betray his trust.  Such a case would be with-
out a parallel, and her Hililelrand would never
be the organizer of such a movement,  Then
why his grief ?

*“ What is it, my ownest, own Hildy ?” she
fondly asked, kissing the knee of his delicute
lavender inexpressibles, “l'ell your own, your
very own Nancy.”

“1 cawn’t, 1 cawn't p-p-pon homah, I
cawnp’t,” cried the grief-stricken accourt-
ant, as he sobbed aloud. ¢ There must be no
secrets betweenus, darling,” she said. “Shoot
it off.”

With a strong effort, Hildchrand Iraced
up, and staring wildly in front of him, spoke.
“ Post remember that suit of clothes § wore
when first we met ?7—Aye, ‘twas three yeuars
ago next month—-Nost 77 (all bank wvilicials
speak thus inwoments of dive peril and such.)

“ T do, T do,” replied his bonuny hride,
¢ Ha ! 'tis well,” continued Hildebrand, ¢ till
within three days ago those parments were
still unpaid for,” < Oh!” screamed Nan-
cinda, Pand are yon to be arvested at some
horeid tailor’s sait ¥ Say not so; rather would
[ pawn my sweet little pup-pup-pappy, and
discharge the horrid debt, than see thee in
this awesome state.”  ** Perish the thought,”
howled Hildebrand, **pay. ’tis worse than
that.  listen. Fifty-six hours ago 1 paid

oy

for those duds-~"

“ My noble husband—"
¢ Interrupt me not.

I paid for those clothes,

thing.”  “*Keep wme not in suspense, bat lay
bare all thy troubles, Hildy.” =~ ¢ And now
groaned the wretched man, ** and now Tram-
peller, the tailor, has holted—skedaddled—
left the country by stealth, and I, fool that 1
was, had paid him the night hefore he va-
moosed the tanche.  Oh ! T am aceursed.”

BACK FROM THE MONTREAL CARNIVAL,

‘VE just rcturned elated from
the Montrcal festivitics,

In our fricndship with the Van-
kees  this affair  another
rivet is.

For Governors of Suues were
there with genial proclive
ities,

‘To swear eternal fricudship
with the honored great in
Canada.

It would have done you good
to see the cating and the

drinking,

Herea “‘;"{?l’ quafled off a pintof *dry’ without so much
as winkmng

like, they were blinking,
Then the fearless way they charged the buffets! Noman
dreamt of shrinking,
"Iwas a fearful lot of sack to such a minimum of
panada,
Oh! Gryeyon veally shonld have seen that ice-house
shining glassily,
'l‘hu‘fumbeﬂ_ms alinting, gleaming, and dancing wildly,
sass "ily,
As Jones, MLAL, the dominie, said “ Lhen! illnd est
eracile,”
fuiooked just like an iceberg in a rozen polar ocean,
Was it cold” you ask. Well, I should smile, --and did
tag, preuy often,
"Fwas wmy method of endeavoring Johm Frost's sharp nips
1o soften,
With 2y nips 1 defeated 4/s, drove nails into my coffin,
As those temperance orators all say,—a most scpulchral
notion.
Then the bonspiel, and the curlers, and the Hielan' men
and ‘soopers,’
‘They dodged around those skating rinks, as round a barrel,
coopers
Go jumping blithely, as they do their noisy work of

oopers,
And loud the icy halls are Glled with ““ Soop her up
anld Tammy.”
Ay ! yon's the'stroke.” ¢ Guid mon, Mac,” and such
like heathenish lingo,
And then as cvery ganic was done ‘twas now or some
more stingo,
{ lllolqg'h( t'h:u they would “*a’ be fou,” I did, by good St.
Jinges !
The champagne really was A. L. and if it wasn't
damme ¢
The earnival is over, and these jolly times hysteriky,
:}re past and gone, the rovernoi s havescooted Lo Ameriky.
So pitch 1s song in doleful elef, 1 flat would be the very
<y,
P Hll\l".‘s like t.hcx_g can't last for aye,—1 hear you say,
No, luckily.
But, when another carnival comes off, pray send me.
won't you, Grie,
Ta rclprmgnl you? You of course to stand the damage of
the: teip,
Uilde my hest to honor you. and oft will, * fizz ™ and
 whiskey ™ sip.,
| R . -
Be sure 1l not diszrace you, but will keep my end “np
pluckily,
As long as 1ean stand |

Ay ! mon, but it was grand,

and now, and now,—oh ! I wm an acenrsed’

There those governors poured the Moselle dowa till, owl-.
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@ouchstond’s Talk.

