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Cartoon Tomments.

Lramna Carroon.—Mr. Blake’s concur.
rence, without a word of protes§, in the item
adding $500 to the sessional indemnity of the
Members and Senators, on account of the
Iength of the session, makes him equally guilty
with the Government in this matter. Both
deserve the lash of public scorn, for a more
contemptible piece of business never occurred
even in Canada. The ‘‘indemnity” paid
to members of Parlinment is not regarded
(except by the hireling-spirited fellows them-
selves) as wayes; it is an honorary fee intended,
as its name implies, to indemnify them against
actual loss while performing their public
duties. It is quite safe to say that in the case
of nearly every momber who conducts himself
respectably the thousand dollars alveady pro-
vided is ample for tho purpose intended. The
theory is that if in any case there is a balance
against the member, he will have patriotism
enough o fill up the gap out of his own private
purse, In short, the indemnity is based on
the presumption that the members of Parlia-
ment are gentlemen, who do not serve their
country for pay but for the honor of the thing.
It was never supposed that gentlemen would
feel free to help themselves out of the public
till because, through their own fault, the ses-
sion was longer than usual, but it appears that
that is about the size of the *“ gentlemen” who
sit at Ottawa. With the single excoption of

Mr. McMullen, the members of the Grit party |

under the ““able” leadership of Mr. Blake
went jn for this diegraceful grab, and we hope
the fact will be kept in memory when the
olcction comes round. Meantime let us hear
ra more of the high-mindedness of the Opposi-
tion lender. Well may the lion’s hide make
way for tho calf’s skin in his case,

Firsr PaGE.—The reccptio which our
gallant volunteers received from the sound-

lhcarted public on their triumphant return

from the ficld of action could not have been
surpassed for onthusiasm and sincerity., Amid
the cheers that rent the heavens and shook
the earth, the brave young fellows must have
forgotten the bardships they endured during
the past four months, or thonght them insigni-
ficant in comparison with the ¢ weight of
glory ” to which they led. The public rose
equal to the occasion, and did themselves as
well as the citizen soldiers honor. But how
have the voluntcers been reccived officially?
How has Canada spoken by the mouth of its
supposed representatives, the Government?
Most meanly ! The Volunteer returns in his
toil-worn uniform to find (in many cases) that
he las been robbed of his dearest civil right—
that of casting his vote! He is further insulted
by being offered the miserable pittance of §40
for his four months’ hard work, by a shabby
Cabinet that has in the meantime distributed
$500 to each of the Mcmbers and Senators for
three months’ of dawdling at Ottawa! Itis
quite clear that Ottawa does noi represent
Canada.

Ercnrn Pace.—During the secssion just
closed, Mr. Blake, by dint of hard study and
carnest work, built up a grand record for his
party on the various matters discussed before
the Honse. That record was greatly helped
by the work of many members of the Opposi-
tion, and great resulta were anticipated from
all this effort when it came to the hustings,
fruitless as it proved in the House. But just
in the last day of the session the whole effect
was destroyed by guilty complicity in this
miserable salary grab. Mr, Blake, with bis
eyes wide open, walked into the pit Sir John
had prepared for him, and took all his fol-
lowers (excepting McMullen) with him ! Rare
spectacle of leadership! If hereafter fiery
orations on the Rebellion, or the C. P, R., or
the French Subsidics, or the thousand other
vulnerable points of Government policy, are
stopped short with shouts of * Salary grab,”
it will be just what this stupidity deserves,
A leader with a vast legal brain is no doubt a
good thing, but for practical purposes, com-
mon sense is what a leader chiefly needs.

“PAYING THE PASTOR.”

Mr. James Beaty, Jr.’s, book, entitled as
above, bids fair to make a stir in the religious
world. At very great expenditure of time,
reading and research the author has conclu-
sively proved, to his own satisfaction at least,
that the ¢“ hireling-system " of the modern pul-
pit is unseriptural. We are not prepared on the
spur of the moment to combat this conclusion,
28 we cannot recall many seriptural instances
in which Evangelists drew fat salaries. We
do not even remember that it was the custom
in the Apostolic Church for the pastor to
¢ break down ” through overwork every sum-
mer, and go to the seaside for recupera-
tion. We must look the question up. Mr.
Beaty’s work may be had at Winnifrith’s book
store, 6 Torounto St.

SPRING, GENTLE SPRING.—Mama, come and
get me some of those nice Boots wo saw at
West’s, on Yonge Street.

THE “UNCO GUDE” PRESS TO THE

PALL MALL GAZETTE.

Bt is it wise, Stend 7 is it wise?

To shock us so with such outeries,
0Of decds of dackness, deeds of shane,
Iniquitics onc cannot nane ?

Of course—we, all of us, al) kinow—

Jlave always known such things wero sv
At loast, "twas always understood,

That London lifo was far from good.

But then—goad gracious I—thus to go
And stir the stinking cauklrvon, so
That the foul fumes of Piceadilly

Rise rank as murder—willy-nilly,

Go to! Why don’t you and your clpins
Confine yoursclves to dingy slums?

The poor you always have, you know !
They'vo lawful prey for word orblow ;

Or press or parson, “ cop” or “ heak”—
Quite in good form of them tospeak. -
Quite in good fonm, my dear Pall Mull,
Their history rcally would appal

The fine nerves of tho nppor ten.

In fact, again, and yet again,

The aristocracy havo spent -
Jarrgee sums, and somo indeed have sent
Paid missionaries, to scatter tracts,

And other most benevolent acts,
Among the wretched, hungry poor

That all too elose herd near their dvor ;
The poor who steal, and heat their wives,
And, oh ! dear wme ! do lead suech lives,
Tlere were a ficld for your bravado !

