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OPPOSITION’S «
THE MOUNTAIN IN LABOR BRINGS FORTH A MOUSE.

RIDICULOUS MUS.™

WHAT ISIT?

WHY
1T

STANDARD TYPE-WRITER.

No Barrister, Banker, Broker or Business man can
afford to bLe without one.
Send for descriptive catalogueto

THOMAS BENGOUGH,
THE SHORTHAND ATHENKUM,

29 King Strect West, Toronto.

JOHNSTON’S
FLUID
BEEF.

IT STANDS AT THE HEAD.

THE DOMESTIC
SEWING MACHINE

A. W. BRAIN, Sole Agent.
Also Repairer of all kinds of Sewing Machines, Needles,
Parts and Attachments for Sale,

98 Yonge St. TORONTO.

ST GENT—-What find 1 here .
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What Demi-God
Hath come so near creation ?

2ND GENT—It must have been BRUCE, as he alone can
$0 beautifully counterfeit nature,

STUD10—118 King Street West.

RAIL GOAI.'--I.OWEST RATES--A. & S. NAIRN--TORONTO

t 417% QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO, ONT.

Manufacturers of and dealers in Plain and Decorated
OIL.FPINISH CLOTH SHADES.

TORONTO WINDOW SHADE GO. |
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The gravest Beast in the das; the gravest Bird ia the Owl |
The gravet Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Pool.

MARK OUR OFFER!
To any Present subscriber who sends us
new name with the money ($2.00) we will
send, post-paid, a handsomely bound copy
of ‘' Mrs. Clarke's Cookery Buok,” retail
price, $1.00, or .
A cash discount oi so cents, deducible
from the $2.00 when forwarded.
To any Present subscriber who sends us
- new names, with the money ($6.00)
we will send a copy of “Mrs, Clarke's
- Cookery Book " IN ADDITION TO a
cash discount of $1.50, deducible as
ubove,
To any Present subscriber who sends us
-l ncw names with tho money ($10.00), we
- will send either ** The Boy’s Own Annual,”
or *The Girl's Owp Annual,” (retail price
$2.25 each), in addition to a cash discount
of $2.50, deducible as above.
Every present subsceriber can secure us one
New Name! Please try.
@Tartoon Comments.

LeapixGg CarToon.—The members of the
Opposition at Ottawa arve naturally inguisitive
just now on the subject of the Syndicate loan,
They want to know all about the particulars
before the die is cast. The Meail calls this
impeding legislation. It mastters little what
it may be called, every citizen of this country
will consider it common sense.© \We trust the
government cook, who is supposed to know
precisely what the hash is composed of, will
afford every intvrmation to those who are ex-
pected to swallew ir.  Otherwise there will
be ground for suspecking that, like the pro-
verbial boarding-house dclicacy, it wiil not
stand examina:ion.

Fiksr Pace.—Mr. Meredith's great scandal
against Mowat has heen Lrought forth, and,
although it implicutes some servants of the
Government in transactions which have a sus.
picions lavk, fails altogether to councct with
the Cabinct. Comparcd with what we were
led to suspect, it is a veritable mouse that the
Iaboring mountai has produced.

Eicurn Pace.—Mr. Joly has done nobly
in coming forth from his rotirement and pro-
testing against the threatened action of the
people of the Proviuce in connection with the
Syndicate Ioan. It has been suggested that
the vote of the Quebec.membera on this ques.
tion be sold to the Government 6n condition
that they 1l up the depleted rovincial treas-

ury, and Mr. Joly says he never knew the
peoplc to be more unanimous on anything
than this shameful idea. He has issued an
appeal to his compatrivts pointing out the dis-
honorabie character of this proposition, though
whether his maunly and honest words will be
heeded romains to be scen.

BLACK SPIRITS AND WHITE.

A great deal of excitcment has been occa-
ssioned in the Noble Ward of St. John by the
unearthly and decidedly unpleasant freaks of
ghosts or gpivits whe haunt a certain house on
Centre-strect.  Stove lids and things have
been slung around with great noise, and unex-
plained gore has Leen found on the steps of
the premises. Now there is hardly any need
of making a cominotion about the matter, for
every one in the city knows that the spirits ol
“tho ward ” arc generally invisible even to
the police, and arc as bad as spints can pos-
sibly be. So their unusual conduct in this in-
stance is by no means to be wondercdat. But
it is to be hoped they will all in good time be
exorcised.

CAPITAL NOTES,
TUAT IS TO SAY, CAPITAL PUNISIIMENT NOTES.

(From our ubiguitous and unbiassed correspondent.)

Sir John and 8ir Charles, it is not generally
known, ave suflering slightly from Iumbago.
It was ne doubt superinduced by their intro-
duction of Mr. Haulbach at the opening of the
session.

I saw Mr. Blake reading a letter to-day. I
wanted to know what was in the letter, be-
canse the hon. gentleman exclaimed lond
enough for me to hear, as he placed it in his
pocket, “ I'll take the job.” "So I stole the
letter. I wasg just two minutes ahead of the
Mail correspondent in so doing. The letter

“was an offer from Puck to enguge Mr, Blake

ag o regular contributor ! Puck knows w horn
iimorist after reading onc of his specches,

I learn on the most indubitable authority
that another cxpose of gross extravagance and
deception on the part of a hitherto unsuspecs-
ed member of the Government is soon to be
made. It transpires that [on. Mr. McLellan
has Leen buying his chewing tobacco at the
expense of the burdened taxpayevs. In priv-
atc life the hon, gentleman was quite satisfied
to use plug tobacco and get it at a corner
grocery, too. Now, however, his msthetic
gout demands fine-cut, imported direct ! And
he has actually had the audacity to echarge the
enormous bill to the Pacific Railway Account
—~-ag if the proportions of this questionable
account were nob already gigantic enough, I
trust the Glohe correspondent will work this

thing up. It ought to help to hurl the Gov-
ormnent from power,

Several members of a deputation on Cus-
tomsg anomalies and incongruities are under
medical caro. They took a bad turn, after in-
terviewing the Minister of Customs, of—Bow
—that is to say of & complaint which calls for
astringent treatment.

[N. B.—The above item was found by me
on a page of cony dropped by the Toronto
News desperado. I never lose a chance to
scoop riva's.]

