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TORONTO LAND and LOAN COMPANY

OFFiE, 9 TokorTto ST., TorosTo

I'his Company is formed for the purpose: 1. Of '

huying tracts of land. 2. OF subdividing and selling
them an lots. 3. OF adv .acing money for buthdime,
sccuring the same by wortgage. 4. Of investing in
mortgage securities. [t can advantageously invest

whatever sums mi, be intrusted to it. Shares, $100 .

eacn i with aption of paying up 25 per cent. or any
greater amount.

suit. Apply to
Arruerrg Hawvey, Epwiko Gatrey,
President. Vie-Presulent.
Or W, C. Bennose, Sceretary.

COOLICAN & CO.

Real Estate and General Auctioneers

Union Block, 38 Toronto St;.E

* TORONTO, OKT.

Sales of L'u{ Property, Farm lLands, Farm Stock,
Bankrupt Stock, Merchandise, Fine Arts, Jewellery,
ete., professianally handled.

Sales of Houseliold Furniture at private residences

conducted in 2 modern and highly satisfactory manner.

CASH ADVANGED ON CONSICNMENTS

Thirtcen yeary' successful experience in the pro.
fession warrants us in guaranteci g satisfaction 10 those
favouring us with aales.

P.M.CLARK & SON.

TAIT.ORS §

Gentiemer's Haberdashers,

Teoronto

-

33 King St. Weat,
HEAGQUARTERS FOR

CHEESE and FINE GROCERIES.

—_—

. E. KINGSBURY

GROCER AND IMPORTER

TELEPHONE 571 13 King St. East, ToroNTO

“unard S.S. Line

Sailing every Saturday and every alter-
nate \Wednesday from New York for

LIVERPOOIL

Anchor S.S. Line

Every Saturday for GLASGOW'

Sax OsnorsE & Co., 40 Yonge St., Toronto.

HARRY A. COLLINS
80 YONGE STREET

IMPORTER, DEALER AND MANUFACTURER
OF

House Furnishing Goods

BABY CARRIAGES, ETC.

Houses und tands for safe ¢ terms to

TODD & CO., successons 10

WHITE STAR LINE

ROVAL MAIL STEAMER
NEN YORK to LIVERPOOL Every Thursday

Strictly first.class.  Electric light throughout.  All
passengers herthed on the saloon deck, and seated at
the same time in ~aloon, which, after meuls, make< a

delightful drawing room. T. W. JONES,

General Canadian Ajent, @8 York St., Toronte,

O'KEEFE & CO.
Brewers and Maltsters
SPECRALTRES:
ENGLISH HOPPED ALES

XXXX PORTER
PILSENER LAGER

Corner Gould and Victoria Streets
TORONTO

i

Qretton gt GeorE®

Co- .
LIPORTERS

16 King St. Wes

4 i ™ COSGRAVE

: uavrsTERs proging and Walting fo.
‘Quetton St Beorge & Bo, = Boe i

Wing and Spiit Merchants L PLA PALE ALES we EXTRA STOUT

Cor. Queen and Niagara Sts.
16 King Street West, Toronto TORONTO

= —

=== o . Toronto Brewing and Malting Co.
eﬂ"a d' a" Pa ﬂ'ﬁﬂ Brewers, ¥ z;;f':z:;rs-z’ and Bottlers

R AILW AY 284 SIMCOE STREET

TORONTO

CALEND MANNIN A b MANNING,

' lS THE TRUE . S e PRI NG SECV TR A
TRANSCONTENENTAL ROUTE | e —
(|S THE TRUE SCENIC ROYTE f .
e e SilVET Greek Brewery
JS THE TRUE TOURIST'S ROUTE GUELPH
|S THE TRUE X ! L
coroNisTS ROUTE” cAQR ALE AND PORTERX
QUEBEC y
MONTREAL BOTTLED ALE anp PORTER
, _ OTTAWA| Always in Stock av
NIAGAEA FALLS 93 CHURCH ST TORONTO
TORONTO : T
LAKE SUP ER'OR; GEO. ?Byngéenn & SLEE‘g‘p!’iewr.
THE WHITE MOUNTAINS '—— - - - —o o
—AND THF —
GLORIOUS ROCKIES. J. J. COOPEI{
Are, with 2 thousand others, the attractior« xfforded IMPORTER -~ MANUFACTURER

y this the
Great Inter-Ocennic Route.

It is aleo the favourite inc to

CHICAGO x2c WEST

SuperhSlecping Palace Carx, luxurious Dimng and |
Parlour Cars attached 1o a.d Through Trains. :
For Maps, Time Cards, Rates, o other information,
apply o any of the Company’s agent<.
W. €< VAN HORNE, GEO. OLDS,
Vice-Provident. Gen. Traffic Manager.
D, McNICOLL,
CGeneral Passenger Agent.

SHIRTS

‘Searfs, Gloves, Underwaar, elc.
Jerseys, Boating, Cricket and
Tennis Shirts, Beits, etec.

