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THE PRESS LACROSSE CLUB,

THE GLOBE MAN GETS THE BALL AND A GOOD START STRAIGHT FOR THE NMA4J/L MAN'S FLAGS.

If we could not get

s another Machine we
would not part from this one
Bfor three times the amount we
=" paid for it.

WINANS & CO.,

13 Churchest., Toronto.

THE REMINGTON STANDARD TYPE-WRITER
FOR SALE AT .
?BENGOUGH'S' SHORTHAND BUREAU,
11 King St. West, Toronto.

DENTAL NOTICE.
Artificial teoth inserted so as to feel
able. FULL SETS, $18. UPPE

g{erfccd comfort-
$9. Partial Sets in proportion.

or- UNDER,

Teoth Extracted Without Pain,
~ F. H. SEFTON,

Sargeon Dentist.
or. Queen and Yonge-sts., over Rose’s Dru "Slore.

tsT GENT--What find [ here .

Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What
Hath come s0 near creation 1

2ND GENT—It must have been BRUCE,

50 beautifully counterfeit nature.

StTup1o—118 King StreetWes .

_ RAIL COAL.LOWEST RATES A.&S. NAIRN Tunuths.
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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool.

Please Obrerve,

Any subscriber wisning his address changed on our
mail fist, must. in writing, send ug his old as well ax new
address,  Subscribers wishing te discontinue must alsa he
particuliar to send 2 meo, of present address.

————

Nutice.—Vditors of weekly (Canadian) ex:
changes ave not expected to seud copies of
their journals exeept when critical notices of
Grie arve publishel. Garie will be sent rvegu-
Tavly as hevetofore to all exchanges on the list,

Having made permanent arrangements in con-
nection with the literavy staff of Guewe, the Iiditor
will not feel lbound {o accept or pay for any
articles from contributors after the
deete of fhis issue,

onlsidr

@artoon Comments.

Lramxe Cagroox,—The Reform theatre is
under new management—a fact which is every
day becoming more patent. The present mman.
agers liave cast aside the old-time policy of
cold-shouldering certain well-known political
stars, amd are presenting themselves jn an
“engaging” attitude towards these geotle-
men. The fivst wove was to ofter Mr. Goldwin
Smith as many open dates us he wished to
accept—an act of good temper which was ap-
plauded by all the habitues of the Grit House.
And now acting-manager  Mills has been
making overtures to Mr. William MeDougall,
whose performance of *¢ Wandering Willic ™ is
amongst the brightest recollections of ol poli-
tical play.goers.  The late manager, My,
Brown, wouldn't give old Mac. an engage-
ment on any terms @ indeed, he plainly de-
clarved that he would rather veut the house to
a sceateh Tory company any time.  But Mr,
Mills wisely sces that Macdougall is a good
card yet, and if properly managed would
“draw 7 crowds that no other actor can reach.

First Pack,—Apropos of the Press Lacrosse
Club Dinner (noticed elsewhere), we give a
little sketch of the progress of a guwine now
going on hetween Grit and Tory.

Ficwrn Pack.—Mr Mowat is still suflering
from his nightmare, and the doctors suy there
is wo hope of his entire recovery so lomyg as
John A. keeps his present attitude.

THE PRESS LACROSSE CLUB DINNER.

Rossin House. Last Satarday night. Splen-
did table.  Jolly company. Big success.

But what we wish to'note particnlarly was
the diseussion, neatly introduced by the chair-
man, on the subject of forming a Press Club in
Toronto. Everyboily spoke favorably of the
iden -some enthusiastically,  About ‘scventy
genuine press men were present, and the pre-
sumption is the talk was practieal business
talk, which will eventuate in action. Moses
Oates’ idea that the Lacross Club be accepted
as u nuclens Qid credit to the level hicad of that
great almanue man.  We hope it will be acted
upon, and woulld suggest that the anthoritics
of that club call a meeting of press men, at
which regular action may be taken to put the
afiair in shupe.

BOOK NOTICES.

““The Life and Speeches of the Hon. Gieorge
Brown,” a bulky and handsomely bound vol-
ume, hy the Hon. Alex. Mackenzie, and
}n'intcd'l)y the Globe Publishing Company, has
ieen laid on our table.  As may well he
imagined, Mr. Mackenzie’s chavacteristic min.
ute attention to detail is one of the chicf fea.
tures of an adirably written book: the subject
heing the life of a gentleman whose history is
identitiod with that of Canada during one of
the most interesting periods of the country’s
exixtence.

The volume is one of alsorbing juterest
throughout, and reflects the highest eredit on
authot and publishers alike, and will prove a
most valuable addition to the lilwaries of those
who are interested in Canadi’s history, and
that of n man whose talents were so ably used
in the furtherance of the country’s welfare.
The frontispicce of the book is wn excellent
steel engraving of Mr. Browns, and presents
a striking and faithful likeness.

Pucl’s Annual 1or 1883.
pler and Schwartzmann.

This jmportant chronological and atmos.
pherical work for the current year is just to
hand. [t arvives late in the season, and even
now Pucl appears without his winter trousers,
his tailor having crueily disappeinted him at
the last moment. The puh{ic maw, which
was 30 gencronsly filled with tiir Anvaxaes
a few months ago, will tind this annual very
toothsome, especially in its pictovial depart-
ment, which is made brilliant by the pencils
of Kepplor, Opper, Gracts, Lillaw and others.
There ave some first-rate things, too, in the
letter-press, notably *“Mr., V. Hugo Dusen-
bury’s poetical contributions, which we uuder-
stand to be the work of Mr, H. C. Bunner, the
accomplished . editor of Puck. e, pays the
bill at any of the hook stores.

New York, Kep-

AN EXCEPTIONAT CASE.

Moxrrean, Jan. 20— (Special.) — Thomas
Duplessis, agent, threw himself from the sce-
ond storey window of the Hotel Rivard this
afternoon, carrying the sash and curtaing with
him.  He was mentally mnhinged.  He es-
caped serious injury, hut fell into the hands
-of the police, who have locked him up,

Wao reprint the above telegram, not becanse
there is auything funny about it, but as o sig-
nal exception to the rule that the police are
never abont when they ave wanted. In this
case they appear to have been diveetly under
the hotel window with most fortunate vesults.