Of ugly facts, an El Dorado ¢

But thug with ruthless hands to tear
The golden vejl—=thus to lny huro
The hidden Jife, the features dread,
The loprous, horrible death’s head
Of our **veiled prophet "—sgocicty !
Why !—this is fmpropricty ! {

Better to let us hug the dremn
Thatall is fair as it doth scem;
To only see tho golden veil
‘That hides the mmounster, than bowaijl
The horrors that will down uo more,
Horrors that we, of course, ¢t deplore,”

"Pis true~quite truo —that humble worth,
¥rom rural safety driven forth

By stress of poverty, to toil

Awmid great Babylow's tunuoil ;

To feed this monster's maw depraved,

Is hopelessly entrapped, enslaved ;
Whilst parents wait and pray—~in vain—
TFor those who ne’er return asuin,

*Tis {ruo that children, dear and swect
As those that play around our fuct,

Ave stolen~=sold withvut & name,

And trained to lead adife of ghume ;
That wonsets, fair and pure as suow,

Arc powerless sold to denth or woe !

But then, congider, after all,—

Look back some centurics, dear Pall Mall :
Lonk at the history of the Georges !

Nell Gw{mm ad their contemporary ovgies !
At Charles Second’s court, pools ! pooh !
You knoto, Stead, this is nothing new.

It is not that there is moroe sin,

1t's people’s hides that grow more thin !
What with this mingling of the classcs,

This education of the mnssos ;

Thig apread of literature bombastic,
Full of Nleas socindistic,

And doubts of rights aristocratic
With Gladstono's franchisc d tic,
(The fates confound the grand lunatic,)
The poor have somehow got to thinking—
But not yet so advanced as winking—

At gins "gainst nature, such as you

Upon your eath declave aro true,

Noxt thing, they’]l Lrutally declare,

1€ lords ¢ven children cannot spare,

Their victime must henecforth, alas !

Be fortheoming from their own clasy !
Socicty has no show whatever

Aguninst this fearful Pall Maill fever,

Too Lad !~—the whole thing such a Lusiness affnir—

Ledger, dny-book, everything balanced guite synare,

Debit—two children, aged 13, half-grown,

For his lordship—so many pounds sterling cashi down.

$o on, ench transaction with date, price, and nume;

wni;:]ln, if published, would show where to fasten the
Mame,

In this way the pour man's ¢ehild is sold to the rich,

And by * best ” trained to tho requisite pilch

QOf ** culturo,” “‘reftucment,” lest virtue untrained

Might |;ro\;le for their lordships’ fine taste too conrso-
grained.

Of course, all this traffic in childhood is wrong,

But this agony, really, you should not prolony ;

Like us, be content with ** deploting ” the fact,

And ring down the curtain upon the whole act,

~JAY KAYELLE.
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PROFESSOR BLUI*I‘(F)‘E LECTURE ON THE
1 L

S,

Professor Borax Bluff,
of Hamwilton, having re-
ceived o pressing invita-
tiou—ten-dollar Dhill en-
closed—from the Loronto
Young Ladies’ Select So-
ciety for Mcntal Advance-
ment, to deliver before
~izZthem a lecture upon ¢ The

Horse,” that gentleman
very willingy consented,
laid tight hold on the ten-
dellar bill, and at the time
appointed delivered the
following before a full
atsendance of the Seleet :
My dear young ladies,
the subject u‘pon which
you have asked me to dis-
course is indeed a most
interesting one, in which
decanters play a promi-
nent part (murmurs of
disapproval). Pardon me, ladies, if decanters
arc offensive to you ; 1 did not wean to infer
the use of the glass thereby. The horse is an
cynine hecause he whines when in need of
water. e chews hay and corn because he
cannot further choose for himself ; although 1
must adwit, he sometimes chews a maun's linger
off, In the valgar parlance of this world there
are persons known as ““ kickers,” and amongst
horses such a class ig to be found, as may be
discovered by any before me placing herself
hehind an cquine with this proprnsity fully
developed.  No more striking proof would be
necessary. ‘The horse is conversant with some
of the arts and scicnces, As a dvawer he is
uneyualled, for besides his matter-of-fact
employment in dragging cabs and buggies, he
has been known to draw thousands of persons
in one night—when he hag appeared in the role
of the untamed steed in Mazeppa. 'T'he horse
is also & dancer. He often indulges in a gallop,
against the proprietics of which he can’terr:
and, again, need I remind you of the numbor
of halls he has seen on the field of battle ? He
is an able machinist, for he can make a bolt or
turn a wheel with the best. The horse believes
himself the equal of a bishop in ‘that he also
has his stall ; he is as rich as any country
squire because he owns demesnc; he allows
no Opposition M.P. to look down upon him,
for be can put in his * neigh”’ when necessity
calls; he tbinks himnself superior to woman
because he can carry a bridle on his tongue;
(that is his opinion, not mine, ladies—I think
di(ferently of those before me ;) in fact, in
ways too numerous to meation, the horse holds
himself equal to man in mos$ things.”

