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TORONTO LAND and LOAN COMPANY

Orrice, 9 ToronTo ST., ToRONTO

This Compaay is formed for the purpose: 1. Of
buyiog tracts of land. 2. Ofsubdividing and selling
them in Jots. 3. Of advancing money fur builling,
securing the same by morigage. 4. Ofinvesting in
mortgage sccwrities. It can advantageously invest
whatever sums may be intrusted to it. Shares, $100
eacn ; with option of paying up 25 per cent. or any
greateramount.  Houses and lands for sale ; terms to
svit. Apply to

ARTHUR Haxvey, Evwaro Garrry,

President. Vice-President.
Or W. C. BEDDOXE, Secretary.

COOLICAN & GO.

Real Esiate and General Auctioneers

Union Block, 38 Toronto St.

TORONTO, ONT.

Sales of City Property, Farm Lands, Farm Stock,
Bankrupt S:oc{. Mc;'aundxse, Finc Arts, Jewellery,
etc., professionally handled.

° Sales of Houschold Fumiturc at private residences
conducted in 2 modera and highly satisfactory manner.

CASH ADYANCED ON CONSICNMENTS

Thirteen years’ successfvl experience in the pro-
fession warrants us in guarantecicg satisfaction ta those
favouring as with sales.

P.M.CLARK & SON

TATI.ORS §
Qentlemen’s Haberdaskers.

95 King St. West, -
HEADQUARTERS FaR

(HEESE and PINE GROCERIES

—

i. E. KINGSBURY

GROCER AND IMPORTER

13 Kinc St. East, ToRoNTo

Toroxnto

TELEPHONE 571,

unard S.S. Line,
Sailing every Saturday and every alter-
pate Wedresday from New York for

LIVERPOOL
nchor S.S. Line

Every Saterday for GLASGOW
Sax OspoRNE & Co., 40 Yonge St., Toronto.

HARRY A. COLLIN3
90 YONGE STREET
INPORTER, DEALER AND MANUFACTURER

House Farnishing Goods

TODD & CO., successons 1o

]

i .
Quetton gt. Geor®®
n"\:)‘l‘tk*

76 king St. Wes

TORONTO:

SR '
Quetton S, George & D,
Wine and Spirit Merchans
16 King Street West, Toronto

ROYAL

Baking Powder

Absolutely Pure

Thispowdernevervanes. A marvelof purity, strength
and whel Mecre ic2l thanthe ordi-
na:y kinds, and cannot be sold in competition with the
multitAic of low test, short weight, alam or phosph

powders. Sold only in cans. Ruvat Bakixc Pow-
pxx Cw, 1¢5 Wall Street, N. Y.

ADVERTISE

IN THR

ARROW

THE LEADING

Gartoon Paper

OF CANADA

TROPRIKTOKS

BABY CARRIAGES, ETC.

14 KING ST. WEST

Crawford & Hunter |

WHITE STAR LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS
NEW YORK to LIVERPOOL Every Thursday
Strictly first-class. Electric light throughout. Al
passengers berthed on the saloon deck, and seated at
xhe_samcl:;mc in saloon, which, aftser meals, makes 2
delightful drawing room. S. W. JONES,

Generzl Canadian Agent, 23 York St., Toronto.

O'KEEFE & CO.

Brewers_and Maltsters
SPECIALTIES : -

ENGLISH HOPPED ALES
XXXX FORTER
PILSENER LAGER

Corner Gould and Victoria Streets
TOROINTO

™ GOSGRAVE
HALTSTERS Braging and Pqﬁlﬁllg flo.

BREWERS
axo BOTTLERS or

INDIA PALE ALES 2a EXTRA STOUT
Cor. Queen and Niagara $fs.
TORONTO

S e = g =

Toronto BI?wing and Malting Ce.

{LIMITED)
Brewers, Malisters and Bottlers

284 SIMCOE STREET
TORONTO

A. F. MANNING,
SECY.-TREAS.

ANGOSTUR

BITTERS

An excellent appetizing tonic of cxquisite 1 , TOW
uced over the whole wosld, cures Dys; 33, Diarrhaa,
Fever and Ague, and all disorders o; the Digestive
Organs. A few drops impart 2 delicious flavour to &
glacs of champ and 0all T drinks. Tryit,
and bewarc of counterf-its.  Ask your grocer or drug-
ris2 for the & anticle, factured by Dr. J.
G. B. SIEGERT & SONS.

J. W. WUPPERMANN, Sole Agent
51 Brozdway, N.Y.

STEINWAY

The Standard Pianos of the World

ALEX. MANNING.
PREMDENT.