Mg..J. D. Eniar addresses n meeting in
" . ; . LS L
'emperance Hall this evening, His subject is
¢ Canada's Right to make her own Conmuercial
Treatios.”  OF conrse she is, hut why doesn’t
she do ity

/
//// A
- ‘
1

** NAKED WE CAME, &c.'

Joxps--Did you hecar that old man Robin
son is dead ?

SamiTn.—No!
leave ?

Joxks—All he had !

How much money did he

MY LADY'S GLOVE,
A TALE OF LOVE, AN WOE AND MISERIE,

My very brain whivls when T think of all
that hus happened within the past few days.
If this tale smacks of Innacy, T canmot help it.
I am, at the present moment, an irvesponsible
being. T am pro tempore non compos mentis,
through wo-men tis who have achieved my ruin.
Reason totters on her throune ; staggers, wob-
Lles.  Soon may she be thrown therefrom.

This is w pun.  Laugh. I wonld feign rclate
my wrongs  May I? I may., T will. Ah!
Miserie. ~ All sigh.

Kvery day I saw her. Hvery day, at a
respeetful distunce, I worshipped her more and
more.  Worshipped her wildly. distractedly,
yearningly : 1 knew her not, but 1 loved her,
ah ! how [ loved her.  She had burst upon my
vision in one of my daily walks; She walked
in heauty like the,—like the very mischief.
Trom the honr when 1 first beheld her, I felt
that 1 was, so to speak, gone. TBut why dwell
upon those charms that can never he mine?
"Fis vain,  Let me proceed as coherently as
my shattered state will permit—per witt, ha'!
"tis yet another ghastly pun. 1 am in very
trath, iv a bad way.

Day aftcr day, as [ have said, I saw her trip-
ping along in dainty attire—she never scemed
a-tived though. She was fond of pedestrian-
ism. 8o was I, and thus it came to pass that
we constantly mct, though “‘ we never spoke
as we pagsed by,” we glanced at one another
and procecded on onr ways. I nover dared to
speak, though I longed with a longing that
was puinfully long to do so all along.  But an
opportunity arvived at last, and T resolved to
take it at the flood, as one of those pocts
vemarks.  Queer fellows, pocts! 1 onee knew
a poet who had only one shirt —hut this is a
digression ; my mind wanders ; let me to my
tale —not shirt tail, no, no.  Alack, also, well-
a-day. Inoncof wy daily walks, as T pro-
ceeded, thoughtfully ruminating on her who
had enthralled me, my eyes bent upon the
ground, T espied, lying divectly in my path, a
dainty little mitt ; a dear little feminine, fur-
bound mitt. My heart sprang iuto my mouth.
1 gulped it down again and felt hetter, Instinet
told me at once to whom that mitt belonged,
and with a wild ycll of delight, 1 sprang for-
ward and scenred my prize. 1 pressed it to
my lips,  ““"Ihe fates ave at longth propitious,”
I cried, ¢ Kiss-mitt,” It wasstill warm. The
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vital spark was not yet extinct, and I thrust
the corp—I mean glove--into my bosom.
Again and again I drew forth my treasuve
and kissed it. The delicate vose scent still
lingered around it From that moment life
seemed to be lit up with a roseate, glorious,
final transformation - scene- in - a- pantomime
light, and 1 walked on air. I weigh 210,
What should I do with my prize? *T'were bliss
to keep it ; ‘twere Dlister to give it with my
own hand to its fair owner.  Pevchance in the
transfer my fingers might come into moment-
ary, though blissful and ccestatic contact with
hers.  Theve was deliciousuess in the very
thought., For threc days wnd three nights T
kept it in guilty, sweet delight. By night I
drecamed of it, and, waking, drew it from he-
neath my pillow and showered the spooniest
of osculations upon it. Ah! love, thon art a
mystery. By day I hugged it to my shirt
hosom, accasionally, nay often, drawing it ont
to repeat the nocturnal process. On the fifth
day I wandered forth to the spot where I had
found my treasure. Joy of joys! She comes,
she comes. [ will veturn the glove, and thus
secure an opportunity of addressing her. Be
still, my heart. DPeucey little Autterer. Bust
not my costal cartilagge.  With face aflame and
faltering gait—rather poor style, laugh, all
taugh!—I approached licr, holding the dainty
glove in on¢ trembling hand, whilst with the
other 1 raised my hat.” With wild, wandering
words of explanation, I begged her accentance
of her property.  Ah! me. Those eyes: they
picreed me through and through. I weigh 210
and am fat. With a blush, prohably, me-
thought, of the consciousness of love, she
reached forth her taper fingers and took the
little glove, and then, blind to my eyes’ confes-
sion, she spokc—oh! those tones; rippling
waters, tinkling of silvery bells, pink icce
cream, everything that sounds lovely massed
into gne,—and said, ¢ Thank you sir; myaunt,
who lost it lately, will also thank you, I am
sure,” and with a stately bow passed on, Her
aunt! her aunt! that prim mediaval oll
relic! that stiff, shady old prude! fifty or five
hundred at least. Yegods ! what have I done
to deserve this? Heavens ! sparc my intellects.
Anathiema maranatha on the worthless, wretch-
ed, vile and hideous old glove ! Fan me.

HIS LORDSHIP'S NOSL ;
o,
HOW JACK FROST SNUBBED THE MEER,

In nonot very distanily
bygonc year,
‘I'here sailed from Lng-
land to Canada here,
Lord Ivanhoe Vureker
Vere de Vere,
A peer.

His blood, if all that
he said was Lrue,
Was the deepest and
darkestof indigoblue,
And he'd say to Can-
adit’s noblemen few,
 Pouh ! Pool !

Don't talk to me of
our gentle blood,
Why home you left is

as clear as mud,
You deserted that land
for England’s goud,
It would

Be vathier absurd for any one here
T'a vie with Lord Ivanhoe \’yrc de Vere‘,
Aud the maduesy, as shownin the very idea

Is sheer.”

‘This nobleman argtied that what most shows

That the purest blood in one’s arteries llows,

15 that feature one smells with and snufls and blows,
‘The nose. ‘

His own was an arch of astyle unique,
With a Jump in the middle and a trned down peak,
A little more Roman perhaps, than Greek,,

Such a beak !