The Government may bring down bushels
of so-called *“ returns,” and present wholo col-
umns of resolutions and proposals and things
about the Cunada Pacific, hut the fact of the
matter is that away behind all these specious
representations is a monster mountain of reck-
ing vottenncss surrounded by a seething sea of
sordid selfishnesss, dastard duplicity, treacher-
ous trickery, mischevious mendacity, nefari-
ous nepotisin and donble-dyed-deviltry. Apt
alliteration’sartfulaid utterly failsme, the only
unpurchased outsider who has a full know-
ledge of the diabolieal plot, in putting on
paper the bold outlines even of this dcplor-

able instance of the awful extremes to whiclr

party cxigencies have driven the rulers of our
beloved land. 1f the telegraph opcrator will
kindly indulge these few tears, I shall have
another page ready for him in a moment.
Now! Here ia the whole frightful job: The
$75,000,000 (it is fully that) which the Rail-
way vultures are to get is ready in hard cash,
divided up into equal pacts, placed in flour
barrels each addressed to a member of the
greedy, grasping gang, and this very day is
on its way to its several destinations, Once
in posgession of the funds, the whole hungry
horde are to decamp to foreign lands where
they will open livery stables, billiard halls,
Jager-beer saloons, and possibly start news.
papers, according as the desire for further in-
creasing his ill-gotten gains may seize cach
rufian.” The Government,to screen them, will
at once set the Toronto detectives on their
track,after which a bill,transferring the whole
of the railway, together with the entire North-
West to the Quebec Torics, is to be introduced
by Siv Charles Tupper and rushed through
the House. Sir John then intends to impeach
‘Tupper for high treason and robbery with vio-
lence, have him up on a judgment summons,
and clap him into jail in default of securities
for future good behavior. Tilley, it is under-
stood, has already resigned and is* preparing
quietly plans and specifications for his mam-
moth brewery, to be erceted at Regina.
Nicholas Flood Davin will be managsr of the
business, which is to be the only one permitted
in the territory for ninety-nine years, Other
membors of the Cabinet, who are not wanted,
are to be cither mysteriously assassinated or
given a berth in the Senate. Sir John will
then retire to the seclusion of the Ontario
Model Farm, which has been bought from
Mowat at private sale, that hon. gentleman
finding himself short in settling up little ac-
counts incurved during the recent elections.
D'Alton McCarthy will succeed the Premier,
aud form a coalition with Blake and Cart-
wright. -The N. P. is to be revoked, uuiver-
sal franchise adopted, all license laws repcal-
ed, and an attempt made to involve Eugland in
a war with the States, which country is to im-
mediately annex Canada. My emotion pre-
vents e from further dwelling on this pain-
ful subject ; so, more anon.

A Cabinet Minister informs me that Mr.
Weckes, of Middlesex, is to be made a Judge
if they can only pet over tho -difficulty of his
not being a lawyer. The Minister begs me
not to say anything about it.

Government  business "gocs on slowly—so
slowly that its progress is imperceptible.
But a Ministry who play poker regularly all
night cannot be sxpeeted to be fit for business
iu the day time.
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Stories are current to the eflect that several ‘

Grit Membors owe their landladics yet for
board last session. This is tough !

A new office—that of Inspector of Suburban
Post-holes—has been created in order to find
places for unemployed relatives of Tory wem-
bers,  There will be one Inspector for each
township, salary $3,000 a year and the services
of a resident Deputy.

Two members failed to get their copy of
GriIP on Saturday. A threat to bring the mat-
ter before -he House resulted in the discovery
of where the papers had gone to. A minister
whose name will bo sent you privately had
bribed a pepe to steal and destroy all the
Grips he conld get in the Post Office. This
sho\t;s the desperate condition of the Govern-
mont,

I am glad to learn that one flow, at least, of
sessional extravaganco, is to be summarily
checked. I refer to the practice which so
many country members have been indulging
in for years back~—that of confiscating session-
al statiovary and selling it to travelling ped-
dlars at home. In this conunection I might also
state that instructions have been issued to the
city bookstores prohibiting the purchase of
postage-stamps in large numbers from any
person not having a sale permit from the:Gov-
ernment. This will cateh the Grit members,
at any rate,

An ugly scandal is going around to the effect
that a well-known representative of a Western
constituency, and a bosom friend of Sir John,

was detected at a select dinner the othernight |.

in the act of pocketing two silver napkin rings.
{ shall have a talk with the man before giving
18 name,

1t is amusing to hear the stories about the
vacant Senatorship which misinformed corres.
pondents are reporting. Mr, J, J. Hawkins
gets it, of course.

As the despateher of this telegram is weak
—from deciphering it, I gness—I shall close.

Send me another $1,000 secret service
money. ,
Tur GRIPPER.

SONG OF THE GLOBE RLEPORTER.
DEDICATED TO THE HON. MEMBAKI FOR RUSSELL.

Poor Robbilard's bosom has suffered a wrench
By reports that appcared in the Glode,

So he ‘“downed ' its reporter in excellent French,
While the House showed the patience of Job;

For from French into English and English to Freach,
Js like breaking a journatist's neck,

But it don’t help Ontario's bills to retrench,
Whate'er it may do in Quebec.

So now, prenes gavde, mon cher Robbilard,
For this fact you should certainly know,

That your conrse of procudure is rather trop lard
And won't do here in Qu-tay-ree-o.

Don'tact in your specch like & ** pug ** on his muscle,
My Hon'rable membarc for Russell.

'Jf

A DIVORGE DEMANDED.
Whom the Dovil hath joined together, let

[
A
i
i

il
il

every man put asunder.

STOP IT.

GRIP was very mucli astonished the other
day to receive the subjoined telegram from a
prominent news-bealer in Podunk, Mass. It
seems by an explanatory letter afterwards re.
ceived, that the dispenser of intelligence had
got hold of a Mail of the 7th instaut, snd was
imbued with the idea that in a Jand where
 British  tyranny” rules, all telegrams
should be sent in cipher. Unfortunately he
forgot to send the ‘‘key,” heilce GRIP's amazeo-
ment in gettiug the following message :~-

Ponuwni, Feb. 10th, 1884.
T'o the Editor of GRIP.

'I'om cats reposing in Cathedrals, swine-
coops allaround. Will you have yours hot,
with vanilla 2 General Andrew Jackson at
Thunder Bay. Stole his’ecomrade’s soap. How
warm it is. Old time rocks. My love is like
o beer barrel, Give three cheers and jump

overboard.
SNoVENBURG & Co.

The expert of the Mail has kindly furnished
us with the translation at follows :

Popunk, Feb. 10th, 1884,

To the Editor of Grip,

Why this delay with Grie. People ave
waiting, Send 1,000 by mail here at once.
The town isan uproar and a riot is expected.
So don’t neglect, or probable bloodshed. Have
received letters from all quarters as to paper,
and feel much annoyed.

“GoLpENHEIMER & Co.

It is unnecessary to say that Grir does not
sigh for any mnore messages of the sort, as they
are rather too suggestive of Guy Fawks and
O'Dynamite Rossa. So GRrir would take itasa
kinduness if all foreign newsmen unacqnainted
with the laws and customs of the country
would wire their orders in the usnal manner,

THE YOUNG MAN OF GREAT BRAIN
POWER.

