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JOHN BULL HAS GOT A MASCOT! E

OR, THE GIRL WHO KNOWS HOW TO MANAGE THE TURKEY.

The accompanying engraving illustrates the famous
REMINGTON Noa. 2

T YEPE-WERITER
PrarhtinG Cavitacs aND SMaLl LETTRES,

This Machine can be operated at 2 specd from fhree
to four times faster than average longhand : while
its work is far superior to that of the best penman, being
elear, neat Printing.  Fize fo Ten Good Copies can b
produced with a single manipulation ; and Circulars, &c.,
can be multiplied indefinitely by transferrence 10 Celntine
Surface or Lithographic_Stone.

Send for Specimers, Prices, &c., or cali’and see the
Machine in operation .

BENQOUGH'S SHORTHAND BUREAU
and Type.writing Headquarters,
11 King-st. West, TORONTO.

01 IITHdWV>

‘ONNOA ‘M D

15T GentT—What find I here
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi-god
Hath come so near creation ?
2ND GRNT —1t must huve been BRUCE, a he alone can
s0 beautifully counterfeit nature,
TuDlo—118 King st. West,

‘UMOALVHLS '000 Xo:

MINES TO THE TRADE to
u  ~ATY LOWEST RATES.— ’
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The gravest Brast is (he Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Fish is he Oyster ; the graves Yan is the Foul.
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Any subscriber wishing his address changed on onr
mail list, must. in writing, send us his old as well as new
address.  Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
patticular tu send a memo, of present address.

@artoon Comments.

LEADING CARTOON.—Sir John A, Macdonald
has come forward openly to lend what aid he
can to oust Mr Mowat and his cabinet at the
coming election, though this action is hardly
consistent with the claim that it is only Grit
Dominion Ministers who interfere in local
affairs, yet the #fail does not condem: it. It
must therefore be right, judiciouns, and con.
stitutional. Mr. Mowat may be defeated—
there is no telling—b 1t one thing is certain,
that at the present moment not one charge
worthy of any consideration is brought against
him. We doubt if a Conservative Ministry
in Ontarvio would do better than the present
lhias done.

First Pack.—Every Canadian will feel a pe-
culiar pleasure in the brilliant snecess which
continune« to attend Lovd Dufferin.  When in
this country he so thoroughly and sincerely
identitied himself with us that we have ever
since vegarded himself as a Canadian, and his
splendid carveer since leaving our shores isa
matter of pardonable pride to us. In Lord

!
I

|
'

[lusteation. *

Duflerin John Bull has found a verituble
“Mascot "—and one who scets peculiarly
adspted to manage Turkeys.

Eicaren Pace.—It is reported that the I'ro-
vince of Quebec is about to apply for an in-
crease of subsidy, the amount now demanded
being 81 per head of the population. We
hope our Finance Minister will emphatically
refuse to countenance this scheme. It is well
known that the surest way to make o con-
firmed mendicant is to save an individual from
the trouble of thinking and waorking for hiw-
self. Quebec is in a bad plight, but it is her
own faull, and she deserves to sutier Lthe pun-
ishment due to the spendthrift.

JONAYFE AND EDDI :
A HISTORY.

Behiold the writings of this book that they
ave true and faithful, even as the writings of
the Qloba, Ponder well the words that thou
readest for they are sweet as the honey of
Jonsi the Beetonman,

And it came to pass in the days of the great
calipli, Blankibus, even in the year of the
intidels, 1887, that a great noise and commo-
tion arose in the land of Kanada, and much of
the wind which is called gas floated about.

For were there not two pashas in the land,
even Jonaye and LFddi, and did not Jonaye
rule over the land and hold the shekels thore-
of 7 And he was glad and ruled well, so that
the people loved him and called hiin *“ the old
man.”  But Fddi was vexed in spirit, and
his lip hung down, yea, even below his chin,
and he longed for the slippers of Jonaye. But
the people cared not for him, for he was like
the wind which bloweth from the north in the
morning and from the south at the close of the
day, and peradventure from some other ¢uar-
ter at noonday.

So Eddi ealled about hin his chief men,
even Rongeartas, and Millsa, and Makenzi,
and many more, and he lifted up his voice and
spake unto them saying : ¢‘ Arve we not licurt-
sore with waiting for the slippers of onr
enemics? Is it not many days since our hands
were on the shekels v

And they answered and said unto hiwn:
“Inshallah ' It is even so.”

* Have we not used all owr weapons against
them without avail v

And again they lifted np their voices and
said @ ¢ Jt is even so.”

Then Eddi spake unto them words of com-
fort, and he told them his plans.  And behold
their countenances became hright, and they
cried out with joy when they heavd him, for
his plans were great, So they communed
much together, und when the proper time was
come, even the time of the election, they hung
out a great banner upon which was inscribed
these words: “Artay Kerim!  INDEPEND-
ENCE FOR EVER ! MEN oF KANADA ARISE AND
MAKE OF YOURSELVER A NATION ; YEA, CUT
YOURSELVES LOOSE FRrOM Brrraxsia! Vorg
ror Ep;m axp rreenom!”  And Eddi and
his chief men went about, and the land was
filled with the sound of much talking; yea,
from morning until night the air resounded
with their shouting. ‘Uhen the people looked
one another in the face and said : ““ Verily we
are as the dirt, and have been groping in dark.
ness.  Is not this Jonaye a rogue and his
chief men with him? Are we to go down to
our graves without a name? When the
stranger asks: ‘\Who lieth here? Of what
country is he?’ verily we remain dumb and
cannot answer, for we have none.” And they
shouted : “Longlive Eddi! aond great is in-

dependence !’ And the noise of their shout.
ing was very great. .

When Jonaye hcard it he smiled a loud
smole.  ““Go to,” snid he, ““ ye men of Kan-
ada, and shout, for the somnl of 1iddi's voice
is sweet and his story is as the singing of the
bulbul.  Yea, it is cven so, but it shall
become  bitter as  the wormwood.”  And
he  called  together  his  followers, even
Plumba, and Tupperi, and lillus, and
Makarti, and all the rvest, and he sent them
forth to the four winds with a hanner upon
whieh was inseribed @ “TBisyunaan ! Mex oF
KANADA YOR ARE ALREADY A NATION! Aps
VE NOE BRITONS Y AND (8 Not BRITANNIA $HE
GREATEST NATION IN THE WORLD Y VoTE FOR
Joxave axp Usreen Eveire!™  And behold
Jonaye cume out to the people, and Le spake
unto them saying: * Men of Kanada, listen
not to the words of Rdidi, for thongh they
scem sweet as the honey yet arve they full of
gall. T ye hearken unto him, and do even as
he desiveth, what will hefall ye? Ye will
have yowr shekels taken from™ ye for the
soldiers anel the ships of war, and the guns of
great size, aud ye will become poor and will
cry aloud for vags to cover your nakedness,
and for food for your little anes.  OQr, perad.
venture, if ye do not keep these things what
will happen toye? The Yank will come, and
he will gobble up yowr goods, yea, even as the
simoon of the desert gobhleth up the caravan.”
‘This and much more spake he unto them, and
their eyes were opened, and they cried with a
loud voice : ‘“Johnaye for ever! Down with
Bddi and Independence !”