He cherished that nose ke an only ¢hild,

He stroked its arch and complacently smiled,

And if you made fun of it, wasu't he riled,
And wild?

1le held that nose hizh aloft in air,
He fondied it publicly everywhere,
Al every fete that pose was there,
And seemed his Lordship's every care

To share.
Well, winter came on and the bleak winds blew,
T'he frost froze hard and the snow flakes flew,
The bays were congealed, and the lakes ware, to,
Such eold was only remembered by few,

Whew!

Lord lvanhoe Vercker Vere de Vore

Drove out inhis sleigh as became a peer,

le deficd the Camulian atmosphere

Saying ** Nought in this kind need a nobleman fear
But here

Ciane the first of Lord Tvanhoe’s awful woes,

On pecr as on peasant the chill wind blows,

And though it is fuuful to tell—his nose
Froze.

Je rubbed it with snow, which is goad they say.
He poulticed it, bathed it with arnikay,
But it wouldn’t get wel), and in bed he lay

Al day.

With grief it was thought my ford would have died,
When the doctor sat down by his grand bed-side,
And said, ¢ Your nose is mortilid ;

I decide

"And off it came

With a ship and a slice
just exaculy the same
s if Smith _and not
Vere was his lovd-

ship’s name;
W ashane !

That it must come off,

And now when Lord
[vanhos goes (o rub
His nose an the strect,
some ill-tutored cub
Of a boy calls out to his
pal, **Say bub,
Shoot that snub,”

My lord, they tell me
cannot live long

With a nose like those
of the commonplace
throng,

So PIl wll his knell at
the end of this sonys,

Ding dong !

AUTOBIOGRAPHY 01 A SHOL

I am a lady's shoe. One of a pair ; size, No.
12, When the anthor of my being made us, he
smiled uictly to himself, but I knew not
why, then. I know now, for I have seen more
of the world. TFor weeks, ayc, mouths, I
stood on a ledge in the window of a Toronto
boot and shoe store. No one seemed to re-
quire my services, at least none of the ladies
of the Queen city. Time passed on, and I
obscrveld that the okl gentleman with the
mowing machine always cast a glance of satis-
faction, as he scooted by, upon the high
heeled absurdities and thin, paper-soled mon-
strosities that stood in our window. He knew
that as thelr popularity inercased, so would
the garners of his bosom friend—That *“‘Lteaper
whose name is Death ”—De filled in propor-
tion : the Mower the Merrier, ha ! ha !

And still 1 stood, unnoticed save to call a
ficeting smile to the patrician features of such
of Toronto's daughters as chanced to see me,
till at length a change came o’er the spirit of
my dream, One morning two young ladics
entered the store, and asked to he shown
some shoes, They were strangers and cvi-
dently didnot belong to Toronto. * Certainly,
miss,” said the bland proprictor of the om-
porium, “about what size 2’—glancing at the
pedals of the lady who had spoken. =T tuke
No. 5" she replied.  ¢¢These are the very
thing then, wiss,” replied the urhanc oue,
taking down me and my mate. < What size
ave those ?” she asked. *No, s, .miss," he
replied.  Heaving help him ! "The sight of me
and my companion, a pait of #s (1) hrought a
straight flush to the lady’s cheek. * The
deuce ” whispered my pal to me, ““if we are
soled we will never befray our master.”
«Never,” I veplicd, though my respiration
beciume slow—temperature 109 in the shade—
and pulse feeble, as the would-be purchaser

removed the oot she had on and essayed to
draw me on her foot. * Fits like a glove, does
it not, miss 7' remarked the oily one, as he
dusted a little Hour into my chum and soaped
the veeeptacle for the os cadcis, It does in-
deed” replied the fair one, as I split from stem
to stern, and gaped with suppressed agony
and laughter at one and the sume time, over
the instep. ““ You have a very neat foot, miss”
continned the bland one. “So 1 am told,”
veplied the victim, *¢ but owre city is famons
for the delionte feet of its lovely danghters,”
*CAnd where may I have the pleasure of send.
ing these shoes, miss,” asked the leather
moulder, ““where do you reside?’ ¢ 1In
Hamilton,” veplied the lady, laying down her
card, and passing out of the shop.

SOME QUESTIONS
NEXT CIVIL SERVICE ENAMINATION,
Taken yrom Fucls.
Two yewrs ago an infaut pheiomenon was

FOlL TIE

introduced to the theatve-going public.  She
was then five years of age.”  The same phe-

nomenal child is still hefore the same public,

but she is now only four yewrs old, ‘I'wenty

years hence, what age will she he if she lives ?
o

N

1f the poet Gay can make  blizzad ” riyyme
with * kangaroo ” (as he can and does), why
shiould people be prevented from punching his
head 7 and how many thousand blows on his
head with & s'edge-hammer would it take to
produce concussion of*tlLe bvain ?

"
Zingi sulph. 1 oz, Value, 3 conts.
Aqua pura, S oz, Value, nil.
Phial, Value, L cent.

Put these three articles together and state
their value, or allow a doctor v do the mixing
and let Aim put a price on the combination,
ow much will he mﬁkf it?

The Globe uses over 200 miles of paper in
lIength per week in its daily issue; the Mail
bhetween 100 and 200. 1 the issues of each
for one week were burnt in a separate bonfire,
from the ashes of which could the greater
wamount of lye be extrz;ctfd?

.

Find, by algebra, the percentage of hank
clerks who pavt their hair in the middle, and
the time spent daily on the operation.  Then
state what clothing they wear under their
ulster hesides a collar and paiv of ¢nlls, and a
baot o two.

x %
-

Given, a givl with a large mouth, pulse
normal, temperature vaviable, respivation,
when not impeded by chewing gu, 19 per
win,, and No. 5 fect.  How many pounds of
caramels will it take to (ill hev np?  And if
her **feller ” is a junior solesman at some
haberdashery, with no eredit at the tatly ar-
chitect's, how long will it be before she is
{illed np if he is her only **feller 2™

A veal blessing is the Stylographic Pen. 1t
is the neatest writing instrument we haveever
scen for the desk and the pocket. and uses any
commen ink, holding enough to write scveral
days without relilling. 1t combines all the
readiness of a lead peneil and the dwrability
of any pen.  For speed and lc;.:il)ilit{ it is
anavvellous.  ‘There is no stopping to dip for
ink when a word is half written.  The entive
material of the pen is non-corrozive.  When it
isnotin use itmay he closed up and laid away,
ov cavried in the pocket for weeks, it being
perfectly air tight, and then in a moment put
towork. In writing, it does the next thing
to thinking, Any person who has writing to
do, will (o bimself a never-forgotien favor to
gt one ab fivst sight.-— Lditar Reliyinus Tele-

esope, Dayton, Ohio,

————
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THE GREAT MONTREAL CARNIVAL.