When a Globe reporter starts out to -vrite
something be just means to write something,
s0 he does. The other night one of them
started out to write something. It was abont
a temperance lecture.  This is a part of what
he wrote :—

““ The speaker denounced heavily the liquor traffic
which has slaughiered and ruined numberless men and
women, and urged that as Christian people they should
oppose i, -

The hidden beauties of this extract are bLest
revealed to one whose intellect has been
trained in metaphysics and all other abstrusce
sciencas—the same as the rcporter’s intellect
has.

In the first place, notice the fact that the
liquor-traffic was denounced ‘*heavily.” This,
possibly, is intended to convey the idea that
the lecturer was no light-weight champion of
the Tempcrance cause. The occult signifi-
cance of this method of description could only
have emanated from a Person of Great Brain
Power. But, on the other hand, a shrewd
suspicion may have possessed some readers
that another weaning was sought to he con-
veyed ia concise shape, namely, that the lec-
turcr *‘heaved” his denuaciations, asit were.
Stillathird impressionthat may have beenmade
on some minds is, that the anle lecturer spoke
in broken accents, or rather bioken-winded
accents—that he appeared to have *‘the
heaves,”—-if the expression be kindly permitted,
—so tospeak. But, at all events, in whatever
light you-regard this adverb,the entire origin-
ality and adaptability of the word in the con-
neetion jn which it is employed must strike
you with the purest admiration.

Observe, in the second place, that it
was * the liguor traffic which has slaugh er-
ed and ruined numberless men and women,”

that was ¢ heavily denounced.” No
other liquor traffiz was meant. No oth.r
must be confounded with this one.  The pre-
caution taken to secure o perfect understund-
ing ou this important point attests at once the
forethought and unobtrusive ingenuity of the
Young Man of Great Brain Power.

Now, in the third place, reflect for an in-
stant on the careful association and ordev of
the words ** slaughtered and ruvined,” A re-
porter of less Brain Power would have hastily
written ‘‘ruined,” and never given a thought
as to the additional eloquence and force gained
by the employment of the other word,
¢ slaughtered.” How sinoothly and aptly.the
two verbs flow and fit, when yon come to
really regard thew critically, Itisa scientific
fact, upon which the casual reader perhaps
very rarely meditates, that no person has ever
been actually and ummistakably “ruived ”
before being positively and noguestionably
“slaughtered.” Low powerfully and yet
withal delicately is this great truth conveyed
by the Young Man of Great Brain Power !
The reader's admiration irresiatibly intensi-
fies, does it not, as he continues to grasp the
sublime ideality of this littlc excerpt?

Iourthly, and lastly, let us dwelt a moment
on the fervor, force and finish of the conclud-
ing nine words— “urged that as Chvistian
people they should oppose it.”” It appears to -
us that “slwghtered and ruined ”” men and
women never had advice more soberly and
succinetly tendered them. ¢ As Christinn
people ”  both *‘slaughtered and ruined,”
they are urged to opposition !  Does the mere
fact of a rather uncomfortable condition deter
them?  Will they reject the advice?  Can
they—in the very face ot the noving manner
in which the Glohe reporter expresses, or
rather compresses, the lecturer’s thoughtful
counsel ?

In conclusion, there is a Grand Futore
awaiting the Young Man of Great Brain

Power. The Qlohe is to be envied the posses-
sion of hit. It shounld never allow him to go
—loose.

A HOWLING EVIL.

Friexn Grir,—\Why. oh kindly tell me,
why is the laxge gang of ragged, cursing, on-
scene and thievish ** hoodlums” allowed to
hold their nightly orgics on the side walk in
front of the Grand Qpera House. This aggre-
Eation of young ruffians dance, howl and

laspheme like very imps of Satan, and wonld
disgraco the surroundings of a Bowery variety
snap. When the policeman on cuty mekes
his appearance, they scud away in all direc-
tions, only to reappear at the vanishing of the
“Cop.” Ladies are horrified and respectable
men disgusted wheucver® they patronise this
theatre, Could not the gentle Sheppard who
rung the afluir devise some schemeto obviate
the nuisance ?

Mary Jave.

LOST LOVE.
BY A SNIVALLING CVNIC.

I like 10 sec the snow so lovely falling,
I love the icy biasts that sweep so rude
Among the squalid news-boys, louly bawling
Ar und the bob-tailed jacket of the du «.

I gaze with mpture on the barren branches
'hat streath their frozen arms from the trees,
And point to where in noisome wretched ranches,
‘Lhe sturdy emigrant sits down to freeze.

I love to sce the ai y, fairy maiden,
Iacing her homeward way. lier eyes in tea s,
Wiile she with parcels has Doth armns o'erlacden,
Can’t usc her hands to warm her freczing cars.

Why do I love these scercs, devoid f pity ?
Wiy do I like thesc scenes res lete with woe?

Is it because my love has skipped the city,
With a rich Yankee offto ltutalo ?

Yes, soit is, because I've lost my true love,
‘T'hac ! have turned into a heathen crank §
So bo.s look out and see the gitl that y u love
Don't ski the country with a lanky Yank.

——
———
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THI BEGGAR'S PETTTION TO CANADA,

Pity the sorrows of a Syndicate,

Whom svendthrife bankruptey brings to your door ;
His follies pardon and his faules forget,

Give ear unto his prayer when he cries more !

Nay, ask him rtat where are the spondulecks
[{e bore in sackfuls on his back away ;

‘The miles of lands, or what the artful frenks
‘That make him beggar ail so snddenly.

Loudly but yesterday he blew his horu,
Declaring everything was all 0. K. ;

Soon wou'd the lengthy rail the land adorn,
Cash was abund:unt~he could pay his way.

Ask him not, posing now as mendicant,

\What you are to believe >—of statements two,
Which was the true one ? —which the lying rant?
Or was the sitvation planmed for rue ?

Ask him not where the boasted guarantee

Of personal wealth, that would success ensure ?
What of his puse plethoric ?—Can it be

He claims all profit—you allloss endure?

Name not the purchases of rival lines,

Cash squandered to secure monopoly ;
i<nough—"tis gone—enough for you, he whines
For gold, more gold, to build surcessfully,

Oh patient Canada ! o close ear and cye !
Heed not che indignant din of peaple sold,
"The public chest once more wide open prie,
And give these canny Scotchmen of thy gold.

L'ENVOL,

Stay ! have a care my country ! this horse.leech,
Once at thy veins, drops not till he is gorged :
J.et this grim comedy its lesson tea b,

I.est repetition of the farce be urged.

AN OLD SALT'S STORY ;
OR,
THE CasTaways oF Rar-Tan. REEF.

