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WHAT'S THE GOOD OF IT?

" Photographer, 134 Yonge Street, Toronto. /.
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- PRoTo®
IT STANDS AT THE HEAD, -
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OIL-FINISH CLOTH SHADES.

Manufacturers of and dealers in Plain and Decorated

RAIL COAL--LOWEST RATES--A. & S. NAIRN--TORONTO

TORONTO WINDOW SHADE G0. ¢
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The geavest Boust [s the Ats; the gravest bird is the Owl
Tbe gravest fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool,

.
MARK OUR OFFER!
To any Present subscriber who sends us
new name with the money ($2.00) we will
]NE send, post-paid, a handsomely bound copy
price, $1.00, Or .
A cash discount o¢ so cents, deducible
from the $2.00 when forwarded.
To any Present subscriber who sends us
wa will send a eopy of **Mrs. Clarke's
Cookery Book ” 1N ADDITION TO a
cash discount of $1.50, deducible as
To any Present subscriber who sends us
- new names with tho money ($10.00), we
= will send ¢ither ** The Boy's Own Anaual,””
or *’Lhe Girl's Own Annual,” (retail price
of $2.50, deducible as above.
Every present subscriber ean securc ns one
New Name! Please iry.

of *‘ Mrs. Clarke’s Cookery Book,” retail

“ 'H REE new names, with the money ($6.00)
above.

$a.28 each), in addition to a cash discount

@actoon Conuments

Leanisa Carroon,—It is no fun being a
father to two such prodigal sous as the C. P.
R. Syndicate and the Provinee of Quebec.
Poor old Sir John is proving this atthe pre-
sent moment. The former is a ratker reckless
speculator, and by a series of unfortunate
deals made on the strength of the pile he got
in the first place, has been obliged to come
back to the paternal treasury for a slight tem-
porary loan of thirty millions or s0. The Jat-
ter is a disreputable speadthrift, who has no
excuse to offer for being in poverty ; whose
portion has been squandered in all manner
of riotous living. As a judicious father it
cannot be doubted Sir John would send this
young scamp to the vight about with his
impudent demand, but what is the most judi-
cious father to do when there is a pistol held
to his head? His demand must be satisfied
and of course it will be. This is what the old
man gets for bringing up his boys in the way
they shouldn’t go, and the only pity is that
the punishment falls on people outside of
this happy fumily.

First PacE.—Nothing is better caleulated
to encourage the growth of democracy iu this
Province than the senscless waste of tine over
the specch from the *‘ throne " in our Legis-
lative Asscinbly. ‘The speech in reply and the
debate thereon have this session occupied a
week of valuable time, for which the province

pays dearly. And what does it all amount to
—a veritable soap-bubble. If this is a ne-
cessary part of the monarchial systemn, the
sooner it is abolished and replaced by some-
thing more in accord with practical common
senge the better.

Ewsnra Pace.—Mr. Meredith has thrown
his dagger on the floor! Tho tragic theatri-
cals ho indulged in on the stump have culmin-
ated in action. He vowed he would impeach
Mr. Pardee for ¢ High Crimes and Misdemean-
ors” against the Election Laws, both in the
Courts and the Honse, and he has kept his
word. A writ has been served and a motion
made! The trembling culprit is on his way
to trial ; the Mail dances for joy, and the min-
istry shake in their boots ! We calmly await
the fun, '

PUTTING ON HEIRS.

In the Mail of January 30, a Mr. Scott an
nounces his wife has blessed him with a son
and heir. The happy father also makes the
somewhat general request, ‘‘English papers
please copy.” Itis to be hoped that the heir
to all the Scotts will keep up the dignity and
importance of the family, which is, no doubt,
areat, and will be heralded throughout the
length and breadth of the land, if the English
papers will only ‘‘please copy.”’

THE REDSKIN’S REVENGE.

T'he Indians on the Rescrve near Brantford
have passed a ukase.

It deolares a person named Mackenzie too
truly bad to any longer enjoy the freedom of
their city, as it were,

In other words, they have prohibited Mr.
Mackenzie fromn entering on their land at any
time.

Mr. Mackenzic's offence was writing a letter
to the pipers commenting on an alleged in-
crease of crime on the Reserve, which increase
the noble redmen deny.

Mac. says he really ‘*don’t ken hoo the
Injins moc-casin oot o’ that.”

But the Indians do, and vow they will make
his wig-wam if they catch him on their land.
They say that no bold buckskin shall insult
them with impunity.

Ven-i-son of a gun of a Scotchman tries to
arrow their finer feelings, they Kalamut tough
customer right straight.

And brave-ing mad about it

But Mae. needn’t go and drown his sorrows
In.jin.