< Andd so the world wags.”

Apropos of the slippery sidewalks, the fol-
lowing musical verses will not be out of place,
though the casus ecadendi ns therein deseribed
is none of John Frost’s work.,

Butwhy, let me ask, shonld orange and
banaua peels be so often selected by poets and
funny wmen as the objects whercon to hurl
their maledictions? T huve watched an inno-
cent bit of orange peel on the sidewalk, by the
hour,and have never yet scen any onc come to
grief, cither on it or on a plantain skin ; hut I
hevve seon pedestrians go down, like wheat be-
fore the sickle, on some of the atrocious, hole-
riddled sidewalks of this city, but respectin
those neglected pares the aforesaid pocts an
fonny men keep mutely and ingloriously
muwn.  Let them tackle the subject, for there
is a splendid chance for them o put in a word
where it will do most good,

THE LITTLE BANANA VEEL.

1.5k a bar of the beaten gold
[ gleam In the summer’s sun @

1 am litte, § know, but I think I can thrrow
A man that will weigh a ton,

1 send vue ne chatlenge bold,
1 blow me no vaunung horn,

But foolish is he who treadeth onme
He'll wish he had ne'er been born,

Like the flower of the ficld, vain man
Gouth forth at the break of day,
fhue when he shall feel my grip on his hecl
1.ike the stubble he fadeth away ;
For 1t him high up in the air
With his heels where his head should be
With 2 down coming crash he maketh his mash,
Aund 1 know he's clear gone npon me.

I am scored by the man who buys we ;
I an modest and quiet and meek 5
‘Though my talents ace few, yet the wore tluat | do
las oftmade the cellar doors creak.
1'm & blood-red vepublican born,
And i Nihilist fearless J be
Though the head weara crowu, 1 would bring its
pride down,
17 it sets its prowd heel upon me.
—Burdette, in Harper's Magasine.

L
»

The dry goods clerk, as a rule, isa very
harmless being, and is often the cause of a
goodly amount of quict and unostentations
Iaughter on my part.  Ihavesmiled to hear a
strapping great fellow whom nuture a.p?zu‘ent-
ly made to exist on fat pork, beans and slum.
gollion, and lay low with his brawny arm, the
giants of the forest in the grand Canadian
Lackwoods, -1 have gently snickered, I say,
to sce these creatuares groan as they wrestled
witha box of ribbons on a top shelf, or to
hear them exhaust theiv heaven-hatehed elo-
quence on the (uality of the * shirtings,”
“towelings,” and all the other ““ings’ and
¢ lines * for which their establishment is with-
outa peer.  And it does make me feel better
and more mildly ecstatic when 1 see onc of
these beings quictly snubbed, more especially
if the snubber be of the opposite sox, as was

the case the other day with a “ dry goods
clerk ” who had a most aflected and ridicu-
lous gait.
the store for some article asked for hy a
" party of feminine customers and he called out,
tas he swnug himself off, * Walk this way,
| ladies.” * But,"” cried a piquant little blonde,

“We can’t walk that way ; we never learnt
that style, you. know, and it would be too ab-
surdly ridiculous for anything.” Whereupon
the counter-skipper retired to the wash-room
and was seen no more that day; but it is
understood that he is cultivating a mode of
pedestrian locomotion which shall cause him
to appear more like a man, and less like a
human ourang-outang with a erick in its spinal
column.
“&

I am not of patrician lincage, though I re-
vere and respeet those who really are, if they
are sensible and not puppyish withal, but [
have a most awfully awful horror and con-
tempt for those shams who endeavor to impress
upon us Canadians, by their thinly veneered
manners and snobbish pretences, that they
positively were somc lodies at 'ome. A true
gentleman recognizes another instinctively,
and it is ouly on shoddy that shoddy can be
fmposed as the genuine article ; which moral-
izing disscrtation puts me in mind of a little

story (as old Abe would have said), of a
blustering individual who had insuited a quiet
and unostentatious person who was getting
the Dbest of him in an argument respecting
ancient family and so forth. ‘¢ §ir,” said the
would-he aristocrat, *‘1 should wish yon to
understand that my ancestors came over in the
¢ Mayflower.” ‘¢ That was natural enough,”
quietly replied the other, *¢ there were no ex-
tradition laws in those days.” Whereupon
the stickler for pedigree walked away, remark-
ing that “‘ he was tived of talking to such vul-
gar cattle.”