Then went they to the polls and voted early
and often, and when the hallots were counted
hehold Fudi was as those that arve not. And
he rent his clothes and ervied: ““Damnah!
this is bad.”  But he and his men givded on
their armor, and swore to have the shekels or
perish. Then was the land fillell with woe
and lamentation, for Jonaye called his men
together and they smote Eddi and his fol.
lowers and entreated them roughly ; yea, they
knocked their heads together, and the sound
thereof was exceeding hollow, for were theynot
empty?  Then Eddi covered himsclf with
sackeloth and put ashes on his head, and re-
tived for a season. And heheld when he came
forth again he was in his vight mind and saw
clearly.  Then the people marvelled much,
and inquired of one another : ** How is this?”
And the wise man lifted up his-voice and said :
** Behold he has been veading the Maila.”

"ENGAGID!”

Our HaNDsoME MAYOR. (with passion).—
Dear one, we huve been courting a long time ;
soth my folks and yours are in” favor of our
nion, then why, oh why doesn’t somebody
name the day ?

Mis3 YORRVILLE.—Yes darling ! T am long-
ng to have the matter settled, so that I may
wve a good square dvink of city water,
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A SUITABLE TESTIMONIAL.-

It is announced that the Reforn Party of
East York purposc making a presentation to
Mr. Mackenzie, as a vecognition of his stetling
character and valnableservices, The guestion
as to what form the present should take has
not as yet been dccided, but Grir is inclined
to believe with the Bobcaygeon Independent
that Mr, Mackenzie should get something at
once plain and of selid worth.

BARNEY AT THE SEAT O WAR.
Anoukiir, Aug. 14th, 1882,

My Dear Griv,—Accordin’ to your instrue-
tions, an’ he manes av the funds so liberally
contributed for me expinses, hehowld your war
correspondent at Jasht in Egypt. As soon as
the owld country government got wind av me
intinded cxpidition from the colony, as they
call our Canada over there, Misther Glad-
shtone sent ovders to tuke possession av all the
different telegraphs, so that the government
conld be instantly informed av me safe arrival
at the seat av war, an’ make all possible pro-
visions for me comfort an’ safety. Accordin'ly,
to me great surprise an’ delight, the moment I
set down e fut on Egyptian sod, Admiral
Seymour ovdered the whole flect to five a sa-
lute, an’ jist as T was openin’ up e bundle to
get out a clanc paper collar, so T would Ink
dacent, np marches three brass hands playin’
¢ See the conguering hero comes,” an’ hehowld
ye, what docs they do but presents arms an’
the following letter from Sir Garnet himself

MY DiEAR O'HEeA,-—Cead nmille failthe to the
land of the pyramids, the scenc of hygone vic-
torics, the Jand of the Pharachs, (by the way
that suggests a conundram, so have at you,
old fellow—why is Egypt like Ivelund >—give
it up. Becanse it is the land of the fairies~
Pharaohs—how’s that for a pun ?) the land.in
which once more we unfurl to the orient
zephyr the flog that braved a thousand years
the battle and the breeze. Come right on to
head quarters. I have herewith sent three
kottle drums and an cscors, to bring you
thither. Impaticnt to see you,

Fver yowrs innnortally,
WouskLy,

Well sur, meself wus moighty flatthered, to
have a gnoxtd of honor consistin’ av three brass
bands an’ a gun carvidge to ride on, so T gets
on, an' lights me pipe an’ we narches away,
‘the band playin® ¢ Good-by John, don’t stay
long,” whin there riz np the most terrible
huvroosh in the streets, the people flyin’ in all
divections, like frightened cattle, an’ clouds av

. dusht risin® up .in the air, as a coach an’ four
came tarin’ down the shtricet like owld
Pharaoh hot-foot afther the Israelites.

Bedadl, sez [ to meself, Barney it’s all over wid
ez, this must surely be Arabi Bey himself,
heard av yer arrival an’ cum to demand yor
cxtradition there and thin, 1 declare to yez,
1 felt ivery hair on me head get up on its hind
legs whin the carridge dvew up in front av us
an’ gtud there. But I screwed up me conrage,
an'’ sez I to mesclf aguin, well, considerin’ how
all the particulars av me horrvible assassination
will luk whin its printed in the Globe an’ Mail,
an’ all the poetry that will be written about
me, bedad, I'll dic ‘game anyhow. So whin
the gintleman in the carridge steps out, an’
moppin’ his forehead says to me, *“ Hev I the
honner av addressin® Mr. O Hea, the war cor-
respondent  of the inmmortal Grye?? 1
straightens ineself up, an’ sexz I (wid a feelin’
av grate relief, fur I saw it wasu't Arvali
afther all), ¢ Yaith thin ye have, forit's mesclf
happens  to he that same . individooal at
vigint.” ¢ Wa-aj thin,” sez he, takin’ off his
1t an’ makin' a low bow, “I have orvders to
eseort you to the Amevican Consulate, in my
carridge under the purtection av the American

flag.  We e’ all Americans,” sez he wid a
smile.  ““Arvah ! be off wid yes,” says I, “Is

