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‘ @Tartoon Tomnrents

Leaoixg CarTooN—No comedian of the
present day ventures more on his established
popnlarity than the Premier of Canada, Sir
John has the most childlike and unquestioning
confidence in the good nature of the ¢ House,”
and accordingly conducts himself in . manner
which is often contrary to all the accepted
rules of ministerial success. Look at him at
the present moment. The audience is assem-
bled in expectation of somethingunusually bril-
liant. It has been whispered abroad that the
popular Star is to make his first appearance
as the Friend of the Factory-hand, and intends
also to give several other novelties on the oc-
casion. Under such circumstances almost any
actor would feel put upon his mettle, and how-
ever old in his profession, could not but feel
nervous lest he might in some measure disap-
point his anxious friends. But Sir John isn't
a comedian of that sort. He sends the Vice-
regal Chairman out to announce a programme
in which there isn’t a taste of novelty, and
which makes no mention of factory hands,
whatever. He feels perfectly confident that
a round of hia old business will secure him
just as much applause as any attempt at
novelty would, while it will be a deal less
risky and tronblesome. The Session’s enter-
tainment will therefore consist of a screaming
threc-week comedy, ecntitled ¢ Nothing to
Do,” followed by a six-wegk farce, entitled
¢¢The Blather-skite,” the whole to conclude
with a one-weck pantomime, called ‘ Subsides
all Round,” John A, in his old familiar charac-
ters in each piece.

First Paae—Professor Foster will please
accept GRIP'S condolence on the sudden de-
mise of his dear little Parliamentary offspring,
the McCarthy Act. Perhaps no words of
ours will mollify the wound in the fond parent'’s
heart, but it ought to be a comnsolation to re-
flect that the deceased Act was conceived in

cussedness, and brought forth in unconstitu-
tionality, Moreover, the Professor has the
gloomy satisfaction of attending the fuperal
aloue, and acting as hearse, chief mourner, and
sexton himself. Nobody else can be induced
to follow the corpse. McCarthy, its god-
father, has an engagement elsewhere, while
John A. and Tilley wish it to be distinctly
understood that this is none of their funeral.
"This comes, dear Professor, of sitting behind a
Government whichhas invented the convenient
trick of divesting themselves of their respon-
sibility when it seems deairable to do so, and
casting all the onus of doubtinl acts on those
who are soft enough to assume the blame.

Eienrii Pagr—For the information of the
bucolic Canadian, who lhas never been at

Ottawa during the opening ceremonies of the |

House—who, in fact has no share in the mag-
nificence, except the felicity of paying the
piper, we present a graphic picture of the
scene with which Parliament is opened The
back country subscriber may be surprised to
learn that the three knocks and three bows
here depicted are an integral and highly
precious part of the British Constitution, and
that they cost more than $500 each. They
are dirt cheap, too, for the entire intellect of
the Usher of the Black Rod is concentrated on
their proper delivery. We do mnot publish
these pictures with the view of bringing about
a sudden abolition of Black Rod and his non-
sense.  We hope, indeed, that the average
Canadian will be able to look upon them with
composure, if not with pride, for we can con-
scientiously assure him that the Ushor of the
Blick Rod renders more publie service for his
salary than half the members of the House.

HOW T0 BECOME AN ART CRITIC.

I'm a eritic—plcture critic—and some hints I will impart
Upon the way to criticize the modern works of art.

You really ncedn’t know a thing of art: you merely need
To be well posted in its terms, and, if g0, you’ll succeed.
If to be a picture eritic you desire, sot to work

\And some technical oxpressions learn jand don't attempt

to shirk

And leave your task hali-finished ; for the person who
intends

To bo & ctitic must have ‘“terms” right at his finger-

ends.
And when critiques you start to write don’t care abous
tholr sense ;

Use terms judiciously and folks will say you aroim-
menso !

I'll mention just a few of them to put you in tho way :

They are o sweetly simplo you can learn them in a'day.

You may depend upon it that if you use them right,

Yourfdgfci‘c';ts and Jack of knowledge will be hiddon—out
of sight.

’l.‘hnsni artists who exhibit,when you praise thom,will de-
claro

That, 83w picture eritic, you've no equal anywhere ;

‘Chey’ll treat you to the t on earth; good dinnhors;
cholcest wine;

And—if they’ve got themn, bank-notes they'll Jay betore
your shrine,

They'll sel(é the power your good opinton has: cach paint-
ing o

Will do his best to win that rzood opinion for himself.

Those others whom you castigate, of course, will angry

be,

But they'll strive to win you to their side with dainty,
golden fec.

Then, next year, give them * taffy,” and declarc their
work is fine;

By following these rules, be sure, & critic you will shine.

At timey, of course, upon some works you must not be
decided,

But be a little vague, for that's the very way that I did :

And when you see that picture “ takes,” then praise it to
the skies,

Its nulthor will declare you have a judgment sound and
Wwise, .

Now, here are some expressions which I vary as I
choose,

But somo of them, of course, in every article I use..

“ Breadth,” depth," I ";!IIC," “shade," “stylc,"
‘“energy,” * tone,” “outling*’ and *“ repose,”

" Fo:il:shorten," ‘‘unobtrusive,” expressions such as

03e -

Will stamp you as a critic of discernment, rich and rare;

Next, }‘“ chiaro-oscuro;" that you'll sec’s o setticr cvery-
where.

Then, cgmpound terms, as ‘‘ harmony of coloring,” and,
sue

Next, “ easy-flowing pencil” and *facilc grnce of touch.”

. ** Great dignity and grace ” is good, and *‘grand relief”

as well,

Andt: }‘)ollldness of foreshortening’s ¥ a torm thut’s sure
ell, X

Then “ admirable study,” and “ gxquisite morceaux,”

And “gr:,;_nd perspective beauty” *‘an idea of deep re-

Aposc. . . N

“ Fine recgdmg of the objccts,” then hint, with some
asperity

At ¢'B’s great youthful boldness which borders on
temerity.”

**Colored with dainty sweetness,” sounds really very

tio,

And ¢ union of barmouny'”’s a ripper in its line.”

“ Delicious depth of vag in the foregronnd and
verspective.”

¢ The chiaro-oscuro wonderful ; decidedly effective.”