NONE OF THAT NOW,

The Ma:l is going to have libel suit for din
ner one day pretty soon. It all comes of pub-
lishing ‘‘ an insinuating despatch,” according
to what the Globesays. But the Globe is prob-
ably prejudiced about thé caso and makes
this mean explanation to dofeat the ends of
justice and ruin the Mail's busivess. ** In«in-
uating despatch”, indeed! As if the Mail
ever ‘‘inginuated ” anything! The editor
would'nt permit it. Ho is not used to it. He
does not have to be, either.  If there is any
libel suit in store for the Mail, theable editor
will see that his journal's repute for plain,
out-spoken, over-proof lying is going to be
sustained. No * insinuation,”  while tho
dictionarv holds out. :

¢ When a girl proposes and is jilted,” we
started out to observe. But one glance from
her fierce and blushing eyes convinced us that
she didn’t propose to be jilted. When she
oes for a. fellow, she ia going for him for
eeps,—Chicago Sun.

Air, Tue Jory BeGaar,—=An old song in a new dress
Respectfully dedicated ta §. F. Mason, Esq , Mayor
of Hamilton for 1854,

He was a jolly Mayor, an’ a_ovin’ he was boun’,

Amang the poorer guarters 0 famous Hamiltonn,

An’ there he gaed a-rovin’ frae morning until nicht,

A’ aye he gaed asrovin® when the frost was keen an
bright.

Up raise the puir man's dochter,—a knock cam to the

oor ;

An’ there she saw the Mayor, a standin’ on the floor.

Juo’ he, * I come a-rovin’, sae dinnn ye tak fricht, s
hat ails yer fire, it winna burn, on si¢’ a’ bitter nicht ?

*“The times are hard, we couldna’ save, oor wage at be t
is ema’;

For broken time an’ sickness docked, o'or back’s aye at
the wa',

AW seekin’ wark we're rovin’ frae mornin’ until - icht;

But w.-nlu;kl is Scarce, we canna beg, o'or sufin’s aren't
slight.

Up spok’ the jolly Mayor, an’ tears were in his een,
‘There's wood enow in Hamiltoun to warm ye ', 1 ween.
Y¢'ll starve nae mair, nor hungry gae, fric ‘mernin® until

nicht,
Aw’ ycl::lll hag baith food an’ fire, for the frost is keen an
richt.”

He saw the sgarvin.' bairnes, wi’ faces pinched an’ blue ;
He saw the sick wi' patient e’en, on beds that made hin
grae ;

An’ aye the cry was want o' wark, frae mornin’ wntil
niche;

‘“Oh we wad wark, gin we had wark, tho' frost be snell
an’ bricht.”

‘I'he Mayor in the Council stood, an’ wow ! but he looked
braw,

‘Mang Aldermen an’ citizens, the manlivst o' them a,

Quo’ e, ** I've been a-rovin’ frae mornin’ until nicht,

My e'en are sick o' misery, my heart is far frac licht.

The decent puir are starvin’, they’ve neither food nor fire,
Lhe fe'ldl_\vol( stands at every door, wi' sufferin’ keen an'
ire;
“Lwill never dae, we 1’ maun stir, we live in Gospel licht,
T'he puir thc'y maun be cared for, when frost's sne keen
an’ briche ™

Sic rattle as Ezekiel heard, the auld dry banes amang,

Sac quickly turned to fliesh and bl id, the auld, the rich,
the strang ;

For Charity’s wann breath divine, thawed Mammon's
frosty micht,

And sweet humanity prevailed, frac morning until nicht

oh! chleerie glints the firclight noo ; the bairnes, happy.
play,

In hames where cauld an' hunger crouched, wi gaung ¢'en
yesterday ; !

An’ mony a sccret prayer goes up, whaur weans ** Qur
Father ” pray—

God save the Mayor o' Hamiltown an® lengehen long his

dav.
ErILoGiR,
‘The Judge in yon High Court above, His ¢'c rins ower
the bill,

For coal an’ wood an’ food supplied, frae oot the public

till:
t Charge this to Me in yonder Bovk—1ime 1o Eternity.
What's done unto the least of these, is chargeable to Me.’

ANSWLERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

SYLVESTER  SWIiTCHEM.—Sball be glad to
welcome you to our columns, and hope you
may always acquit yourself as well as you -
have in this first attempt,

Hresry Juvenau.—Much pleased to make
your acquaintance in the capacity of a writer.
Could you favor GRIr with a personal visit at
his Front street palace some tine day ?

J. F., Grascow.—Many thanks for papers.
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" vestigating Committees) that ‘were held as to
_the sanitary condition of the Don.
these, published by the then Society for the-

MEMORIAL LITERATURE.
I.—LEGEND,
(By a member of the Canadiun Institute.)