He had to go to a distant part of

¢ There isno evil without its compensation,”
rematked the young man, ‘ the shorter the
summer, the less interest there will be to pay
on the ulster.” But as thisis not summer, and
the thermometer is 1" helow, and the ulster
is still there, what I should like to know is,
what is he going to do about it, any way ?

TovonsToNe.

CPMADE NEW AGAIN.”

Mrs. War. . Rvyceksan, St Cathavines,
Ont., says: “R, V. Pierce, Buffulo, N.Y., I
have used yowr * Favorite Prescription,’ ¢ Gol-
don Medieal Discovery,” and ¢ Jleasant Pur-
rative Pellets’ for the last three months, and
ind myself—(what shall I say?)—* made new
again’ are the only words that expressit. 1
was reduced to a skeleton, could not walk
across the floor without fainting, could keep
nothing in the shape of food on my stomach.
Myself and friends had given up all hope,
my iminediate death seemed certain. I now
live (to the surprise of cverybody), and able
to do my own work.”

““ What is the use of chicory?’ asksan ex-
change, ‘““except to spoil coffee?” Well,
now, did you ever? Where, in thunder,
would a fellow gut a whale, solid word to
rhyme with ‘¢ hickory” if it wasn’t for that
vegetable ?

VOICE OF THE PEOPLE.

R. V. PiexcE, M.D., Buffalo, N.Y. :

I had a serious discase of the lungs, and was
for a time confined to my bed and under the
care of a physician. His prescriptions did not
helpme, I grew worse, coughing very severe-
ly.  Icommenced taking your ‘¢ Golden Medi-
cal Discovery,” and it cured me. Yours re-
pectiully,

JUDITH BURNETT, Hillsdale. Mich.

EARS FOR THE MILLIONI

Foo Cloo’s Balsam of Shark's 0l

Positively Restores the Hearing, andis the only Adsolute
Cure for Deafiess Known,

This Qil is abstracted from a peculiar specics of smail
White Shark, caught in the Yellow Sea, known as Car-
charedon Rondcletii. Every Chinese Fisherman knows
it. Its virtues as a restorative of hearing werediscovered
by a Buddhist Priest about the year 1410. Its curcs were
so numerous and many so0 seemingly miraculous, that the
remedy was officially proclaimed over the entire Empire.
Its use became so universal that for over 300 years no
Deafness has existed among the Chinese people. Scnt,
charges prepaid, to any address at $1.50 per boutle

Hear what the Deaf Say!

It has pertormed a miracle in my case.

T have no uncarthly noises in my head, and hear much
better,

Thuvebeen greatly benefited.

My deafness helped a great deal—think another bottle
will cure me.

¢ Its virtues are unquestionable and its curstive char~
acterabsolute, as the writer can personally testify, Lo
from cxperience and observation.  Write at once to
Havi.ock & JENNEY, 7 Dey-street, New York, enclosing
$1.00, and you will receive by vewurn a vemedy that \\‘iﬁ
enable you to hear like anybony clse, and whose curative
effccts will be permanent.” You will never regret duing
s0."—ED1ToK OF MERCANTILE Riview,

47 To avoid Joss in the Mails, please s:nd money by
Recisteken Lrrae,

Only imported by HAYLOCK & JENNEY,
Sole Ageuts for America, Dey-st., N.Y.
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HORRIBLE BUTCHERY.
A VERY, VERY DISMAL BALLAD.
IN COW-PLETS.

".Come, live with me, and he my bride,
Sweet Betsy Jane,” the butcher side,
I cannot liver 'nother day
If you from me should kcep aweigh.
My heart loves you ; for months I knew it ;
I want your love, and now [ suet.
Bectore 1 go, say you'll be mine,
1 love you ; *'tis no tender lyin’."”
And then upon his manly shoulder
He drew her head ; becoming bolder
With bonnct rib-bones, Nutiering free,
He (oyed and played as he kissed she.
And soon, fore quarter of an hour
She Joved himn, aye, with all her power.
““ And now,” he said, ** 1 must be goin’,
For I can hear the cattle loin’,
A silver dollar you can steak
‘That I will many a visit make ;
In very truth 1 am in luck ;
Farewell, sweetheart, keep up your pluck.”
And as ﬁood-byc the maid was biddmw’, he
Beheld her laugh, and decmed her kiddin® he (8)
Across the mead he slowly went,
On bis fine prospects all intent,
Wicn, chancing just to glance around,
‘Towards him jumped with bovine bound,
A bull, s0 brisket seemed to him,
That well he knew his chance was slim
To flank him or to shin a tree;
‘I’he butcher grieved him monstrouslee,
For he was bull-dosed, so to speak,
And sorely rumpled, cowed and weak.
** Hereafter I will heifer to steer,”
He cricd, * from these wild cattle clear,
And L'll beware, in bulls and cows,
That quick contraction of the browse ;
I feel a chill congeal my blood,
1 can’t escape,—1 wish [ cud.”
And then with terror driven mad
He died. Here ends this oxtail sad.