it mne ye'dihe afther annexin’ like that, Misther
Long¥” Sez I, * Fai’ thin it’s the tail av the
wrong pig yez have a howld av this time, fur
the divil Ay away wid me if ivir T lave the
owld flag.” Much obliged to yez. Misther
Long, an’ give me con\rlimiuts to the DPresi.
dent, an’ thank ye kindly all the swne, but it's
mighty comfortable mesclf is here intoirely.”
“ Tarnation thunder !” sez he.  “Waal now,
it's tew bad! tew bad! IHere’s me a.vun
over more’n a dozen Egyptians, a-tryin’ to get
here afore them tarnation Britishers, just to
show the affection that Uncle Sam has fur
Kenady, an® now I gpose there'll be thie doose
to pay. I believe I'll do as Moses did when
he killed the Kgyptian, ' go home the other
way. Haw! gee up!” sex-he.  *“SoLong,”
sez I, an’ away he wing, but I've heard since
that the black divils tuk it out av him on his
way home. an’ that he was pretty much
knocked about afore he got rid av them. The
Giniral was mighty glad to see meself, aw’
afther we had a comfortable cup av colfee, he
sez to e, sez he, “O’'lea, my boy, if ould
England thinks she can tie the legs av this
chicken wid red tape, she is mmch mistaken.
Avabi is going to get left. You think Iwm
going to wait for them Dblacks to come from
India, aforc I gmash his face for him? Not
mnch, Mary-Anne ! Don't you think you sce
me gettin’ the vheumatism, wadin® knee-deep
in Nile water afore I get to work atdemolishin’
his earthworks. No sivee! I'm going to have
Arabi down on his narrow hones a-prayin’
Avabi-aisy-will-ye, afore the slow-coaches in
the owld counthry get scettled down in their
chairs to take into soleyum consideration what’s
hest to be done.”

“ More power to your ebbow” sez I, slappin’
him on the shoulder “‘sure an’ aren’t you the
very man to do that same Garnet me boy ? an’
its proud mesclf is av yc this blissed day.”

“Now,” sez he, ‘ Barney its meself wiil
give yez a letthar av recommendation to the
Admiral, an’ yez can stay on hoard an’ sce the
bombardment tomorrow. An’ whin yez “ifl be
a-talkin' about meself, yoz can let on that yez
know all about it an’ that I'm going to attack
Arabi from the front tomorrow, that’s all in
me eye, but I want to get even with that
Arabi. If he thinks to bluff me by piling up
enrthworks, he'd bLetter get behind pyyramids
at wanst. Whishper ! ﬁfore Ilave this, I'in
goit’ to put a helmet on the head av that
owld sphinx, an’ English gown on her hack,
and a trident for a sceptre in her hand, and
LI'm goin’ to christen her Brittania-Pasha, and
make a christiun av her, an® see if that don’t
walken up the old lady from her long reverie
away out there in the desert.  Now be off wid
ye Barney, good-day and good luck to yez,”

8

ez he wrinfing me hand wid grate affection
The land av Fgypt sur, is the Jand av dhrames,
and who docan’t know about owld PPharoah's
dhrames, an’ whoivir hears av the name av
Egypt without dhramin’ himself? Suve thin
an’ where's the wonder if its dhramin’ T was
meself ag soon as me two eyes wint together
that night. 1t was owld Mrs. Sphinx I was
afther talkin’ to, iv ye plaze! 'The owld lady
was sittin® dozin' away there as usual, whin 1
walks up to her an’ sez I ¢ Good-marnin’
ma'ain,” sez 1, “morning”’! scz she, liftin’
her calm eyes to the sky in great surprise.
“Is it really morning at last?” *“Av course it
is,” sez 1, “ A fine morning," scz she, “It will
be a glorious day by and by, how long the
night has been!” sez she again wid a sigh,
lookin’ round to see if any av theneighbors
were np. “Who’s that?” sex she, turnin’ her
eyes on a foine, good-luckin’ colleen, who was
washing the cobwebs ofl av her face an' doin’
up her hack hair. “That's yonr next neighbor
x\lrs. Greece,” sez 1, she shlept so long and so
shtill that Mr, Byvon thought she was laid
out, an’ 'waked her wid, ‘He wlio hath hent
him o’er the dead, E'er the first day of death
hath fled,” &c. But hedad she’s woke up at
last, anits Misther Gladstone 'ill be the happy
man to congrathulate her whin she gets
dressed and comes down to breakfast.” \E’id
that, a phantuin horse, wid a phantom rider
cum gollopin’ noisclessly past an' dissapeared
in the desert. It wus the ghost av Arabi!
“The black divil!” sez 1, ““Hush!" sczshe,
“His igsion s  accomplished, welcome
morning and England 1”7 Next week will send
you an account av the hombardment. Your
war correspondent,

BarxgY O'Hea,

STORY OF AN ORANGE.

A PACT.

An orange grew in a tropical grove,
Near to the cinnamon, lemon and clove,
Where the Eastern vephyis the foliage move,
It throve,

An orange at first of an ¢merald hue,
‘fill, warmed by the sun and bathed Ly the dew,
‘10 a goldon sphere to greet the view,

Iugrew,

A stately ship on the Qeean’s breast,
Sailed with a cargo for Canada west,
‘Fhe golden orange amongst the rest,
Ina chest,

“I'he *hore is reached and from down below,
‘T'he sailors haul that vast cargo,
And some of it goes to Ontario,
Omtayreco
.

A fat man eating an erange passed
Along the pavement, walking fast,
And down onthe hoards the pecl at lase,
He cast.

A peeler prances along the street

With his mantial tread and his greac biyg fect,

And takes, asthe French would say, fonte suite,
His seit.

T'he sliopery peel on the slippery pave,
A sudden hoist to 1he pecler gase,
And he fell without an effert to save,
So grave,

But he sat and he swore till all was blue,
He cursed the land where the oranges grew,
And he curscd the people who aie then, oo,

Mot Dicu!

And there on the seat of his trousers blue,
I a patch of greenery yaliery hue,
Presenting a troly sesthetic view, .
Foo-100.
But what of the orange of golden huc,
Warmed by the sun and hathed I)}' the dew ?
A1 well, its mission on earthis through,
Adicu.
Swiz,

While gadding about in our snlky the other
day we saw a gud annoying our horse, Look our
gad in hand, and cgad ! you rhonld hive scen
that gad fly !
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AND NJ WONDER!

General appearance of Mr. Chapleau upon
reading in the chief organ of his party an edi-
torial to the effect that ‘“ Mr. Mousseau has
inaugurated an era of cconomy in Quebhec.”
¢ Sacre ! zis mus’ be ze Globe ! " exclaimes the
offended statesman—** it is une libel scandalous
to say zat Qucbec knowsnot anything of econ-
omy while 1 ain Premier ! I shall see Griffcen,
and if he takes it not back I shall slap his
ears!"”

-

THE STCORY OF A BELL(E).

Within a place not far from here
A preuty church doth stand ;
It is a calmand sacred spot
As any in the land.

And yet not long ago did sound
Inits vicinity,

Some very steange occurrences
Of strong affinity.

“I'was on 2 night in budding May—
The air was soft and mild

As temp’rance drinks, with which so oft
Perhaps you've been beguiled,

‘T'hat on the church door steps did sit
A man and maiden fnir,

A fair-haired Saxon tall was he,
While she had jet black hair.