*“I needn’t lay to for to discharge this cargoof
truth, only the newspapers have shipped the
notion that all us sailors are liarsand that every
fu'c’sle talk is the inspiration of the O1d Boy.
T'll show ’em they’re on the wrong tack.”

The oid salt bit off a square inch section from
the reporter’s plug, and was absently putting
the rest into his pocket when the owner of the
tobaceo gently but firmly replevined the stuff.
Tth meeting wWas then harmoniously procecded
with.

**Twas in '64—Dbut say, hadn’t yon better
hail the buar-tender. This *baccy’s musty, and
if there's anything that inocks the ton outer
me its ——yes, shipinate, the same, with a little
more sugar,  Well, as [ was aspinnin’ it, 'way
back in’64 I shipped at Liverpool on the bark
Gentle dmie,for China. We weighedabout eight
bells on the 4th of May ; a big cargo was stowed
away snug—a million coats for the Chinese
sojers. Mcbbe vou think a million coats would
erowd our hold ; but I'm a lubber if there was
one less, and we badn’t no deck load neither.,
We had good winds and fair weather for two
months straight along, aud the crew were as
happy as clams at high tide. ’Long about the
sixty-third day the cook came to the captain
and told him ho had a dream three nights run-
niv’ that there was a dead man on board ; if
the captain wouldn’t overbaul the hold the
cook swore he wouldn’t get another mess during

the voyage. He was a superstitions chap, was
the cook, and an obstinate fellow, ton. So the
captaiin, to pleaso him, sent n couple of men
down below, and sure enough they found «
corpse, It was some fool of a stowaway who
had starved to death, seeing he couldn’t get
nourishment out of sojer’s conts. Beside him
was a big heap of bones, showin’ he had kept
life in himself longer'n if he couldn’t 'a sto-
mached rats. Pt the curiousest thing was a
long coil of green rope he had a grip on. It
must have been six or seven hundred feet, and
looked us if it was made onter short, taperin’
raw hides 30 nicely joined together you'd think
it was all of 4 piece. None of us could make
out what it was or how it came there, so we
stowed it away aft, and pretty soon it was for-

otten. That very night a storm sprung up.

cfore morning we hadn’ta stitch of eanvas to
set, our rudder was gone, and we were drifting
on to a reef under bare poles. Soon the crash
came, and we all knew the old craft couldn’s
hold together two hours. There was an island
right aliead of us, but how to reach it was a
corker. The houts were washed away, the sen
was too high for a swim but this is dry
work, captain, Bh? Yes, just vepeat the
dose. 1Vell, while we were on our beam-ends
about what to do, some one happens to look aft
and there, as I'm « terror on dock wollopers,
was that raw-hide rope uncoiling itself over
tho stern, and shootin’ onut for the island.
Pretty soon it reached the shore and disap-
peared behind some rocks. ‘The end on
board coiled itsclf around the wheel, and
when we felt of the rope we found it
taut as taub could be. tl)ne by one
went hand over fist along that rope to the
shore. And then we began to investigate. We
followed up the rope to a sort of eaveand there
the whole thing became plain.  Some aother
craft, you sec¢, had been wrecked here. A big
cheese had floated ashore from it and lodged
solid in this little cave, Around this cheese
the rope was coiled. Don't yon see through
the mystery, captain ?”

*“No."”

* Well, nuderstand that that rope was made
out of rat tails—rats from our ship that must
’a been hungrier than hungry tryin’ to fced on
sojer’s coats. Between rats and cheese thero's
an affinity—that’s the correct word, ain’t it?
Woell, hese vat-tails smellin’ that thero cheese,
what could you expect ”

[Note.—The rest of the reporter’s MS, is
not to be found, and the reporter is off on a
wecek’s holidays. }

A LETTER FROM THE MEMBER’S
WIFE.

Rurarn DruL.
My DEAR MaRrTA, —

It scems an age since 1 wrote to you, but
you'l excuse wme, for even if you aren’t a
married woman with eight children, a honse,
and a husband, above all'a political hushand to
look after, you know me well enough to be sure
I'm busy, and that, like every true woman, I
crush out all minor considcrations when the
girls’ dresses want looking after. There are
partics, etc., “‘on the tapis ” as it were, thongh
we waxed the floor at our last ; indeed, when
I think of all I've got to do, the wondor isn't
that T Qon’t answer letters sooner, but that I
answer them at all. But February, to ¢uote
slang, is a kind of an ‘‘off month” for house-
keepers—Xmas joys, latigues, plam-puddings,
presents, and mince pies are disposed of, and
spring house-clcaniug hardly near enough to

1ve one the night-mare, and I actually find I
ave time to write letters and read anovel or
two. Thisie particularly ‘ an off month” for
us—the boys have gone back to school, and
tho girls to Ottawa with their Pa, and except
for the four younger childven the housc is

wae

empty. You'll wonder I haven’t gone with
Lucius as usual to partake of the festivities of
the capital ; to tet! the trnth T havo tasted the
tree of knowledge of fashionable life, and *‘lo
view,”—there, I decvlare U've forgotten my
French, but I daresay English'll do as well,
““the show isn’t worth the candle,” aften
you've been there for several scasoms, aud
had to spend such a lot on dress, ete., ete., and
had to sit up to all hours at places, where, if it
was uot for the namne of the thing, you'd just
as soon beeo at home. Besides, now royalty has
gone it seems scarcely worth while, especially
when you can send such fine girls as my Mol-
ly and Jane to make their bow to vice-royalty;
not but what, to be candid, I've made the
most of staying at home to Lucius, and got a
new carpet instead of the new dresses 1 should
have been obliged to get if I had gone. You’ll
be surprised, perhaps, I repeat in confidence,
but I don’t find it as delightful as yowd think
to be an M. P.’s wife ; it seems to break up do-
mestic life to have your husband in Ottawa
and i,vou and half the children in Rural Dell,
but 1 will give Lucias credit for being cheerful
even under our scparation, I do believe, that,

though he jsn’t ranch of a speaker, and hardly

ever gots in a bill (he hasu’t my talent that
way), if it was necessary for the sake of his
conntry he’d stay away all year, and travel
any distance if his expenses were paid, and
you wouldn’t believe how much of his own
money he spends going to places for the sake
of his party. Why, he's going to Montreal just
becaunse an ice industry wmight be started as o
profitable investinent, and the carnival should
be encouraged by prominent people, and an
entertainment of that description is sure to
give strangers a strong impression of our cli-
mate. Molly said she belicved in that senti-
ment, and, for the sake of countenancing the
enterprise more fully, he really must take her
and Janealong with. I don't think Lucius
quite caves for his women friends to mix in
polities (cxcept for calling on his supporters’
wives, and being agrecable to voters), but my
girls, like their mother, thank gooduess aren’t
onca to let opportunities slip, and they are to
go with their pa. I can’t help thinking, as a
fond mother, but is a pity thore arc not more