% N starting these his-
torical records of To-
ronto, I have sent
across the way three
times asking our
neighbor to straight-
entheblind on a front
window. It has dis-
turbed me for some
time past, and forms

a discord in the
symphony of the
street. On like prin-
ciples I have not

t\ -~ spoken to my ad-
\l.-- joining neighor late-
: ly, the front gate of
. his house being ruth-
lessly divorced from its natuval supports. I
wanut the poem to be complete. These trifling
details will give the reader an idea how exacta
record I propose my memorial volume of this
city should be, and may possibly give anink-
ling of the poetic nature of its humble eom-
iler. :
P Fifty years ago the street as well as the por-
tion ofy tﬁe city which I am at present describ-
ing was entirely covered by a large oak tree—
or, as some chronicles say,an oak anda maple :
high mountains towered to the north and west,
while deep lakes intorsected the plains. Two-
and-twenty windmills with several log-cabins
of the early pionecrs (of the wooden age) were
artistically dotting thc northern prospect.
The weary traveller, seating himself on the
southern’ shore of Luke Semi-Co could with
difficulty discern the first windwill to the
west, and with a sweep of the eye make the
best way he could through windmills and log-
cabins. Al the east was confounded with the
Dawn—since called the Don—he would gladly
linger on the Dawn, but at the distant days of
which we speak it was not a pleasant stream.
Several Indian tribes had been beguiled to its
sloping banks and had pitched their tents
there in the twilight; alas ! on the morrow they
folded thcm quictly .and stole away,—they
stole whatever they could lay their hands on,
Vavious were the pow-wows (now called In-

Confusion of Knowledge, traces the curse that
isattached to this fated stream. Agesagone,
says the secvetary, deputies from the Semi-
Co and Musk-Coco tribes were summoned to
the Councils of the Chief who resided in the

One-of |- -

centre log-cabin before referred to, and about
whose chimney smoke three windmills flapped
their sails lazily in the zephyrs. The Chief
dispatched a trusty warrior with sealed ballot-
boxes, and in due time and to sunit his purpose
the ratepayers, permeators, scarecrows, dead
men and duplicators were instructed in the
great issues then before the people, and drawn
to the polls in the private conveyances of the
candidates. The returns were made by the
trusty warrior, who brought back the ballot
boxes unopened, and concerned himself merely
with the wame of the person duly elected,
The case having been thrown from one court
to another till the wealthy candidate became
a pauper and his counsel retired into private
life, the last court of three judges refused the
unanimous findings of twenty-seven other
judges, and directed a new trial on the open
voting system ; the trusty warrior to be flogged
and ordered to collect all evidences of the said
election and throw the same into the lake.
After several months the trusty warrior col-
lected all;the bad whiskey, electioneeting fly-
shects, tin cans, spoiled ballots, dead pigs,
ete., and on returning to the great chief was
unfortunately capsized with his load and
buried in the Don, At this point the chronicle
and its entertaining secretary come to a dead
halt, and what was donc by his Committee, or
what was the rosult of the accession to the
River, is left in obscurity. He abruptly hreaks
off into a bLiographical sketch, whicﬁ' 1 will
defer till later.

OUR LOCAL ROYALTY,
A TPogrican, Lerrsr  FRom Mistier
O'SHAUGHNESSY CONCERNING IT.

Oh! Gk, oh! Grir, upon my wurrd wid® laughin’ |
. near)y died N
AL the openin’ of the parlynint, an’ I laughed 21’ Jaugh-
ed t?ll I ceied |
To see the way thim folks went on, an’ the way they
howed and scrapud,
An’ made a grand budeshque, bedad, of the Sassenach
coort they aped.
Vou'd think they was all gone mad,
‘To see such cuttins ul‘),
An' thelr antics was such that they looked very much
Like those of a poodle pup.

L.utinamt-Governor av
beamiful gilt cocked hat,
An’ clost to him was his aidy-cong, an’ wasa't he cuutin’
it fac? .

He wasdressed in a Hielan’kilt an’ cap, wid a swoord an’
a skeae-dhu fine,

An’ he put me in mind, for all the worrld, of a Yonge
street tobaccynist’s sign,

Wid his bonnet an' sigle's ploom,

An’ his knife an’ swoord an’ bilt,
An’ his legs all Lare to the cowld, raw air,
An’ his tartan plaid an’ kil

The Governor-Gineoral's throops were there, on a horse
each throoper sat, .

Wid his swoorid in his fisht an'a big white ploom a-top av
his ould tin hat, . . .

Or hilmit, that's the name I think, but it looks like an
ould in pot. .

An’ my! whata banging an’ clanging they made when
their horses started to throt,

Such a ¢latther I never heard !

Rut the band wasn't able to' play.

For the bandsmin blew 2 note or two,
But the rest got froze on the way.

Oh my ! wasn't it ‘cowld that day, as sure as oggs is

The voorse was there, wid a

. CEES, . .
And Klfcll quite sorry whiniver 1 looked at aidy cong
Geddes' legs . .
Forit looks so guare to see a man widout his throwsers,
? - B

ch? X
Fspicially when the air's as keen an’ cowld as it was that
day.