Theso fow will do for praising : next you must use the

lash,

Well, ¢ faulty in expression,” ¢ his use of yellows rash.”

‘¢ Not oxempt from vice of manncrism,” ‘¢ slovenly pro-
dugtion,”

* Gandy to offensivencss,” ** injudicious introduction.”

** Somewhat awkward and constrained,” and *too clearly
out of keeping.”

Such terms as these will send a youthful artist mad with
weeping,

When you wish to praise, yet not too much, say * This
artist” (giving name)

Is rapidly ascendine the glittering steps of fame ;

His Jatest work might rank with™ some now hanging in
tho Louvre—

But he might have added, certainly, to this, his rea)
chef-d'ervvre,

Had ho given moro attention to what we, last year,
suid, .

And bflcn just the veriest trific more sparing with his
red.”

Naw, to be an able eritie, you realty do not need

To ll:nt;:lv the least of artitsclf, but of its terms take
heed.

And use those tertng judiciously, and artists ns they

pass
wilt :\ck;xo\vlcdgo you a critle ; or, if not that, an—ass!
—8.

A SLANDEROUS PICTURE.

My DEar Grir,—Ha, ha, ha! Ho, ho, ho!
T've got tolaugh: can’s help it. I gota copy
of the Ji/usirated London News the other day,
and lo ! it contained a miraculous picture en-
titled ¢¢ Christmas in Canada.” I will endeavor
to describe the scene. :

A man and a woman are depicted descend-
ing a gloomy, disolute-looking mountain path,
ap[iarentl.y on their way to worship, as the fe-
male carries some books. (The artist is gen-
erous enough to allow that some Canadians
canread.) The man is attired, as becomes a
person who has to encounter the fearful bliz-
zard that blows continuously in this country,
from’ Septembier the 30th to May the l5th—¥;1
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a huge fur cap,immense overcoat, vast mitts,
strongly suggostive of soft boxing-gloves,
home-spun trowsers and—moccasing, ~Over
his shoulder he carries the trusty flint-lock gun,
without which no Canadian would dare to
venture out of doors, surrounded as we are out
here with bears, wolves, rattlesnakes, book-
agents and other beasts of prey—though the
presence of this weapon may suggest to our
trans-Atlantic friends that it may be necessary
should a theological dispute take place be-
tween the man and the preacher—whilst at his
belt he bears a huge butcher or hunting knife,
or a bowie or a skene dhu ; some kind of an
edged tool, anyway. The gentleman’s snow-
shoes are slung at his back. and he peers cau-
tiously around, not knowing at what moment
a panther may spring out of its lurking place
upon him. The woman is muffled up in Si-
berian costume, which leaves only two inches
of her face visible. A buffalo’s skull is intro-
duced in the right foreground.

Now, isn’t this a true picture of the manner
in which we Canadians go to chureh on
Christmas, or any other day? Ha, ha, ha!
Ho, ho, ho ! ‘

Doubtless the good eoEle in England will
fook at that picture and takeit all in as a true
representation of us poor benighted creatures
out here, our mannersand customs. No doubt
they read of St. James’ Cathedral and imagine
it to be a log edifice with the top of a tin spire
just visible above the hundred feet or so of
snow that covers Canadian soil from year's end
to year's end. No doubt they picture to them.
selves His Lordship, the Bishop, plodding
along on snow-shoes towards this edifice, en-
cumbered with a-couple of muskets and a toma-
hawk, stopping every now and then to shoot
some immensc bear that disputos his passage
down Church-street—a desolate mountain fast-
ness hemmed in by tall pines and leafless
maple trecs. They, of course, picture tho
reverend canons scurrying along for dear life

from their houses on a bleak expause of prairie, :

through which Yonge-street runs, with a tribe
of Llool-thirsty Indians whooping at their
heels, and the curates making a 2.30 gait before
a pack of wolves which pursue them up to the
very doors of St. James'.

If the British people do not thus picture us
and our life in this land of eternal ice, it is no
fault of such artists as the delineator of
¢Christmas in Canada, Going to Church.”

Oh ! ye British artists, do come out hereand
learn something about the country before ye
give your vivid imaginations full play. Don
your buffalo coats and moccasins and come
over here next sminmer, and if we don't make
it warm enough for you, call us duffers. Leave
your befogged old country and come out here
and see the sun for once in your lives. Come
to Toronto and sec A Ciry. Visit the
City Hall and Dbehold a ToroNTO ALDER-
maN——and then go back home—as you'll
doubtless want to do, TPlease try and get nd
of that idea, so prevalent in Britain, that we
wade through the July snow in the icy sam-
mer air, and have to scare away the wolves
before wo can go out to the shed for a stick of
wood ; or that we are compelled to set spring
guns and snares in the street in front of our
shanty doors in Toronto, to prevent the bears
breaking in and devouring us. Don’t go on
deluding your unfortunate and gullible coun-
trymen with such pictures as the one I have
alluded to, but mingle a little faith with your
fanciful representations. It would be quite as
just and true to fact for a Canadian artist to
draw a picture of *‘Christmas in England ;
Going to Church,” and to represent the Eng-
lish in the guise of ancient Britous, clad in a
simple suit of ‘¢ wude,” with their coracles
slung at their backs, gathering round a gang of
Druids in a circle of big stones set up on end,
as for you to depict ug Canadians in the man.
ner you have done. Go to. The truth is not
in you.

Now, dearold Raven, I have done. That
picture’s very laughable. Ha, ha, ha! and
again Ho, ho, ho ! and yet once more Ha, ha,
ha { and Ho, ho, ho ! Yours mirthfully,

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS' ENTERTAIN-
MENTS,

TIE ONE THOUSAND AND SECOND NIGHT.
( Continued. )

¢¢¢ As daylight was now commencing to
wane,’” continued Scheberazade, ‘I be-
thought me of procuring some entertainment
for the night, and with this desire bent my
steps into the city in search of some caravau-
serai wherein I might be received, and though
I enquired for a night’s lodging at full half-a-
score, I was refused a chamber at each, for
what reason I am unable to say, but appar-
ently my person was not prepossessing, or my
garments were such as those of whom I en-
quired had never seen the like before. At
length I came to an immense caravauvserai, in
front of which hung lanterns whose brilliancy
far eclipsed that of the sun at mid-day, but
the light of which was not furnished from oil
drawn through wicks as is the custom in my
country, but was produced by the igaition, as
it seemed to me, of pieces of stone which burnt
with a splendor that fairly dazzled my eyes.
Long ropes of metal extended from pole’to
pole along the streets, and thence to these
strange lantorns, and I was afterwards in-
formed that those ropes conducted fire to the
Sieces of stone in the lanterns from,

oubt not, the infernal regions. In addition
to these were many other lanterns set on the
top of posts, throughout the length and breadth
of the city, and these burnt neither oil, nor
wick, nor stone, but the flames of them ap-
peared to be the spontanecus combustion of
some foul air, for I ventured to apply my
mouth to one of them and to blow out the
flame, whereupon my nostrils were assailed by
an overpowering stench which I can liken to
nothing I had ever before smelt and which
well nigh caused me to swoon.””