DOUBLE TRIUNPA AT LONDON, 1885

Grand Gold Medal of Intemnational Inventions Exhibi-

tios, also Grand Gold Mcdal by the Socicty of Ans

** Best Pianos and scveral meritonous usefal
Inventions”™

The Largest Establishment In Existence
Warerooms: Steinway Hall, New Yok
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TORONTO, March 25, 1886.

Published every Thursday, SusscrirticN, IncLrrisg PosTacs, $2.50.
ADVERTISEMENT RATES, which are fixed on a very reasonable scale, will be
forwarded on application. Special reductions are made for 6 and 12 months.
Advertisensents from abroad must ke prepaid.
22 Cheques and Post Office Orders <hould be made payable only to the
Publishers. CRAWFORD & HUNTER,
14 Kixe ST. West, TorosTo.

This first number of © The Arrow ” may be
taken as a specimen copy. The regular issue
will commence April 8th,

TO THE PUBLIC.

To-day THE ARRoW, tipped with good-will and winged
with good intentions, is loosed from the bow of enter-
prise, and flies straight at the target of public favour.
Behind its barbs, which will be found short and sharp,
lurks no venom to harm those it may graze in its flight,
for its mission is to tickle rather than to tormen:, to
teach rather than to tantalize. The quiver is filled with
them, and once a week one will be fitted to the string of
fancy and sent forth to hit whom it may. Although it
will always aim to bring down the follies, foibles and
funnyisms from their favourite roosts, where necessary,
the shaft, whetled to a keen edge, will cut deeply. The
chief archer has calculated all the distances, has a nice
appreciation of elevation, and is thoroughly informed as
to the direction of the wind; so he releases his first
Arrow, confident that it will never become a groundling,
but fly stuaight to tue mark at which it is directed.

LEADING CARTOON.

Words are altogether unnecessary to further describe
the impressive scene which our artist pictures as taking
place in the well filled cemetery of the Dominion
Opposition.  Over the grave of his Last Hope stands the
leader of the great Reform Party.

““Such griel is sacred—
Drop the curtain.”

&

Whenever the North-WWest comespondent~wishes to -
turn an honest penny, he works the combination, and |

the terror of the plains springs from his lair and terrifies
the public. It is strongly suspected that the correspond-
ent is a retainer of the ranch owners, and that he uses

his imagination to discourage honest settlers from crowd-
ing the cattlemen.

-3

The leader of th:e Opposition finds the old pump diffi-,

cult to work, its internal mechanism having somehow
become disordered. It rattles and squeaks, but the spring
has been pumped dry, and instead of water to nourish the
thirsty, it gives forth only an erpty sound.

SHE AT TOILET.

He.—At last, dearest, I have discovered the true key
to your feelings.

She (indifferent).—Ah! Indeed! What?

He.—Hairpins.

She.—Hairpins !! What do you mean?

He.—Give it up (making for the deor)? They fasten
your locks.

And he “put.”

&

As EVINCING the adoption of monarchical customs in
this country, we would point to the fact of there being,
during the present session at Ottawa, several hundred
“Gentlemen in Waiting” there.

They are principally Reformers, we believe.

£

Hon. WILFRED LAURIER warmly affirms that had he
been on the banks of the Saskatchewan last summer he
would have carried a gun against our troops. Now, Wilfy,
you really musket less excited, for had you Metis then you
might possibly have been huit, and then we should
probably have missed that eloquent speech of yours.

&

THE hon. member for 1W. Huron, though a little
Cameron the subject, still corsidered it his duty to put
a heavy charge “agin the Government.” Next!

SCENE—THE MAYOR'S PARLOUR.
The Mayor alone.
Mayor.—1 am the Mayor of York, 2 muddy sink,
And muddy water I will make 2ll drink ;
Yet in my cupboard here Ul find, I think,
Some koumiss strong enough to make one wink.
Enter Alessenger.
Messenger.—Sir! Sir! The cars have struck ! I mean the men
Have struck !  The cars—

Mayor.— Give me a PEN.