“

THE CRICKETER ON SKATES.

Oh! in very wuth ‘twas a festive youth, a lawyer's
clerk, I think, .

Who toddled away in the evening gray to the Granite
skating rink ;

He was not an fait in the very best way to skate, and he
hcaved 2 sigh, )

As he watched from his scat the steel-bound feet of the
skaters flashing by.

But he was a cricketer skilled,
And he said to himself, ** Pooh ! pooh !

On the field, perhaps, [ could show these chaps
In cricket a thing or two.”

So he took his boot and his gimlet cute, and he bored a
hole in the heel,

And then with a twist of his pliable wrist he affixed the
glittering steel.

Then up he s1ood and remarked, ** I should be more at
home, 1 think, .

Standing uV at the wicket in a game of cricket, than here

in this buwsted rink.”

And away he madly dashed
Likc n wild, piratical rover,
And into a bevy of ladies crashed,
And—bowle

a ma‘den over.

He picked her up with her tervier pup which, likewise, he
had spilled, .

And the yells of the pair, the pup and the fair, the frosty
welkiu filled.

Then away he went and his strength he spent in tumbles
‘*over” a ““‘ score,” .

*Twas plain to sce that seldom had he had @ skate on his
“leg before.”

And he sprawled at a terr:ble rate,
As he mattered, * Without a doubt,

By the wicket kecper over there at the gate
1 soon shall be * put out.””

In a quict spot of the rink there “‘sot” two lovers ** spoon-
ing "’ mildly ;

The nook wis dark and our legal spirk steered towards
the s cet ones wildly ;

e could scarcely stand, he had lost cotmmand over leg
and skate, and shoe,

And away he drove to that dark alcove,——he made i
drive for two.

And riﬁht on the lavers’ twain,
As they sat and lovingly hugged,

He dashed like a Grand U'runk train
When the engineer is ** mugged.”

Ve gods! the shrieks and the feminine squeaks that rent
the icy air;

And how that lover when he i discover what was up
did howl and swear.

And he seized the cause—the student of laws—by the
neck, and he-aid, * You're wus

Than_a wild beast brute—there, feel my boot—you oc-
ni-thovrink-cus,

* What’s best to do with him now,
Shall I bounce him? 1'm in doubt.”

¢ Ay, aye,” yelled all, *“ he caused this row.”
And the youth was clean bowled out.

GRIP'S CLIPS, &c.

Rector : ““ Those pigs of yomrs are in fine
condition, Jarvis,” Jarvis: ¢ Yes, sur, they
be. Ab, sur, if we was all on us on’y as fit to
die as them are, we'd do!”

The dollar diamond is an emblem of false-
hood. That is the reason the hotel clerk who
wears ouc on his breast will ‘lie to you about
the best rooms being full. —Puck.

¢ That parrot of mine's o wonderful bird,”
said Swmithers; e cries ¢ Stop thief !’ so
natuvally that every time I hear it T always
stop. What ave you all langhing at, any-
way?"”

A Michigan father writes to the faculty of
Yale :—‘ What arve your tcrns for a year?
And does it cost anything oxtia if my son
wants to learn to read and write as well as to
vow a bhoat ? ’

An editor was kuocked down the other day
by a highwayman, who demanded his valu-
n.?)'le& ’f‘hc poor man took out his scissors to

ass them over to the highwayman, but the
latter thought it a revolver and immedintely
retreated.

Grace Greenwood, while riding in a Wash.
ington horse-car vecently, was thrown by a
sudden jerk into a gentleman’s lap, when she
said, I beg purdon, sir; but you sce Lam a
Lap-lander.”