108 YONGE STREET TORONTO
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TORONTO, Juruy 10, 1886,

Published every Satmday,  Stasciirrion, IncrveisG PosTace, $a.50

ALVERTISEMENT RATES, which are fixed on a very reasonable scale, will be
furwarded on application.  Special reductions are made for 6and 12 months.
Advertivements from abroad must e prepaid.

247 Cheques aned Post Osice Orders shauld be made payable only to the
Publishers CRAWFORD & COMPANY,
14 Kixa §1. Wi, Tozronto,

22" Subscribers not receiving their numbers of * The
Arrow" in due course are requested to advise Crawford
& Co., 14 King St. West, Toronto, per post card.
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Ovr leading cartoon represents the
(. first through Pacific train starting.  All
aboard!  But some people find them:
selves left behind.

. THE ARROW.

.\ A zood comic paper, dealing im-
; #:23¢% * partially with the follies and weaknesses
"ﬁf WG of political parties and society gener-
’ » ally, acts as an important corrective
and should be generally supported.  Grip is too clearly
partisan to accomplish this great end. THE Arrow has
a wide field and a grand opportunity. There is often
more in a cleverly conceived cartoon than in asix hours’
speech, a magazine essay, or a Sunday sermon. THE
Arrow will no doubt rise to the occasion.—Northern
Adrance.

FISHY.
The angler 1o the branklet hi;:s, .
Put< on his hook the tempiing bait
Of wriggling worms or gaudy flies,
Then for the troutlet lies in wait.

Next day, when by his friends hesought
The nature of his catch to state,
e tells of heavy fish he caught,

Aad, as before, e les in seeigas.
W. L. &,

A vieERr in a Northumbrian town was once asked if
he could plav *Within a mile o’ Edinboro’ Toon.’

«\Within a mile? Why, mon, I could play within ten
yards o't.”

“use in the eni elections,

THE RETURN.

SckeNk .\ modern drawing room.
/- D Edgar (walking impatiently up and down) sings :
¢ * Where is my wandering boy ta-night ¢
Oh, has he puaded the strings aright »
Are the Young Liberals geting® -
Ah! here you are.”  (Enter Edgar, Jr.)
Edgar, fr.: * Yes, father, here 1am, all that is left
of me, left of ™ - —.
Ldgar, Sr.: - Oh, stow that : how did you geton?™
Edgar, [r. .
¢4 Annexation to the right of me,
Secession 1o the left of me,
Independence in front of me
Volleyed and thundered.
Stormed at by shot and shell,
1 waded in like—well*

" No matter, father, I got the best of them.”

Ldgar, Sr.: **Nobly done, my son : so you shelved
them 2"

Ldgar, Jr.: **Yes, father, but it was a tight squeak.
You see the fellows were bent on ramming an annexa-
tionist manifesto through the Convention, for the pur
' pose of securing some more of that American heodle for
In fact, they seemed to be
extremely anxious for boodle.”

Lidgar, Sr.: “Of course, (uite natural, and I may even
say (uite laudable. But how did you manage to shunt
them ?”

Ldgar, Jr.: “In the way you told me, father. 1
showed them that the French bolters would never stand
that on account of losing the privileges of the Church.”

Edgar, Sr. - “And what did they say to that, my son?”

Edgar, Jr.: “ D -nthe Church !

LEdzar, Sr.: *But, of course, you showed that we
ean’t afford at the present juncture to naughty-word
-the Church —at least in public?”

Ldger, Jr. : * Certainly, father : and then 1 gave him
the little present you sent him, with your love.”

LEdgar, Sr.: “How did he take 1127
- Edgar, Jr.: “Like a fly. He just put it in his vest
j pocket without counting  After that I ran the Conven-
i tion to suit myself—that is to say, to suit yoursclf.”

. Edgar, Sr.: *You have a great head, my son.”
v Edgar, [r. : **So have you, father.”
Curtain.

% —_—— .
THE SONG OF FREE WHISKEY.
Hurray ! hurray ! for the glorinus day

When they carried the Scott Act law,
For I get in my work like a regular Turk

Since they touk to diinking me raw.

1 can wmake them feel queer when they take me as beer,
And as lager some sport [afford

Put oh ! drink me neat, and you'tl roll up the sireet
As tight as a boot or a lord.

I've a jolly good way of securing my prey.
It works like the snare of the fowler ;

Just lonk ai the noses that, blooming like roses,
I paint day by day with the growler.

The Scott Act’s my friend, for business “twill send
To the dickess, and quicker than wink

It will perjury cause and dizcountenance laws,
And drive all the merchants to drink.

But if whiskey is free it will satisfy we,
No maiter whoce budness is sunk 3
For the growler is found in a hole in the ground.
And the whole town is off on the drunk.
Jo Ak



POINTERS.