(#rites)
“You cars! You Smith! Your iron rail in town
¢ I'll with an iron rule suppress, knock down.
*‘Qutragc on men! QOutrage, I say, cutright.
““The men you've sacked reinstate them this night ;
¢ Qr, with the city’s power, your charter I
“Will abrogate, in fact, entirely.
¢ In failing thus to run your blooming cars,
““You make me feel quite warlike. Oh, great Mars!1”
(Speaks) ) ]
Ah! those meck lambs, the mild-faced workingmen.
So cruelly dismissed, defend, oh, PEN |
Enter City Soficilor.
Solicitor.—\What have you written, sir2 Comg, let me sce.
Great Scott! This cannot ! dare not! must not be'!
You’ve got 10 case. .
Aayor.— No case? We've every right.
Solicitor.—1 do believe your Wership, but to-night
You've wrt 2 letter which will not hold water,
\Which is 2 thing to do you had not oughter.
Zfayor.—You thir. it'll leak, and so make 2 muss.
Destrov this coy. \Where's that message cuss?
Re-cnter Messenger.
Oh. nereyou arc ; and, pray, where is my letter?
Messezger. —Oh, please, sir, Mr. Smith says, ““ P'raps yon'd better
* Just run a car yourself, and then you'll know
¢ How the town mob its favours do bestow.
€ And if the mob, which for the dty acts,
¢ Docs stop the road, why surely our compacts
¢¢ Are broken by the town, and we can sue,
¢ Recover damages for losses duc.”
T#a Mayor wilts, and the Solicitor and Messenger revive him with
Roumiss from the cupboard.
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MR. Brake said at London that he never would con-

SCENE.—ATng Street, in front of usvell Froum clothing establish-

ment.  Young lady, enraptured, gazing at @ manly form clothed in

sent to constrect a political platform out of the material Foniliess swit of the frone's vest “zeady made.”

of the Regina scaffold. He is of the same opinion still ;
but if “the boys in No. 6” can manage to work said
material up into a scaling ladder, why, there can no be
objection to that.

&

THE legel fraternity will breathe more freely now.
The Local iegislature has adjourned, and for a whole
year, or nine monthsat any rate, they can lie down in their
beds—that’s the onlyplace they ever do lie, except perhaps
at the Hall or in the Court, or, or—well, where the duties
and exigencies of the professinn make it necessary. But
to return, and go straight to the mark as an arrow should.
The lawyers will, for nine months to come, feel secure
that the law, as they explained it to their clients to-night,
will be the same law which will decide the case to-morrow.

Eod

THE ARROW is glad we are going to have the new
Parliament buildings at last, and would only like to be
able to give unstinted praise tu the Locai Government
for taking the matter in hand; but the employment of a
Yankee architect is a big fly in THE ARROW’S ointment.
If in fair competition a Yankee architect carried off the
prize, THE ARrew would not begrudge him his success;
but to call in a man to pronounce on the plans of others,

¢« Oh! beauteous being, shed
The love light on my head
From out those eyes.
Let me as at a shrine,
Bask in this light benign,
Ere reason fli-s
From this peor frame,
So weak, so teme,
Yet so immense in sighs.

““ Thou art fine fashion’s glass,
Reflecting as we pass .
The true in dress.
The beautiful and true,
T'rom toque to buckled shoe,
Without excess.
Thee I adore,
And would implore
From thee one fond caress.

¢¢] see thee every day,
Stand pensive in my way,
Thou man of guile.
You're perfect in your pose,
But round your well-cut nose,
Lurks nc'er a smile
To cheer a heart
That feels the smart,
And burns with love the while.”

Here a gust of wind causes the manly form to toptle over and fall

and then reward him for rejecting them by employing forasd 3% ker arms.

him to get up other plans, doesn’ look square.
&

Dr. Or=ox has spoken on the Riel question, but unfor-
tunately the report of his speech which newspapers give
us is very much condensed, and we are not in possession
of the arguments which he used at Batoche to prevent
Middleion from making a masterly retreat.

&

Tre Ottawa Cilizen thinks Mr. Blake is willing to
‘“ use the Regina scaffold ac a stepping stone to office.”
The Citizen’s grasp of the situation is pretty good, much
better than its ability to employ metaphor.

&

THe Hamilton Specfalor thinks that when some of
the Rielite members come back to their constituents,
they will find that even the plea of insanity won't save
them. They would be mad, now, if the Sgec. should
turn out to be a true prophet.

&

*So HowLaND’s unseated,” said an unoffending citizen
to a member of the Caledonian Society. ‘Ay, mon,
he’s nae mair.” Friends and acquaintances are request-
ed to attend without further notice.

&

THE Local Legislature has affirmed the principle that
pool, billiards and bagatelle are all more or less destruc-
tive to juvenile morals. Just why it should be immoral
to knock balls about on a green table with a cue, and
quite moral to knock them about on green grass with a
mallet, is something which perhaps no fellow will ever
understand.

\ 3

TrE man who is jealous and envious of his neigh-
bour’s success has foes in his own heart who can bring
more bitterness into his life than can any outside enemy.

¢ But, sir, don’t make ro free,
Or elsc I siraight shail flee,
And cali a cep.
But stay, what’s this I hold?
A man of wood,~—and cold ¢!
Catch me ere I drop,
Joy's gone from life!
Lend me a knile!
Let me this anguish stop.”