FROM GRIF'S SPECIAL CORRESPINDENT,
My DeaRr M, (hur,—])fv
this the great earnival anc
most appropriately so called, for I can assure
you I suw many n hon spill executed by tho
performers, will be tottering on the confines of
past and present. I would that space would
permit me to throw my soul into a lengthy
deseription of all that took place, for such a
gathering of the ¢lite of every place of any pre-
tensions whatever, surely never took place
before ; and the scene, as viewed in the mag-
nificent cooler, was gorgeous in the extreme,
the rich costumes, and exquisitely tinted noses
of the mayors frow other cities, forming a rich
harmony of color. But this gathering, sir,
has at length come to a head, and in a few
more hours will be—bust. I shall only be able
to give you a brief description of a few of the
most distinguished visitors, besides myself,
who were present, and of the characters
assumed by them on the oceasion.. I have
endeavored, in my humble way, to sketch these
individuals, and ¥orwm~d you the result of my
labors,
First and foremost came our revered chief-
tain, as

“ TOM, TOM THE PIPER’S SON,"

whose appearance and get up were the signal
for rounds of applause, though many werc be-
wildered at his assumption of a character so
peculiar. He, however, explained the matter
to your representative, saying, ¢ Imight, with
propriety, have taken the role of the Piper
himself, for thosec who dance are expected to
pry the piper, and 1 have made many of my
acquaintances pay dearly for their light fan.
tastic efforts: but I am far too modest,” he
continued, blushingly, *‘ for the old man's part,
80 take that of his son and help myself.”

o

AS 44 ¢, WASHINGTON.

Sir Charles, in his continental cocked hat,
and old time make up, as the *‘ father of his
country,” fairly brought down the ice-house.
The sheen of his little hatchet was reflected
from a thousand points on the walls of the vast
refrigerator.  Your representative, in order to
test the thoroughuness of his get up, asked him
whether he loved Ed. Blake with the fondness
of a happy mother for her first-born. *Qld

the time you re. :
enrling bonapiel, -

! man,” he replied, ‘I cannot tell a lie, even if I
t had time to hatch it. Ax menosuchquestions,”
 and with an ingenuous smile pervading every
nook and cranny of his countenance, he swept
off to mingle with the glittering and jewelled
throng of governors, newspaper men, mayors
and such.

AS MICAWBDBER.

Dick came in with his white hat perched
jauntily over his right ear, swallow-tail coat,
tights and gaiters. ~ He looked the character
to perfection ; hard up, rcady to negotiate a
note on any terms, and equally ready to grab
anything to his advantage that might turn up.
He was unanimously voted o comp%ete success,
and advised by solicitous friends to stick to
the assumed character for ever.

AS OLIVER TWIST.

Mowat, as Oliver Twist, was a dead failure
in one respect, us he looked far too fat and
comfortable for his part. Again, Oliver T was
a very good, honest little boy ; he was, also,
in the language of the Artful Dodger, “‘un-
kimmon green.” Readers, compare and keep
mum. His, Oliver M’s, first move was to
button-hole the Piper's son and demand
“more.” ¢ Yes,” replied that worthy, * you
shall haveit; I will give you more; but not
this eve, some otter eve; at the next clection
I will give you move—trouble.” Poor little
Twist retired to a corner and melted away
soveral chunks of the icy cdifice with his
scalding tears.

AS ROBINSON CRUSOE.

The poct looked and acted his part to per-
fection, which is to be accounted for by tke
fact of his long residence at the deserted ham-
let of Niagara ; in fact he privately acknmow-
ledged that the state of solitude in which he
existed had always put him in mind of R.
Crusoe at Juan Fernandez, and this vividly
brought home to him his own condition of
“Jeftness.” His secluded manner of life was,
however, very conducive to a placid and calm
state of mind, and he was, even now, prepar-
ing to launch a new volume of poctry on the
public. On hearing this, the visitors at once
took up a subscription to enable Mr. Plumb to
remove to some crowded city, and thus avert
the threatened catastrophe.

AS EXCELSIOR.

This statesman sailed iu in great state, his
banner with the strange device flaunting mer-
rily in the Dblasts of the E flat cornets and
trombones of the band. His face was decor-
ated with the usual spectacles, and that celes-
tial, yet sardonic smile so well known to the
Ontario hayseeds and hawbucks, who have
studied it when its owner has eloquently dis-
coursed to them of the price of buckwheat
boundaries, antonomy, Ontario rights, an(i
other cheerful subjects. Sir Johu, on seeing
him, roared out, ¢ Hallo { Ned, this is not the

lorious 12th. Why comest thou hither as

ing Bill the III ? Oh! you are * Excelsior
Take care, my boy, that ({ou are not picked
up ‘in the morning ‘cold and grey,’ one of
these fine days, dead and frozen out of further
political efforts.” ¢ ’'Tis trne,” replied Ned,
“that I carry a strange device, but is it, let
me ask, stranger than some of yours, Sir
John?” ¢ Whisht,” replicd the chieftain, “I
care not, Yolks say I sometimes get high, but
you arc welcome to get higher if you can,’ and
the two retired to a neighboring buffet. It
was a pleasant tho’ affecting sight to bohold
two such men thus forgetting their political
animosities for the nonce and exchanging their
exccrable jokes with one another. Would
space permit I could draw ount this deseription
t0 an indefinite length, but I must now con-
clude, remarking as I do so that during the
few days that your representative tarried in
Montreal, he felt himself to be where he was
in his element, first, as the representative of the
leading paper of the world, and secondly, in
the society of all those who arc great and good
and honored in this glorious Canada of ours.