Here the professor panused to mop up the
heavy beads of perspiration which had gathered
upon his learned brow, and whilst doing so,
received a mufiled round of kid-glove applause
from the Select. After beaming a heavenly
amile upon them for their encouraging demon-
stration, Professor Borax Bluff continued :

“Much as I would like to linger upon the

ortion of my theme which I have just left, I
eel it my bounden duty whilst addressing
young ladies upon this subject, to place before
them a horse of a slightly ditferent species, but
of equal importance, and one that cannot well
be dispensed with, Its work is of 2 humble
nature, being nothing more than a common
carrier (ladies, do not become pouters at this
remark), yet it is one of woman’s most
faithful servants, and a3 such cannot but be
highly valued by you.”

During this harangue the chairwoman moved
uneasily in her seat, set upon her nose a pair
of double-barrelled eye-glasses, and glanced
suspiciously, not to use a stronger word, at the
professor. The ladies did exactly ditto, and it

was plainly evident they were all in & more
than ordinary qui vive mood.

¢« Ladies, the horse I now have the pleasure
of spen’.’ktng upon i3 the Clothes Horse, its nse

Then the storm broke forth. Seizing the
agtonished professor by a side-lock, the chair-
womnan said in withering tones :—

“8ir, do you know you are insulting the
Young Ladies’ Select Society for Mental Ad-
vancement? Do youknow it? We instructed
you to deliver a lecture upon ‘’I'he Horse’,”

¢ Certainly, ladies, you did,” replied the
professor, startled with the wild looks of his
questioner, ‘“‘but is not the clothes horse in-
cluded in the category ?”

“No! No! You bad man !’ screamed the
chairwoman and the Select in chorus, rising
hastily from their seats.

** Then, ladies,” gasped the professor, ‘‘my
r‘r)lismi,?n is ended, and my aim is home, Good-

e,

And Professor Borax Bluff “got ” from their
presonce with all the alacrity of a schoolboy ;
loaving the Select young ladies folded in each
othet’s arms and sobbing bitterly over the
shameful insult offered them by a man who
had dared to address them upon the unwesthetic
clothes horse, Trros A, Drow,

HOW BROVWN ASSIGNED,
DEDICATED TO THE TORONTO DULLS,

Qgsawattamic Brown was a ycoman bold,
Of a stamp which is yuro to sce ;

He had much Jand, and of shining gold
A very laryge share had he.

Old *“*Oss” himself was o portly man—
As largo as thoy're over made ;

And he looked very much, when ho walkod or ran,
Like o duck on a grass parade.

His cows, his gheep, and his little boy calves
Were as larze in proportion, too,

For Brown did not do his work by halves
As somo farmers always do,

He grew biy puinpking, he grew big squash,
And his stock brought the highest bid ;

Brown uscd to say it waa “ grinewine bosh
To work things as sowe folks did.”

Ife had & sccrob to make things grow
To proportions which made folks stare,
And al! his live stock putfed out slow,
Liko balloous filled with gas or air,

This wondrous secret no man ever heard
From the lips of old ** 088> Brown ;
He would not goll it, o oft averred,
Far the half of a grood-sized fown.

It mado him rich 3 it made him proud,
And it made him anti-lean ;

But it did not mako him « winding shroud
Wiien his days had numbered beon,

He still filled out, his cattie as well,
Till they no more could run or walk ;

Theu the crisis came—like a rocket fell
On Brown and his bloated stock.

The neighbors were rouscd by » cannonade
Such as never was heard before ;

With one accord all haste they made
To enter Brown's furnhouse door.

Sad sight ! no Brown could they find, no gecse,
No cattle, no pigs, no sheep,

And the wonder grew till thoy found a piece
Uf bone in a rubbish heap.

Then they knew that Brownhal ¢ agsigned in trust,”
With his swine, and his cattle, too ;
Ilis cherished secret the whele had “bust,”
And at shows they’re nonore *“ on view."
- s - . = - -
The Iate Brown’s fam has an envious name
Por graing of every kiud ;
But the eattle, in size, are not the same
As they weroe when Brown assigned,

1t may bo well to experiment,
When it brings you wenalth and renown,

But take care that you're hot into fragments rent
Liko Ossawattantie Brown, WOH T

EVERY-DAY EXCURSIONS

TO THE SEASHORE, TO NEW YORK, NIAGARA

FALLS, AND ALL CITIES AND TOWNS
ON WEST SIORE RAILWAY,

An oxcursion, or, if you prefer it, an escape
even for a day or two from the every-day
routine of life, has become for most people a
recognized necessity. Excursion tickets will
be sold every day to all applicants, regardless
of number, for all trains and between all
stations on the New York, West Shore, and
Buffalo Railway.

Why not enjoy a few days of recreation ?
‘The rates are low, and right herc the remart
may be made, the truth of which will no§ be
uestioned by those who have latterly had the
opportunity to judge, that whether as regards
the beauty of the scenery, the luxury of the
Pullman Buffet Parlor and Sleeping Cars, and
ordinary coaches, the spoed of traing, the
comfort, cheapness, or refreshing cffects of a
journcy, there is no route of travel that sur-
passcs the West Shore.

The nearest agent of the West Shore Rail-
way will take pleasure in (uoting rates, or
giving information,

MY SWEETHEART.

Hor cyes are blue, her hair is gold,
Her form petite and slender ;
She's not s0.very, very old,
But very, very tender.

She's rather young to marry yeb,
Rut foolish, cureless fairy ;

She tulks of love, of kisses too,
My faithful sweethcart, Mary.

She's very bold in making love—
She Knows we cannot maery ;
Yet notwithstanding that she calls
Mo * Darling, lovely Harvy !

She throws her arms about my neck,
And hugs me till I smother;

*Twas only last night that she kisscd
Me right before her mother!