Sust kere pelicemarn ¢, 11, ¢g affears and performs his grezt
swoel-splitling jeat.

THE BOLTERS THAT BLOOM IN THE SPRING.

The veters that bloom in the spring, tra la,
Do not seem cnticing to Blake;
For *“race and revenge  are played out, tra la,
And the bolters have shifted about, trada,
Though they'll vote their *regrets,” they will break ;
And that is the reason I say or 7 sing .
The bolter’s a buster who blooms in the spring—
Tralalala! Tralalalala!
The bolier who blooms in the spring.

When Laurier carries his gun, trala,
And Edgar is hunting up gas,
Sir John's getting solid all round. tra Iz,
And most of his party is scund, tra la,
For that hanging has tickied the mass;
And that is the reason I say or I sing
Blake’s ““out ” on the bolters who bloom in the spring—
Singingtralalala!sing ralalalal

The boliers who bloom in the spring.
J.AF.

¢ Pa, what is a limited monarchy? "

“ A limited monarchy, my son® Well, England isa
limited monarchy.”

*“Oh, I see. Well, what is an unlimited monarchy?”

* An unlimited monarchy, my son, is that exercised
by a three days old baby. Every father knows what an
unlimited monarchy is.”

ITs the little things that tell—especially the little
brothers and sisters.
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FMusic and Drama.

GRAND GPERA HOUSE.
“ A BARBER’S ScrAPE.” AMr. W. H. Fuller, author
of “H. M.S. Parliament,” has engaged the attention of ;

Toronto theatre goers this week with his bright and clever
comedy, ‘A Barber’s Scrape.” It is thoroughly amus-
ing ; so much so, that fiom rise to drop of curtain,
the laughter is continuous and hearty. The situations |
are most amusmg, the songs good, and the hits, par-
ticularly those of a political character in Mr. Richard :
Golden’s topical seng of “T'll give you a pointer on'
that,” are quite clever.

“ A Barber’s Scrape ” should have bumper houses for
the balance of the week.

o
MOND ¥ POPS.

Pavirton Music HALL—LEHMANN-MUsIN CONCERT.
The number of applications for extra seats for the'
concert next }*-nday has been so great that its success |
is beyond doubt. The plan opened at Nordheimer's on |

Wednesday.

It is extremely improbable that this Concert Company -
will appear again here this season. It is many years'
since so illustrious a tric of artists have appeared to-
gether in this city, and no one should miss an opportumt)
of hearing them.

A PEDDLER WITH A HEART.

A peddler of tinware in one of the mountair counties
of this State called at a farm-house the other day, where
the woman wanted to seli to him a bearskin.

*“*Taint worth no great shakes,” said the peddler,
after looking it over. “The bla ar was killed two months
too early.”

** How much ?” asked the woman.

* About seventy-five-cents.”

““See here, stranger,” she continued, as she gave the
skin a rub; “when I tell you that this ’ ere b'ar clawed .
my husbzmd to death less’n two months ago, and that
I'n still a grievin’ widder woman, can’t you make the:
price a dollar?”

Being 2 man of sentiment and tinware combined, he ;
said he could.— Wzl Street Newes.

Waar is taken from you before you possess it? Your
photograph.

THE HOUSE OF RATS.

About the time that rats began to take up the customs
and civilization of men—and that was long. long ago-—
a colony of the little animals took up their abode ncar
a large lake.

They chose a muddy bay, sheltered from the great
waves by a low island, and they improved their location
until they had a really fine city. Of course rats can't
do without drains—in fact, they are always found
together—so the city was noney-comb;d with sewers of
the most approved fashion. Yet there arose occasional
disputes even about this popular subject, for a great
palaver arose because some rats were said not to have
 properly builded ene of these drains, that they had used
1sott brick, so more easily to find their way in. Every

other rat was angry, because it was thought that every
i rat should have a fair chance and share equally. These
jrats were very fond of talking, and had many talking
houses in very many different pluces, where tney were
|supposed to settle and arrange all the necessary rules
:and arrangements for the comfort, well-being and praos-
perity of themselves.
They had a very great talking house in this city of
' theirs, in which many things had been said and many
| things done—so many that its ancient walls and cham-
bers were redolent of rats of ail kinds of scent. There
\\\as the strong, rich-smelling old conservative rat, and
the rather fietid and dlsagruabh_ radical rat—these of
;long ago; more modern were the rats who tried to
p'tlm off their national odours as purchases from hessrs.
‘Rimmel, and cali their various smells eau de Cologne, eau
,de vie, or whiskey. Then there were the cold water
‘rats, and these were worst of ail; for, whether out of
;pure cusscdness, or because there was not strength in
;the clement to keep it from corruption, the emanations
| from these rats was so overpowering, that all the others
i had to cut their whiskers to lessen the seiise of olfactory
discomfort. At last the foul accumulations of scents, of
'smells of all old timber berths, of road bosses, of rotting
; old logs that had been left half rolled, became too much
‘to endure, and an old grey rat gasped out a proposal
i that a new talking house should be built.
And it was decided zew con. that a grand new house

i shouid be DBuilt.