““Oh! bosh,” remarked the caliph, “this
Pluinduff is the most terrible liar I ever heard

of. But goon.”
' A) //
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¢¢ ¢ J entered the caravanserai and advanced
to a long table behind which was ensconced a
young man whose learning and information
struck me dumb with amazement, for he was
constantly surrounded by people who never
ceased asking him questions on every conceiv-
able subject, all of which he answered, the
while he kept up an incessant strain of music
with numberless bells, which he rang by press-
ing small knobs in the table. DBeneath his
chin sparkled a jewel whose brilliancy far
eclipsed that of the stars, and which impressed
me with an overwhelming sense of the wealth
of-the young maun until I sallied forth later in
the evening, when I beheld in somo of tho

bazaars numercus similar jewels marked with |
| powerful and respected patent medicine al-

their values on a ticket ; thus, ¢ Real Diamond:
25 cents,’ * Genuine : 60 cents,” and so forth,

these sums being, I learn, but very insignifi-
cant. I intimated, by signs, to this young
man, that I desired refreshmeut and a couch
whereon to rest for the night, when he sur-
veyed me for the space of several minutes and
then said ¢ G’tout yet ramp, we donwant
bumsroun dere,’” but upon my displayiny scve-
ral picces of gold he beckoned to a sable at-
tendant who conducted me to a small chamber
which we entered, and he, touching a small
spring, caused the chamber to fly upward and
we ascended with the speed of an eagle toward
the skies. At length this chamber came to a
stand, and I was led to a emall closet at the
extreme summit of the caravanscrai, the ap-
pearance of which suited me not at all, so de-
positing a small piece of gold in the haud of
my attendant and showing him a purze well
filled with hroad pieces of the same metal, I
sigued to him that I desited better accommo-
dation, when he vanished but presently re-
turned and conducted me to u spacious cham-
ber nearer the earth.

«t*Havingrefreshed mnyself [ sallied forth into
the streets, and although the hour was late,
all was as bright as day, and crowds of people
hurried to and fro. As I was passing a large
dwelling place I chanced to peep through a case-
ment, the blind whereof wus drawn up aud the
sash thrown wide open to admit the cool even-
ing air. In a chamber furnished with a large
couch and other furniture, I beheld a houri
of extreme beauty, whose hair fell in golden
waves below her waist, and whose tecth spark-
led like the gilded winarets of a mosque
when tipped by the rays of the setting sun,
I was rooted to the epot with admiration and
delight, which were speedily changed to hor-
ror when I beheld the houri actnally detach
hor ravishing wealth of hair from her head and
suspend it from the golden knob of a mirror,
following whis act by takiug all her teeth from
her mouth and depositing them in a orystal
goblet partially filled with water.’”

¢ Allah is great !” exclaimed the caliph,
¢ and Mohammed is his prophet, but beware,
oh ! Schcherazade, what further falsehoods
thou tellest me. But proceed.”

(7'o be continued.)

THE successful weather prophet is worthy of
all commendation, just as the unsuccessful seer
is deserving of all exccration, Ono of the in-
spired meteoralogistswrites for tho New York
Sunday Mercury. He writes for a whele year
ahead also. Talking of next September, for
instance, he says :—*‘ The 5th will be warm,
and it may e fine, yet there are chénces that
it may rain and thunder.” Now, there can
be no doubt whatever, of the perfeet honesty,
to say nothfng of the prophetic prescience, of
this party. It is precisely of such stuff as this
that the good and trne weather forecaster is
made., You are prepared to bet on him every
time. His calm confidence and explicitness
challenge your trust in him. You never
wonder at his great comlplaint Leing the
scarcity of savings banks. In his rise you see
the slow but sure decadence of the once

manac,
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SCOTTIE AIRLIE.

Toroxto, Febrywur, 1st, 1885,

Dear WouLLIE,—1I jist think I see ye haudin’
up yer twa hands an’ exclaimin’ ** Ma’ con-
science ! gude gosh ! has't railly come to that
—oor Hughie, a Book Agent! hech ! hech!”
It’s awfu to think o’ me, Hugh Airlie, a braw
Scotchman, the offspring o' decent pairents, &
gude scholar, weel read i’ the Catechism, au’
a member o’ the Established kirk—degenerated
doon uantil what wad in auld times be ca'd a