She makes me blush a hrillinnt red,
‘I'he way shio flirts and bandivs ;

Sho seats herself upon my kuee,
And coyly asks for eandics,

Then, when I give her what she asks,
She counts and not one misses,
And, i there's forty, sho insists
On giving forty Kisses.

She says sho loves mo better than
Uor pa or Uncle Joseph—

I'm *“nicer far than other men,
Or youny men that she knows of.”

And I love her with all tny heavt,
But ah ! she’l) wed another—
She'’s nearly four years old, und I,
Well, F'm hor only brother.
—C. M. R.

A TFREQUENT ANNOYANCE. — Many people
suffer from distressing sick headaches and
bilious attacks of frequent occurrence, which
a bottle or two of IBurdock Blood Bitters
would ontirely remove. It regulates the
stomach, liver, bowels and blood to a healthy
action.
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¢ STRICTLY RESPECTARLE,.”
SceENE.—Near Post Office, Cor. St. James Strect,” Montreal.
Murply (Newsdealer ).—Hero's the extra with all about the Pall Mall Gazette scandal !

Baldheaded Old Party.—Vh! what'’s that?

Humph ! disgusting, publishing such stuff,

{Sorto voce.)—How much ? Ten cents! Beastly ! (Aside.)—No one’s looking—guess Il buy

one t0 see if it’s as bad as they say it is.
—tucks the paper in his pocket and moves on.)

(Looks carefully around to see no one has observed him

FROM COUNT D’ORSAY.

Dear Mr. Guip,—I want to buy a horse.
The kind of a horse that I arg desirous of pur-
chasing I really do not fancy has any exist-
ence.

The brand of horse I require must be
spavined, ring-boned, glandered, his knees
must show signs of his prayerful inclinations,
and I should be better pleased if I heard he
was troubled with botts, or had been in his
younger days. (As'I write thisin a hurry you'll
excuse slips.) The horse that becomes my
property must have a wall-eye. I have wan-
dered round this weary world ; I bave visited
horsedealers who had all kind of equines at
hand, but ever¥1 one of these quadrupedslacked
one or the other of the gualifications that /
considered nccessary ; their owners assured
me (often on their oaths) that their steeds
would *“scent the battle from afar ”; finally I
purchased one of the latter {(on the instalment
plan), and the horse and I were bound to go to
glory or die.

; (,l)no of us died. Luckily it was the other
0ol.

This horse, which was warranted, actually
warranted to boe related to the one that the
3rd Dick bellowed for (but did’wt get) when
he and I joined a yeomanry regiment and went
into heavy action on Brighton Commons, where
the trooﬁs were making horoic dashes at no-
thingand aftera wholeday’s fighting with blank
cartridges began to count up themwr dead and
found that every soldier amongst them was,
more or less, under the influence of liquor;
then what did my horse do ? Now, what do you
think a horse would do (a horse like that, I
mean)? What do you suppose occurred? That's
juls{t what nobody can find out. Why ? you
ask,

Beeause a horse that is warranted in every
respect as sound does not exist; never did
since the creation of YORKSHIRE.

P.S.—By the way I see that 1 say the horse
died ; Ishall have to take that statement
back ; the horse never existed ; ergo—

SUMMER PHENOMENA.,
NO. I.—THE FAT WOMAN,

Tho day of heat is upon us, the day of pic-
nics, the day of sultry mornings, fierce red-hot
days, when the atmosphere having been heated
like a brick oven for twelve hours, remains so
long aftor the sun has departed to parts un-
known, when the nights glide in limp and

motionless, close and clammy, unable to lift
one sable wing wherewith to fan the brow of a
fainting world.

These are the days when the fat . woman
loves to emerge from her house into the noon-
tide blaze, followed by her numerous brood of
be-muslined, befrillcd and cow-breakfasted
children, all steps and stairs—Ilanky girls and
little, bunty, white-frilled Shanghai baby boys
—the long, lank, melancholy husband and
father of them all locking the door and bring-
ing up the rear with a basket of crockery on
his arm, and on his face an expression of resig-
nation that might melt the heart of Fate.

This frequent midsummer phenomenon is to
me one of the great mysteries of life, Vainly
and with much travail of spirit do 1 try to

rasp the idea of the pleasure, the joy, the
5elight, derived from travelling several miles
under a burning sun on a breathless day, all to
eat cake and drink lemonade under a tree—
when—there I—1 give it up—the subject is
bc?'ond the powers of human intellect ; it
belongs to the unfathomable abysses of femi-
nine unaccountability, I can only stand and

aze in eloquent silence after that woman and
ﬁer brood as, in all the glory of light printand
starched muslin, like the Aurora Borealis in a
northern sky, they swing and undulate, and
dart hither and thither down the hot and
dusty street. It is wonderful! immense t
grand ! the endurance, the perseverance, the
heroism manifested by that woman as she
plunges along, bravely bearing her burden of
two hundred pounds avoirdupois of ** too, too
solid flesh,” not to mention the lunch basket
and the baby ! The sun looks down at herand
smiles at first ; then, provoked at being thus
challenged to do his worst by a woman, he
throws another stick into the furnace, and—
phew ! down come the red rays, hot, hotter,
hottest ! What matter? She can stand it as
long as he can] She washed and baked and
ironed all yesterday, getting ready for this
picnic, and now she is going to go or—bust !
Yes, sir ! if Mrs. Jones or Mrs. Smith’s chil-
dren are better got up than hers, she is going
to be an eye-witness to the fact anyway ; and
if there are nicer pies or richer cakes on the
grounds, than she will bring forth from that
identical lunch bagket, she is going to know
the reason -why. There! the handle has
given way ! With an eloguent look she drops
the baby squat on the sidewalk, and looking
back, her fiery, flushed face flashes on her hus-
band in the rear. The melancholy man quick-
ens his steps, borrows some twine from Johnny
who comes to the rescue, and with trembling
fingers fastens the handle in again—after a
fashion—and is thanked with the remark that
“jit is a good thing men are good for somec-
thing sometimes,” The procession resumes its
march to the boat, or the train, as the case
may bo; the picnic grounds are rcached; it
will be a triumphant success; her children
will win the prizes for racing—very likely sho
too will race; anyhow she will come home,
¢ dead tired ” but victorious, and by 7 o’clock
a.m. next day, her washing will be out on the
line ready for the mext picnic—provided the
weather be hot enough—while the melancholy
man will take days to recover from the eflects
of the sun’s rays without and iced lemonade
within. And yet the franchise is withheld
from women !