Now, on the other side of the large lake were a great
-aallon of rats who were different from our rats, as their
dnstmgmshtng marks were bright starry eyes and stripes

i on their tails.

They were a very sharp and prosperous kind of rat.
The principal talking rats of our city were very fond of
-these strong, striped rats, and wished very much that
'their own eyes were stars, and bright, and their tails
were striped.

“If,” they said, “we could only become a part of
thenr nation, perhaps our eyes would be bright and our
*tails striped.” So they tried all possible means to get
'their fellow rats to have their eyes polished and their
t:uls striped, but only a few cared about it.

So, when they were to put up a new talking house, a
sly. oid grey rat said ! <*Let us put up a building like the
Istnped-t;ulcd rats have, and get their smell well into it,
‘and if our rats come into these rooms they will soon
:come to lile the smell, and do as the Yankee rats do.”

! So they sent for an architect from the other side to

build the new House of Legislature.

! TuE fishery question—* Got a bite?



—— THE ARROW —

ry

\é%mazﬂzﬂ >

=
8 -_%

7 A

THE *
N
7 ? mﬂﬂgg:mms, INDIAN RISINGS
N ‘ ’

07| vy, TS| PRODUCED 0N
SHORTEST NOTICE
7 Uiy | wirw vRUTHFULNESS
' ' AND DESPATCH

AN INDIAN RISING

Or the North-West correspondent’s latest method of providing news.

THE ACE TOOK THE TRICK. © “Say, Mr. Gogglescope, what do you come to our
— ‘house so often for” Gogglescope (patronizingly)—
Wz were married—she and I-- “Now, Tommy, you must ask your sister Clara that;

In the spring;
Said she, as we settled down e Ay y s ) T
In our cottage in the town, I did, and she said she’d be blest if she knew.

¢ Love, we now begin life’s reign,

And a happier man than I
Nc'er was scen s

And the future seemed to be _shins, feeling in alf his pockets for nickels, bombarding
Ever full of bliss to me, .him from time to time with various bits of light furniture,
As I told my fairy wife, cailing him names at the top of his fiendish lungs, and

¢ Of my fortune and my life
You are queen.”

Then her mother in our home like the cover of a conuc almanac, you may safely bet,

Took her place; although there jsn. the sign of a girl apparent in a
Then this life became 10 me radius of 10,000 mites, you can bet your bottom dollar
;:;;05};0532"31?;%)“0 us that howling boy has a sister who is primping in a room
Though I dare not raise a fuss, -not twenty feet away, and that the young man doesn’t

when she comes into the parlour, justask her.” ¢ Well,

And of this, cur small doma.a, . WHEN you see a young man sitting in a parlour, with

You are king.” the ugliest six-year-old boy that ever frightened himself in
the mirror clambering over his knees, jerking his white
neck-tie out of knot, mussing his white vest, kicking his

yelling incessantly for him to come out in the yard and
play, while the unresisting victim smiles all the time

She was ace. ‘come there just for the fun of playing with ker brother.
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PARKDALE.

——

Tue Parkdalians are in some doubt as to whether
annexation to the city or amalgamation with the United
States would tend most to their advantage.
Arrow would humbly suggest that a radical change be
made in their administration, and that atter consolidat-
ing their debt they solicit the services of some Chrictian
politician to assist them in procuring an Act allowing
the spreading of their indebtedness over at least one
This course might bring temporary
relief. The city of Toronto having hemmed this bud-
ding municipality in on all sides, it behocves the rate-
payers thereof to bestir themselves, or their debt will
soon bear as heavily upon them as the course of certain
newspapers in the Riel question does upon the Honour-
able the Leader of the Opposition in the Dominion

hundred years.

House. .

Quo.

Said Howland, in the early days,
¢ My seat is safe, I will not go,
Though Felitz does his little best,
In spite of that quo warrante.”

But now the ides of March have come,
And Afr. Howland has to show

His business basis, ere he sits
In spite of that guo warranto.

And Master Dalton tries the case,

And says to Howland, ¢ Out yougo;
You are not Mayor of the town.

As shown by this guo searranto.”

J.A.F.