angrel bodie, but noo, wi’ modern politeness
5esig|mted—a Book Agent. Weel, what’s done
is na ta dae, but I'm fear’d tho namec o’ the
thing will stick tae me for lifc. The bookie
I was tae scll is ca’d ““ Canadians as seen by
Englishmen —a maist remarkable publication,
by a man that spent a hale weck in Canada, an’
kensa'abootit—a book nae intelligent Canadian
should be without, scei'n it gies him a glisk
o’ himsel as ithers see him, detailin’ o’ the
mainners and customs o’ the Canadions in a
way that mak’s the follk an’ the kintre quite
onrecognizable, an’ wud seem tae hac been
gotten up specially for the wonder an ’astonish-
ment o’ Canadians. A’ this rigmarole I had to
rin off my tongue end likc thread off a pirn at
ilka door I cam tae, an’ losh ! Whallie, it was
awfu’ monotonous, sayin’ the same thing ower
an’ ower again, it was waur than the prayers
in the English Kirk., It was terrible cauld
the first morain’ when I seb oot wi' ma valecee
in ma baund tae tak the toon by storm. The
winaows were white wi' rine, so I cudna
see what kind o’ a day it was, but I could hear
the cart wheels screechin’ wi’ the frost, an'
the folks feet gaun chirk, chirk, chirk, over
the frozen suaw, an’ every noo and then the
sidewalks wad gang crack! in a way that
made ye think that O'Demon Rossa, maun be
busy liberatin’ Ireland. Sae Irowed up ma
chowks wi’ ma now red an’ yellow grauvat,
pittend roon my haffits five or sax times so’s
- the best fringe wad bing doon in front below
ma. board, an’ then I pat ma gude kilmarnock
on, an’ wi’ mittens on, an’ ma valeece in ma’
haund, I slippit intill the next room whaur a
muckle gless hung, an’ tuk a gude view o’ my-
sel afore settin’ cof. After takin’ a gude
steady look 0’ m sel I cam to the comclusion
that ma vera appearance wad sell the book.
A braw decent lookin’ fellow like me, was a
Ezarz_mtee that the book sic a man carried maun
ude, in fack, I began to think a man can
make ony trade respectable. Thers was
Garibaldi noo, for instance, made caunels for
his livin’ at one time ; it's the prerogative o’
great men, they can dae anything without the
irt stickin’ to their fingers, Sae takin’ this
consolation to mysol’ I gaed up the steps o'a
very respectable luckin’ hoose an’ very gen.
teely chappit at the door. Then I tuk oot ma
pocket-neepyin’ an’ blew ma noose quite casy
like, an’ stuck ma kilmarnock a wee tae the
one side, an’ spread oot ma beard a kind o’
frisk like, for thinks I, maybe some braw
young lass may come to the door. Then as
nobody cam, I chappit again an’ waited ; nao

answer! I kent they were in, for I heard a
piano playin’ an’ somebody cryin’ oot ** one-
two-three-four ; one, two, threo and four and”
—an’ then I heard them lauchin’ This pro-
vokit me ; the idea o’ them gigglin' an’ singing
an’ me stannin’ near frozen tae death on the
door-step was cnough to provcke onyhbody,
but thinks I—'od 1))l mak them hear whether
they will or no. Sae I tuk ma fit an’ began
kicﬂin’ on the panela o' the new varnished
door. * I hammered so lood the folk on ilka
side next door, oam peekin’ oot tae see what a’
the noise was aboot. But I just nodded to
them an’ paed on kickin’, when on a sudden
the door flew wide to the wa's an’ a little
white-faced manaie, wi' twa lang waxed ends
on his moustache, an’ a dandic dressing-gown
wi’ tassels hinging frae his walst, yells oot
very oncivilly * What the devil do you mean,
sir? Why didn't you ring the bell?” *‘Na!
what the deevil do you mean, ye insignificant
lookin' cretur,” says I, for I was mad, ‘“hoo
was I ta ken ye wanted yer bellrung? Ididna

come here tae ring bells, I cam to see gin I

couid sell you & vera fine book, it's—" at this
mecait his e’e lichted on the panel o’ the door
whaur a’ the varnish was kicked off wi’ ma
feet, an’ afore I could oonerstaun’ hoo it hap-
pened, up flew the dressin’ goon, somcthing
struck me right in the staurn, an’ I lichted
headforemost wi’ ma valeece amon’ the snaw
on the edge o' the sidewalk, an’ heard the most
awfu’ profanity ringin’ in ma lugs an’ the door
bangin’ like thunder, When I pickit mysel
up again the hale rae o’ doors was fu’ o’ folk
grinnin’ en’ lauchin’ at me an’ my valeece lyin’
in the snaw, buy heth I defied them, an’ after
I shuk the snaw oot 0’ ma een, I strutted doon
afore themn a’ wi’ ma heid i’ the air, the very
same a8 gin I had been a Duke o’ the Hielands
wi’ a piper playin’ afore him, It was a mair
humble hoose I chappit at next time, nor did
I have to wait a meenit afore it was opened by
a sleepy loukin’ fellow wi’ a muckle red jersey
sark on ootside o’ his waistcoat. Afore I cou’d
open ma mou to speak, he yells out ‘‘Halleluia!”
wi’ sic a vengeance that I was frittencd amaist
to say a word. Sae very ceevily I began,
*“This is a work, sir—" *Ow! I down't
waunt it,” says he, interruptin’ mein the maist
ill-bred maiuner, “I’ve renounced the devil
and all his works.” “‘I’'m vera glad to hear
that,” says 1, “but this book—” Naething
wad dae bnt he maun interrupt me again.
‘““Do you belowng to the ahiny?” says he.
“ Weel, no exactly,” says I, ¢ but I'm a kind
o' conneckit wi't like, m de brother’s cousin
was a sodgor an’ gaed 2’ through the Crimean
war, an’ wasat the siege o’ Lucknow—" *‘Qw |
that’s the devil’s ahmy ! says he wi’ a kind o’
a speer. ‘‘Weel that’s true, they were deevils
to fecht, nae doot aboot that,” says I. ¢ But
we fight against the devil,” says he. “ Weel
noo,” says I, ‘‘the best thing ye could dae
would be to buy one o' the books, for gin the
devil was to get readin’ this book, the repre-
sentationa wad be the dfth o’ him,” Happen-
ing to look around at this meenit I saw a great
crowd o’ men gathered roon tho gate o’ that
muckle brick dwellin’ on the corner o’ Elm an’
Elizabeth streets, Thivkin' some murder or
sic Jike had becn committed 1 rowd up my
book an’ ran across the road tae see what was
a’ the stear. They were a lot o' decent luckin’
men, only they were cauld blawin’ on their
fingers, stampin’ their feet, an’ coorin a’ the-

gither like hens on a rainy day. What's the
maitter,” says I, stepping up. The man I
spak till, gae me nae answer, but just turned
awa his head, but the man in front o'

him, he turns roon on me like a red wud teeger
and snys he roarin right in ma face, *‘I'f tell
ye what’s the maitter. Yer fine Canadian
Government paid a lot o' damned rascals tae
come tae the old country and tell us there was
plenty of work aud high wages for all comers
nstead of which there's neither work nor,
wages, and here we are, respectable workmen,

with our great-coats in the pawnshop, shiver-
ing and knocking at the Poor house door.” I
said naething, weel did I ken it was ower trne,
but as I gaed slippin’ awa I was wonderin’
what emigration agent wrote the first para-
graph o’ the Governor General's speech aboot
the ¢‘commercial prosperity” and gemeral
condition of the couatry—but losh, 1 maun

stop.
Yer brother,
Huaer AIRLIE.