Jay KAYELLE,

ATTENTION.~What makes you pay more
for harness than is necessary? We can give
you a better article and later styles than any
other house in the Dominion. A $45 harness
for $23 ; a $35 for $18; a $20 for $11.50; a
815 for $9. All hand-stitched, All work
guaranteed. 200 sets to choose from. Sales-
men take a pleasure in showing goods, Cana-
DIAN HaRNEss Co., opposite Hay Market,
104 Front Street, Toronto,
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THE SALARY GRAB.

Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side? Besn sworn my soldier? Bidding me depend upon thy stars, thy fortune, and thy
atrci;:gth ? And dost thou now fall over to my foes? Thou wear a lion’s hide ! Doff it for ehame, and hang a calf’s skin on those recreant
imba ¢

CoNSTANCE—(Miss Canada):

N

A

|

"!, ”

i

—Shakespeare,
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PRONOUNCING THE BENEDICTION,

““A cause that God docs not bless cannot be God’s cause,”—Mr, Goldwin Smith's Haldimand

R]n;l’l'lln

(Wherefore Avchbishop Bystander opposes Prohibition and goes in for the heavenly Canse of

Beer,)

TIE APOSTLE OF SUGAR AND GAS.

There are hundreds of Buglishmen over the sen,
Whn are learned, nnd cranky, il witty,
And who sigh at the ignorance spread over us,
Crying, “lunorwuce ! Jove, what o pity 1"
There's Osear, the Lank One, who's grown rather stale,
‘Uherv's Sie Lepel, the Gritfin, and Ass ;
Iut the crankest of all is Matt Arnold who says
1ie’s the Apostle of Sugar aud Gas,

When Arnold ciune over he looked for a town,
Whercin he might let out his choler,

He hit upon Boston, and started his game
Of grabbing the Almighty bollar.

He made the great Emerson principal hutt,
For his mud-slinging, jabber and snss,

Ji¢ called hitn 1o poet, no critie, no sago—
This Apostle of Supar and Cas.

e had a queer theory which by the hour
He would spout whilo the andience siw-nhers ;

A duliar a ticket you pald just to hear,
The Apostle discourse upon * Numbers.”

ITe held that the Many are cior in the wrong,
While the Few ure correct—hut, alag?

*Twag an arsument used just to prove he's no fool,
This Apostle of Sugnr and Gas,

I Matthew is right in his argument, then
\What about cuch poor devil we're hangin'?
For the ¢ twelve good and true men,” the jary, declare
IIe should hang ; while his lawyer's haranguin®
Would make usg helieve that he's innocent, and
We should free hitn and tolt him to pass;
VFor the lawyer is right and the jury is wrong,
Says the Apostle of Sugar and Gas,

THE BATTLE OF BATOCHE.
(Communicated by Corporal Gas.)

Dear MR, Grir,—As I believe I am the
only one among my gallant comrades in arms
in the North-West who has not given, and
yours the only paper in the Dominion that has
not published, the tale of the battle of Batoche,
I take up my pen to write you a full and par-
ticular account of that action, In deing so,

though I say it who shouldn’t, I may be last,

but not least ; in fact, when going into action,
it was generally remarked that I was last, but
this arose from various causes, one being my
anxiety to see that the boys had left nothing
behind them. They used tosay, < All lost
property belongs to Corporal Gas,” but this
was simply a camp joke. At ration time I was
noted for my punctuality. “ Mau is a rational
animal,"” though at one part of the campaign
we uscd to find ourselves kalf rational animals
pretty frequently, but the fight was in us all
the same, and this day there is many a half-
breed —aye, and Indian to boot—who trembles
at the name of Corporal Gas.

1t was the evening previous to the at-
tack that, while steaming slowly down the Sas-
katchewan onboard H.M.S. Northcote {armonr-
plated ram) that our beloved General, who was
sitting on a jib-boom, surrounded by his staff,
repeated ‘the well-known lines from Gray's
Elegy, ** He gave to misery all he had, a tear,”
looking meanwhile at his well-worn, but rather
ragged paate, and then exclaiming, ¢¢ Gentle-
men, I would rather have written those lincs
than have a new pair of br***hes.” We were
all much affected.* A canoe, manned by some
of our gallant tars, now approached us. They
reported that during the afternoon one of the
enemy's scows (towed by a donkey) had been
sighted. Our gallant Admiral of the fcet,
which comprised, besides H.M.S. Northcote,
two scows and the canoe above mentioned,
hoisted his since famous signal, ¢ Canada ex-
peets every man to do his duty.” Grog was
then gerved out all round, and every man did
his duty, (by it,) a regimental band meanwhile

* 1 Hollove an anccdote somewhat similar to this is
told of the Iate Genera) Wolfe, but 1 imagine that must
be an error, Anyway, two great miuds often think tho
same thing.—Corp. Gas.

striking up the spirit stirring air, ‘‘Coming
through the Rye.” Our gallaut ship soon after
this cane to an_anchor, and a plank being laid
from the vessel’s side to the bank, wo disem-
barked in good order, and encamped for the
night, intending the next day to make a detour
and come down on Batoche.