An' that bit av a pitticoat !
It's a wondher he didn't freeze,
For so short 'twas cut that *twas near a fui
From reachin’ down till his knees.

At last they got to the Parlymint House, an' then there
was lots of fun R .
‘Tha Grinadiers. dhrawn up in line, an’ each man armed
.. wid agun,
Prisinted arrums, an’ thé governor bowed from the car-
ridge in which hesat, A . )
And he put his_fisht up twinty times 10 the brim av his
ould cocked hat.
An’ the flunkeys opened the dure,
An’ down Misther Robinson stipped,
An’ thro' the_durc and acrost the flure
The Lutit.ant-Governor tripped.

An'to see an Englishman dhiressed up in i bomner an’

‘T'he place \v;;.s packed wid ligh-toned folks, Toronto’
purest . K
\Vasnriprismtc(l, min whose kin was swells before the

An' people, tog, as thried to passas  Loglish by their
spache, .
An’ played the very ould Nick himself by neglictin’ the
letther H.
1 could se¢ wid half an eyc :
‘That they wasn't nobody much - -
Thcr wasn't nobility, or relc gintility,
3ut dhry gomls min an’ such.

I don't intind to say much more about the things 1

seen |
There couldn’c have bin much more display and pomps
if England’s queen
Had ldom: the vpenin’ business and her fayturses here had
shewn,—
There couldn’t have bin more bowin’ if she'd bin there
on the throne !
Such januflictions, tou,
Such bendin’ of backs, avick !
Such vain disolay as was made that Jday
Makes Misther O'Shaughnessy sick.

And now, dear Grir, I'll say good by, an’ 1 hope ye'll
find aspace

For this, for dow't you think thim things ix rather ot o
place.

But what seemed quarest of wll to me win the heaps o’
,woold an grilt,

Scotchman’s kilt.
Ar’ so I laugh an® Luwgh,
Tl my breath is nearly spint.
When 1 think of the snobbery and empy lobbery
At th' openin’ of Prlymiat.

TEACHING HIS

WILLIE
CONSTITUTIONATL A.B. C.

ublic statements on

MUEREDITH

Judged by his own
constitutional points, Mr. W, R. Meredith
has a good deal to learn about the principles of
British Government, and a great deal of what
he weeds he might learn from the proverbial
schaol-boy.  Faney a man holding a position
of a party leader—and that party the oune
which claims to have most reverence for the
British Coustitution—standing up befoic an
intelligent audience and saying that it is the
prerogative of the federal power to take away
any provincial right—however unquestioned
—if that right is badly administcred ! He
actually said this. He holds now that if the
Local GGoverment admibister the license law
of the Province badly, the Government at
Ottawa may—and should—take the licensing
power away from us altogether. Any intelli-
gent boy could inform this Lrilliant statesman
that neithor the federal government nor the
imperial government can—without outraging
the constitution—lay a finger on a single onw
of our provincial rights, no matter how they
are administered ; that ia altogether 2 matter
for the people of the provinee to settle.
Wiltlie Meredith ‘ought to learn his alphabet
before be undertakes to talk about the consti-
tution, or to iead a party.

We do not know whether Washington or
Brigham Young was the father of this comntry.
~—Pretzel’s Weekly.

.. AN
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THE COLD FACTS.

SKETCHES'IN OUR

SENATE CHAMBER.

CANADA CARNWALS.
A PROTERT.

If there is anything in the literary or picto-
rial line that wonld impress the European
with the heauties of our Canadian clime it js
the carnival supplements of the Montreal
papers, Everybody is depicted as being clad

either in beaver or buffalo robes, or wearing
strange suits of blankets, moccasinsand wool-
len night-caps that nobody elsewhere wears.
And oh, those toboggans ! the man in ‘‘furrin’
parta” would imagine that all Canadians have
one of these primitive vehicles eternally drag-
ging after. him, and the natural conclusion
must be that Canada is & land of perpetual ice

and anow ; that the inhabitants in their oulre
costume are unlike anyone elge, and that people
come from * the States ” to witness the antics
of these strange beings in their national pas-
time, The papers don't attempt to show
that all these torchlight processions of snow-
shoers, skaters, and tobogganists are’merely on
the warpath for their own amusement, and
their costumes and paraphernalia are as dis-
tinct from their ordinary vocations and routine
of life as they can possibly be. People,asa
vule, don'’t associate vhe ordinary Englishman
with a suit of white flannel, a willow club and
spiked shoes, or a red cutaway coatand a plug
hat on the back of his head, then why in
thunder should everything in the way of Can-
ads illustrated, be in ice? A healthy man
with warm underclothing can ‘ knock around ”
all day iz Quebec withont an overcoat in win-
ter. except, indeed, in exceptionally cold
weather. Folks *““way down south” this
winter have been frozen to death ! Yet people
imagine mosquitoes are buzzing the year round
there, amid the orange and lemon trees ! If
an uususpecting emigrant should leave the -
blustering, blood-freezing breezes of Liverpool
docks in July or Augnst, and find himself on
Champlain-street, under the Citadel of Quebec,
he would say, while hiseyes stuck out of his
blistering head, ‘¢ Blowed hif I don’t think
this must be the West Indies; whete the
bloomin’ thunder is the Hice Palace ?”