THE SCALPEL.
EVERY LITTLE COUNTS.

A famous cook say8: ¢/ The secrets of good cooking are
fire and flavoring.”

Another little requisito, which seems to have
been overlooked, is something good to cook,

A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY,
The British flag has been planted at Durnford.
ALL EXCEPT ONE THING,

A little boy in ouc of the city German schools; while
engaged in dofining words o fow days since, madea mis-
take which wasnot wll o mistake. *He said . ** A demae
gogne isa veseel that holds heer, wing, gin, whiskoy, or
any other kind of intoxicating liquor.”~ Ifollanler.

But not its tongue.
ETERNAL FITNESS OF THINGS,

Mr. H. N. Truedell, dentist of this town, has pur-
chascd the Gillson wmills,— Collingwood Paper.

When a dentist goes into the grist mill bvsi.
ness he is only enlarging his spliere of labor in
the matter of grinders.

HAPPINESS NOT WHOLLY UN ALLOYED.

When one has accomplished somcthing that tcsta his
ability. proving to him that he hag resources on which
he may depend, he 18 perfectly happy, and nothing c.in
perplex him.—Some Saye.

Now, there is where youare mistaken. Often
and often it is & most perplexing problem to
know how you are going to save cuough ont of
a small salary to redeem the ulster simultane-
ously with the advent of the cold season.

A MORE PRESSING NEED,

Berlin gives the other Lig cities of the world & useful
example in the ostablishment of an umbrella loan so.
cloty, which iv about to open ofices in various parts of
thecity.—News Item.

An umbrella loan society is simply super-
fluous. The whole world constitutes jtself
one. YWhat is certainly needed iz an umbrelia
detective agency, coupled with an infirmavy
for disabled ones accidentally left in exchange.

ANOTHER SORT OF LAY.

Fragments of the Iate convention continue to drag
their weary way through tho columus of the Tory coun-
try papers.  The subject will suffice some of them until
the advent of the biy cgg scason, which s always an oc-
casion of thrilling interest with our rurnl contempor-
uries.—World.

True ; but even at the present time, when
the big egg season is yet in the dim future,
the country newspaper man is anxious for sub-
scribers to shell out.

AT LAST!

A smart rubbing with dry newspapers will polish glass
and leave vo lint behind, )

Now we have a mission for the Toronto T'ele-
gram clearly defined.

AN AWFOL WARNING.

Reabpisg, Pa., Doc. 24.=Rev. Samuel Witmor, of Lun-
caster county, says that whilo going home from n meet-
ing Jast night, he was joined in_the field by a hendiess
apparitio- carrying o lantern.  The supposcd ehost ac-
componied him to his door and then disappeared.

Very likely some member of the congrega-

-tion who had departed owing his pew rent.

Or, more probably, a regular attendant who
has regularly slept during the sermon. You
could reconcile your idea of a headless ghost
with that sort of a man, This awful warning
ought to arouse every congregation in the land,
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LIVELY

IN COMPARISON,

Scene— Burlington.
Gent { from Taronto)—Do you not find it dreadfully lonely here?
Miss Smthje.—Lonely ?
Gent—Yes—isolated, bleak, solitary, as it were ?
Miss Smthje—OPF, no, indeed ! we've just moved over from Hamilton, you know !

“JOHN ” ON THE SITUATION.

Melican wintel belly coldee
Chinaman laugh how Melican soldee,
Got nosilvel, got no goldee,
Got 10 workee—ygni no meatee,
Shake his headee—say yo! pittee!
Chinaman he laugh.

Melican man, he catee, dlinkee,
Allee sununel spondeo clinkee;
Cly out *‘Chinsman, he stinkee ;
Chase out Chinee !—hoeat ratee !
e eat mousco !—he eat eateo !
Chinauwn ho lawgh.,

Chinaman he washee shirtee,
Melican man shirt, blackee, dirtee;
blakee smoothec—ruhee, squirtec,
Pocket dimco—savee dollee ;
Melicnn, eatee dlinkce allee !
Chinaman he laueh,

Molican’s monce srcntee ~gouee,

Mcliean clyee, sigheo, gloanee,

AMlee stamps gone—left noonee!
Dlesseo, dlivee, dlinkee, dancee
Aljce smnmel—tlust to chancee,

Chinaman he laugh,

Meolican he go three ballee,
Prwn-cc coatee, for adolleo;
Chinamaen, he warm and jolico.
Chinaman ho workee, suvee,
Chinamaun he moncy havee,
Chinaman can Jaugh.

¢ Chinaman he heathen swinee,”
Melican man he say ; he whineo;
¢ Chinaman get work that's minee.”
Yuw, you workce—hut no suvee,
Allee spendee, no stamp havee,
Heathon Chinee laugh.

—JAY-Kav-ELy.

Sabuwday Sexnrons,
BY 'ROFESSOR SPENCER B, VOLUSHIN,
Published by specicd arrangement with the Protoplasn
Ityee-Thouyht Sociely, as « set-off to Spusycon’s
sermons in the Globe and Lalmaye’s in the News,
SERMON IIL.
Text : * Ilope.” .

BiLovED HEARERS,~—In accordance with my
aunouncement lust week, I proceed to offer a
few thoughts on the subject of “ Hope.” Ve
gather from the researches of the most cn-
lightened poets that ¢ Hope is the anchor of
the Soul,” a proposition to which, with some
alight modification, I am willing to assent.
That Hope may be regarded as performing the
general functions of an anchor I cordially ad-
mit, but I cannot go so far as to accept the
word ‘“‘soul” into my vocabulary. Itis licre
uscd, of course, by poetic license. As a scien-
tific Agnostic I carry on business without a
license, and cannot therefore use a term which
signifies a thing whieh, according to my theory,
has no existence.