They talked and sat, and sat and talked,
About we can't say what ;

\When out upon the air there rang
One single pistol shot.

** Who fired that shot #*' you quickly ask ;
Youn need not quiz in vain ;
In confidence I'll tell you here—
Jt was the bashful swain.

But /2y he did | cannot say,
For 'tis unknown to me ;

Of one thing, though, I am quite sure,
He was not on a spree,

Perhaps he wished to show his love,
How brave he'd be for her ;

Aund thinking he was in the ranks
He pulled the trig-gi-er,

Mayle¢ he wished to tey her nerve,
And fired all suddenty .

To notice whethershe would faint
And fall in arms of he,

But no such feint was useful here ;
‘The maiden bore the shock ;

And still she sat right on those steps,
As firm as any rock.

So still they talked, and sat and talked,
As lovers will, you know ;

Nor till tho moon rose o'er the hill,
‘Thought it was time to go,

Again, as time rolled on that night.
‘The pistol’s voice was heard |

And far and near among the hills
Old Echo's voice was stirred,

Now, in the village at the time,
A man was lying sick ;

Quite old was he and full of days,
His breath came hard and thick.

And while he wrestled there with Death,
‘That enemy so fell,

‘There floated cut upon the air
Onc knell of the church bell.

Alas? for some good folks' ** ideen
Of ghostly warnings sent ;

They thought the sick man's hour hud ¢ me,
And Heaven an angel sent

‘T'o **sound the tocsin's loud alurm,”
And crossed themselves in fear,
Already thinking that poor man
As good ax on his bicr,

Oh, if they dia but know the truth
Of this, and blessed Kxock,
I ¢hink in miracles tike fesc
They would not *¢ take much stock.”

The pistol shot—that'’s number one- -
Dil reach a member’s ear,

And he to church did quickly hie
Because he thought it queer.

So as he reached the churchyard fence
He saw these lovers true,

Aund in a trice was in the church
By climbing window thro’.

He hurried to the belfry tower,
And as he mounted stair

He smiled within, as then he thought
Ofyon usnlucky pair.

He paused, and as the second shot
On startled night went “ bang !

He grasped the rope that sway'd the bell
And gave one mighty clang.

Ah! what unearthly sounds are those,
‘I'hose dire and dreadful groans,

As if a grave had just lielched forth
A horrid mass of bones ?

‘The lovers sitting by the porch
Had benefit of these,

And scarce conld move, for in e/ bones
‘The marrow 'gan to freeze.

Then with a shrick the maiden fled.
The swain, ** oh ! where was he "
Go ask the member in the porch,
All boiling o’er with glce.

Adown the yoad the lovers ran
As fast as they could fly ;

That they were ™ badly. shakenup
You could see by their eye.

But * mum's the word ** withiu that place,
And few there are who know

‘The lovers sat upon those steps
Or how fast they did go.

Oh ! bashful men and maidens sweet
Be careful where you court,
Ql;lyou ay give to other folks
he richest sort of sport.

And people who are *‘ superstish,”
Don't grow pale with alarm R
When church bells sound at oddish times,
‘They do not portend harm.
A PoW.

Jurv 31, 1882,

BILLY THE KIDNAPPED.
A NOVELLETTE FOR BOYS—AND TARENTS.

William Kid, known to his boy-friends as
Billy the Kid, was brought up in purple and
fine linen, or at least in the enjoyment of
every luxury of raiment and swrroundings, of
which these are the symbol. He read all
sorts of dime novels, and revelled in the his.
tory of Jesse, not the Jessie who raised David
in Judea, but he who raised Cain in the
Western States; and he dolighted in the
Tllustrated New York Boys Weekly Hovror,
with pictures of boy brigands and juvenile
Jesse Jameses,and boys leaping with beautiful
young ladies in their arms out of burning
steamers, into boats belonging to the smart
crews of pirates, of whom the boys were the
bold captains, And Billy was his dear
mamma’s pet, who denied him nothing, and
his pa gave him everything he cried for, and
he cried very fregucntly, and he had a glass of
port wine every day after dinuer, and plenty
of pocket money in order that he might never
havean ungratitied wish. Aud Bill never saw o

minister, for his mamma and his pa were too
great people to visit any one under the rank
of a bishop. And when this grand gentleman
came to dinner, he would drink & glass of port
wine with Bill, and say ‘how do, little
man ! And this was the only religious in-
struction Bill ever bad, as yet, from any
minister, And Bill learned to smoke cigar-
cttes, though they made him sick, and began
to like a “‘ pony™ of spirits with une of the hig
boys, who was quitc an old hand. In short,
Bill was in a fair way to be ruined. He read
no good or wise book, he fed his mind with
the vile trash which set every bad example
before him, he was beginning to haunt bar-
rooms ; therc was no one to teach, guide, or
eorrect him.

Just then he met one day a forbidding-look-
ing man, who observed him reading a story
called * The Boy Robber-King;” the man in-
formed Bill that ke was the Chief of a gang
of burglars, and asked if Bill would like to
join their band. And Bill was delighted, and
was easily persuaded to shave his money with
the Chicf, who was in reality only a New
York sneak-thief who had lately served & term
in Toronto Central Prison. And Bill got
drugged as well as robbed, and the sneak-thief
carried him to his denin a New York slum,
and made hin his servant. Every day the
thief would get drunk and beat Bill, so that
he learned to hate drink and drinking men,
and would never touch wine or spirits for the
vest of his life. At last the thief was taken
to prison again, and Bill yan away, glad to be
frece. A good city nissionary took pity on
hin and got him work, and taught him his
duty. He was introduced by the missionary
to a printer, who was also an editor, and
after ten happy years, got an offer of work in
Toronto. One Sunday he was walking in the
Queen’s Park, when a splendid carriage
passed him. In it wasa lady whose face he
could not see—sho was bending over a newly-
purchased copy of Gripsack. The young girl
was the loveliest Bill had ever seen. She
had hazel eyes full of fun and tenderness,
beautiful light-brown hair worn low down in
waves on her brow; her face was like a
fiower. She wore a charming dress of grey-
green with an underonc of yellow and a'sug-
gestion of gold, from the folds of which
pecped little bronze hued boots with a faint
gnggestion of sky-colored stockings. Bill fell
in love with her at first sight, and for the first
time for many years regretted that he was
only & ])oor typo. His life at home had been
so unwholesome that he had never felt the
wish to renew it, and the letters the mission-
ary had written to his parents had never been
replied to, as, soon after the misfortune of
losing their son they had gone to Winnipeg ;
the missionary’s letter may have been, no
doubt, forwarded thither by our caveful and
trustworthy Toronto postal service, but at
Winnipeg it is a standing rule to throw all
letters addressed to strangers into the waste-
paper basket. The young lady was also
reading Gripeack, which so much atnused her
that she laughed so loudly asto frighten the
horses, who ran away, and some terrible acci-
dent would have occurred but for Bill, To
rugh up and stop the infuriated animals was,
of course, the work of a moment, 7The lady
was Bill's mamma, as she immediately discov-
ered by a strawberry-mark on his left arm.
She had thought him as much lost as Charlie
Ross, and she and her hushand had become
much more serious, gensible people since their
trouble. The young lady fell in love with
Rill for his gallant conduct, they were maivied
at the Metropolitan Methodist Church by the
city issionary, and Bill never forgot the
lesson he had learned by having the good
fortune o become “ Billy the Kidnapped.™