MONTREAL, -

Fog%droyped into a saloon the other morn-
ing and ordercd a cocktail made up of raw
eggs, beer, brandy, peplper sauce, and of every
other article lie could sce in the place.
“That's & queer drink,” remarked a by- -
stander. *‘ It’s moentioned in Scripture, how-
ever,” replied Fogg. ‘‘ How d’ye make that
out?” asked the other, *“Why, isn't it a
unique horn ?” replicd logg with a leor.
*Come now, that’s not original, is it? ” asked
the friend. ‘¢ Well, no; I must own up that I
cribbed it from GRir’s ALMANAC for 1883.”
Now for sale at every bookstore,
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Touchstone’s Tulk.
Now it rcally is not to be expected that a
fellow can get oft any very hrilliaut jokes with
onc-half of his cerehellum or cerebrum (which
is it 7) frozen into somcthing that doubtless
looks like a congealed ‘¢ trifle,” whilst the
other portion, the side next the stove, is bub-
bling and boiling like the scething contents of
the witches' canldron in ** Macheth,” hut that
is just my case to L this week, so © sincerely
trust that anything particularly excrnciating
will be passed over by the reader with a sigh
of pity for the writer's deplovable comdition ;
and, rz(n'opo.\' ol this terrible cold sna\» (for
which Vennor, Qates, and old Moore will have
much to answer and sufler for in the duleet
subsequent, when / prophecy that all the frig-
idity now acenmulated in their being will be
thoroughly thawed out), 1 would wish to re-
mark right here that - ~—et is a darned good
thing these nights.

.

o

I will follow this elfort up by asking a little
conundrum, to which { am driven by glancing
over the colmnns of some of our alleged funny
co-tems ; here it is :

Why are a prisoner’s howrs of incarceration
very much like the jokes above veferved to?
Because they are passed in durance,

. -

*

1 have just looked out of my window and
seen a sight that has harrowed the very sub-
soil of my soul, and T vemark, with sorrow,
that there is many a slip between the saloon
and the lamp-post, and also that frail human-
ity docs not know at this time which end is
up. Yevhaps not; Lut it knows, toa poiat,
which end is down,

¥ 8

i has les backelors. o la lanterne with them?
Why should their imbecile ravings be heeded
by thosc who are in a position to give them
the—the—contradiction, and, if necessary,
send for them with the intimation that they
arc unarmed, when they (the ‘hachelors) may
place themseelves under police protection or
not as they sec fit ; this, apparently, being the
corvect thing to do in, at least, the upper cir-
cles of Lmerican society,  And heve [ wish to
velate a little story clipped from Chicago
Cheek. As it is from a Chicago paper, it is
merely necessary to mention that fact. 1lad
it, however, heen taken from a Detroit paper,
I should have felt myself hound in duty and
honor to not ouly state the name of the paper,
but to supply information concerning the ham-
let wherein 1t is published, for the henefit of
those who have never heard of the city of De-
troit or the river. Those Detroit fellows arve
very touchy when they do occasionally get off
something funny, and cherigsh it with all she
fondness of a mother for her only offspring ;
for these funny things, in Detroit papers, go
hand in hand with the angelic population of
the celestial vegions, and their visits to us are
very few and far between.  But this is the
story :—

ONLY TEMPORARY.

Dan Pillsbmy overtovk an acequaintance
coming down town from his hoarding house
the other morning, and the two catered into a
yuict conversation as they jogued along in the
nipping, [rosty air.

“CWell, our old friend Pullsifer was married
last night,” remavked Dan gravely.

* No ! said his aciguaintance, ** you surely
don't mean that.”

“Fact,” said Dan.

“It's only temporary, 1 hope,

“Temporary !” exclaimed the astonished
Dan. **Why—why what do you mean?”

“Temporary insanity. You don’t supposc
Pulisifer would do such a thing in his right
wind, do you "

All of which forees me to vemark that that

»”

acquaintance should never he permitted to act
as 2 nocturnal fout warmer fov one of those
beings who are
i our howrs of cise
Uncertain, coy and hard 1o please.”
Then and then only.
®x ¥

*

1 often vead of hodies, long interred, being
exhumed and found to have turned over in
their colling.  Physicians state that the acen-
nudation of noxious gases is the cause of this,
hut I heg to differ with them. My theory is
that there is some way jn which the siyings
and doings of those still in the flesh are com-
municated to those who are supposed to he
dead to all impressions from the living world,
and that the eftect of these communications is
to make those alleged cadarera long to get wp
and ¢ git ; ”” hence the queer positions in whicL

these bodies are often found.  Such stovies as

the following, communicated by the occult |

means already alluded to, would surely he
sufticient to make the departed Messrs. Black-
stone, Coke, Littleton, cte., cte., long to step
upen the face of carth once more and strangle
the infamous originators of tiiem without fur-
ther ado :—

APT TO THE LAST.

A well-known criminal lawyer, who prides
himself upon his skill in cross-examining a
witness, had an odd-looking genius upon whom
to operate. The witness was a master shoe-
maker. ¢ You say, sir, that the prisoneris a
thicf?2”  ““Yes, sir; 'cause why, she con-
fessed it.” ¢ And you also swear that she
bound shoes for you subsequent to the con-
fession?” I do, sir.” * Then (giving a
sagrucions look to the Court) we are to under-
stand that you employ dishonest people to
work for you, cven after their rascalitics are
known?” ¢ Of course, o how clse conld J
get assistance from a Jawyer?”

-ZQ.'*

T have just moved into a new quarter of the
city and all my coal and wood are deposited
in the shed. T made inquiries as to the chac-
acter of my more immediate neighhors. Every
one speaks most highly of their moral probity.
The one on my right hand repeats a grace
twenty minutes long before cach meal, and
never uses a big, big 10. The one to the south
is a very good man I am told, and an eloguent
tcm‘)emuce orator. Ireverereligion and would
not be deemed a scoffer at things which were
never intended to he made light of, but, as I
found padlocks were only twenty cents apicee,
and staple, etc., another ten, I have purchased
onc and it looks very protty and picturesque
on my wood-shed door.

* =
*

T passed a wilk-wagon a few minutes ago,
and the sight of the vehicle suggested the story
of a little givl who recently went to visit her
grandfather in the country.  She was fond of
milk, Lut firmly refused to drink any while
tnere, without giving any reasoa.  When she
returned she was asked, ** You had nice milk
to drink, didn’t you?” I gness I didn’t
drink any of that milk,” she indignantly re-
plicd.  “ Do yon know where grandpa got it ?

saw him squceze it out of an old cow !