'FIRE!

A youth in a gunmaker's store,

Had a head the bright color of gore ;
Last week the young feller
Went down to the cellar,

The cause of some noise to explore.

He thought that it might be the cats,
Or a large healthy fam’ly of rats,

So he got a long pole

Just to s ir up each hale,
And a ponderous pile of brick-bats.

Well, a he was prying around,

‘With his rubicond head near the ground,
The sill young goose
Took some powder layin' loose,

For to kill all the rats he was bound.

But the youth did not taks proper care,
And the loose powder fell 'mongst his hair ;
Tho’ hislocks were ‘! not loaded,”

The powder exploded,
And the young man went up in the air.

At lcngzh he came down on his back,

And his boss, when he heard the loud crack,
A teleph ne went for,
The doctor was sent for

And the youth was seat home in a hack.

‘The moral of this little thyme .
Should be studied by all in the line
f deadly explosives,
Fire arms or corrosives,—
Discharge ail your anbusns in time.

RUM PUNCH.

“ Punch ; or, the London Charivari,” is a
rum'un. This remark is suggested by the fol-
lowing jokes in the pages %‘é that journal of
January 12th, and what GRIP considers to be
a sort of humble and colonial attempt to imi.
tate the same. .

Joke 1.—** Change of Ireland’s emblem * *
instead of Shamrock the real rock ahead.”

JokE 2.—(Re Mary Anderson and her dinner
to destitute boys) ‘“ Bravo, Mary ! you're the
Gal-a-tea who gives the Boy-a-laugh. :

JokE 3.—(Mrs Ramsbothan says to married
niece) ‘ While you were out the turkey-cock
called for & christmas box, and L gave him
five ahillings, "—It was the turn-cock.

Joxe 4,—(This one isa terror) THE crRY oF
THE NEW YEAR'S CHILDREN. *‘ Hang out our
stockings in the outer hall.” And while Santa
Klaus pops in the toys, may be added, as the
children are aslecp,  The cryis still. They

come,” Oh, shades of Thackaray and Jerrold!
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THE PRODIGAL SONS:

THE SPECULATOR AND THE SPENDTHRIFT IN TROUBLE AGAIN.
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KING LEVVILHED'S CONCEIT.

* King Levvilhed, as cverybody knows, was
the mighty raler who reigned over the people
of Quellepart for so many peaceful years,
King Levvilhed took a fatherly interest in the
welfure of his subjects, and was ever on the
alert to discover sume new plan for their well
being,

King Levvilhed went in and out amongst
his people as though he were one of them in-
stead of being their sovereign, and no injury
could come (0 any, no injustice could be done,
aud no opportunmity could arise for ameliorat-
ing the condition of even the meancst of the
population, without tho good king kuowing
it, and immediately tho injury was healed,
the injustice was removed, and the opportun-
ity availed of.

In travelling to and fro, King Levvilhed

had noticed one very peculiar circumstance.
It was this : that by some sinister fortune the
persons best fitted for positions of trust and
responsibility were never found thercin, and
that the persons most skilful in one occupa-
tion were invariably employed in an occupa-
tion uite dissimilar. KEverybody held a place
which everybody else would have more highly
adorned, and everybody could better perform
what was vainly attempted by another.
. At the theatre hing Levvilhed ascertained,
by mingling amongst the critics in the audi-
ence, that the actors were one and all Jamen-
table failures, aud while the king was saddened
at learning this fact, he was, on the other
hand, much pleased to know that there were
so many fine actors amongst the critics. In
short they were the least competent persons
that could possibly have been found for that
vocation. This fact King Levvilhed got from
the actors, in whom the critical faculty, as
they took occasion to impress upon his
majesty, was specially acute.