C.P.M.
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THE FACTS OF THE CASE.
THE MAGISTRATE—WHAT'S THE CHARGE AGAINST THIS MAN? WHO'S PROSECUTING?
LAWYER MEREDITH—/'"// HERE TO PROSECUTE, YOUR HONOR, BUT HANG ME IF I
K~aOW WHAT CHARGE THERE IS AGAINST HIM.

THE MAGISTRATE—IN- THAT CASE, I WILL ASSIST YOU TO TRUMP SOMETHING UP.
WE MUST ADMINISTRATE JUSTICE, YOU KNOW!
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The Foker Elub.

“The Pun is mightier than the Sword.”

A Wedding Ring—Mateh-making mamas.

Boawmye Hovse-Locre.—Whom the gods
love die young. The gods do not love spring
chickens.—Puck.

One hundred women are on trial in Hungary
for poisoning their husbands. They prohably
gave them fried beefsteak.

Can a woman keep a secret? Yes, until
she meets a neighbor. That’s better than some
men can do.—Cambridge 1 ribune,

‘¢ Ants, Bees, and Wasps,” is the title of a
new book, and we observe that owr literary
editor didn’t sit upon it.—/ndependent.

“How to travel,” is the title of a little book
just out, HMow to get the moncy to travel
with i3 the most serious question of the flitting
season.—Picayune.

When a boy gets a big hole torn in his pants,
he may weep over it, but the average mother
is not the sort of person to kiss away the tear.
—-Richmond Baton,

A race between a carrier pigeon and a man
kicked by a mule would be very close if the
pigeon had half a mile the start.—7'eras
Siftings.

London is complaining of homeless cats,
left to wandor about the streets, while their
owners are out of the city. Shades of Dick
)}’hittington, can such things he?—Boston

0st.

A Chicago man, who was sleeping with a
brace of revolvers under his pillow,was robhed
the other night. He has thrown the weapons
down a well and married a woman who snoves.
—New York Commercial.

It is about time that that white pocket-hand-
korehicf, used by Arabi Bey to swab up his
tears after the bombardment of Alexandria,
was dry : it has been hoisted long enough on
the forts of Aboukir.—Pucl,

Lverybody is at the scashore or mountains,
and hundreds of hougesin the city are deserted
by their owners, while the only woving erea-
tures left Dehind are the rats and the cver-.
registering gas-meter.—Newark Ceall.

The reporter of a Boston paper went to see
the panorama of “Bumyan’s’ Pilgrinm’s Pro-
sres.”  The mnan at the door refused to admit
him  without paying, and the reporter said :
““Send Mr. Bunyan out licre, he will let me
in."—S8yracuse Times.

Carric (to Gipsy): “But yon said you
would show us our husbands faces in the water
for a shilling, and we only sce our own.”
Gipsy : "“And wont they be your husbands
fmz-es when you get marvied ?”—Chicago Indi-
cator, -

Love s xor Fasnmoxapre.—Julia Ward
Howe says that falling in love has entirely
gone out of fashion. A woman generally
makes this discovery when she reaches the age
of Mrs. Howe, And there is nothing very
marvellous about it either.

A new vegetable love 'song begins with these
passionate words:
The encumber sat on the back-yard fence,
And sang to its blue-cyed mate.
Which is probably a companion to the one be-
~ ginning :
The carrot swayed around serene
And fondly kissed the Lima bean,
‘Who murmured to the apricot :
¢Oh, Marguerite, forget me not !"

Calino’s wife goes out to work.
day, as she 1'0{)1'00.0110(] him for getting up so
late, he replied, * Ah, madam, 1 sleep very
slowly, and I need in consequence much more
time for repose than yon.”

¢ Mamma, what makes angels?” asked a
little hoy who had heen reading of the heaven-
ly inhabitahts. The mother glanced out into
the orchard, and with a warning look, solemn-
1y replied : ** Unripe fruit, my dear.”—New
York Commercial Adves tiser,

A little kiss,

A little bliss,

A little ring-—"tis ended.

A little jaw,

A little law—

And lo! the bonds are vended.

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Edward, of Wales,
(England,) vecently gave a garden party at
Marlborough House at which theve were threc
thousand people present. Just 2,998 more
than were at the first garden party on record
—that at Eden. The extraordinary progress
of the age takes our breath away.—Puck.

It was o warm Sunday night and some of
the congregation in the little church were
slumbering languidly, except one man who
snored in n manner not at all languid. The
preacher observing this, left his notes and

said to one of the deacons in the front row: |

“Will you pleasc ask that brother to stop
snoring, ot lie will keep the other Drethren
awake.” The rest of the seemon was listened
to.—Chicwgo Check.

Mr. Barnum was at Block Island vecently
with a party of English people aml other
friends, and, as usual, ’."F. had made many
friends with the children. ‘Do you know
who T am? ” said he to a lad in knee-breeches,

““No, sir,” said the little fellow. ¢ Well,
Tl tell you. Tam P.T. Barnum, the great
showman.” ¢ Oh,” shouted the juvenile,
“then you are Jumbo’s papa!”

Twelve persons will go out yachting, and
cach one will afterwards tell you privately that
“ every one was sick but me.”  We begin to
think that yachting is immoral.

““Who was the wise man mentioned in the
Seriptures 1 asked Jiss Goodenough of one of
her Sunday-school class on a recent Sabbath :

¢ Panl 1” exclaimed the little fellow, con-
tidently. .

““Oh, no, Johnnic; Paul was a very good
man, hut Solomon is mentioned as the wisest
man.”