‘bachelors and young men among our members,

it would mukethe drawing-rooms so much more
interesting. Forall Lucinsisastaunch supporter
of the Government, I believe he is a bit of a
Democrat at heart ; he says he can't see any
good in having drawing-rooms, when bobbing
to the Governorand hiswife are theoceupations
of the evening, and for his part he'd justas soon
seca Uanadianat thehesd—but then, poor dear,
he never was a good hand at a bow, And how
I ask, would we ever see of the any British no-
bility, if it was'nt for governor-generals, and
in my bheart of hearts I've always a hope that
L—=11 be knighted somc day,—how heavenly
it'd he to have letters addressud to Lady Eliza
Pencherman. But I really must stop, I want
you to come and stay with me; I alwuys make
a practice of asking my maiden friends to visit
me when the house is empty, it makes it so—
50 checrful for me, and you won't mind things
not being quite os nice as nsval, and there’s our
sewing-socicty, you can take Molly and Jane's
place;it really won’t do fora prominent family
like onvs to be backward in charitable works,
and unmarvied women always enjoy making
thomselves usefnl, so do cone soon, and be-
lieve me, dearest Maria,

Ever your fondly attached friend,
Ertza PENCHERMAN.

When does a man dic without complaining ?
When he dies with a will.

Vendors of tho Telegram should not be al-
lowed to scll their papers, because they are
the ones who keep the World back.
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THE CAPTIOUS EPICURES!

WHO ACTUALLY WANT TO KNOW WHAT THE HASH IS MADE OF!
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A HEAD ON HIM.

The following anezdote from the columns of
an old San Francisco paper is worth preserv-
ing :—

A Heao oy Hiym.—At o re-union of “ veter-
ans ”—Federal snrvivors of the war between
the North and South—in Chicago, was Theo-
dov Davis, the artist of Harpes’s Weekly, who
was all throngh the war. One of the Chicago
veteraus, who sometimes drank a little too
much became very excitable. The visiting,
the music, the marching, the cheering had made
him quite lively, and ‘he wanted to fight his
battles over again ; but the boys kept him
quiet, and finally got him to bed, and soon he
slept like a log.  The boys were in the roomn
telling stories wlicn some one called atteution
to the slecping comrade, and in a second an
idea oceurred to Davis, the artist. He got his
water-color paints and brushes, and court
plaster, and was soon at work with his soft
camel’s-hair brushes. e first painted two
black eyes, then he’painted a swelling on one
check, and on the forehead he painted what
looked as though a sledge-hammer had smash
ed iu the skull. Then he tovk some strips of
court-plaster, and stuck one across the painted
broken nose, and another across the mouth,
sealing both lips.  Waiting for the court-
plaster to dry, the boys got a strange veteran
from Oshkosh to personate a doctor. After a
little, the sleeper began to wake up ; and one
of his friends took a seat by his bedside, felt
of his pulse, and, as he opened his eyes, said,
“ Now don't exert yoursclf, aud donw’t trfv to
talk. The doctor says yon will be all right if
you kecp quiet.” The victim of the joke
opencd his eyes, aud was going to ask what
was the matter, when he found his mouth held
together with court-plaster, and his voice
sounded like that of a man with a hare lip.
By this time one of tho jokers wag having
tronble to keep from laughing, so he put a
handkerchief to his facc, sobbed, and said,
' Merciful powers, boys, this is horrible !” At
this point the Oshkosh villain said hopefully,
“ Don't be discouraged my boy ; we will pull
you through if you don't get excited. I have
cared worse cases,” Then he took a pair of
seissors aud cut the court-plaster that heid the
lips together, and said, ** There—how do you
feel now? Don’t talk much; hut don’t you
feel relieved ?”  The victim looked at the doc-
tor and at the boys who were picturesquely
stauding around the bed, and said, * Doc, for
Heaven's sake what has happened to me?”
The doctor told him to he quiet, and then
whispered to him, ** You have had the worst
fight that man ever had and lived. A man
attacked yon on Wells street, with a view of
robbing you, and you defended yourself; hut
it was a hard strugele. Mr. Drury, please
hand me that hand-glass, There—you can
see for yourself. Thoro is a contusion of the
brain, the cyes ave discolored, and T thought
your jaw was broken ; but as yon can talk, I
guess it i3 only fractured. Don’t talk.” The
victim took a long look at himself, and the
first thing he said was, *“Is the other fellow
alive?” It was all the boys could do to kcep

from bursting ; but they kept sober faces, and
the doctor said the other fellow was alive, but
he was the worst nsed-up man he ever sewed
up. He said one arm was broken and one eye
out, aund his face looked as if a pile-driver had
strnck it. * The victim smiled a satisfied smile
as he heard how he had whipped the other
fellow ; and then the boys asked him if he had
any message to send home.  He took the mir-
ror and looked at himself aguin, then said,
with a sort of a sob, “Telegraph for my wife !”
That was too much, and the hoys roared ;
whereupon the doctor tore off the court-plaster
{ from his nose, another fellow brought a wet
j towel, and the paint was washed off, and,
when the victim was clean, the boys handed
him the mirror, and he looked at himsgelf
again ; and then he saw it was a joke; and he
wanted to kill some of them.

EDITORIAL ENTERPRISE.

One day a year or two ago a Greenville, S,
C., editor heard that 2 man was to be lynched
in a loculity about fifteen miles away, and he
put a mew pencil in his pocket, hived the fast-
est horse in town and started for the scene.
When he arrived he found o crowd under a
tree, and in the circle was the prisoner—a
villainous chap, who bad committed a heinous
offence. The crowd had started to hang him,
hut several citizens had advanced such argu-
ments in favor of permitting the law to take
its course that it had about been decided to
take the rascal back to jail. -Williams drove
up, jumped down, and in a minute or two
learned that the affair was off. He had driven
fifteen miles to report a casc of lynching, and
his disgust was profound. Mounting a stump,
he began :

¢ Gentleman look at that thar’ hoss, I've
foundercd him to get here and ace this hang-
ing. It will be $200 out of my pocket, and
the only return will be a three-liner in the
News, saying that you concluded not to hang.
Gentlemon, has patriotism died out of this
country 2"

No!'no! no!” yelled the crowd.

“ Does it make any particular difference to
this man whether he is huog now or three
months later ?” :

“No!no!"”