And so it was in every depsrtment of art,
scicnee, and business enterprise. * -

- This grievous state of things caused
King Levvilhed to ponder long and esrnestly
that he might rectify it. He felt that it
would not only redound to the happiness of
all for each to be placed where he properly be-
longed, but it would also be of incalculable
beaefit to the kingdom, and increase the
wealth and prosperity thereof, should the right
man everywhere be put in the right plece,

Therefore, on a certain day, King Levvilhed
made proclamation that all his subjects, what-
ever their place, post or position, should for-
sake their several callin%s simultaneously, and
meet upow a great plain, where the king
wonld meet them and give to each man the
place for which he felt himself best fitted,

This plan seemed good to King Levvilhed
and he straightway set about to put it to
trial. The people forsook their occhatious as
he commanded, and gathered together upon
the great plain in the presence of the king ;
but when the people were asked to choose
that for which they were best fitted, it was
found that each could do everything excellent-
ly excepting that branch of industry in which
he was already engaged,

Here was a dilemma the king bad not for-
seen, and he knew not what to do. It is true
that each of his many subjects thought him-
self peculiarly fitted to cdit a newspaper, but
it was, of course, quite out of the question
that all should become journalists. A king-
dom cowposed entively of newspaper writers
would be altogether too peaceful.

The king was quitc overpowered by the ver-
satility of his subjects, and there isno kunowing
how ever he could have got out of the predica-
ment in which he found himself, had not his
prime minister, the sagacious Blunderwell,
whispered & word of counsel into the royal ear.

King Levvilhed was pleased with the advice
of his prime minister, and commanded every-
body to go back to the occupation which he
had forsnken,

And so it was.—Boston T'ranscript.

SCISSORS' TRANSLATIONS.

By onr own LL.D. and A. 8. 8.
HYUERBOLE.

“ What think yourself, in Heidelberyg met I
once an African, who wag s0 black, that one
a Light strike must for him to see.” )

-And I have in Mannbeiw recently a Gent-
lemsn seen, who was so thiu, that he twice in
the Re.om enter must for generally noticed to
be.”

DURING INSTRUCTION HOUR.

Ltsut€XANT :—*“Say once, Wintermceyer,
what is Subordination ?"

Recrurr :—(gives no Answer),

LigugeNant :—* Well, now, think once of
thy beantiful Paulina!”

RECROIT : = Subordinstion is, if the Herr
Lieutenant of iny Swectheart a kiss have will
and I have no objection to it.”

OFFICER : —*¢ Who has the Powder jnvent-
ed ?” .

REcrUTT :—*¢ Possibly, one of the Artil-
lery 2

FAILED TO WORK,

(Herr Joker lays at the end of a consulta-
tion with the toothphysician three marks upon
the table )—**That is probably for wmy ser-
vant 7' questioned the toothartist condo ingly,
“No,” replied Herr Joker, ¢ for you hoth.”

INCOMPREUENSIBLE.

Student Frurz:—¢¢ Say, Warl, the Jenkins,
our tailor, has himself an estate bought.”

Student KarL: —** The tailor! That is to
me, however, inconceivable how a tailor rich
became can, whow pays at all no one.”

NATUKRAL HISTORY.

PuriL (rvecites) :—** The lion is & fierce,
wild animal ; the lion, if he once blood tasted
has, then wishes he -immediately a whole--
blood-pudding.”

FALSE IMPRESSION.

JUDGE : ~““So you regret, to the plaintiff in

your passion a hox-on-the-ear given to have

- WANTED TO QUALIFY.

My, Puffup Doughnot received an appoint-
ment to office the other day, and with an im-
portant air he strode into old Squire Syuint-
um’s room and remarked :

“Squire, I want to be qualified for my new
office, and pretty blamed guick too.”

'Ehe Squire looked him over aud then slowly
said ; :

power on earth can qualify you for the oftice,”
Hatchet.

Bad chceso—Cqmanchese.—N("xvman Inde-

pendent, :

Basiness week—the week before Christimas,
Business weak—the wecek after Christmas,—

| Hoosier.

“ ‘Vell, Puffup, I can.swear y.Ou.:i'n, _l‘.)uhvn_o‘

WHAT HIS VOICE NEEDED.

A prominent young newspaper man in the
city, who is noted for his versatility and varied
accomplishments, lived in the same house
with a professor of music.

During the course of the evening they called
ed on the professor who entertained them with
playing choice selections on the piano.

At last the young newspaper man who
prided himself upon his voice said :

‘¢ Professor, 1 ve got the finest uncultivited
baritone voice in the city.”

““ Ah,"” said the professor, ““I'm delighted to
hear it  Give us a song. Ull play the accom.
paniment.”

The new-parer man, uothiug loth, approach-
ed the piano, selected a sonyg, and proceede |
to sing to the professor's accompaniwent,

When the song was [inished the singer in-
yuired :

“ Well, professor, don’t you think my voice
would improve with cultivation ¥

¢t My dear sir,” veplied the professor, ¢ cul
tivation wouldn’t touch your voice What
your voice needs is ploughing, ploughing, sir,
Nothing short of that will reach it.”

Since that time the voice of the singer has
been silent. 'Twas too harrowing.—Hatchet.

JUST WHAT HE WANTED.

‘ Say, mister, ain’t you the orator man
what made a speech to us yosterday ?” asked
a country bumpkin of a Newman politician a
few days ago.

«I have that honor,” was the reply.