Man, as you are aware, my friends, is amcere
animal, and like other animals is soulless, if by
soul we mean any inherent property of immor-
tality. It is true he is above all other animals
in intellectual and physical development, a
consideration which is gratifying to his natural
vanity, but in no other respect is he other
or hetter than his fellow beings of the
mommalia or reptilia. While, consequently,
I reject theidea of a soul, in its populax sig-
nification, on the other hand I sce a great truth
in the line I have quoted from the treasury of

Poesy, for man does possess something which
renders [fope a peculiarly pleasant and
preeious sentiment to him. Regarding man
as an atom in-a world of strife and care, it may
indeed be truly said that Hopeis a sort of
anchor to him, I, myself, am conscious of the
power of this feeling. I do mot think the
thing we call Hope would successfully endure
critical analysis, for it certainly belongs to a
group of feelings having their root iu the emo-
tional and hence unscientific portion of our
nature. My own investigations on the subject
incline me to the view that Hope is the result
of an obverse pressurc of the gensitive tissue of
the brain, superinduced by the action of the
lungs, which accompany any pletsurable emo-
tion. - But however casily accounted for by
seience, it isstill tine that ldope perforing a
great function in life,  As T have said, Iam
myself often conscious of its power. What
prevents me from ending iny life at this mo-
ment, but Zope? Iam hoping for something
in the future. What induces any one of you
to continue Jiving? Mope. Your pleasures
ontweigh your cares, or you ure hoping to come
shortly to that desirable state. Aud so from

 day to day we live by the pressure of this sensi-

tive brain tissus-—by what we eall Hope. In
the course of my ministerial dutics I was
called the other day to the bedside of a dying
wma. I found him in a wretched gavret. His
starving fami y surrounded his bed. [}is poor
heartbroken wife, who had followed his failing
tortunes from aflluence to poverty, sat by the
cheerless hearth, the picture of abject misery,
‘The sufferer, whose illness it pains me to say,
had been brought on by an evil course of lifo,
was cvidently near his last moment. ‘The
scenc altogether was one well fitted to throw
the o Jmest thinker out of ‘equilibvium, if not,
indeed, to provoke from him those illogical ex-
pressions of the emotional bature — tears,
Jlappily T remained unmoved, and proceeded
without delay to arouse the dying man to 2
contemplation of the hopes which I'wasable to
hold ont to him. Kuneclivg Ly his bedside—
an attitude which, it is needless to say, I as-
sned only to be conveniently near the suffer-
er's car,—1 hastily repeated the glorious truths
which Agnosticism holds out to man. Ire-
minded him that Education and Culture would,
in the course of time, make men as moral as
there is any mccessity for; that Nature is a
vigantic machine which hus set itself agoing,
avd is now countrolled by laws which evolved
themsalves ; that the fittest survive and the
uthers do the oppoerite ; that there is, so faras
we know, nothing beyond the present life,

The poor man secined to drink in those great .

thoughts, but he gave forth no sign. "Then I
gave him that sweet consolation which alone
we feel at liberty to give the dying; I told him
he was going to resume bis original condition
of matter, and would have the satisfaction of
knowing beforchand that he would bloom again
in some infinitesimal degree in the vegetation
of the cemetery, as the properties of his body
would become a fevtilizer. He opened his eyes
and Jooked round at his weeping family., Then
he peacefully closed them again and life was
extinet. I departed, musing on the power of
hope, and felt constrained to use this little in-
cident to illustrate my subject. Tha collcction
will now be taken up. .

GIT, GET, GOT.

Suld Gotlricd, of Gettysburg, waking his wifo

To got him his brealktast ; for always she set it :
©Come, et up, for breaklast has got to ho got,

And you've got to get up and git, and then yget it.”

“ Mcin Gott,” cried the woman, ** 1 nearly forpot.”
“ Why,. what aro you for. if youare not for getting ?
You forgot you're for gettinﬁ my grub and what not,
So get upand get it ¢ get done with your fretting.”

So sha got out of hed and got Gotiricd his grub;
Got rashers of bacon and egys to put pot in ;

Then got rcady for washing some things in a tub:
What she got for her gotting I've really forgotton,
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O Own at Ottawa,

QLITTERING, GORQEOUS, GLARING !!
MAGNIFICENT MUMMERIES !

Ye Lord of Misrule and hys Merrie Crewe !—Pageants
i ye House of ye Lovds! —Parade of ye Common
DPeople!—Loyal Levees I—Success of the
Carninat Assured!

Montreal may hide her diminished head, in
view of the overwhelming success of the open-
ing ceremonies of the Ottawa Carnival, which
took place in this city on Thursday, the 29th
ult. Your correspondent arrived in the direc-
tors’ car of the C. P, Railway at an carly hour
on the morning of that eventful day, and suc-
ceeded in getting rid of the different recegtion
committees, who waited on him with addrcsses,
cte., in time to witness tho whole of the mag-
pificent pageant. He was furnished with
tickets of admission to all parts of the Parlia-
ment buildings, and was enabled by the Ma.
gician of tho Senate—of whom more anon-—
to be present in several places at the same
time. As he-cannot, however, describe all the
proceedings at once, he will begin with the

SIECE OF THE SENATE,

Skirmishing parties of ladies, Yankee visi-
tors, small boys, etc,, were seen together about
the precincts of the Senate Chamber as carly
as 12 o'clock, and gained admittance to the
galleries iu small squads, and almost wnob-
served by the defenders of the place, In an
hour and a half they had taken possession of
the best strategic positions, both inside and
on the terrace without. During the same pe«
riod individuals in glittering uniform, more
ot less disguised under overcoats and mufllers,
and supposcd to be the leaders of a seeret mili-
tary organization, unknown to the police,
mingled with the throng, and even intruded
themselves into the corridors and upon the
floor of the chambers.

Notwithstanding these threatening move-
ments, groups of .