So the Young Liberals have met and dispersed, aad
the world stili “do move.” They had an opportunity
of hearing themselves talk and a big *“ blow out,” and 1
hope they are satisfied.

a

Bur they are not. The fact of the matter is, that they
were squelched by Blake’s Owen Sound speech, in which
he backed up the Globe in good style.  This was blow
number one. Blow number two was that the young men
were young enough to think they could run the machine,
while the machine snickered behind the scenes, and
pulled the wires, as usual.

Fo
£

Trug, Mr. George Sandficld Macdonald protested
against one of the haldheaded who attempted to make a
speech, and threatened to Jeave the room if the antique
Young Liberal persisted ; but George is young like the
rest of them, and forgot that he was surrounded by
young Edgars, Snellgroves, and others, who were there for
the purpose of representing the machine.  As a natural
conscquence, the machine had a complete wa'k over.

o

Tuky voted confidence in Mr. Laurier and his little
musket, protested agrinst the hanging of Riel, derlared
against the N. P, and endarsed Blake's platform (?) and
the action of the Grit party at large.  In doing this they
practically read Sir Dickic and his followers out of the
Young T.iberal gang, reaffirmed Blake's theory, that one
section of the Canadian people are superior to the law,
and have raised rebellion and treason into virtues of the
first water. How charmed Sir Dickie and Mackenzie
will be!

I
i AxD, at the same time, how charmed the Protestants
of Ontario will be! The volunteers, ex-militiamen, and
members of the Loyal Orange brotherhood, will be certain
to march hand in hand with all other English-speaking
people to the polls, and deposit their bailots in favour of
areason, rebellion, and French domination of the most
virulent type !
Eo

THE independence resolution was trotted out, and,
according to the Glole's report, provoked a pretty spicy
debate ; but the machine sheived it, after a good deal of
trouble, on the ground that it would be injudicious to
publish the strength of the disloyal faction to the country
on, as they suppose, the eve of a general election. The
organ, however, gives them comfort. In Saturday’s
paper it says : * It might have been just as well to let it
‘go promplytoavote. . . . . Anybodyin the
Liberal party is free to hold that or any other opinjon as
1o the future of the country.”  As I said last week, the
Grit party opens wide its arms to annexationists, rebels,
tand political ragamuffins of any description whatever, so
! long as they have a vote.

™~
£

THEY also declared for Canada making treaties entirely
on her own hook.  Why not say independence at once?
This resolation was simply bunkum, for the Young Liber-
als understand perfectly that they might justas well ask
for the whole earth with a bharbed wire fence around it. Ts
it likely that England is going to allow us 1o do as we
please, and pay the shot if we get ourselves into a mess ?
That is not John Bull’s idea of business. He goes on
the principle that * them as breaks pays.”

]

Ox the whole, the fona fide Young Liberals have little

reason to be satisfied, and, as a matter of fact, they are

¢

e - om——
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not contented. “They feel that they have been sat on
heavily by the machine, and that their self-imposed task
of leading their leader, or rather of driving him before
the avalanche of their political influence, is not quite the
success they had fondly imagined. Consequently, a
great many of them have returned home from the Mont-
real Convention with sore heads in more senses of the

word than one.

™
e

one will deny the possession of great talents, but who
has, nevertheless, never carried a really sound measure--
a man whose ideas have bueen always visionary, and of
whom both his cider brother and the great 1.ord Palmer-
ston agreed that he would probably die in a mad-house,
after ruining his country.

] Little Gir. - Mamma, why doesn’t the sea run over,
if all the waier flows into 1t?" ** Nonsense, child!

‘I'uey have about come to the conclusion that the Don't you know it is full of sponges 2"

Globe runs the

machine, the machine runs Blake, and

Blake runs the rest of the crowd. Kicking does no
good, and doeg not advance them a cent’s worth, nor
will 1t until they find a leader who has backbone enough
to lead the party himself, and to prevent himself being
led by the nose and compelied to dance the tunes daily
ground out by the Globe and the other influential organs.

e
wr

AND in the meantime Sir Dickie, with his independ-
ence and anti-Riel ideas, has received notice to quit in
his present constituency. The trouble seems to be that
he had the audacity to oppose Edgar’s bloody shirt com-

bination, and

as a consequence, that shining light has

been intriguing against Sir Dickie’s renomination. -
Sooner or later the knight of the two-sided shield, who
is a Tory by instinct and a Conservative by nature, will
apply for reinstatement in the Liberal Conservative
party. If he behaves himself, and leaves his independ-

€nce nonsense

behind him, and promises to swear off

financing, we may be induced to let him vote on our

side.

£

Ox the whole, the Grits are in a most unhappy frame
of mind just now. They are all pulling different ways,
and there is no immediate prospect of their growing

more united.

‘They tell us that Liberals are always in.

the habit of thinking for themselves, which may be true,
but it strikes me that until they can agree to think all
together on matters of such importance as the Tariff, the
Senate, the C.P.R., Confederation, British Connection,l
and the Fisheries, and announce some definite line of
policy regarding them, they den’t need to work them-
selves into a state of excitement over the immediate
prospect of their being called upon to form a govern-

ment.

THE GaLLey Bov.