*D'ye remember what you said ¥”

*Well, no—yes, Iremember the substance
of my remarks. But why do you ask?”

¢ Why, you said that you made the welkin
ving, and I’ve tried all over town to yet onc
big enough for Mariar's tinger, and there ain’t
any big enough, and I thought as how I would
come to your shop and get ve to make herone
of them thar welkin rings. She's a stuuner,
and it'll take lots of welkin to make one bhiy
enough for her.”

When you ave forcibly struck by aw'idea, a
judicious application of arnica and liniment to

the aflected parts, will be found to affoid

speedy relicf.—Chicago Sun.

Flla Wheeler says there are no secrets about
her age—she is sixteen. We supposed she
must be folly seventeen. How casily one can
be mistaken.— Ly, :

“ Why are yon whipping that hoy ¥’ asked
a policemsn. : ’

“He'smy son.”

‘“ What has he done to deserve such severc
punishment ?” .

“He ain't done vothin' yet, butasl am
goin’ away from home to day to be gone some-
time, and kuowin' that he'll need it before I
get back, I thought I'd better give it to him
now, "—Arkansas Traveller.

¢ How’s business, doctor? Many patients
now ?”’

¢ Fine. Yes, quite a number.”

“ What is the prevailing complaint ?”

‘¢ Meanness, and you need not hesitate to
say that 1 ain’t much of a doctor for that
disease. It beats we and it will beat any
physician who prescribes for it! Butit's all
aver town.” —Hartford Journal.

Rev. J. G. Caldér, Baptist minister, Petro-
lia, says: ‘‘I know many persons who have
worn Notman's Pads with the most gratifying
vésults. I would say to all suffering from
bilious complaints ordyspepsia : Buy a pad,

ut it on and wear it,and you will enjoy great
benefits,” Hundreds of others bear similar
testimony. Send to 120 King-st. East cither
for a pad or for a treatise, etc.
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{TUE MUSKOKA MAID;

ORr
From Nomrai To SouTH.

KV JEMIMA JANE JAMESJAM.
CHAYTER I.
THE WOODLAND HOME,

Recliningagainst the gate opening with apath
leading to the ‘‘ front stoop ” of a comfortable-
looking farm house, facing the margin of one
of Muskoka's picturesque, pine environed, and
pike populated, purling pools pensively perus-
ing a pictorial paper posed a pretty maid.
There was no doubt she was pretty, so pretty
in fact that she was acknowledged to be the
belle of the 17th Range, on which rather tor-
tuous and somewhat muddy line her father's
house, mentioned above, was sitwated. The
gate was rusty and the whole scene was rustic.

Ah, hereitis that we getit! What is rus-
ticity without gvace? What is prettiness
without culchaw. These at least were the
thoughts of Hildibrand TFitz logan, as from
beneath the dark shadow of a tamarac bush he
looked upon the form of the young girl at the
gate, his own fancee, Jane Ann Jenkinson.

Hildibaud stole out from his covertof the
bush with the panther-like stride of a political
agent entering a doubtful voter’s house with a
surreptitious $10 *“to buy a call.,” Approach-
ing the unsuspecting maiden he gontly whis-
pered in her left ear * Jenny !”

*“ My, Hildy!I” was the startling response,
*“ how you did friken me !”

“Don’t say *friken’ for goodness sake,” u-
tered the young man. *‘ Say agitated orsome-
thing less vnlgar, Nay, dearest,” continued
he with Iess sternness, ¢‘ calm yourself : put
away that silly paper and listen to what I have
to suy. You know, dear, that I am rich, My
hay alene will bring in at Jeast $200 next sum-
mer, and that I am of aristocratic family.
Mother’s father kept a dry goods store onst—
I mean once—in Torento. She likes you, in
fact loves you as a daughter, but she iusists
before we marry, that—in short—you must get
something approaching a lady-like manner and
appearance ; that, in fact, you must go to a
ady’s academy for some months and make
yq?rs,elf fitting to appear as—a hem Y—my
wife,”

“Taws! I don’t care,” said the fair girl,"

with a twirl of her cinnamon-scented curls, *I
know your ma is pretty high-toned, and I
reckon I can git myself up just about as quick
as any girlin Muskoka. ~Aunt Hanner willlet
me have the dimes and DIl start for "own to-
morrow.”’

¢ 'Tis well,” replied her lover. * I will es-
cort you to the train, For the present, adieun.”

“ Over theriver, later,” said the young girl,
laughingly. “If T don’t astonish them all
when I come home,” she mused, “‘I'm a sucker,
bet yer life !”

CHAP TER IL
TIIE ACADEMY.