‘At least,”” T moralized, *‘our city dealers
can plead a mitigation of this offence ; in fact,
I amn informed that a few days ago one of our
lacteal (alleged) Nuid vendors took a trip into
the country and on his rcturn was Joud in his
denunciations of the reckless manner in which
savage wild beasts were permitted to rowm
through the rural ‘ deestreecks.’ *¢Why,
what d’ye mcan ? " asked a bystander. ¢ Mean !
cuough I should think,” he replied ; ““ why I
saw & whole troop of ferocious horned hrutes,
and nary man thought of shooting ‘em.”
*“Why those were cows, muon,” replicd the
other, *“Geewhillikins ! dew tell ! exclaimed
the milkman. Nnf ced. ToUCHSTONE.

A GOOD RIASON.
(Arkansaw 'raveller.)

‘“Look here,” said the tiovernor to & high
State oflicial, ** when are yon going to pay me
that $102”

‘o Jon my Lonor, (overnor, I don't know.”

* Why, sir, the other day when I mentioned
the fact of your indebtedness you asked me
where I would be "'nesday v 7

“Yes, siv.”

“Well, wasn't that a promise that you
would pay we ‘Puesday 7

“ No, siv,”

“ Why, then, did yon want to know where
Lwould be Tuesday ¥

“Becanse J wanted to know where you'd
be 50 1 could make arrangements to he some-
where else.”

——t—
FEMALE COMPLAINTS,”

Dr. R. V. Piencr, Buttalo, N. Y. : Dear
Sir—I was sick for six years, and could
searcely walk ahont the honse. My breath
was short and [ suflered from pain in my
breast and stomach all the time: also from
padpitation and an internal fover, or burning
sensation, and experienced frequent smother-
ingor choking sensations. 1 alyo suffered from
{)uiu Tow down across my bowels and in iy
back, and was much reduced in flesh. I have
used your ‘‘ Golden Medical Discovery ” and
*“ Favorite Prescription,” and feel that I am
well, Very respectfully,

DELILAH L. McMILLAN, Arlingtou, Ga.

CANCERS AND OTHER TUMORS

are treated with ununsual success by World’s
Dispensary Medical Associution, Buffalo, N.Y.
Send stamy for pamphles,

—

EARS FOR THE MILLION!

Foo Chow’s Badsam of Shark’s 0il,

Yositively Kestores the Hearing, and is the only Atsolute
Cure for Neafucss Knoson.

‘This Oil is abstracted from n peculiar species ¢f small
White Shark, caught in the Yellow Sca, known as Caree
charodon Rondeletii.  Fovery Chinese Fisherman knows
it.  Is virtues asa restorative of hearmg were discovered
by a fuddhist Priest about the year 1410, Its cures were
&0 numerons and many so scemingly miraculous, that the
remedy was oflicially prockiimed over the entive Fmpire,
Iisuse became so universal that for over 3o0 years no
Deafness hax existed among the Chinese people.  Sent,
charges prepaid, to any aduvess at $1.50 per bowtle

Hear what the Deaf Say!

It has pertormed a miracke in my case.

1 have no unearthly noises in iy head, and hear much
better.

Lhave been greatly benctited.

My deafness helped a great deal—think another bottle
will cure me.

* 1us virlees are unquestionable and its curative char-
acter absolute, as the writer can personally testify, both
from experience and observation.  Write at once to
Haviock & Jussnkv, 7 Dey-street, New York, enclosing
$6.00, and you will receive by retarn o remedy that will
¢nable you to hear like anybony clsc, and whose curative
ceffeets will be permanent.” You will never regrot doing
50" —Emrok oF NekcanTine Review,

& Yo avoid loss in the Mails, please send money ty
RerGistireo Lerrsk,

Ouly imported by HAYLOCK & JENNEY,
Sole Agents for America, Dey-st., NLY.
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INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE,

We are permitted to give to the world the
following covrespondence, which cannot fail to
prove interesting to Canadian readers.

Heanouaweens ReprpLieaN Parey,
NEW YoRrk, Jan, 1883,
Right Hon, $iv Joln A. Macdonald, K.C.B.
Dear Conoxen,—HMaving observed in a re-
cent issue of the N. Y. Sun that you are the
greatest statesman on carth, with the excep-
tion of Bismarck ouly-uow that Cinmbetta
and Beaconsfield are dead—and knowing that
the Republican Party of this country isat
preseut desperately in need of snch o leader,
I write to ask yon what your terms would be
to take hold of our machine and run her for a
few years. Weare prepaved to deal liberally
on a cash basis with a fivst-class man, but if
you ave not whatthe Sun has vepresented, you
needu’t hother answering this letter, as we
are in such an all-fived mess at the present
time that nothing short of first-class ability
wonld be cqual to the task. Awaiting your
reply,
Yours anxiously,
Rosvor CONKLING.
ix-Buss Rep. Party.

Orrawa, Jan,, 1883,

I remain,

R. Coukling, 19sy.

S, —Yours to hand.  Would like further
particulars before giving detinite answer,  As
I bave unfortunately lived most of my life in
Canada, it is but natural that I should he in
utter ignorance of yowr political allairs. 1
may say that the Swun has described me cor-
rectly.  As to a cash basis, I am not particu-
larly given to moncy grubbing, but if you
think there’s a good chance of getting into
oflice and staying there that’s all T want.

Yours with estcem,
Jonx A, Me-———n.
N. Y., Jan,, 1883,
Right lon. Sir.John A. Maclonald.