THE EMPIRE.

The opening of the great election in Britain seems to
indicate that the decision of the people will be sound—
that it will end in a result all reasonable men and loyal
subjects were anxiously hoping for.

If the contest concludes as it has begun, the
Gladstone-Parnellites will meet with a crushing defeat,

nay, a rout.

Whatever form their discomfiture may take, it cannot
be too severe for their deserts.  Mr. Gladstone’s measures
are fraught with the certainty of cvil, and could in no
case produce any good. Never have such inane crudities
been thrust into the area of living politics.

The opposite poles of public opinion, from the bluest
of the blue in Toryism to the ultra-Liberalism of Mr.
Chamberlain and Mr. Bright, aiike condemn them
utterly.  To reasonable beings they are a grotesque
cmanation from the excited brain of a man to whom no

THE TRUE HISTORY OF “THE CHASE.”

1.

The Dude at eve bad drank his il

Of Mumm and . vdvie &, live, or still ¢

And decp potations teo had made

Of vld Glendizet, specitl grade !

But when at tuclve th'electric spark

Went out, and lent him in the dark,

Tie hiceupro - * \Vaitersh, wash d'ye shay ?
Isth timsl fursh e to go awash ?

Letsh havesh (hic) just one morsh little horn,
And drinhsh the health (hic) of Shunday morn ¢

Il

As maid who hears her wistress call,

¢ Oh, Jane ! be quick, the child will fall,”
The tipsy waiter made him haste,

And grasped the Dude around the waist ;
Buat ere he cast him from the bar,

He nabbed his watch to make it ¢ squar.”
Like one ansioyed, the Dude stood still
When in the street 3 then with a shrill

¢ Cat-call ™ that made the “Bol les™ wake,
His homeward journey ‘gan to take.

A moment gazed he at the sky,

A moment muttered, “Iam dry,”

A moment leant against a wall

That met him as he tried 1o fall;

Then, as a hated * Cop ™ drew near,

He yelled again his war-whoop clear ;
Then, steering wildly, lost his feet,

And thundered Eeadlong on the street

111

Close on the Dude the *“ Peeler ™ prest,

Determined now on his arrest ;

But stumbling on a jutting plank,

e tou, unwilling, quickly sank.

The frightened Dudciing strove in vam

The safety of some duor to gain,

For the grim Bobby, spite his fall,

Was up, and pinned him to the wall.

Then touched, aloud the Dudeling criced,

And t/urs his sorrow forth he sighed

““1 little thought when first T drank,

Kind Peeler, that thou me wouldst * yank *

To city ladgings bare and chill.

Dear Bobby, I feel very iii !

Woe worth the Afumm, woe worth the night,

That brought me to this awful plight !
Iv.

The morning sunbeams straggled in,

And lit up many a face of sin,

Which, gathered in the Bobbies® net,

Wauted to hear their sentence yet.

“1 will believe  the Coloned cried,

A< our young Dude stood at the side,

‘1 will liclieve, that nc'er before

You've visited this pleasant shore ;

But yet your freak of yvesternight

IPas very, very far from right !

Turn then, rash youth, while still you may,

Nor waste your yeuth in such a way 5

Your liver will 1 ccome enlarged 1

Vour first eifence? VOU NTAND DISCHARGED !

GEN, W Cavnrre,
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Blake: “Hi! there, John A.; won’t you let Ollie and | aboard ?”

Mowat: “No use, Ned; we tried to put obstructions on the track too often, and the watchma

and please the Young Liberals.

|

CANADA'S FIRST THROUGH TRAIN OF

,

S

i

E GREAT CANADIAN lsAClFIC» RAILWAY.

#hn) has found us out. Let’s follow them by the Northern Pacific Railway; that will be independence,
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To Parapist a maiden came,
And sought to gain admission ;

A seraph, with his sword of flame,
Would not grant her permission.

¢ Who enters here must show a claim
Which cannot be denied.”

¢ ['ve nought to show,” replied the dame,
¢ But youth - -nothing beside.

I'm just sixteen.” At once he sard:
*Come in, you need not wait ;

Sixteen makes angels of cach maid,”
And opened wide the gate.

IN the spring
The carolling

Of blue-birds malkes the forest quiver ;
With heart that glows
The small boy goes

To take his first swim in the river.
But when at last
The spring is past,

And summer shines in al! its glory,
The blue-bird’s song
is dull and long,
The swim is like an ancient story !

ArDIREA.—A girl who has become
tired of men’s comments upon the
attire of the gentler sex, says:

O, let poor women’s clothes alone,
They're none of your concern 3

She never makes no fun of your'n,
Then why poke fun at her'n.

WueN a widow’s future is dependent
upon the matrimonial prospects of her

Say, Fatty. w. you be my girl?
[ —_ Hfrd g —

daughters, she is justified in husband-
ing her resources to the best advantage.

. 2en e [

Society and Wmusements?- =
o0t !