“I MuST congratulate you on your marriage, Mr

Pugsby. Your wife is a charming woman.”

»
**She is, indeed ; loving, amiable and accomplished,’

and so easy pleased.”

“Oh, I knew that when I heard she was about to

marry you.”

“Now, you young scamp,” said Binks, Sr., as he led
his youngest cut into the wood-shed and prepared to
give him a dressing down, “ I'll teach you what is what.”

“No, pa,” rep.ied the incorrigible, *“ youw’ll teach me

which is switch.”

And then the old man’s hand fell powerless to his side.

That purp doth bark
So after dark,
That balmy sleep won't come to me;
And every night
Till morning bright
I'm in puro-etual miser-ec !

— Washington Hatcket.

Sc pun and fun
Together run,
With many turns and combinstions,
And people swear
And tear their hair,
To read such dog-gone purp-ctrations.

THE Rev. Sam jones advises us to *“kick this old
No, guess not, Sam.
We've seen the trick before, only it was done by placing
2 common strawberry blonde biick beneath an anti-
quated tile on the sidewalk. Itisa pretty good trick,
Semnue’, but it will only take, outside the city limits.

world as we would a rubber ball.”

THE

Bab city for the wicked—Cinn,

Good city for a wine-bibber—Port-land.

Good city for the empty—Phil.

Good city for an Indian—Lo-well.

Bad city for a man with false teeth—Gnashville.
Good city for a laundry—\Washington.

Good city for the wealthy—Rich-mond.

Good town for a sea captain—Salem.

Good haven for the illiterate—New Haven.
Bad city for a musician—Sing Sing.

Good town for impudent dudes—Young-kers.

Great place for American defaulters—Toronto. See?

SciENCE is a great thing. Fancy a machine with the
requisite intelligence to break .p agrain of corn and
separate the gluten from the starch. Vet that is just
what they have got machinery doing at the resurrected
Toronto Syrup Works. The gluten contains all of the
corn that is valuable for cattle food, and out of the
starch they make pure, wholesome syrup. It is a great
age we live in. Ancient Rome and Greece were pretty
well advanced, all things considered, but neithe; Julius
Cesar nor Alexander ever dreamed of pouring over
their “ buckwheats” genuine maple syrup made in a
few hours out of American corn. Sclomon and Solon
were pretty well up in the ologies of their day, but they
died without knowing any other use for corn than to
manufacture mush of it. Iven the fathers of the present
generation had only advanced towards civilization as
far as the distillation of forty-rod.

Juncr: McDoucaLL and a jury have tried the city, and
fourd it guilty of keeping a public nuisance. The public
nuisance is the Police Court, not the institution itself par-
ticularly, but the building. Fortunately the judge suspend-
ed sentence, or we would by this time be all languishing
in a felon’s cell.  But if the nuisance is not abated, we'll
catch it at the next session of the Court. It'sa good job
his Honour refrained for the present, for, of course, as the
whole city can’t be locked up at once, it will be neces-
sary to lock up the Mayor, as the city’s representative ;
but we have no Mayor; Mr. Howland is not qualified
to suffer in our stead. Perhaps Alderman Baxter would
do. But here comes in a dificulty. The city is a
nuisance ; Alderman Baxter as senior alderman, in the
absence of a Mayor represents the city ; therefore Alder-
man Baxter is a nuisance. So far the case seems clear
enough ; but if Ald. Baxter is a nuisance, Judge Mc-
Dougall cannot commit him, for the law forbids any one
to commit a—but, pshaw ! law is not THE ARROW’S forZe.

Tue Esplanade is ¢7e of our burning questions.
Columns upon columms of wisdom have been offered,
through the city press, by way of solving it. It remains
unsolved, probably because most of the said columns
have remained unread by all but their writers and the
unfortunate proof-readers. The public will not refuse to
read THE ARROW’s method of solving the difficulty, fer
THE ARrrow is not going to propose one. Thus we
cleverly escape the comments of hostile critics. But
still. Tur Arrow will venture this much. There are
several railways running into the city; every one of
them is a public convenience, and the public interests
require that they shall all have access to the Esplanade.
Consequently, the public interest demands that the
matter shall be so arranged that all the railways shall
have a fair and equal chance.
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THE USELESS PUMP

CALLING FOR GORE.

“It is a beautiful song,” he said, as the flutelike
tones of her voice and the tum-tum of the piano accom-
paniment died away in the frescoes of the ceiling, ¢ but
I am not partial to secular music. I love the grand old

3,

Two bold, bold men are breathing hard,
Their dreams are wild and sanguinary,
Their long black robes they weuld discard

/7
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And go and join the military.