¢« Gentlemen, 1 believe in law and order,
but I've driven Hifteen miles, foundered a hoss,
and feel a bit broke up. I don’t say that I
want to see this man hung, and I don't say
that lynching is the bést plan, butif he should
be swung up and I should be asked to sit on
the coroner’s jury and bring in a verdict of
suicide I don’t see how I could refuse. Gen-
tlemen, look at that ar’ hoss !”

¢ Swing him up !” yelled twenty men.

“ Look at that wreck of a once noble hoss
and tell ”

“ Hooray !” shoutcd the crowd, and up
went the man to be left suspended until dead.

A gentleman in a strect car, while reading
a newspaper, discovered a paragraph that
struck him as particularly funny.

¢ Here is something good,” he said to his
peighbor, and be read the item to him.

A tired look swept over the gentleman’s
face, but he never smiled.

Presently the reader camo across another
paragraph that tickled his fancy.

¢ I will try him with this one,” he said.

He did so, and a tearactually weclled out of
his neighbor’s eye and coursed slowly down
his cheek.

¢ Heavens, man !” was tho exclamation,
¢ what's the matter with you? Have you no
sense of humor ? What do you do to pass
away the 1ime, anyway 2"

Lookiug mournfully out of the window the
stranger replied :

T am a proof reader on & comic weekly.”
—DPhiladelphia Call.

MARY'’S LAMB IN A NEW LIGHT.

< Darling »* saiQ he, tenderly encircling her
slender waist with his larboard arm, “‘can
you tcll me in what respect you resemble
Mary, of little Jamb fame? ” “ No T can’t,
dear Henry,” she answered, blushing one of
thoso western sunset blushes that ~betoken
coldor weather, “‘Because,” said he, as he
tenderly stroked the golden hair, ‘‘because
you have a pet that loves you so.’ ¢ And now,
dear Henvy, can yon tell me why you are like
Mary’s lamb?” *‘ No, dear, why am I?”
“ Beeause,” said she, glancing nervously to-
ward the door, ** because you are sure to go.
I hear papa coming down the stairs and you
know,” ¢ Why am I like Mary’s teacher?”
thundered the old man, poking his head in the
door and fondling a seven pound Iudian club,
¢ Because,” answering himeelf, ¢¢ after eleven
o'clock its against the rule and I am going to
turn you out.” As the young man limped
painfully away he was heard to mutter to him-
self. *“ Well I differ from the lamb in one re-
spect, for I'll never follow Mary any more ! ”
—Peck’s Sun.

HE HAD BEEN THERE BEFORE.

¢ Making much money now ?” asked a
travelling man of a business acquaintance.

“ Not much,” said he, with great cinpbasis,

““Why, 1 hoard that you wore doing great
business.”

“So I avn.”

“ And not making money !” said the
drummer in surprise.

“Young man, twenty years sgo I made
money, heaps of money, but1 served a eleven
years' sentence on tke strength of it. In my
old age, I have grown more cautious. Iam
contented now with carning it.”—Scissors.

THOUGHT HE WAS IN CHICAGO.

Backus, the minstrel, had an enormous
moutbh. One summer he and his fellow-mins-
trel, Birch, parted—Birch to 5o dshing and
Backus to go to Chicago. When Birch one
day had fished for a short time there came a
tremendous yank at his hook. Using all his
might he pulled to the surface a fish of sur-
prising proportions, and with the largest
mouth he had over seen in any member of the
finny tribe. ¢ Great golliwhopper, Backus,”
eried the burnt-cork angler in amazement,
dropping his tackle and springing to his feet,
1 thought you were in Chicago.”

NOT TO BE CULTIVATED.

““So, you bave just come up from Vin.
cennes 2 asked a ward worker of an acquaint-
ance he had not seen for yecars,

¢t Just got in.”

“Do you know Jim Baker—one of your
big guns, you know 2"

I usta know him ”

¢I've got a little business, I'd like you to
fix up with him.”

“ﬁ’s impossible, for I'm no longer thrown
into his society.”

“ Couldn’t you cultivatc his society some-
what again ?”

‘“Hardly ; it was only yesterday that we
planted him,”—Sissors.

Rev. J. G. Calder, Baptist minister, Petro-
lia, says: ‘“‘I know many persons who have
worn Notman’s Pads with the most gratifying
results,. I would say to all suffering from
bitious complaints or dyspopsin : Buy a pad,

ut it on and wear it,and you will enjoy greas
Ecncﬁts." Hundreds of others bzar similar
testimony. Send to )20 King-st. Eaat either
for a pad or for a treatise, ete.
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DON'T QUIT THE FARM.

EWSPAPER OUTFIT — 5MALL — SECOND-

HAND—wanted in exchange for farm ; 100 acres

1z clearcd ; large frame house ; Northern road; McKellar.
—-Globe.

Goto! Goto! child of ambition mighty,

Hast thou no sober thought of what thou aimest a?
Or has thy r. ason grown untamed aud flighty ?

Art thou more blind than wildiy-winging bat ?

Methinks, some time thou wast of village paper
A correspondent from whose poor, erratic pen

Dribbed labored contributions, writ while midnight taper
Buraed dim in farm-house attic—dismal den?

Perchance thou woo'd the muse by flickering candie,
And she—the wanton—lizted, oh! mischicvous prank!

Whilst thou turned wearily poctic grind-stone hadle,
She, o, was pretwy busy, fooling with a craak.

Mayhap thou wrote—'twas prosc—of many a common
matter ; . X )
** Not prose, but prosy,” did some way-back voices say ©
Goud recipe for cramps~best scheme for buckwheat bae.
ter—
Revival— social =night-scheol—fun on holiday !

The district dominie thou art, ol § soul high seuring ;
Or is't i township clerk 1 find thee, eking out
Subsistence scant by wse of wits, and choring
With instruments of law and Varm-vard, turn about ?

‘There, in yon biuckwoaly, got'st thou the cac, scrib. hadly ¢
Thou feelest thysell a journalist sascétar non fit;

Aud thy demesne chou'dst barter, oh, so gladly !
For some old banged, bruised, battered printing kit !

Thiak'st thou as ** we' thou could’st make more com-
motion
‘Chan il thou taught, conveyanced, or did plow?
[ tell thee here itis a {ulse, a toolish notion—
By the wrong car thou'st clutched the festive sow,

How would'st, did'st thou survive thy first Lard winter,
When subs, if any, came as turnips, bass-wuod, straw—
Be mind, as well as body, broke up all asplinter,
And well for ihis if 1hou hast *scaped the law.

Oue little craft, howc'er so trim and saucy,
Is quickly lost ainongst the thousand other sails
Dotting the Printers’ Sea, whose shores are green and
Mossy—~
Like some who try to ride out its fierce gales.