It doesn’t pay to be ill-natured. TLaugh
and be jovial! It is just as well to kick a
hook agent down stairs to the music of u
merry, ringing laugh as to utter oaths aud
abusive words.

Aun Alabama editor winds up an editorial on
the corn crop of the past year with the vemark:
Ve have on exhibition in our sanctum a pair
of magnificent cars.” This might apply, very
appropriately, to other oflices than that of the
Alabama man.

¢ Prof, Beal suys that colery, if packed in
moss and placed on «a cool spot in the cellar,
will retain its flavor and freshness all winter.™
Maybe so, maybe; but we should think it
would taste a little celevy, ¢h ¥

There is nothing so despised by the stupid
journalist as brillianey—by the hard-hound
jonrnalist as facility—by the weavel-caten
joarnalist as prosperity—Dby the lazy jownalist
as cnergy—or by the brilliant journalist as
stupidity.—Adtlanta Constitution.—\We despise
stupidity.

¢ Papa, are those ducks geese?”

‘¢ My sosi, those are swaus.”

¢ Swans of whas, papa "

¢ Swans of water, my son.”

¢ Then it is going to rain, papa?”

The reason theve is no point to this joke is
that you can’t make a pun on swen and sign
in I%)llglish, and the I'rench son-of-a-mitrailleuse
could,

Novw, for instance, here are some pictures
from Germany. The horses wear No. 12 eyvs,
ladies’ size.  The clonds ave ecleven miles
thick, and the edges are fringed with moun-
tains. The babies have lips big enough for a
clameako, and, wings amd all, these habios
weigh 397 pounds apicee.  The heroes are
nine feet across the call and the ends of their
little toes would fit into the top of a chinmey,
Art is long and time is Hlecting.

Roadside Chat: OId epigrammatic conver-
sation between a clergyman awd  traveller :
C. I've lost my portwmanteau. ‘L. 1 pity your
grief. C. My scrmons ave in it, } T pity
the thief. A more scldom and altogether
move Arkansaw way of holding a similar con-
versation would be : €. I’ve lost my denijohn,
T. I pity your gricf. €. My whisky was in
it. T. Let's look for the thicf.—Arlansww
Traveller,

“Talk abont memory,” sail an Avkansaw
man, “ I've got the most retentive memory of
any man in the conntry. I can remember
things that occurred when 1 was a child.”
I don’t think your memory is so very good,”
said an acquaintance.  “ You borrowed $10
from me some time ugo and you have forgotten
the circumstance.” **No sir, you arc wrong.
You have doubtlegs noticed that I kept out of
your way. Well, that is on account of my
memovry.""—'raveller,

The following iy told of Saphir, a deformed
Jew, who lived centuries ago in Germany :
He was travelling in a stage conclin company
with two Jesuits, who mude allusions to the
personal appearance of Saphir, and  were (is-
posed to make fun of him generally. Tle put
up with this for some time, but” finally bhe
asked 3 “ Who are you two fellows, anylow ™
*“ We belong to the Society of Jesus.” ©Which
Socicty of Jesus—the first or the last ™
“What do you mean?” ¢ Well, his fivst
society were donkeys, in the manger, and his
last weve thieves, on Mount Calvary. Now, [
want to know to which of these socictivs you
belong.”

_Among anecdotes of first nights of uew
picces the following deserves a place. It was
the fiest night —and worning—of ¢ Mounte
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THE A74/7L.°S PATENT DOUBLE-ACTION BELLOWS: OR, WIND AND DIRTY WATER.

Cristo,” a drama which, for its Iength, might
have heen of Chinese origin. At a quarter
before one in the morning the curtain rose upon
the last act. Mr. Charles Fechter, in the
character of the hero, is discovered seated ina
contemplative attitude.  Like the ghost in
CAlonzo the Beave,” *“he moved not, he
spoke not,” but there came from the gallevy
in a clear, somewhat =sad. but gentle voice,
these words : X hope we are uot keeping you
up, sit.”  The effect may he imuginmf.—
Landon Sueicty,

A LITTLE SLOW,

“ Conduetor 17 exelaimed an elderly gentle-
man, looking up frow the Bible he Had heen
anxionsly poring over for some minuntes, “Con-

ductor, I can’t tind anything abont this train
in the Seriptures.  Whereisit?  Show it to
me!”

“What did you expect to find about ity ™
growled the conductor.