The loyal Irish, so they say,
Need moncy now and men to show them
That all Canadiaa ain’t ** Home Rule "~
That most of us out here will “‘go them.”

But when our boys went forth Iast spring
To tight and dicupon the prairice,

These doctors bold, of whom I sing,
Upon my life, were far more wary.

Poor boys, shot down to dic alone—
The herocs of a grateful nation—~-

Had ncither Wild nor Pouts to give
Them spirilual consolation.

J-AF

hymns best.”

“Indeed !” she said, as she ran her fairy fingers
lightly up and down the seven octaves.

“Yes,” he exclaimed enthusiastically, * the grand old
hymns for me.”
“Well,” she murmured, as a rosy blush stole over her
damask cheeks, and the long silken lashes shaded the
bright and beautiful eyes, and a sigh, soft as the per-
fumed zephyr that rustles the leaves in the umbrageous
grove at eve when the diamend dewdrop trembles on the
petals of the modest rose, slightly stirred her bosom,
“well, I do not know that I can blame you, for I am
rather fond of a certain him myself.”

Then a season of osculation ensued, over which we
regretfully drop the curtain.=Bostox Couricr.
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FROM THE POLITICAL MIKADO.

On a tree by a river our Blakie did sit,
Singing willow, tit willow, tit willow !

And I said to him, Blakie, why do you eniit
That willow, tit willow, tit willow?

Is it weakness of intellect, Blakie? I cried !

Or your Party, in which you cannut confide 2

And wiping his spectacles, then he replied,
Oh willuw, tit willuw, tit willuw !

He slapped at his chest, and he fuur-rowed his brow,
Singing willow, tit willow, tit willow !
I'd like tv be P'remier, Lut do not knuw huw,
Oh willow, tit willow, tit willow !
He stormed, and he calle: every minister knave,
Till all wondered a stuid man coulid so mi-bhave,
And Echo arose with 2 censure quite grave—
Oh willow, tit willow, tit willow !

Now I fecl quite as sure, as I'm sure that my name
Isn't willow, tit willow, tit willuw,
*Twas blighted amhitior, that made him exclaim
Oh willuw, tit willow, tit willow !
And Johnny remaining so oladurate, why—
So Blakes reputation remaine.d Lat tolivs
Arnd Ech» comes tack like a sweet Ly and Ly—
Oh wiiluw, tit willow, tit willuw !
E.G.N.

—arch 19th, 18S6.

A GOOD SEND-QFF.-

Thinking it probable that some of our readers might
appreciate the quaint phraseol~gy of the dark-complex-
1oned race, the following fervent petitions are given as
having been poured out by the minister on the depar-
tare for the scason of one of his prominent members :

“Rough-stod his feet wid de preparation ob de gospel
o’ peace.  Nail his ear to de gospel pole.  Gib him de
eye ob de eagle dat he can spy out sin afar offl. Wax
his hand to de gospel plow. Tie his tongue to de line
ob truf. Keep his feet in the narcer way an’ his soul in
de channel ob faith. Bow his head low beneaf his

knees, an’ his knees way down in some lonesome valley

where prayer an’ supplication is much wanted to he
made. Hedge an’ ditch ‘bout him, good Lord, an
keep him in de strait and narrer way dat leads on to
heaven.”

DiexrTy depends in a large measure upon sarround-
ings. It is impossible to maintain a diznificd deportment
if you happen to snap your suspenders while runnirg to
catch a train.

THERE has never been but one socialist in North
Carolina, so far as the people kunw.  About the time
this fellow began claiming that cvery one should divide
up, and that the world owed him a living. he was missed
from society and hasn’t been heard of since.

BosTox girls are not ignorant of geometry. A young
Bostonian handed his giri a lozengze shaped like 2 heart
the other night.

“What is this?” she asked.

“Itis a kiss,” he replied.

‘A kiss is not heartshaped,” she said.

“No?"

“XNo, it is elliptical.”

A MaX never realizes now little his werd is worth till
he receives a black cye and attempts to explain how he
came by it.

He.—Ah! my dear, if our lictle Charlie had lived we
would not be going out this way every evening. Is there
:ever a moment that you do not regret his death?
[ She~—Most decidedly there is. Suppose you yourself
i were to die and Charlie were still alive, what a position
!I should be in. A widow with children hasn’t half a

chance.

I
|
; A FEEBLE FATHER.

“FaTtuer,” he began, after taking the old man out
back of the barn, ** your years are many.”

“ Yes, my son.”

“* You have toiled carly and late, and by the sweat of
your brow you have amassed this big farm.”

“That’s so, William.”