One tiny voice amidse the babel of the pressmen
1s neither here nor there —and if “twere stilled
How many, think, would feel the least distress then,
Or care or wonder wito Cock Robin Lilled 7

Art thou, oh vaulting owaer of 2 bush farm big, !
Prepared w have thy harmless self, week atier week,
‘I'he subjuct of some envious rival’s evil ** rig 1
At ssin with spiric, meekest of the meek?

Can'st stand the gulf of captious critics, surly?
Cun’st pay thy clam rous help from empty purse?

Can'st mental balance keep "undst all the hurly-burley 2
Caw'st face a4 pour-house luture, goal, or worse ?

1f not, then keep the furm and seed thee down the clearing ;
‘Lwelve acres wackle with blythe heart aud brave—

As farmer live serene, no other mortal fearing,
And thank the fates thou'st not become a slave !'1

Ay

LETTERS 10 EMINENT PERSONS.
NO. IILL.

To Jon~ SMirid, EsQUIRE, ETC.,, ETC,

SIk,~—ln venturing to include you among
the eminent men to whom I am publicly ad-
dressing epistles, I feel that I do myself a
-great honor and the country at large an incal-
culable gervice.

You are, sir, a credit to the illustrious fam-
ily whose proud name you bear, and to which
you, both in public and private life, add a
bright lustre—a sout of luperial Stove-polish
gloss, as it were. I wish I could do even a
swall measure—say wine-standard—of justice
to n cavecr that from commencement to end
has excplified every grace of christian char-
acter, in the higheat style of the art ; thathas
been one unbroken succession of graud etforts
and grand trinmphs, O. B. Shéppard not
necessarily referred to; that has powerfully
demonstrated how. anr individual can proceed
along life's devigus pathway from green and
gosling youth up to bald-headed Lallet-loying
middle-age, enjoyivg the fullest esteem of his
fellow.men, ond the measles and cramps,
revered by his washetwoman and worshipped
by his tailor, and with never a stain on his
proud escutcheon, or- the brass doot-plate on
his front portal. My recolicotions of you ex-
tend back to the period when you piayed

marblesin front of yourfather's corner grocery,
and would never take ¢ dubs’ though you
might knock half-a-dozen nibs from the ring.
That was evidence of the sterling principle and
sense of right and justice which has marked
your life up to the present time when, as the
proprictor of a corner grocery yourself, you
can take your well-earned otium cum dignitute,
while the clerk and the errand boy do the
charging in good shape, and are careful to sec
that the coul oil and molasses measures ave
not strained with giving too much to the
quart. Yes, sir, you are & model man now as
you were a model boy. then. This is perhaps
in some measure due to the fact 1that you at-
tended the Model School, where you learned
to speak in a modulated voice.  Pardon this
passing facetiousness, my dear sir, but I was
ouce a paragrapher, and the old Adam will ve-
assert 1tself on occasions. At school you dis-
tinguished yourself as a close student. Per-
haps some old-time rival will snecringly re-
mark that you were close—close to the toot of
the class most of the time. But you may
well let such an observation pass with the
calm scorn which its utter baseness justly
nierits. Yon were not necessarily a brilliant
scholar—an intellectual meteor flashing across
the educational kky.  But you inherited the
family trait of diligence which may, perhaps,
be through some physiological mystery attrib-
uted to the fact of one of your ancestors on
the paternal side being the respected driver of
a well-patronized diligence, That diligence
enabled you to successfully undergo a process
of cramming under the tuition of a retired
graduate of%[‘riuity College, Dublin, who filled
in his sparc moments writing powerful editor-
ials for the daily papers on scriptural doctrine,
metaphysics, and other subjects interesting to
the toiling masses. You were among forty-
two who matricnlated at an examination ab
which the papers wereunanimously pronounced
by the students to have been the most
difficult of the kind ever prepared. You did
not enter the University, where you certainly
would huve made your mark, Fate aud your
father had another pathway through life’s
snow-drifts shovelled out for you, so to
speak. They determined you should adopt
the mercautile profession, and to thisend sent
you to a Business Academy, where you learned
to write with a facility and finish that would
have made your fortune a¢ a sign-painter, had
you but ombraced that wsthetic calling in
conjunction with Kalsomining and paper-
hanging. Before you had completed your
course you could execute the picturc of a car-
rier pigeon llying along under a great weight
of impossible and elaboravc tail  But this
was the style of this particular coliege. Some
colleges made a speeialty of the pigeon ; this
one went in strongly on the tail. No sooner
had you got through and been presented with
a diploma, that was really worth framing,
than your father retired from business and
guve you full control of the grocery, includ-
g a special job lot of boneless codhish, and a
delivery horse which the criand hoy thought.
fully suggested should be fed oats occasionully
to vary the chopped straw diet he had been
subsisting on for so long.  Your promptitude
in discharging that crrand boy was an augury
of the grand success, as a merchant, which the
future had in store for you. It proved you
well worthy to dischavge likewise the solemn
trust reposed in you by your indulgent poront
You signalized your assumption of the wool-
sack, metaphorically speaking—though as a
matter of fact you took sacks of wool in ex-
change for store stutfi—by engaging another
junior clerk and having the delivery van
painted blue and yellow, with the family coat-
of-urms, a sugar hoys-head rampant, neatly
emblazoned on the back-board. Irom that
time forward your steps have been upward
aud onward—not in the sensc of your living
over the rcar part of the stofe, but in the

-——

higher and nobler sigunificance of the words.
I know 1 must fail to fittingly tell of your life
aud works during your business career. That
memorable period when youn reduced raising
and soap below cost rather than have a busi-
ness competitor around the block grind you
rvuthlessly bencath his ivon heel, ought to be
recorded in better Janguage than 1 can em.
ploy. The complete success of all the hean-
counting rackets and Bible puzzle-guessing
schemes which your fertile brain devisced is
the best tribute to your wercantile sagacity.
The circumstance that you have on three oc-
casions won the prizo cane at the church pic-
nic unquestionably cstablishes your high and
never-dying popularity, even do we not count
the contemplated requisition to you to he a
candidate tor school trustec. Let no one
think me over-sanguine or tooflattering to you
when 1 prophecy that, before many years are
gone into the limbo of the past, you willbe an
Alderman and Chairman of the Indigent Com-
mittee. In all siucerity I say there is no
height too great for one of your supreme tal-
ents and irveproachable character to aspive to,
if true merit is to be recognized and the pork
market doesn’s tumble every other scason, Go
onand prosper, say 1. You bave the heartiest
good wishes of your fricnds and a fair-sized cor-
ner grocery to back youup. Trustme—thatis,
of course, tosay, believe me—when the history
of patriots and sncceessful produce-dealers has
been written, your name will have a promi-
nent place and will likely he followed in the
index by ‘¢ see advt. on page—.”
DaANGER.

LABOR AND CAYITAL.
A CONVERSATION OF THY TIMES.