That night the General sent for me to come
to his tent, When I entcred I found him
seated at a table that was covered with maps,
bottles, and other military articles, Iismis-
sing the five or six staff officers who were in
attondance, and asking me to be seated, he
commonced the conversation, ‘¢ My dear Cor-
poral,” said he, ¢ I know you have tho clearest
head amongst us, and if you were in your right
place you would be second in command at this
moment, but your overwecning modesty has
always stood in your light ; but, between our-
selves, I want your advice about onr intended
attack to-morrow.” ‘¢ General,” I replied,
putting down a tumbler that, with several
other field-glasses belonging to the staff, stood
on an adjacent table, *‘ You at least know my
merits,” ¢ Passin% the bottle isn’t amongst
them, then,” says he, quicker than wink. I
smiled and took the hint. ¢ My staff,” he went
on to say, *“ would sooner be drawing corks
than drawing plans. Xven the Admiral is
more at home with a corkserew than a boat's-
crew,” be added, with o smile. **Ri(ye)ght
you are, sir,” I responded, and we then talked
the matter over into ** the stna’ wee hours,” as
my old grandfather, Sergeant Mac(ias, used to
say. We dropped the *“ Mac™ after scttling
in this conntry, the old gentleman cbscrving
that our neighbors were all Mikics or Macs.
We had chosen our home near a tribe of Mic.
mac Indians, and, faith, Ihclieve he was afraid
of their claiming to be fellow-conutrymen of
hisown! My grandfather was credited in the
Highlands with heing sifted with second sight
(aftor his third bottle), but he never admitted
it except when he was a wee bit fou, and then
he acknowledged that at times ho did see
double.

( T'o be continued. )

THE POLITICIAN.

(dfter Dudibras.)

Onco wishing to improve the Stato,

1 stood forth as a candidate.

To profit all was my istent,

When first returbed to l’a.rimmont,
And being filled with thoughts sublimo,
I chose the Indopondent line,

In Ottawn when 1 arrived,

1 watched how hard each party serived,
Into the public to instil

They were the men to fill the bill,

And would the opposing side decry,
Charging them with hypoctisy.

Dlako would arise with pompous song,
And impute ovil to Siv John,

Sir John would answer, ‘* Nevor snake,
11id in the grags,” came up to Blake,

In turn their followers smile and frown,
As 2 see-30w goes up and down,

Blake any thing he has to say,

Can put in such n pungent way,

1f you belioved ono balf ho said,
Youwd think before you went to bed,
‘ From rogy morn, to dewy ove,”
Sir John's idea was to deceive.

Skr John with sword of keenest wit,
¢ Sane merol,” scarifies cach Grit—
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Will almost make it plain to you,
Thoy're wrong in everything they do,
Suneh wily tnlent could I borrow,

I'd stars in life as youny *To-morrow !

Young politicians on each side,

Men wiser than themsolves derido,

And wasto thie liours for debate,

Pheir suall ideas to propagate,

Then thinking they have saved the Nation,
Pleased, they adjourn for irrigation.

When I A my maid peect
Tory, and Grit, [ tried to teach,

That sneers at what cach other meant,
Would nc'er improve the Gavernment,
RBut if they hand in hand would go,
The country'd get a better show,

B3ut hoing to cach sido Loo bold

1 soon was left out in the ¢old,

For party spirit put on shel,

Nohody wonld wet any pelf,

And when there ave no signs of hooty,
How can a Statesiman o his duty ?

He knows that each constituent wishes,
‘Fo linve his share of loaves and fishes,
16 he gives neither fish nor hread,
Thoy'l choose another in his stead,
So tricy to secure for each a crumly,
Never forgetting mumber One,
—A KT,

THE SONG OF THI SKIFF.

PISRESPECTEULLY  REIMCATER 10 TIHC DUFFBRS WO 18-
QUILE TNEIR GIRLS INTO SAIL-BOATS ONLY To DROWN
TUEN.

With clothing all dripping and wut,
And bat very sodden and soiled,
A younyg pirl sat on a boat-honse hench,
With « loak both angry and wild ;
And the water ran out of her hoot,
As she, with a sigh and a suiff,
lemoved the wet handkerebicl ¢loar of her snoot,
And sobbed out The Song of the Skiff,

Oh! why did I go with that fool
(n his skiff away out on the bay ?

When he hgisted the gail in the midst of the galo,
And steaight from the wharf sailed away,

And he grinned like & htee Cheshire cat,
As the boat carceued down Lo each whiff,

But he got & surprise when we took & capsize,
Aund we both tumbled out of the skiff !

Now the ferry cotues to our relief,
Aud they pull us on board with o hook §
T wos llll((')r: scared than hart, tho' they apoiled my new
shire,
Aud the cold water ran like a brook
From the Jegs of my escort’s tight pants,
And he looked seared, and startled us if
e thought he fell ovorhoard by some inischanco,
And that ke didn’t eapsize the skiff,

Oh! y¢ who have duoughters that go
In their innocenee out on the bay,

Along with some eallow youny cad for a bean,
Take warning by what 1 now say ;

Just tell its *hout o toss up
If she’s not carricd homo as o ** stiff,”

With weeds in ber hand, und her eyes full of sand,
It she sails with « champ in a skiff,

—B.