Enormous has been, during the past week, t}i«.*'h,‘.on-i

sumption of strawburries.  Pretty lipsand fingers‘have
been as charmingly stained with their juice as Eastern
houris with the far famed henna. e are informed that
there were one evening no less than five strawberry!
festivals in full feed at one time. !

No doubt all the young people vastly enjoyed them- !
selves, but temperance is a great modern virtue, and how
about total abstinence in strawberries? Is there no
hidden danger in the essence of the crimson mass? no
subtle evil in the creamy tide? no enervating influence
in the crystal sweetening? Who can say what intel-
lectual intoxication may not be produced by these
elements.

Beauty, ripe fruit, and cream might be nearly as fatal
as oysters and champagne, even more so—the effects
might not be so evanescent.  Yet, in spite our warning, |
the young will not shun the danger to which they.
succumb 1n holocaust year afier year ; witness the reports,
of the registrar-general. A melancholy thought ! which
reminds us of the distrait greeting of one iriend to|
another: “ Ah, how long since we met! and all our old}
friends gone! How sad! Some are happily dead, and |
others married.” i

Can the report be true which reaches us, that at one,
affair of the kind a dance was improvised during the'
evening on the floar of a building which had been used .
for other purposes, notably the instruction of the young,

amusing readings, readings anything but amusing, high,

teas and low teas, and other functions to which we will
not more j-articularly allide ? We should feel sorry if it
were really true ; and yet ~—

A MEDIEAVAL STORY
Wrrh A MODERN MoRaL.
Some years ago, in the feudal age,
There dwelt a maid who was all the rage,
So exceedingly lovely was she, and fair,
A hundred and seventy thousand knights
Laid claim to her hand, and a number of fights
Arose ; for in those sad times of woss,
As everyone knows,
Such fights were by no means rave.
But the maiden, eloping one day with her page,
Transferred from herself to her lovers, the rage ;
They cursed and they swore in a high-bred way.
The maiden so fair and that page of /ier life
Never rested until they were made man and wife.
Then in conjugal strife
(For that sort of thing in the dark age was rife)
They repented with little delay.

Modern moral—Don’t clope with the footman.
CoNTRIB,

THE popularity of the * Humber” has become estab-
lished among holiday makers and excursionists, not
only on account of the delightful surroundings of the
resort, but the excellent accommodations afforded by Mr.
John Duck at his hotel. Every convenience is afforded
his guests, and the hale and hearty well-niet host exhausts
his energies to provide pleasure and contentment to all.
Family parties and picnickers can be assured of receiving
the most courteous attention.
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FABLES.

A queer discovery of a mare’s nest is reported last
week re Trish Fenian matters in England. Some wise
man has found out that previous to the murder of Burke

and Cavendish the Irish League held their meetings at a,
house almost within a stone throw of the Falace of West-
minster, and that Paraell himself occupied a room |

thercin.  This is unlikely enough ; but when the public
is asked to believe that the actual weapons used in the
murder—the knives-—were ordered to be bought, were
actually bought there, and bought bare blades, having to
be sent to a Fenian cobbler, forsooth, to be covered with
leather and then packed up carefully in a lady’s bonnet-
box and forwarded to Dublin, we feel rather more than
startled.

There was once a man called Titus Oates, who was a

considerable manufacturer of plots and lies generally; |3

but if this sort of thing is to go on, history will take but
little account of him in future, and the name of the for-
tunate, or unfortunate, inventor of the above wonderful
sensational fabrication will take his place as the modern
Ananias.

We can see the able leader of the Irish party setting
out on a foggy evening, shrouded in a cloak, to visit
some remote cutler to purchase the deadly weapons.
He casts suspicious glances on all sides as he goes.
Then the preliminary visit to the Fenian cobbler. “ Wil
thou stitch this leather for thy country’s sake?” His
hesitation. The partial confidence made to him that
the weapons were to meet other sheaths befui2 long.
Interrogatively he whispers, *“Blood?” The reply comes
back low and hoarse, **Blood,”—and he puts his awl
mat.

Evidently some obscure reporter who furnishes mate-
rial to be sent to the press on this side has mistaken his
vocation; he ought to write dime novels, or penny
dreadfuls, or dramas for the Bowery in New York, or
the Surrey in London.

But how do the press on this side come to accept and
insert such trash ?

LETTER RECEIVED FROM A PROPOSED MELAN-
CHOLY CONTRIBUTOR.

TimBuUcTOO, June 1st, 1886.

Dear  \Rrow,—Received your letter all right, but
did not understand you wanted an answer at once. I
shall be too giad to do anything. I have been thinking
hard ever since; but thinking on purpose, thoughts
won’t come. You know how naturaily modest 1 am, and
I have been probably over anxious about so important
an effort. But some day—somewhere—suddenly—
possibly unexpectedly—the inspiration will come, and
have vent. Shoot me some old arrows ; possibly from
them an echo may arise in my mind. The principle of

reproduction pervades all nature ; ideas induce ideas, as|

well as cats induce kittens. I am getting more cble to
concentrate my thoughts upon what I am doing; per-
haps that is a state unnecessary or even adverse to the
kind of work you require, At any rate, when I can so
seclude myself to the forgetting of all else, I'm almost
happy. Hear from me soon.