ScrNg.—d beer swloon on King St. Enler twy

laburers,

15T LABORER, a cockney and a democrat.~—
Hi tell ye, Mike, workin’ men don't git their
fair shavre of what they hearn by their honest
toil. ‘Lhey ‘ave to stand by aud see hall the
prolits what's hearned a swallered hup by the
bosses, hits a bloomink shame,

2XD  LaBokek (an lrishwan and a demo-
crat, but not so fur advanced).—I dunno but
yer vight, me bye, but what 'm doun on is
sub-contraction—sorra be theday that 1iver
cid a sthroke of wurk for the murderin’
thaves.

1sT LaBORER.—But hi ellye, Mike, the
bosses is makin’ too much hout of the workin®
men.  Now, suppose you and me hengaged to
dig a cellar for aman, Well, heach of us 'ill
make waybe ten dollars, and ¢’ll make, like
enough, fifty. That ain’t right, Wy should
;e get 30 much for doin’ nothink but Lossin’
hus ?

2xp LapoRrek.—Right y’ ave, Harry, give
the byes a chunce, 1 say, but av we mver
wurked only furthe conthractors thimsilves
and lit the sub-conthractors alone, we'd be sufe
for shure.  Whin a man gits min to do a job
for bim, an’ thin laves with themoney, what’s
goin’ tobe done ¥ '

Ist Lavokek.—"lain’t no use tallun’,
Mike, things is never goin’ to be as they
hought, huutil we gets the governin’ of this
‘erc bloomink country hinto our own ‘ands.
There hisn’t no justice in one man wvin’ a
'undred thousand dollars and us honest ‘ard
workin’ fellers not a bloomin’ blarsted cent.
Govermnent of the people by the people and
for the people is what we want, and we'll "ave
it to. Democracy is comin' ridin’ on, the
wind and the hair 1s full of it.

25p  Lasorer,—Yer right enough, yer
right enough, Harry, but, be jubers ! we cun’t
do cverything. Now kin yez tell me how cud
we build the Pacific railroad beyant, widout
the manes, tho money; thats what I'm
drivin’ at.

151 Lavokes.—Wy, you must bo a bloom-
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PLAIN WORDS FROM A SQUARE MAN.
A REBUKE TO A CONTEMPLATED GAME OF GRAB.

ink idiot. and no mistake. Build it the way
the Syudicate does, to be sure,

25p  basorer.—But, me laddy
whare's the money to cote from ?

1st Laporiir.—Well, Dlowed if you airn't
a green fun. We'd get the moncy from the
gov'ment, of course, same as they do. It's
cusy enough to build a railroad when you can
get all the rhino you want for the hawskin.

buck,

SHE WOULDN'I' TAKE NXO SUPPOSLES.

““One evenin’ as I was a-sittin’ by Hetty,
and had worked myself up to the stickin’-pint,
sez 1, ‘Hetty, il a feller was to ask you to
marry him, what wud you say? Then she
laughed, and sez she, * That wonld depend on
who asked me.” Then sez I, ¢ Supposc it was
Ned Willis?  Sez she, ‘I’d tell Ned Willis,
but not you.” That kinder staggeved me; but
1 was too cute to lose the opportunity, and so
sez I agen, ‘Suppose it was me ? aud then
you orter see her pout up her lip, and scz she,
* 1 don’t take no supposcs,” Well, now, vou
sec there was nothin’ for me to dobut to touch
tho gun off. So bangit went, Sez 1, ‘Lo,
Hetty, it’s me. Won't you say yes? And
then there was a hullabalioo in my head; I
don’t know ‘xactly what tuk place, but I
thought I heerd a ‘yes’ whisperin’ somewhere
out of the skivmish.”—Rochester Advertiser.

QUEEN CITY OIL CO.

Manufacturers and Dealers in ** PEERLESS ” and other
. MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian Burning
Qilsa specialty.  Get our quolations,
SAMUEL ROGERS, Manager

30 FRONT STREET EAST.

H WANTED TO PULL THE CORK OUT.

An Iiishman, born in Cork, was at u dinner
with & number of geutlemen, and Lo talked
about his native city until he hecame a bore.
Finally a gentleman ncar him sung out so
cvcr{:imd_\’ could hear him,

 \aiter, bring me a corkscrew.”

* What do you want with it?’ asked the
host, who thought his guest lacked attention.

*¢ 1 beg your pardon, but I want it to pull
the cork out of the Irishinan down at this end
of the table.”—-Merchant Traveller.

THE VERY LATEST CUT.

Mrs. D.—¢* Well, here I am, ready for the
party.”

Mur, D.—¢*Is that your new dress?”

Mra. D.—* Yes, Itisright in style, How
do you like it ?”

Mr. D, —¢ Seems to me the neck is fearfully
low.” :

Mrs. D.—¢ Oh, that is all right, It is the
\'er%' Iatest out. That is called a V neek.”

Mr, D.—*“Indeed ! I should call it 8 C
neck.”

In German a glove is called a ¢’ hand shoe.”
The Germans would grobably call a dude’s

) 7

pants, ¢ candle moulds.”—Fzx.

PREVENTION BEYTER THAN GURE.
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Docror.—This iight have been avoided if you had
seen thay your bedding was properly cleaned.  More dis-
cases arise from impure bedding than from anything clse.
Send itatonce to

N. P. CHANEY & CO.,

230 Ring St. Bast, - - Toronto.

A MEDICAL COURTSHIP,

He is a young doctor and she a Vassar
raduate, Last Thursday cvening he said to
ler .

Do you know, dear, I have a heart atfec-
tion for you ¥’

¢“Have you had it lung?” she coyly in-
guived,

€0, yes, [ feel that T will liver troubled
life without you,” he fervently vesponded.

¢Then you had better asthma,” sho softly -

murmured.
Then he hugged her so hard that he had to
resct her collar bone.—Halchet.

The reason a German can’t keep his mouth
ghut is because he is always Teuton,—ZBu.

CATARRIL—A new treatment, whereby a
Permanent cure of the worst case is offected
in from one to thrce applications, Treatise
gent free on receipt of stamp. A, H. Dixon
& Sox, 305 King-strect west, Toronto, Canada.
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CENTLEMEN,
It you really want Pine Ordered Clothing, try

CHEESEWORTH, "THE” TAILOR,
102 | KING : STREET ¢ WEST, | 102

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

King Street East
(Neally King Streat Bast, s:,)}"“ veeees TORONTO,

Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnccessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible, All work registered and warranted.

The International Throat
and Lung Institute and
Oftice of

SPIROMETER =~ Dr. M. S0UV

Surgeon of French Army.

Ex-Aide
s 173 Church Street, Toronto,
4
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