PALE BUT DETERMINED SENATORS .
assembled about 2,30, and procceded with the
usual ceremonies of opening their session. The
Chuplain read prayers in a trembling voice.
The_Sergeant-at-Arms, his Deputy, Usher of
the Black Rod, and all minor defensive officers
of the House, stood hravely to their arms, and
glared defiance at the beleaguering hosts, Wild
cries of dcrision, rage and anguish, resounded
meanwhile from the galleries. During and
after prayers frosh reinforcements of
LADIES IN FULL WAR PAINT
pressed in and .gradually filled up the floor.
By three o’ciock the rout of the Senators was
complete, and all the scats on the floor were
occupied by amazons, fully equipped for con-
quest—except a few in front temauted by cer-
tain old persons whose sex seemed doubtzﬂ to
the spectator, wrapped in red piano covers
:vhith white fur trimmings, At the same time
e
BOMBARDMENT BEGAN

from the signal battery on Nepcan Point, and
the Infantry supports were brought round to

the terrace in front of the buiding: About

3.10 a magnificent charge of the Household
Regiment of Cavalry cleired the way for a tri-
umphal chariot containing the

CONQUERING LORD HIMSELF,

On its easy cushions sat The Rt. Hon. the
Marquis of Lansdowne, Earl (of a number of
places), Baron (of several places alse), K. I,
K. C. M. G., a Baronet, M.A., LL.D,, ete., etc.
He immediately entored the Senate Chamber,
and took his seat on the Throne to reccive the
homage of his subject lords-—bowing to him
Ln the first humiliation of defeat. This over,

13
ORDERED TIE COMMONS TO BE BROUGHT
BEFORE IIIM,

and the Mystic Messenger of Fate, with his
Symbolic Wand, hastened to obey his behests.
With winning yet solemn bows he delivered

Ihis message, vequiring the attendance of the
Cominons at the Bar of a higher power, and
vanished with a wave of thc wand. The
Commons followed—not with their usual dig-
nity—but
LIKE A MOB BEWITCHED,

as indeed they were. The Black Magie had
prevailed even over the virtue of the Palla-
dium, and this too was borne along the mad
rout, Arrived at tho Senate Chamber, the
Speaker took the van, flanked by the ineffectnal
mace, and all listened in subdued silence to
the Speech of their conqueror, which was to
tell them why he summoned them from their
hearthsand homes. Bnt, sinco speech is known
to be a means of concealing our thoughts, it is
not probable that any of the Lords or Commons
werc much the wiser for what they heard.
Then the conqueror

WITHDREW HIS FORCES,

firing a parting cannonade by way of warning
against future disloyalty, and the Commons
retired to their own place, But they came
back so worn and jaded by their startling ex-
periences, that they could dono more that day,
and resolved to ¢ consider the Speech from the
Throne to-morrew.”

Your correspondent will keep you posted on
the further proceedings and pageants of this
great carnival, which promises to equal, if not
excel, its predecessors in interest, lavish mag-
pificence, and prodigality of expeaditure for
the amusement of the public.

TABLEAUX AT KINGSTON.

While on my way home to Montreal to spend
my Xmas holidays, I received a kind invita-
tion from a friend to stay a few days at
Kingston. Anxious to become acquainted with
the aristocracy of the *‘Limestone City,” I
gladly availed myself of the opportunity, and
forthwith plunged at once into the vortex of
dissipation, for whiéh the good old town is
80 celebrated. I went to three dinners and a
¢“Tubleaux Vivants.” The latter entertain-
ment I fecl constrained to describe. My chief
reason for doing so is to enlighten some of the
ignovant upon & few points of histery, concern-
ing Joanof Are,Cleopatra,Jephthah’s daughter,
and a few other intexesting females.

The opening scene was a dream of Fair
Women, The affair was evidently intended
for a burlesque, as the dream was more like a
night-marc than anything I have ever seen
upon the stage. Some of the costumes were
extremely unique, one or two startlingly fanci-
ful. For example—Joan of Arc wore u tri-
color, Perhaps my ideas are hazy about
French history, but an inward monitor secms
to tell me that the tricolor first appeared dwing
the great French Revolution, But here was a
female who was cremated by the English, quite
a while before the Revolution, sporting the
tricolor in the face of all bistoricul fact, As
the Kingston Whig has said nothing about it
and the Daily News made no mention of the
fact, wo must acknowledge, that we and
Macanlay are wrong, because you know these
two papers are incontrovertible authorities.

I have not got much taste in dress, 80 when
alady appeared as Cleopatra, I mado a mistake
and said to an old gentleman beside me,
“Isn't this that old advertisement for Rising
Sun Stove Polish 7’ thinking all the time that
I had got the right character, I inust confess
also, that Iphigenia puzzled me. I thought
that she was a rather poor representation of
Pocahontas. I made no remark though, and
found out in time that she was not meant for
Pochontas, but I maintain that she looked like
that dusky maiden. Jephthah’s danghter came
on next, and I protest that I lost my hold on
history altogether when she appeared. I had
a faint idea that she represented a heathen
goddess, but wheo she began to sing ** Angels
ever Bright and Yair,” I broke down and gave

up. Where does history say that Jephthah’s
daughter sang that song? Iasscrt boldly—
Nowhere ! I don’t think that the melody had
boen composed when that female decorated
‘ this earthly mould.” But stop, 1 muat be
wrong, if there had been anything incongruous
in this, the omniscient Kingston press would
have recognized it at once. It is presumnptuons
to criticize when these embodiments of know-
ledge have passed over the resemblance of
Iphigenia to the late Mrs. Smith (nec Poca-
hontas).

At this lapse of time even, the scene from .
Hamlet comes before me with wonderful clear-
ness. I had one objection to it. Horatio was
not what he should have been. He looked
vapid, not to say inane, The wild glave in
Hamlet’s eye was unbecoming, and looked de-
cidedly glassy., The dresses were marvels of
tinsel and tinfoil. Why did Horatio wear a
large lump of sawdust on each leg? I repeat,
why didhe ? Again, a red light thrown on
the scene, had the effect of inaking the people
look extremely drunk, Two figures, which I
had taken to be Peruvian mummies, introduced
for effect, turned out to be guards. After that
repulse, Labstained from enquiring about the
characters,

The grand coup was the wrestling scene from
As You Like It. Orlando, I maintain, was not
a success, He, like Horatio, wore sawdust
calves. Now, sawdust calves, in my opinion,
are aptto overturn any feeling of respect which
you may cntertain for the wearer. But when
the sawdust calves are accompanied by a large,
curling, ycllow wig, and an expression verging
upon idiocy, the effect is too great for ordinary
mortals to bear. I must criticize, if only for
the sake of suficring humanity. Upon what
authority did Orlando assume that semi-id.otic
expression, those sawdust calves, and that yel-
Jow wig? Why should he have snorted so
loudly, and glared so madly during the wrest-
ling match ?  Wasg it to intimidate the band
of ¢ B Battery” R.C.A., who had just
slaughtered a composer’s ckef @’auvre? No
one secms to know why he did so, and the
reason will always remain buried in his own
breast, which, indeed, is not a very deep rve-
ceptacle. —a. C, M.