‘¢ Isu’t there something about it here some.
where 27 asked the old man, looking up inno-
cently. **Isn't your time-table Lere eitherz?
and he fumbled over the leaves, and appenred
puzzled about the thing,

¢ OF course it isn't,” responded the cundue.
tor.  “That Bille all happened eighteen hun-
dred years ago.”

“And we must have started just before it
was out ? 7 mused the olt gentleman, putting
the book back in the rack. ~ ¢ Perhaps there'’s
souething ahout it in the revised widition ; yot
a  revised edition 2 "—-Drake’s  Pravelterst
Mayazine,

OUT VESTERDAY,

Lively s 2ay in the afternoonn,
Fresh femn hiee totlet rosy aned bright,
Out Fore i stroll with her oulyest spaou,
Filled with the warsmh of younz hae's dight,
Camg a muid—
A charming, wall drossed, and higli-toned maid,
As her feet,
Which were neat,
Touched the streee,
They did meet
The hiard sleet,
Ah, the cheat—
Qu the flat of her back she wis laid.

As the cold begins to strengthen, thermom-
cter lies begin to lengthen,

ACROSIIC,

Gennine fun with sparkling wit combined.
Reader, in oe smadl volume you may find;
fugentons thymings, mirth-provokieg tales,

Pun<. pithy paragraphs, the well pleased reader hails
surely such virtues should command Farge sales.

Advtree then, ve who long 1o grow obese §
Laughter will speedily vour charms inerease,
Making soae tempting dimples in your fatty tissae,
And causing voselmd lips 1o long 1o kiss you.
Nay. be not angry, bt pursue your festive way,
And buy this little tome sans more delay.

Centn twentyfive, no more. thou needs must pay.

Scan this

: ie and it maked you see
Guie's ALw

AC S then add the date--1, 8, 8, 3.

As tight tronsers are now going out of style
the {'oung swells can have them stutted with
sawld and sell them to the police for clubs.

“Whistlers ave always goxd-natured,” says
a philosoper.  Everyhody knows that. 1t's
the folks who have to listen to the whistling
who get ugly.

5. —~Tt is stated, on good an-
[r'ruat many of the Winnipeg
caving that city for Seratch-

FrerNan Frres
thority, that a
¢ hig bugs ” are
ing viver,

Picree’s © Pleasant Purgative Vellets” ave
erfect preventives of constipation.  Incloserl
n glass hottles. always fresh. By all drug-
gists. .

GONSUMPTION.

havo a positive romaedy for tho above disoaso; by 1ts ueo
thousands of cages nf the worst kind and of long standing
have beoen cured. Indeed, 80 atronﬁ {a my faith 1nits eficacy,
that I willaoud TWO BOTTLES F EE, togothor witha VA
UABLETREATISE on this discass, to niy
pross & E, 0. address, DR.T. A, 8LOCUM,

snfforor. G1vo Ex.
161 Peari 8%, N. ¥.

{Established 1854.1

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,

\ Photographers,

76 King+st, Wost, - «

HAMILTON,

For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at the Lowest

prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN, Hamilton.

——

Dx. B.G. WesT's NErvE AND BraiN TREATMENT, 2
guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Fis, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ing 11 insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involumtary liosses and Spermatorrhaa. cansed by
over excrtion of the brain, self-aluse, or over.indulgence,
Each box contains one month’s treatment. $t a box,
cr_six boxes for $5: sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price. With each order reccived by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
does nct eflect a cure.  Guarantees issued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 8t and 83 King Street East
(Office upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold by all druggists in
Canada.

**The Only one in America,”

‘Lhe Internationul Throat aud Lung Institute, Toronto
and Montreal, is positively the only one in America wherg
discises of the air passages adone are treated, Cold in-
halatious arc used through the Spiroineter, an instrument
or inhaler invented by De. M. Souvielle of Paris, ex-aide
surgeon of the French army, with proper dictetic, hygi-
enic_ind constitutional ereattnent suitable to each case.
Thousands of cases of Catarrh, Laryngitis, Bronelitis,
Asthma, Cutarchal Deafuess and Consumption have Leen
cured at this institute during the last few years.  Write,
enclosing stamp for pamphlet, giving full particulars and
reliable references to 173 Church Street, ‘Toronto, Ont. ;
3 Phillip's Square, Montreal, P.Q,

A. W. SPAULDING, LDS.
DENTIST,
b1 King-st. E. (south side),

Just west of Toronto Street,

TORONTO.

Evening Office and Residence, Jameson
Avenue, Parkdale.