““ Well, my father says Paul was the wisest
man, hecause he never married, aml I guess
father ought to know !” replicd the hoy rather
emphatically.

And Miss Goodenough, who has rcached the
sunless side of forty, did not contrdadict him,—
Yonkers Statesman.

DEAR M

Latiff Bffendi, retuirning from Arabi's lines,
suys that Avabi asked Mv. Midshipman De-
Chaijr—

“Would you rather remain with me or ve-
twm to Alexandria?”

‘T'o which our Canadian representative (fov
the gentle youth comes frow On-tay-ri-o), ve-
plied,

1 wish to return”

Arabi—¢ Why ?

De Chair—* My duty is with the guus at
Alexandvia.”

The Herald man who is responsible for this
important bit of news, says that Arabi then
(addvressing his oflicers) snid:—** This boy is an
example to you all, do not allow-a hair of his
head to be harmed. I only wish he was born
an Egyptian instead of an Englishman” Now

The other | the young intercepted reefer is no doubt a

clever young fellow, but his anxicty to get
back to his guns is nothing very strange, for
notwithstanding  the highly complimentary
language of the Bey when the Effeudi left his

young friend may come to grief.

ARABI BEY.

ying, Egypt, flyime, and ics dikely | shall Ny

Al 1 can’t fiy sy lurther for | do Bot care o die,

1 am so stifled by the desert swd, wy lungs can hardly
wheere.

And I]:n fechuy mighty shaky in my stomach and my
necs ;

Not & bit of ‘camel’s sirluin, not a drop of camel’s whey—

Not an orauge nor bananx hax passed ey lips to-day,

For U'm flying, Egyer, fving, aud my preseut purpose

is
‘Lo keep on Nying titl 1 know I'm safely ovt of this!
From Ratapoul to Bag-el-Dad I've wound my weary

way— . .

From Alcxandria’s marble halls o Bing Whiwg's cot of
clay-- .

From Snicker Ell's sandy plains 1o Cairo's tufted walls—

From ‘Thump-el-Hittem’s lowly site to Sneeza’s royal
halls—

Aud still the bloody Hritisher cotes prancing up ! chind,

With a threat 10 tear my inwinds out and strew them to
the wind ! .

Do you woumler, yypt—wonder; with my army 'round
me dying,

g
That I'm flying, ligypt, flying, and propose o keep on
ing?

}
e—Lugene Ficld, in Denver Lribune.

A WELL <« CURED” EINTOR.

At No. 80 Kiug Street Kast, Toronto, Ont.,
are the editorial voonrs of the Sunday School
Mannul, edited by Mr. Withrow, of 240
Jarvis-street, in the same city. Conversing
vecently with  several  gentlemen,—one  of
them the represcutative of the largost adver-
tisers in the world,- - Mv. Withrow remarked ;
¢ As to advertising. T consider St. Jacobs il
the best advertised article by far. 1t is a
splendid remedy too.  Besides the many cuses
of rhenmmatism it has cured rvight wmnongst us,
it has vendered-me most cflicient service in
curing o severe soreness of the chest and an
obstinate headache. Tt does its work satis-
factorily.”

Some people are celebrated for their great
memories. This is especially true of one’s
creditors.

«wDumb Belle Exercises--Those indulged in
by the female inmates at the Belleville Asy-
Tum for mutes,

RUPTURE GURED.

/ A

8Y four monthe’ use of Gharles
Cluthe’s Latest Spiral Truss.
Patentod in U. 8. an nda.
Porits o EXCRLLENCE: lst.Welqh.
only one gunce, 2d, Perfoct ventilg.
tion aireireulates h-oel{uuder 129
8d, Constant progsure. inepeaking
the tonguo acts as & vatve in the
mouth,which causesa correspond
ing pre: o Immediately on the
hernin, The padis 60 perfect that it instabtly tmf-
tates the motion of the tongun when -Imnklng. At
It will give to tho slightest imotion of the body, It
1o of best brags, therefore rusting is impoesible,
J.!“he pad when Presmd (asabovo shown) hasa clamn,
ing prossure, tho same ns bg placing the hand upon
holog, extending the thumb and drawing togother.
i tTuss §s the resnit of a life’s study an yeard
material experience. Twanty-four thousand 1
in tho last sevon years by the fnventor. Kec
mended by leading physicians, I defy the rupture I
cannot hold witly ense,  Spinal instruments, most
proved. A new apparntus for straightening Clut
et, without cntlinrf or pain, Send 6 ct, stamp fot
dook on Rupture and the Human I'rame (registe
by Ohas. Clutho). Yaluabls information.  Address a
OHAS. CL cal Machiniat, .

O,
and il\;ron Streets, -%UFFALO, N. Y.

u
11; Killislgh‘eeh West, TORO. Ont., and_gorner

quarters, he may change his mind, and our
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“AULLEHAWKIE.

(Copied fur the special delectation of our Scot
ers, from the al photograph in the posses
James L. Mo-vison, Foromo.)

T William  Cawmeron, alias “ Auld Hawkie,”
was a celebrated styeet ovator in the city of
Glasgow. His queer dreams and witticisms
have hecome houschold words in every town
apd villoge in Scotland.  He fignves lngely in
the ** Laivd of Logan’ and in all the other famil-
iar illustrations of Scottish life and character.
Hawkie was a great favorite with the citizens
in general, but morve partienlarly with the
wags of the city, who were very lileral with
their donations, and often tested his power at
retort. ‘“ Hae, Hawkie, there’s a penny tae
ye, ' said a gentleman to him one day, “au’ go
an get your beard shaved, for ye hae a grou-
some  look ~this morning ”  “Thank ~ you
kindly,” said Hawkie, < bat dinna ye ken that
it disna do for heggars tae be owre bhave-
faced,”

ODE 10 MY OLD HAT.