¢ It has pained me more that I can tell to see you, at
your age, troubling yourself with the cares of life.
Father, your declining days should be spent in the old
arm-chair in the chimney comer.”

** Yes, William, they should.”

“Now, father, Luing you are old and feeble and
helpless, give me a deed of the farm, and you and
mother live out your few remaining days with me and
Sally.”

*“William,” said the old man, as he pushed back his
‘sleeves, “1 think I scc the driat o' them remarks. When

I'm ready to start for the pocr-house, I'il play fool, and
hand over the deed. William 17

“Yes, sir.”

“In order to dispel any delusion on your part that
I'm old and fech’e and helpless, I'm going to knock
down half an acre of sornstalks with your heels!”

And when the convention finally adjourned, William
crawled to the nearest haystack, and cautiously whispered
to himself: * And Sally was to broach the same thing to
ma at the same time ! I wonder if she’s mortally injured,
or only cripyled for life!”

Jones.-—1 understand your wife is down with the
measles.

Swisth.—She had quite a severe attack, but, I'm happy
tn sav, is now convalescent,

Senes.—Glad to hear it T suppose she now reminds
you of the Ihwenix.

Smith.—How so?

Jonmer—Recause, if she is convalescent, she is rising
from her rashes.

“Nv,” said the dying punster, with a grim smile; “no,
I don't ohjeet to flosvers, but don't have any violets,
please. I shouldr’t care to have my grave violeted, you
knnw.™ It was immediately agreed that it was bes. he

should ro.

““Nweet little maid with the sweet blue eye,
Why art thes [lancing so muck and so high 2™
, Saucily w«lding her shapely head,
! ¢* I'my whooping it zp until Lent,” she said.

Ta#e Hon. Peter Mitchell will not vote for the
Landry resolution, as he has paired with Sir John, but
all rumaurs as to any dissensions in the ranks of the
third parly may be safely set down as an invention of
the encmy.
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- A Sﬁeoza/ Stlver Medal Awurded at Tovonto, 1885 -

over 13,000 In Uz2. Awarded 16 First-Prize Medals.

J—l EAP’S PaTENT

EART} or ASHES CLOSETS

Pard Nov.'8z, May ‘85, Oct.'85. Alseix US.A.

WHAT IS AN EARTH C“SET ®—An Earth Clostx isa
mechanical contrivance to y cover with carth
orashes. This ¢ all odoer, andgndn-
aly absorbs and muafua the master jtsell. The paxl needs to
be empticd about once a week, or whea fall, and the reservoir to
be fillod whea empty—once in two or fous weeks parhaps. Nothing
oouldmwcpcrfealym dnperyocc. ltngcsoct 2o odour;
s not ill-k s its < not Ii

The Easth Closet is regarded as indi ble wh there
a:cad(suxmyooavcﬁe:cesmxbehomc and in respect to
suell “ modern improvements ” are rarely as sawfacuxy Itcan

placedmabath r00c3 0r any coaveaient place in-doors, v ina

*Tweny-fve of these Commodes were ) i ee
sapphied 10 the Mount Royal Hospatal, Mot
real, and the Aledical men aad lady nerses AUTOMATIC
im chxrgc expressed themselves well pleased
:.adnx:sﬁed with them.”

G e s “DUSTLESS”

) e Tk ek ey
» il Lo et inder pifter
Inedorous Portable Bedroom Commede b3t Fior, T i Tltod il prosiccs =adcior’ o 15
n ot ase
A—Urine depacator. B-Urine Receptacle.  tamaidel” [Werayadd, 5 isa o o Pullvp Comaedeand siiad b GELS ALL OTHERS
9 * *
Heap’s Patent Dry Earth or Ashes Closet Co. (Limited)
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE Ofice and Showreom: President—Wae. Hear, Mazaging Director.

LIST AND TESTINONIALS 37 ABDELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO Vice-Presideat—J. B. Taviox, Sec.-Treas.
TELEPHONE 65. Memim “Arow.™ To Manchcaarers—Patok Rights om Sale.  U.S A. Factory, Maskegon, Mich.  Engish Factory, Manchentar.

ESTABLISHED 1856

-P. BURNS-

WHOLESALE AXD XRTAIL DRALER IR

OO.A_I. AND WOOD

W. 2. MURRAY & CO.

‘Would call attention to the large and varied

i
i

stock e geseral bouse faraishiags
comprisiag OFFICES:
_TABLR LINENS RESE T Toronto
SHEETINGS i TZLEPHO:\'E COMMUNICATICN RETWEEN ALL OFFICES
CURTAINS —

“They are now showisg the larg=st asd choapest
stock of Lace Cazlaiers ever offesed to
a Toconto Public.