Ta Ta.

— o

A sweet subjec—z

FRENCH FICTION.
AN ALLEGED EXTRACT FROM ONE Ol I's MASIERPIECFS.

French and American fiction now seem to be the rage
—a revival of the old fiction of France, and a continuation
of the new fiction of America. The following is an
extract from a masterpiece of French fiction :

M. De Makeshift, when the file of soldiers left him,
found himself in a dungeon. Not a ray of light pene-
trated the dismal abode, but De Makeshift's eyes gradu-
ally became so accustor ;ja to the darkness that he saw
a broom str w lying it a corner. He caught up the
broor ., uttered a stifled ciy, and pressed it to his
heav. :..som. Then, in his despair, he tickled his
nose w. the straw and laughed.

“\Wh laughs?” demanded a voice.

“1 do.”

“\Who are you ?”

“ De Makeshift. Who are you ?"

“The Abbe So-Long.”

“Ah.”

‘¢ Ah, ha.”

*“ How long have you been here ?”

‘I have now, alas, no method of reckoning time. but
I must have been here since sunrise this morning.”

De Makeshift groaned. “ \Where are you now?” he
asked.

“Ia a tunnel,” the abbe replied.

“ A tunnel ?”

“Yes.”

“You make my heart beat.
tunnel ?”

“Made it.”

! “You astonish me?”
t « Ah?

Where did you get the

P Ab, ha.  Where did you get your shovel ?”
. ‘“Had none.”
I ““Then how did you make the tunnel?”
i “Listen.”
«7 will”
«“T scooped it out with a shirt button.
. button on your shirt ?”
¢ “No.”
‘

Have you a
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“ Alas! you are married.”

“Nv.”

*“T’hen why have you no buttons ?”

“ A Chinaman does my washing.”

“Ah”

“ Ah, ha.”

AV, wait until I gouge my way through this rock,
and I will lend you my button.”

*Oh, 1 thank you.”

“ Hist, the turnkey comes.”

After a lung silence: “ Has the turnkey gone ?” the
abbe asked.

“ Not yet.”

“AWell, when hegoestell me, and I will resume my work.”

“ All right : he's gone now.”

* 1 am at work.”

Scoop, scoop, scoop. A lony, bony arm was thrust
into De Makeshift's cell.  De Makeshift seized it and
pressed the elbow to his lips.  The abbe stepped into
the cell.  “ We must escape from here,” said the abbe.

“ How 2"

** By scaling the walls.”

“ How can we scale them without a knife ¥

“Wait.”

The abbe took off his shirt, tore it into shreds,and in a
marvellous mannermadealadder. “Gotacouple of pins?”

* What do you want with them ?”

* Make hooks to go on the end of the ladder.”

“ Here they are,”

* Now,” said the abbe, bending the pins and fastening .

them on the ladder, “follow me.”

They passed out into the courtyard.  I’e Makeshift
uttered an exclamation. He saw the man who had
poisoned his grandfather.  The abbe threw the ladder.
The pins caught hold ; the two men escaped.

The following is an extract from American realism:

* Samuel,” said Miss Peterson, * have you taken the
ashes out of the stove?”

I wuess I have”

* Did you fix the kindling 2~

=T guess I have”

Samuel arose. stretched himself, blew his nose on a
bordercd handkerchief, took up a decorated shell, looked
at it, put it dowr, looked at the cleck, took up his hat
aud quietly left the house.  His heart was heavy, much
heavier than his brain.  I.c walked with a slight limp.
Why ? The corn doctor’s experiment had not been suc-
cessful.  He blew his nose.  Then he sncezed. When
he reached the street corner he sneezed again. A girl
passed, lodked back at aun and giggled. He despised
gigaling girls.  His sister, who married a man who pos.
sessed epileptic fits, did not giggle. He followed the
girl.  He despmised himself for doing it, but he couldn’t
belp it It was the first time he had cver followed a
girl. He overiook the gitl. ** How arc you 27 he asked.

She gigaled, and said that she was able to get about.

* T know that.” said he.

Then they both giggled.  He turned and left the girl
His heart was full of sweet sadness.  He regretted hav.
ing spoken to the gid, for he had not been brought up
with her, vet her bright image, as it hung hefore him in
a neat black walnut frame, smticd upoa him and made
his heart beat with jovous throbs.  * T must not speak
to her azain,” he said, but the next mnute he ran afier
her. He overtaok her and said: *“ How are you by now ™

She smiled and said that she was still stirring.  He
turned and ran awav.  That night his slecp was not
sound.  He was in love. ~ Arkansaas Trazeller.

SCENE-EVENING PARTY.

Guest (to affable stranger with whom he has been
~chatting for some time) : “ By Jove, you know, this is
awfully slow, don’t vou think.”