JusT now every one wants a mew cool
summer hat, and if there is any object in
saving twenty per cent, the purchaser should
let nothing prevent him from going to R.
WALKER & Soxs', as they import direct from
the makors.

1 editor of the Herald,

““ Mott's Mottled Soup, the advertisement of
which appears in another column, has establish-
cd for itself an excellent reputation. We
have received a sample, which appears to do
its work very effectually.”—8¢. Jokn, N.B.,
Qlobe. 1have no doubt it is a very soup-erior
soup. but what under heaven i3 ** mottled
soup ?’ The Globe man has tried it and says
it ¢ appears to do its work very effectually.”
Do what work? Is the above intended
for a bon mott ? Lt us soap not,

*
MONTREAL LADIES’ WRONGS TO BE RE-DRESSED

Mr, 8. Carsley, of Montreal, has captured
iwsthetic Boston’s leading fashionable modiste,
Louis Hammondi. As he has for years
artistically draped the female form divine in
the modern Athens, he can s-Carsley fail to
please the beauty and* fsshion of Montreal.

*

I FAILED TO GRASS-P IT,

As I was rambling through the Viger
Gavdens the other evening listening to the
band, a policeman stepped up to me and said,
**Nellie’s pa surly gazeon.” I looked around
for Nellie’s irate parent but could not se¢ him.
I ssked an interpreter what the ‘‘cop” was
trying to give me : ¢“ Ah! sacre ! don you sec?

He say, * N'allez pas sur ls gazon.” Keep off

de gras.”
g * *

. .

The Montreal Gossip is & bright and spiey
little literary paper, published by Harry
Livingston, son of .John Livingston, Iixq.,
Harry is evidently a
¢ chip off the block '’ and will make his mark

on the journalistic ﬁcld,
-

*

I told Nellie, the vivacious little grisette
who waita on me at the table, that she would
bo able to get a good situation in the new
hotel building on Notre Dame Street. ** Why
507’ she agsked, ¢‘Because, you know, they
will be sure to want a Nellie-waiter in a high
building like that.” .

*
SEVERAL REASONS WHY MONTREAL LADIES
SHOULD NOT SHOP ON SATURDAY AFTERNOON,

Because the tapos try to please the ladies
when buying ta]iostry, and the ladies should
return the compliment.

Because a clerk endures longer if he is not
kept in-doors too long.

Because a clerk who ““stays” in all the
weck must have some re-lace from his duties
or he will waste away. Of corset is necossary
be should have some recreation.

Because they yacht to have a chance to go
out sailing.

Because it is better to keep their muscle in
good order, and then they will be able to £il)
a good order for muslin,

Beeause they spend so mwuch time o'er
feathers and skeletons during the week, you
should give them a chance to feather their
oars in sheletons on the water on Saturday
afternoon,

Because after working hard selling pins and
needles, they ncedle little exercise at ten-pins,

Because if you want to buy a tire you
should think how tired the clerks are and
allow them to re-tire a little earlier.

Because, after using their most persuasive
powers to sell you balls of cotton and hatton,
it will do them good to have a game of bat'n
ball on Saturday afternoon.

Because if they have a chance to sec a

lacrosse match, they won't give you la cross
look when you get them to show you balf the
goods in the shop and finally purchase a spool
of thread and ask to have it sent home.

Because it is the only time he has to take
his bost girl to the matines or to St Helen's
Island.

Because a half (holiday) loaf is better than
none. :

Because all work and no play is not con-
ducive to health.

Bacause you are opposed to slavery,

Because if you refuse to purchase goods on
Saturday afternoon, the poor jaded worn-out
clerks will carry their point, aud thank yon
from the bottom of their hearts for your inter-
est in their behalf,

*“*
SCENE IN AN AUCTION ROOM ON ST JAMES
STREET.

Joe H,—* A-t-n, can you tell mo why the
goods you sell are like ten-pins ?’

A-t-n.—** No, Josephus, I fail to decipher
the similarity ; why are they 2

Joe.—* Because they are ‘st up’ to be
¢ knocked down.

'k**

The 8¢, John, N, B., Teleyraph is responsible
for the latest egg story. It says *¢ Greenwich
has a hen which lays two egas daily and cach
has a double yolk.,” Yolk can tell that
to the marines, It's two cggs-agerated to
swallow.

***
RAISING THE D—UTIES,

Raising the duties on spirits has not tended
to raise the spirits of the liquor dealers who
held large stocks in bond.

They are making a great rum-pus about
being corn-ered, and the distillers are making
wry faces.

A distiller says that raising the duty on
products of his still aflects his till very much-
ly, aud he thinks it very iucon-cider-ute on
the part of the Minister of Custonis,

The brewers consider that they have been
badly malt-treated, and think the action of
the Governinent is very in-hop-ortune,

Oune says it has affected lus business very
materi-ale-y. Auother said he had a suspi-
cion that some trouble was brewing,

Tobacconists are also ** smoking hot » with
indignation, Those who have been chewing
blazk-jack will have to es-chew it in future
(fig-uratively speaking), or *¢solace” them-
selves with something else.

Cigar dealers say it's puff-ectly ountrageous
not to have Hav-anna notice of the intended
raise. Some supposed it was only a mere
sham and would all end in smoke,

The increase of duty on cigarettes is rongh
on dudes, and the bank offisabs say they must
¢ cithaw have 2 waigse of salawee or ¢ sweah
off,’ by Jove ! you know.”