Dran Grxeran,—1L send by express abun.
dle of American newspapers from which you
may learn something of owr form of govern-
ment, &¢. What we want just now,however,
does not call for any particular knowledge of
political principles —we simply want to get
into oflice again. 1 may state that we have
just been kicked out most ignominiously, and
mnless we can get up a good ery we are done
for. IFrom what [ hear, youave the very wan
for us, having a gpecial genius for getting up
plausible gulls to catch the voters ~ What is
that N.I. of yours we hear so much about?
Do you think you could work that racket
here? Awaiting your reply,

Y ours, &c.,-
R CoxkriNe.
Orraw.a, Jan,, 1883,

Dear Covk,—Yours recdl. Sorvy 1 can’t
possibly avrange to take the leadership of the
Republican P'arty. Lave had a tempting
offer from the Democracy, through Mr. John

Kelly, which Tnmst also decline. Would go
without hesitation if it were not for the fact
that the instant I withdraw my party here
goes to pieces, The N.P’, is the very thing
you want, and what I would at once introduce
were I leader—only it would be an N. P. of
Frce Trade instead of Protection. I can’t go
mysclf, but send you my talisman. Here it is
—-Go for the people’s heart by way of their
pockets.  Itnever fails,
Yours with much esteem,
Jo A, MAchoNarn.
Leleyram.
Right Hon. Sir John A, Macdonald :
Free Trade’s our lay, Thanks. Sorry you
couldn’t come. )
R. Cosrnixa,

OUR FREL PUBLIC LIBRARY.

Library matters ave moving. The great in-
stitution is destined to become a fait accompli,
and that hefore long—measuving time accord-
ing to the City Hall calendar. Names ave be-
ing suggested for the post of Librarian—the
most popular as yet being those of Mr. C.
Haight and Myr. Mercer Adam,  Although an
essential guality in a public Lilvarian is a lov.
ing disposition, few better nien could he found
than fladyht ; on the other hand Mv. Adam
has certainly the advantage of ancient lincage
on his side, being descended divectly from the
Adam of liden.  We do not mean to intimate
that there is vivalry for the position between
these gentlemen ; so far as we are aware M,
Adam has made no sign of his feclings onthe
subject. 1t shonld be horne in mind by all
who would agpire to the ollice of Public Lilva-
vian, that in addition to an exhaustive know-
ledge of books and the sweet disposition afove-
said, such incumbent should possess

A profound hatred of party politics.

A keen scent for hook-thieves.

A Fauning-like deportment.

A thorough knowledge of book-keeping.

A passion for everything novel, and several
other mental and moral attributes.

Tn connection with this subject we have
much pleasure in noting that the following
valnable presentations have been or are about
to be made to owr Free Libravy :

1. Blue Books and Sessional Papers of On-
tario, 1883, Departmental Reports, Outario.
(These latter doenments are musty with age,
having heen brought down some ycars hehind
tinie, hut are of interest to the antijuarian.)
Donated by Mr. Mowat.

II. ¢¢The Pleasures of Hope,” and A Mid-
summer’s Night’s Dream.”  Donated hy Hon.
L. Blake.

IIT. « Atmospherie Avchiteeture: or, How
to build Castles in the Aiv,” hy E. Chamber-
lain.  Dresented hy Mr. o). C. Conner,

IV. Copy of a Bill to abolish Dry Rot, or
for the suppression of Government specches in
the Local House.  Donated by My. Creighton,
ML,

V. Adventures inthe Novth-West Shaves,”
by the Duke of Manchester, 3 vols. Donated
by My, O. B. Sheppard.

Other presentations we shall have pleaswe
in announcing from time to time.

1 want to improve my mind,” said a rus-
tic as he walked into a King-strect bookstove,
and accosted o clerk.  * Have ye¢ got any
mind fertilizers? " ** Yessir; here's” Hogg's
RBiography of Fryer Bacon ; and Young's
Night Thoughts, and—" ¢ Oh ! bosh, what's
that over there with the greemcry yaller
cover ?” interrupted Haw-buck, *That ; oh!
that's Guear’s AuLmavae for 18837 ¢ That's
the stuff, hand her over,” and he planked
down his shin plaster and went out with an
aunticipatory smile on his countenance that
was only prevented from decapitating him by
the size of hisauriculars,

YR DOOK AND HYS COMPANIR.

Hys Grace ye Dook came o'er ye sei
And searted & goodlic compuiie,

A goodlic gang they were | ween
As erst in Canada hid been seeu,

They cune in droves and vke in mobs
‘I'o join ye companie of ye nobs,

Men of mirch wealth and tight of it
Did write their names down on Whe list.,

They hatight ye stock and they bought ye shares.
Gad Zooks ! thiey thought thent millionaives ;

T'hey ]mughl then
Just like Hys Grace of Manchester.

T'hey bouzhn them caes with ivory crooks,
And they fancied themselves so many Looks,

And thought of the large prospective gains
They'd make from their ** spec™ on the prairie plains.

1lere times were slow and they couldn't wait,
Each wanted w0 malke his fortune straight.
And many & flagon of wine they wok,

And drank to the health of the’noble Dook.

For “fiz” and Hock they loud «id cry,
And voted vulgar good old rye ;

They wore kid uloves and silken hats,
Just like A-aristocrats,

Or swells with blood of the deepest blue,
Like Roben Strogo Montague.

'l:hcy proud and prouder urew, until
Each thought himsell a Mandeville.

:!'l_!cir notions vose up high and hicher,
Till & cablegram came over the wire

LFrum Englund’s shore across the sea,
To Canady in Amuiky.

‘They from thae eablecram did Jewrn
Ihe Dook had shovk the whole concern ¢

And they all had the honor of being shiyok
By the hand of My Lord Hys Grace the baok.

_—

A WATL FROM ‘'] BANK :

oK,

L CANNOT LIE ; THE COLD SNAF pID (P,
Oh ! T sigh for that ulster 1 *spouted” in summer !
There's no heat in eclluloid collars and cuils,
And Lenvy the warmly clad dry-goods house drummer,
I envy the ladies their tippets and muits.
Ol ! the wind picrees so,
As bankwavds | go
All ulsterless, shivery, oh ! oh! oh !