_ Stranger (in a melancholy way): ** Yes, it is, fright-
fully.”

Guest -+ Well, what do you say ? Let's go! ™

Stranger (regretfully) : “Sorry 1 can’t: I'm the host.”

CATARRH, CATARRRAL DEAFNESS AND HAY FEVER.

Suflerers arc no. geaeraliy anare that these diseases are Contagions, ur thae
they are due 1o e presence of Tivang parasites in the lining mem brane of th
nose and custawhian tubes. Mivroscope rescarch, however, has proved dhis 10

, be a fucy, and the rewnlt is that u simple remedy has been formuliated whereby

! catarrh, crarrhal deafocss aund hay fever, are cured in frots one to three simple
applications made at home. A paumphilet evplaining this new treatment is sent
free, on recept of stump, by A, il Dixox & Sox, 303 King Street West,
Toronto, Canada. ~Sefentific dmercan.

8$8500.00

REWARD!

w:-nlmymcabonwmany

case of Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint,
8ick Headache, Indigestion or Costiveness
Wwé cannot Cure with WEST'S LIVER
FILLS, when tae Directions are strictly
complisd with. Large Boxes, containing
30 Pills, 25 Cents; 5 Boxes $1.00. Sold
by all Druggists.

THE EAGLE STEAM WASHER
’ Y

S w o ul B

IS THE BEST WASHING MACHINE ON EARTH
FERRIS & CO.
HURCH STREET - - TORONTO

L~
(Sl (
SocsE Agenits wantes fn guare SsSwnty
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JOHN YOUNG

(Jntario Society of Artists @

RUPTURB!

Cures every chlld sure, anud
S0 out »f erery 1o nf adults § we

THE LEADING

UNDERTAKER
347 YONGE STREET

Teleyrine ST 10 0°'CLOCK AW

BARRISTERS

SOLICITORS, NOTARIES PUBLIC, CONVEYANGERS, Etc.

Offices: 16 King St. East, TORONTO

Manry o Joan at Lewest Rates.
J. BALDWIN HANDS.

R. P. ECHLIN.

FRED. W. GARVIN.

LATEST SPRING STYLES

CHRISTY'S AND LINCOLN & BEMRETTS

SILK AND FELT HATS

WVWRIGHT ¢ CO.
58 KING STRLET EAST

INTERCOLONJAL RAILWAY

OF CANADA.

The Reyal Nall Passenger and Freizht Rounle befween

CANADA AND GREAT BRITAIN

and direct rouze hetween the west and all point< on the Lower St. Lawrence aind
Baie de Chaleur. Mv- hu- Brunswick, .\o\a Sootia, Prince Edward Idand.
Cape Breton, Newfoundland, I da and J:
Newand elegant l‘cllmn tuffct sleeping and day <ars run on through

express traine.

Passengers for Great Britain or the Continent. by lcaving
Teronie at X.30 2.m. Thuraday, will join sntward Mall Xieamer
At Balifax a.m. Xaturday.

Superior elevaror, and dock dation at Halifax vor <kip.
ety of grain and gencral mhandm .
Years of have g d thel Ronial, in withteam

whun lines to and from l.ondoa, Liverpool and Glmgow. to_Halifax, TQO BE
THE 9muw \'T feeight route between Canada and Great Reitatn.
ht 2ates can be had on appdication te

NOW OPENAH

¢ prove this Ly \:«\m\o\\) o yout
wwn neighbours,  Facts the dot e

0Bl EXhibition aScmmm i aomd s b o,

ADNISSIou 25 CENTS. o I{)dd\r‘cl:?h we can fit cvery €ane
ECAR S IMPERIAL TRBSS C0.. 23 ABELIAE ST. £, TARINTA.

fRADE MARK . REGISTERED,

ANOT A DRUG 2
‘529 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa,

CANADA BEPOSITORY:
E. W. D. KINO, -

88 Church $t., TORONTO.

A New T 8 for ion, Ashmna, Lroachitis, Dysjecpnta.
Catarrh, l{e.\dadlc, |)¢1nlll). Rh:um:\lum Neuralzia, and all Chgonic and
Nervous Disorders,

Treatise «n Compound Oaygen free em appliation to 1 W, D KINCG,
58 Chureh St.. Toronto, Ont.

REID’'S
AT TEHE BHATMAREKEET
FOR FINE LIOUORS
IMPORTER OF IRISH AND SCOTCH WHISKEYS
Bass's Ale and Guinness'ss Stout on ~lranascht

TELEPHONE 495

"Egﬁx\ JEWELL’S
JORDAX ST., TORONTO

Rotamant.ondu el on Emnapean
systenr.

EVERY VARIETY OF FISH AND
GAME IN SEASON.

CUDICEST BRANDS OF WIMES.

Also an excellent Lunch Counter from 12 o'clock noon
until 3 p.m.

THE QUEEN’S ROYAL HOTEL,
Niagara-en-the-Lake. @at.