BY BICK DUMPLING,
Q! faithful headgear !—although not quite my size —
Oh ! battered tile ' how my regretful eyes

Run bitter tears, in torrents gushing out

Like water running down a w p

Whene'er I see thy form, no longer smart,

And think of what'thou wert and what then art !
Ab, now, the ¢cobwebs swept from my poor brain,
1 live the days of two years back, again ;

I feel me taken back by Old Time's hand,

And live again the day 1 bonzht thee, and

With much precision placed rhee on my headd,
And walked along the way, and traly read

Upon the faces of the throngs, the great

Re-pect for thee who erowned my humble pate,
And ah, my superannuated hat t

I must confess in honest sorrow, that

For thy poor sake, [ fell into temptation,

And did a wrong by base prevaricatio - ¢

For when my hosom friends insinuated

‘Ihieir deep desire to know the estimated

Orreal cost of thee, [ gave a laugh,

Ané said, **11 cost four dollars and a haif,”
Although my conscience told me “Lwas a He
Recause it knew the price 1 named too high

By dollars three, but then | hope tobe
Absolved for telling such a lie of thee,

Ah, ill-used hat ! if thou could'st only speak,
Thou'd tell a tale would make me rather weak ;
Far thou, besicles being conscious of the good -
That 1 diffused amd e'er did—when 1 could,
Wert also witness to the very few

Small faults and filings that I'm subject to,
Thou'd tell of nights when kupt out rather late,
1 vreached my romm in & tremendous state

Of joy, and cast thee underneath the bed

As though 1 loathed thy presence on my head.
Although I love thee as a well-tried friend,

And, il I could, thy fractures al) wounld mend,
And though 1 wunfd delight if thou wert flesh
Could know the difference ‘twixt salt meat :\n(i_ﬁ'cﬂh.
Could walk about, and think and vnderstand.
Still would 1 wish thee dumb, because my hand
Might then be known to the entire world,

My inmost secrets- -all might be unfurled.

And thou hast been insulted—hooted at

By heartless urchins crying *‘shaot the hat ;"
But did I as these urchins said ? ah, no,

A carefu} Jook at thy bruised form will show
That [ did not mfict thy feeling soul

With pain insertzd through a bullet hole.

And now, ah, mute comparion of my walks !
‘I'hy form must lie within the rubbish box

Until some Jew shall l\an;.} thee at the door

Of his * EExchange” or *‘ Cast - T garment stove ;"
Such is thy fate, and yet ‘tis not 5o sad

As that of the most gullible, poor cad

Who may yet buy thee for a sum just twice
What was, two years ago, thy real ﬁrice.

E‘en if thou wert in thy primeval beauty,

I could nor wear thee, although it is man s duty
‘I'o wear 0 't one hat ere he huys another;

Thy well-known shape 1'd surely have to smother,
Becausc—ah, knew you not 7 —the ruling styte
I3 a flat-bottomed, wide-brimme tile.

And thon must have an end !—Well, as we all
Must come to that-—as ¢ven nations fall

And ave annibilaced, it is right

‘I'hat I shoold view thy ending in a light

That's logical. 0 ‘Time's deep-eating rust
Has caused full many a pile to all to dust,
Demosthenes and Cicerd, the men

Who'd taik a dead man into Jife again,

And Julivs Caesar, Adam and King John

Out of this sorry mundane sphere have gone ;
T'o apexk mare plain, [ mean they had an end,
And thou must have that, too, my banged-up friend !
“Lis well. I am content.  Perhaps, T may

Get just as good a hat some future chay.

A lamp lighter.—\When you vemove the
chimney.

From the fact of our Funny Coutributor ea-
quiring in a store in Lindsay for a wife, it is
presumed he sets store on such an article.

Our Funny Contributor veturns thanks to
many newspupers for copying his joke on
“ pink eye.” hut will feel under greater obli-
gations to them if they will give his advertise-
went for a wife as great a publicity as possible.

The present attraction at the Royal is Miss
Julia A Hunt, a distinguished socicty star in
Rosenfeldt’s play, ¢ Florinel.” The entertain-
ment is charming and will well vepay o visit.
Miss Huunt will be followed on Sept. 4th by
Miss Ada Gray, who will appear in her great
dramatization of Fast Lynne. Miss Gray’s
talents are too well known in Toronto to
require comment.  She is considered the best
Isabdd and Madime Vine on the stage.

“DE SECRET PLACE OB DE THUNDER.”

(A comprebensive synopsis of the lecture lately defiv-
ered by the Kev. astronomieal Johnston, by our special
colured reporter—-J Ay Kavenue Wasminaron Winre.)

Yo’ correspondent, sali, was bery much im-
pressed wid de dignity and ebon point_ob dc
revern’ genl'man as he vose to address de vast
aundience ob over seventeen an’ mo’. Yo' cor-
respondent, sah, am furder ob de opinion dat
de solilrated and lately deceased poet, Milton,
must  hab seen de revern’ lecturer in pophetic
vision when he wrote de following lines :—

——* Black it stood as night,
Fierce as ten Furies, terrible as Hell,
And shook a dreadful dart.”

Dat ar “dart” T take to be de fo'-finger ob
de revern’ gent, kase he uses dat to p’int out
de ““ seeret place ob de thunder, ’ also to show
how de sun he do move, and finally de British
Lion, how he o roar—at Alexandria de oder
day. On rising, de rev. genl'man remarked
dat he’d have liked to see somne pusson occupy-