TOPICAL TALK.

I is stated that the Empress of Austria
makes excellent bread, Vienna rolls, prob-
ably.

I ser that Edmund Yates, of the London
World, is doing his four months imprisonment
for libelling Lord Lonsdale, his appeal having
been dismissed, We don’t often see Canadian
editors jailed for libelling lords, I presume
because the latter articles are scarce out heve ;
in fact we seldom hear of editors being sent to
goal, anyway, but that isn’t saying that 2 good
many ought uot to be.

Ceu1caco physicians are much exercised over
the discovery of a young man whose heart is
on the right side. I can’t see what is wrong
about this, but the doctors say that the
heart, to be right, should be on the loft, If it
is left how can it be right, and if it isn’t right
when it is right when is it right 2 The young
man in question seems to think his heart is all
right, and he has a right to think 2o, because
it s all right, and the youth doesn’t want his
heart to get left. .

In spito of the determined stand that a

.number of newspapers are making apainst

slugging matches and the importation of any
more of the massive forso'd and short-haired
disciples of the Marquis of Quecensberry, I
can’t help noticing that many able articles are
published concerning ¢ The Milling Intevest,”
and these articles are all in favor of milling,
even when they aﬁpear in those very papers
that decry the P. R, and the ‘‘ manly art.”
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THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT.

EYE VIEW OF THE CONSTITUTIONAL CFREMONY.

IF all is true that the papers say, then it

! seems quite probable that Mr. Duncan C.

Ross is about to abandon the wrestling arena
and become a winister of the gospel. This
world is full of strange things, and this latest

* ficak of the champion wrestler is one of the
" strangest of them. D. C. will find ‘' Auld

Klootic” a tough customer, though, and one
he won't down so easily as some of his earthly
opponents. Possibly in the year 1900, our
most popular divines may be the Rev. John L.
Sullivan, I).D.; His Grace, Archbishop Mark
Checkley ; the Venerable Archdeacon Tug
Wilson, M.A.; and perhaps, the Right Rev.
Paddy Rats, D.D.: who knows? Queerer
things thap this have come to pass. Ry jingo,
I might be a preacher myself by that time,
for all I know.

I READ this in one of the papers :—‘* Prof.
Winters, o French scientist, could not satisfac-
torily deternine what made the wind blow,
and 8o he blew lis brains out.” DPerhaps the
Professor was first aroused to inquisitivencss
by Swift’s rhymical solution of the problem in-
volving the pronunciation of the word wind :—

T cannot find in my mind
(Short * I's” in this)
Which woy the wind doth blow ;
But [ can find in my mind
(Long ** i’s” in'this)
Which way the wind doth blow,
Having found out which way the wind doth
blow, the professor should have felt easy. But

some men are never sabisfied with knowing
enough. Yet maybe if the whole truth was
known his real efforts were towards raising the
wind in a pecuniary sense, failing'In which he
fell back on the winding-shect.

MaJor DRAPER i8 positively provoking.
The News dismisses him and he actually won’t
go! A full explanation of this unaccountable
obstinacy ought to be insisted on. What is
the good of a newspaper going to the trouble
of discharging civic employees if they refuse
to hesacked? There is some serious deficit in
the municipal constitution when such singular
spectacles ag this arc presented. Some one
must reason with the Chief of Dolice. He
should have his duty towards the newspaper,
to say nothing about the editor personally,
gently but firmly pointed out. There can be
uo more trifling. Major Draper surely must
recognize that there has been quite enough
done to try and fling him out.  Is he only
joking ? or does he seriously mean to hang
around after the News has struck his name oft
the police pay-sheet in cold type? Will he
bow to the inevitable ? or does he intend to
make a liar of a newspaper ? The editor, at all
events is quite sober in this business, I pray
the major to reconsider his mad resolve ! If it
were nothing more than a matter of courtesy
to the press, he ought to meander, Otherwise,
there will be nothing for it but to turn. the job
of moving bim, over to theagricultural essayist
of the News.
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PEERLESS MACHINE OIL,
HEAD QUARTERS FOR AMERICAN OIL.

SAMUEL ROGERS, Monager.
TORONTO.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN GURE.

eages arisc from jmputo bedding than from anything elso,
it at onco to

N. P. CHANEY & CO,,
230 Ring St. East, = - Toronte.

THE ALBERT CO'Y'S

OATMEAL

) TOILET SOAP
MAKES THE SKIN SOFT AND SMOOTH,

Sold by Leading Grocers.

-

CATARRH—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent curc of this
bitherto incurable discase, is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years. This remedy is only applied once in
twelve days, and does not interfere with busi-
ness.  Doscriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A. H. Dixoy & Son,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada,

COVERNTON’S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash cleanses and proserves the teeth, bardens tho
trmns, urifics’ the breath, DI'ricc, 25c. Prepared only

y C. J. Covernton & Co,, Montreal. Ilot,a?lcd by sall
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

Gold Figh.—Agquaria.—Evory amily should have
an Aquarium, which is m“smf" interesting and in-
structive to young and old. H. F. JACKSON, Chemist,
1,369 St. Catharine St., Montreal, has now the following
gtock on hand ¢ Gold Fish, Silver Fish, Cat Fish, Bass,
Chubb, ete. Treatise on Aquaria mailed free,

£7°Economy is Wealth,—No womaun really
practices cconomy unless she uses she Diamond Dyes.
Many pounds can be saved cvery year. Only 10c,
Simple to use. Wells & Richardson Co., Montreal, P, Q,

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

1 King Street East
(Nealy oppoonts Forente St } «seess TORONTO
Uses tgo n::’qst care to avoid all :n:‘eceszny pain, and
to render tedious operations as bri leasant
possible, All work regi d and w nted.” s
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40,000 New Portrait Engravings (18x24) of Sir John A, Macdonald, K.C.B., Hon.

Edward Blake, Q.C.,

ENCRAVINGS

Hon_ Oliver Mowat, and Her Majesty tho Queen, to be given away Free.
&3 For partioulars address
The Canada Pacific Trading & Importing Co., 120 BAY STREET, TORONTO.

FREE |-