Tlus hotel i< a tranch of the Queen’s Hotel, Tonwte, amm 1+ krate. on the
hore of Lake Ontario, at the mosth of \ugara Tiver. The rvoms are wertly
<x 3%it¢, and well adapted for famifie.  Tawn teame amd vrcquet_lamze an the
groundsof hotel.  Coad fidhing, bathing and Imating. A< a family kel the
Qoeen’s Royal can be afdy 1 ded as a dourabie reudon e Yor the
As e\mmmms of all kinds are e aliowed oa the grounds.

and
ROBERT R \lf)Ol)ll- Weutern Freight and Pacwenzer Ageat, 93 Rowia
Homse Block, Vork Strect, Taeamto.
D. POTTINGER,
Railway Offwce, Clief Nupetiniendom
Monrtom. N. 13, Novemder 1z, 1583

Caer)i

<n rely on 6 he Qecea’s Rayal a refined home., amd w shy she
patronage of the bent pcqﬂr Vering the At v« a s jhazza hae
Beea crected oa the exw and north froms of the hatel  For tarmc awt
diageams apply to \ldu\\\' & WINNETT, the Qacen’™s Royal.

Nore, —=The Queen’s Raval will i opened o0 Natrday the 1 Ahns
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J—l EAP'S paTENT

EARTH or ASHES CLOSETS

Latd Nov. 'Sy, Mar'S5 Oct. "S5, Also in 7.5,
WHAT IS AN EARTH CLOSET? An Earth Closet s x

mechanical contrivance to con 1y cover with carnth
or ashes. “This covering at once suppresses all odour, and gradu-
ally abeurbs and acutralizes the imatter itself.  “The pul necds 10
be empiicd about once a week, or when full, and the reservoir to
be filled when emjity—once in two or four weeks perhaps. Nothing
could more perfectly answer the purposc. It pives out no odour :
1< not ill-looking 3 3ts usefl isnot li d

The Easth Closet i< regarded as indispensable wherever these
are not stationny convetiences in the house: and in respect 1
smell, * moder improvements ™ arc rarzly as anactory. It cwn -
be placed in a lath roomn of any © ient place in-doors, or in

A 1
and sanafied with them,™

shed.
H[ Profecsor Goldwin Smuth<ays: I have 4o ’]‘ L4
b pleasure in testifving that the !-?;mh Clinet< DUS L ESS
3) supplied by your Company to houses acwupied Ly members of
my household, are found 1 work eatremcly well, and 10 be very

com;x:lcg\c to health and (:omfon." R . . N
Very Rev. 1):4:: Rowner (l;-sg;kx‘n') i< p]smd to texify to lnde!( ‘neli

3=

N ¢ Twenty-five of these Cammodes were . ] "
supplied to the Mount Royal Howital, Mont.
S B § et and the ;\Iedx,ca'l mcn‘:nd h\:y nurses AUTOMATIC
|

i3 charge well pl

the valuc and of the B pplied 10 hum
lnodu[ous Ponahle Beﬂmo. cnmde Ly Mr. Haap, 12 has fulfilled all the promiws< made for it in the
nin}eg ciri:x‘lar. :mdddhc su-m;{ly re;ot‘x;mtnds 1 2!7 the u<c of
—Urine 3 tor. B--Urine Receptacle. nvalide”™ [Wemayadd, it isa No. ¢ Pull.up Commodeand stands .
A—Urine Separator. ot tans. P by the Dean's hedasde. he Incing: & Confirmed iwvatid.] IEMCELS ALL OTHERS

Heap’s Patent Dry Earth or Ashes Closet Co. (Limited)

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE @fice and Shewream : Presukent- Wi, Hear, Mansging Diret 1
LIST AND TESTIMONIALS 57 ABELAINE ST. WEST, TORONTO Vice-President—J. K Taviox, Sec. Treac

TELEPHONE €5.  Mention “Amrow.”

To Manufacturer<~ P'atent Right< on Sale.  U.S AL Factory, Muskegon, Mich.  English Factory, Manchesier.

Es P ‘PE FLORAL ARTIST, '
JA“ 9 78 Yonge Street, -
Head-quarters for choice Flowers of all kind< Wed- |
ding Bouquet<and Funcral Desigac armarzed on «droet °
notice.  Order by Maif or Wire yromjaly filledl. :

‘TuLernoxu 1481 i

W. . MURRAY & GO,

ISTABLISHED 1853

-P. BURNS-

WHOLENALE AND XET AL IEALER IN

COATLAD WOOD

Would call attentioa to the large and varied OFFICES
stock of general house furnishings .
isi Cor,
comprising r. Freas n':‘lnth-.?l sNreein

e <t B b = Syt = pe

N Jllg: NN‘?;N:‘,".‘;N Toro:[-lto

390 Yonge Mree

TABLE LINENS

—e— -

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION RETWEEN Al'. OFFICES

SHEETINGS .

CURTAINS

They are now showing the largest and cheapest .
stock of Lace Curtains ever offered to
a Toronto Pubkc.
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