ing de chair; however, as it was allays de
chair, and not de pusson in it, dat was ad-
dregsed, he would continue de time-honored
custom ob addressin’ de chair. To de chair,
derefore,as representing dis andience, he would
address de foﬁowing remarks on de subject ob
de cbening, ‘¢ De secret place ob de thunder,”
He guessed, from de fack ob so many ’flooen-
tial citizens being present, dat de public were
mighty anxious to find out what were dat
secret place, and as he was an unchallenged
anthority on all clondy subjects, he had come
all de way from Hamilton to show dem just
whar to put dar finger on de right spot every
time, An orvoneous belief purvails dat it am
de lightning dat am dangerons. It aint. It
am de thunder. Turinstance, two niggahs am
flying lickety-(lip one down, de oder up, street.
Course dey collide, and de two heads run
smack-a-bunt together wid a werry loud re-
port, and dere am consid'ble damage done
under de wool. Dere eyes flash as dey spring
apart. Now which did de damage, de bnnt
wid de lond report, or de squint out de eye at
each other 2—de bunt, ob course, at’ de time
ob de collusion, was de secret place ob de thun-
der dar, and de lightning from dc cyes was
only a conscquential succumstance. It is de
thunder, den, dat am dangerous. De small
boy am de sccret place obh a great deal ob un-
explained thunder in dis yer warld ; deve am
thunder, mo’ or less, in de heels ob a small
boy, 'cording to de actual amount ob clectvicity
he hab bottled up in his skin, and de aggre-
gate damage he can accomplish in de course
of de knicker-bocker stage ob his hrobation,
am something mo’ astonishin', (Hear, hear.)
Deve am various locations fur de secret place
ob de thunder. Observe de calm and tran-
quil air, de rapture ob repose dat’s dar in dat
big maltese sleeping in de noontide sun. Mark
widd what artless inmoccnee he tucks dat ar
long tail in vound his fect, sech alovely soft
purr, butter couldn’t melt in his mouf, no how.
All de same, dat ar slumbering animile am de
seeret place ob de thunder, dat will cause de
organization ob a fust-class row on de shingles
ob de roof to-night, au’ break in upon yo'
dreams like de groans ol de dead an' dying on
de battle fields ob an antidilloovian age.
(Girent applause,)  When you am gettin’ up
an article on de ** Filosophy ob sound,” and
dere am two hoys oberhead in de gaivet,
grindin’ down stovepipes on yo' grandfather’s
ole: grindstone, de secret place ob dat thunder
am de garret, and derc¢ will be mo’ thunder
when you get up dar, in de peculiar state oh
mind you am in at dat moment, (Hear, hear.)
When you owe de 7imes fur a fortnight’s
superscription, Kit, de collector, he cum
along but you aint in, kase de do's locked on
de inside.  Den, thongh there aint a cloud in
de sky, de neighbors hear no end ob thuuder,
and day tell yon dat de mos' wonderful thing
has happened, peals ob thunder in a clear sky.
But wlien you see yo’ newly-painted strect do’
all dinted wid de kicks ob a gigantic hoof, den
you find dat de secret place ob dat thunder amn
de toe ob dat ar collector’s hoot. Den deve
am de Boanerges ot clerieal thunder. Yo' own
steady-going pastor’am off fur de holidays,
and you am afraid dathe hab hurt his influence
bf’ bringing such a clever yung preecher in his
place. Secch sparklin’ sermons, seech sinaitic
thundering’ and Jlightning’, reberveratin’
through de roof ob de church, you want to bust
out into clappin’ yo’ hands an’ shoutin’ encore,
only you amm in de church an’ hab got to be-
have yo'self. Befo' de year am out, however,
you get an ole cop{ ob Spurgeon’s or Talmage’s
sermons, and find out dat yo’ talented fellow
was a sueak thief, dat 'propriated de work ob
another man’s brain, and passed it off as his
own, and dat de secret pluce ob his thunder
lay in dis ole volume ob secrmons Den dere
am olofactory thunder. It am a warm- night,
an’ all through yo'sleep you hear de mutterin’s
ob.distant thunder, dat pulls up ebery nowand
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Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leadine Exhibitions in 1881.
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QUEBEC AGAIN ON THE BLEG.

PER HEAD OF THE POPULATION Y WHY, MAN, TITERE ARE SOME HEADS IN YOU V-
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again wid a sound like de pullin’ oh a hoss’s
hoof out ob de mud, and you hab serious on-
tentions oh gettin’ np to shet up de windows
fear de lightning cum in.  Don't you go far to
doit.  De gecvet place ob dat thander an e
air rushin’ into de vacumn ob yo' next neigh-
bor’'s olofuctory ovgan, an’ it am perfuckly
havmless  Finally, my brethren, dere am de
thunder matrimonial. When you am awak-
ened ont ob yo' heauty sleep by somchody
a-pawin’ and clawin’ all over de front do’ wid
atch key, and yon get “up and find it am
Mistah Brown, ob e next house, in a high
state of hiceup, don’t he alarmed if, when he
ets inside his own do’, you hear thunder ob
de dullest kind a-shakin’ de house to its found-
ation, it am only Missis Brown a-poundin® his
hend agin de partition to cure her lawd and
mastah ob de hicoups. T shall not attempt to
o ober de thousand and one kinds ob thunder
at I could pint out e sceret places. but 1
purpose to hundle de clouds in my nest lec
ture, when I hope to have an aundience as ap
preciative as am heve to listen to me to-night.

. THE UNSPEAKABLE TURK!

Jou~N BuLL.—What do you mean by thir
conduct, you scoundrel. Why haven’t you

roclaimed Arabi a rebel, as you agrecd ?

SoLTAN,—I'm waiting for the Nile to rise!
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CERMANREWED
RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Sorenass of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swel/m/qs and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
General Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on earth ¢cquals S7. JAcoss O1L as
o safe, aure, simpleand cheap Extornal Remedy.
A triaf ontails but the comparatively triflin ouung
of 50 Uents, snd every onc suffering with pai
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.
S80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDIOCINE.

A . VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4.

D E.G. West's NrrvE AND BRAIN TREATNENT, 2
guarantecd specific for Hystena, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Yire, Nervous Neuralgia, Headzche, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result.
ing in insanity and leading 10 misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involantary Losses and Spermatorrhaa, coused by
over exertion of the brain, sell.abuse, or over-indulgencs,
Fach box cont.ins one month’s treatment. $1 a bor,
or six Loxes for 51 sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price. With cach” order received by us for six )ones,
accompanied with $3, we will send the purchascr our
written guarantee to refund the monsy if the treatment
does nct effect a cme.  Guarantees issued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 8 and 83 King Strect East
(Office upstairs), Toronto, Ont.  Sold by all druggists in
Canada.

FROM THE LEADING HOSPITALS OF FRANCE
AND ENGLAND

over twenty-five physicians and surszeons have connected
themselves with Dr. Souviclle, of Montreal, and ex-aide
surgeon of the French army, in founding an intecna-
tional throat and luny institute, which has been long
needed in the Dominion of Canada, nnd the offices are
75 Yonge-street, Toronto, and 13 Philips™square, Mon-
treal, where specialists are always in charge,  Physicians
and sufferers can obtain free advice from the surgeon,
aml use Dr. Souvielle’s spirometer, which is recognized
in all leading hospitals in Europe as the only means of
curing Catarrh, Catarrhal Deafness, Bronchitis, Asthma,
and all ‘Throat and Lung Diseases. Parties unable to
vasit the Institute can be successfully treated by letter.
Consultation free, Call or write to the International
‘I'hroat and Lung Institute, 75 Yonge-street, Toronto, 13
Philips’-sguare, Montreal,

A. W. SPAULDING, LD

DENTAL OFFICE,
5t KING STREETIE.,

(Nearly opposite Toronto St.)

Office Hours, 8-30 .m. to 5.30 p-m.

Evening Office at Residence, Jameson Ave-
nue, North Parkéale.

CRO: ) EN--Holds ink for a week's use.
uite Perfect. The Best in Use, Batisfaction Guaranteed. Sim-
ple, can’t get out of order, PRICES. —$a.50, $3. $4, $5.

HART & COMPANY, Statloners,
Trade Supplied. Agents, 11 & 23 Idnz-st. West. TozanTo