Old maids are vowing vengeance in conse-
quence of the raise in snuff. Somc¢ who had
got *‘pointers ” from John A. werc up to
snuff, and laid in quantum snuff, but those
who didn’t, say its s-nuff to drive them crazy.
No one nose how much it will damage this
class. Aunty Diluvian says she would not
vote for one of them dratted, nasty Torics,
gven if he should got on his snecze and ask

er.

1intended to have a “‘fine cut” to illus-
trate this with, but I must leaf off, It
is written for the benefit of to-baccha-nalians.

P.S.—T omitted to say that the ex-port-ation
of partridges, woodcock, draw poker, cuchre,
and other games, is strictly prohibited. The
drawback on duck for sails and canvass-back
duck for sale’s rcpealid;&

*
DUTFERS 98, BUFFERS.
A party of dandy dude “ Duffers,”
Played lacrosse with the bully hoy ¢ Duffers” ;
For the ice oreum they A)I:\ycd
And some mild lemonade,
** Who won,” do you say ? Why, the Duffers "
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Mowat.—AND—ER—WHERE'S THE GRAND MORAL RECORD OF THE SESSION ?
Blake.—I GAVE IT AWAY FOR THIS/

RUPTURE.

\ Permanent reliof with the “ Tucker ”

. % ‘f'russ. Test of vears proves it to be the
A1 most Perfcet nnd Easlest Rotainer. No

M Body or wire spring, nor elastic bands.
[l [\lus, Pamphlet freo.  Sent by meil (post
M iree).  EASE, SECURITY, AND DURA-

Address, TOMS & CO. (Druggists),
274 Yonge 8t., Toronto. -

A Cure For DRrUXKENNESS, opium, wmor-
phine, and kindred habits. Valuable treatise
sent free, The medicine may be given in a
cup of tea or coffee, 2and without the knowledgo
of the person taking it, if so desired. Send 3c.
stamp for full particulars and testimonials.
Address—M. V, Lusoy, Agency, 47 Welling-
ton Street East, Toronto, Canada.

S P EC’I‘ AC LE S THAT will suit all sights.

Send for an Illustrated
Catalogne, and be convinced. H. Sanveus. Moanufae-
turing Optician, 185 St. Janes Street, Montreal,

MEDALS

CGOLD
Awarded in the Dominion in 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTHER MACHINE QILS:

TORONTO.

CATARRHE—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable disease 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. Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, bv A. H, Dixoxn & Son,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

4rGo to Kingsbury’s, 103 Church-street,

Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries.

PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO.

POWDER

AT THE FRONT.—"is %o

teers are now at the front facing our country’s foes,
J. BRUCE, the well-known Art Pholographer is, always
has becn, ond intends to remain at the front in cvery
branch of the Art, Ready, aye Ready, at 118 King
Street West.

THERE i8 no disp\mng the fact, said Mre. Talkative to
her neighbor, PETLRY’8 I8 the place to buy carpets, and
in no house in the Dominion are thoy as well made or
put down.

Coor & Bunkrr, Manufacturers of Rubber and Metal
Hand Stamps, daters, sclf-inkors, ote., ete., railrond and
banking stamps, notary public and socioty scals, cte.,
madeo to order. 86 King-street west, Toronto.

‘Wuar are you thinking of?  Others olaim to bo Kings,
ond Crowns, and Perfoct, but we claim to be onlya

‘DoMEsTIC, but oNE that No lady will part with, Found
only at 98 Yongo Strect, Toronto. Cal i

and beconvinced.

-LEAR’S

NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15and 17 Richmond-strcet West. Propriotor, having busi.
ncss that calls him to the Old Country in June, has de-
cided Lo offer for the next two months inducements to
buyers not oftcn met with, Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted, Cash customers will find this the golden op-

portunity. R IL LEAR
o . 5 o

A Goop INVRETMENT.—It pays to carry a good watch
I never had satisfaction till 1 hought onc of Weien &
TrowkaN'S reliable watches, 171 Yonge-strest, cast side,
2nd door south of Queen,
WHTE CASTILE,

M 0 R S E S PRINCESS LOUISE,

Best Toilets in the Market.

SWEET BRIAR,
BOUQULT,

ERT TOILET:S
~~ AREPURE AND THEIR
PERFUME CHOIGE AND

OAPS

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash clcanses and proserves tho teeth, hardens the
gums, purifics the breath. Price, 25c. Propared only
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal. Retailed by all
Druggists ; wholesato, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto,

J.F.MGRAE & CO.,Mcrchant,
Tailors, }66 Yonge-stireet,

CLOTHING.

Toronto.

PHOTOS-Cabinets, $2.60 por dozen, J. Dixon, 201 to
203 Yonge-street, Toronto,

VlOLINS—First-class, from 275 to $3. Catalogues of
Instruments free. T, CLaXTON, 197 Yonge-stvoct,

Toronto.

TENTS and Camp Furnivure. Aill kinds for
Sale or Ilire. Scnd for catalogue. Tont

and Camping Depot, 160 Yonge-stroct, Toronto.

GOOK'S AUTOMATIC
POSTAL SCALE.

NOVEL, SIMPLE, OONVENIENT, ACOCURATE. In-) HART & OOMPA NYT
dicates icstantly Weight and Postage on LETTERS, PAPERs 81 and 33 King St. West, Toronto.
and ParoErs, The trade’supplied. #~ Send for circular.
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