Ab ! Clara, s thou that T blame for my sulferings,
You hinted at ice-creiun and candies suggested,

You knew that my sa ould ne'er pay for my offerings,
And 1 arust than those candies were bisdly dizested.
For the wimil picries sv, o

As bankwards | o,
All contless and shivering, ugh, ugh, o'

Ol ! tend e two dullars (0 get out my wop cont,
Take up asubscription, ye cashicrs and tellers :
And, whatever you pawn in_the summer, don't pop ¢oat,
Or in winter you'll rank with those heartrending fellers
Whom the wind pierces so,
As bankwards they go.
All ulsterless, shivery, ugh, ob, oh ¢

= AT PELLER,

'This poem is not excruciatingly funny, nor
clever, When we consider who and what the
writer is, we are not swrprised at the fact.
We are truly sorvy for his misfortunes, wned
shall be happy to veccive contributions to as-
sist him to vedeem his ulster.  Liet him take
comfort in this fact, however : the ulster is all
right and only awaiting the coming of its
owner, for when we went, last Saturday, to
veturn ‘the ticket on our own, the tails of Asx-
sistant Teller’s, which we recogunized by the
peeuliar cut of its reet poing, weve wildly flip-
pety-tlapping in the breezes of Queen St. Fast,

I with rollicking fun

You would never have done,

And with Ianghter your sides yon would erack.

Just open the door

Of the nearest bookstore,

And ask for a Grir's Ay

And the date of the one v
e

Is one thousand, eight hundred sl tourscore and thyee,

NAC,
th which most pleased you'll
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MR. MOWAT'S NIGHTMARE—“THE AWARDED TERRITORY IS BEING STOLEN!"

FINALE.

THE CHURCH DOOR HOBBADEHOY,
Lo—11s HANYS,
Oh ! 1sing H
Qf a thing .
‘That i< scen in the spring,
1n the summer and winter and fall § .
There'er
You may siare
It is sure to be there,
And as surely will stir up your gall.

1 opine
You will “jine®
Your opinion to mine,
When [ vote this young fledgling ridiculous :
But why,
$'hen, should 1
‘I'he poor ¢reature decry,
When with laughter the Inchrymal drop to my ¢ye
He brings, and his oddities tickle us ¥

Nay, let endeavor
Vo sever
or ever
All thoughts that are cross from the subject :
Aud the while
Let us smile,

And the name
Of the same
T'o the workd I proclaim—
Is that creature, not man nor yet boy,
But a callow

Dr. E. G, Wkst's NEkVE. AND BRAIN TREATMENT, 2
guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizzincss, Convulsions,
Fits, Nervous Neumlgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-

And sallow, | .
With complexion like tallow,
And a head that might just as well be a marshmallow ;

In place of permitting a stir in our bile,
For the hobbadehoy is a thing without quile
I'ho', intruth, amost laughable object.

tion caused b%lhe use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful.
ness, Mcntal Depression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ing tn insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in cither

So perfectly shallow and ideally fallow,

)y faced hobbade) sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrhoea, caused by
A pimply faced hobbadehoy.

) N over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
¢ Mv. Drake, who put down the first ofl [ Each box contains one month's_trcatment. $r a box,
well in America, and who at one time was | or six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of

Oh! in trutn

Thi~ uncouth o1 ] H -ork. | price. With each order reccived by us for six boxes,
And most angular youth ;‘ or tfh ,,l ’01%9’?00 dols., ] died in the work accompanied with §s, we will send “the purchaser our
Makes me painfully angry and nervous, house. "—FEochange. The unhappy Drake | written guarantee 10 refund the money if the treatment

As he stands

With the bands

Of church portal brigands, |
As he waits for the cluse of the service.

must have heen assisted hy the proverbial
ducks in the disposal of his money,

A Mrusicar, Frsg.—We see that a famons
Stradivarius violin has been purchased by a
gentleman of the name of Haddock, We
shouldhave thought,the harp of ¢ Errin ® was
more “n his line.

does nct effect a cure.  Guarantees issued only by

JOHN C. WEST & CO., 81 and 83 KinF Street East

%)mcg upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold byall druggists in
anada.

Do spy
Whatasly
Cunning took in his cye¢,
As the girls at lenzth make their appearance,

**The Only oune in America.”

The International Throat and Lung Institute, Torénto

Oh ¢ 1 would . S and Montreal, is positively the onlv one in America where
‘T'hat | could R For weak 1 aias diseases of the air passages alone are treated, Cold in-
Of the whole callow Lrood . or weak lungs, spitting of blood, shortness | hzlations are used through the Spiromcter, an instrument

of breath, consumption, night sweats and all
lingering cougbs, Dr. Pierce’'s ¢ Golden
Medical Discovery " is @ sovereign remedy.
Superior to cod liver oil. By druggists.

GINSUMPTION.

have a positive remeady for the above dissaso; by its use
1L=1115 GARS. thousands of cases of the worst kind and of lon
huvo been cured. Indeed,sostrong is my falth fuits ofieacy,
Oh ¢ the “ pants* that I willeend TWO BOTTLES FREE, togothot with a VA
Ofthese ** gents™ UABLETREATISE on this discaso, to u{? aufferor. Give EX.
Are really *immense ;” press § P, O, address, DR.T. A. BLOOUX, 181 Pearl 8t.,, N.
Se soulful, soutier, and intenscly intense,
As they lovingly cling to the skin
Of the halves
Of his peas,
i. e., calves
Of hislegs, | .
Which are always most painfuily thin,

Of these youths mnake a regular clearance. or inhaler invented by Dr. M. Souvielle of Paris, ex-aide
surgeon of the French army, with proper dietetic, hygi-
enic, and constitutional treatment suitable to each case.
Thousands of cases of Catarrh, Laryngitis, Bronchitis,
Asthma, Catarrhal Deafness and Consumption have bLeen
cured at this institute during the last fow years. Write,
enclosing stamp for pamphlet, giving full patticulars and
reliable references to 173 Church Street, TorontoaDnt. §
13 Phillip’s Square. Montreal, P.Q. B

A. W. SPAULDING, LDS.

DENTIST,
Bl King-st. Ei. (south side),

Just west of Toronto Street,

TORONTO.

Hear him speak @

What a squeak !

It is really unique. .
11is voice, genle reader, is breaking.

Now 'tis bass : now it flouts

Into high alto notes, .
As he favors his™* mash " with some chOI’CE anecdotes,
Whilst an inpress he fancies he’s making.

standing

{Established 1854.)

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,
Photographers,

76 King-nst. West, « «

Then his coat
Is soshort E

That away goes ¢ach thought

‘That is sad, when we see it, or solemn ;
y it's end .

Don’t extend,

When his hody doth bend,
To the close of his vertebral column.

HAMILTON,

Evening Office and Residence, Jameson

For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at the Lowest Avenue, Parkdale

Prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN, Hamilton.
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