Tt was late next evening when Jane Ann
Jenkinson arrived at Madame Pompoydours
“Seminary for Young Ladies,” and was es-
corted to the reception room, where she made
known who she was, where she came from,
her futuro prospeets, and several other facts,
all of which Madame P. listened to with ap-
parent interest, for she perceived in the young
rus$ic beauty a paying and profitable pupil,
which did not prevent her fellow-boarders, who
stared into the room and viewed her rather
ontre costume from passing a few running com-
ments on her appearance.

“Get on to her hat,” was the remark of
Anastasia Anser, whose head gear was the envy
of the whole school,

“ Tumble to her bangs,” said another.

‘¢ 8tag her boots !” was tho lady-like remark
of a third,

“Where did it blow in?’ “Is it alive?”
“ The woods are full of them,” composed a por-
tion of the apprecintive comments of the young
ladies of the fashionable temple of learning.

Though somewhat abashed at first by their
magnificent appavel and haughty ways, the new
pupil kept up her courage, and by a happy
scheme in which she contrived to sinuggle in a
quantity of caramels and chocolate drops to the
school for the refection and comfort of the
scholavs, she soon gained popularity with them,
and, being assiduons in her studies soon became
a favorite with the principal. Although her
French would make a Parisianor evenaMatawan
voyayeur stare, siill it would pass muster, as
she knew in Muskoka. Although not exactly
& Gottschalk, she could punish the grand pianc
to the extent of the ¢ Maiden’s Prayer > and
the Silver Lake waltz. She could **tat” and
crcchet, and work woolen cats and other some-
what doubtful animals in all co'ors, in fact, she
was &8 accomplished as the majority of the
older pupils, and dropped her r's and broad-
ened her vowels equal to a New York dude,
She could also chew gum. At the end of her
course of threce months she returned to her
happy home in Muskoka.

Bnt in the meantime she had made a mash /

CHAPTER III.
Ho, MuceIn!

Jane Annsat by the fire-place in her father's
parlor, the bright sparks flying upwards, lit up
with sparkling, though furtive radiance, the
new set of jewellery (that her lover had pur-

‘chased as an engagement present, and which

she donned on her return.

The light from thc magnificent kerosenc
lamp (gas not yet being introduced on the 17th
Range), showed her clad in the latest and most
fashionable attire. A sky blue basque fitting
neatly her graceful form and shone out in har-
monions contrast with the sage green overskirt
and maroon-colored polonaise. A simple gladi-
ola was in her hair, and altogether sho was a
daisy.

It was not long before Hildiband en the
wings of love came to the house, bounded, so
to speak, into the parlor, amd clasped the
young girl to his manly bosom. He only mur-
mured *“ Jenny ” in her ear.

“Sir,” said Jeony, calmiy but firmly, dis-
engaging herself from the young man’s loving,
though * gristy " like grasp. ** Your manuers
are somewhat rude, and I must say quite what
Yam unaccustomed to. Ah ! weally 1s that you
Hildibwand. Why I hardly knew you. Weally
you do look so countrified! An! liaw, ye
daw?”

Hildibrand stood aghast. WWas it for this
that he had adviscd his truelove, his ownJane
Aun to leave her parental roof toseck accom-
plishments and culture which resulted in_such
a display as this? *“No, By Jupiter!”
gaid he. “‘I-1 Hildibrand Fitz-Hogan will teach
this silly girl that 1 am to be her future lord
and master.”

“ Jane Ann,” said he, sternly, ‘ what is the
meaning of these aira ¥’ .

« My dear sir,” replied the girl, ‘““your
langnage is coarse, and your manners are
hardly what they should be, We will not pro-
long tho conversation, if y<u please.”

Now, it happened that since Jane Ann'a de-
parture for the school Iildibrand had be-
come a steady and assiduous reader of a To-
ronto newspaper of democratic proclivities,
yelopt the Daily Noose, and had become
strongly imbued withits republican sentiments,
consequently his former aristocratic proclivities
were very considerably weakened, hence when
he fonnd that his inamorata had blossomed into
a full bloom aristoeratic grande dame he waxed
wrath, and made the following somewhat un-
dignified remarks: ‘‘See herc, Jane Amm,
youw've bin to Torento for a few months in a

boardin’-school, and you are now puttin' on
more airs than a country hoss. You forgit, I
suppose, how to milk cows, as you uster, I
tell you I won't have it !”

“And 7 tell you I won't have you,” replied
tho young lady with asperity.

At this moment a distinguished-looking
stranger dressed in the height of fashion, drove
up in a magnificently appointed barouche,
cooly walked into the parlor, tucked the tri-
umphant Miss Jenkinson under his arm, and
led her to the carriage, the young lady merely
remarking en passant that the orange
groves of Florida *“ would be pleasant at this
time of year,” leaving ber jilted Hildibrand
standing like a statue before the five.

I’ENVOL

Shortly after Hildibrand rcceived a piece of
the bride cake and a box of oranges (per ex-
press, C,0.D.) he made up his mind to contest
the riding, got elected, and is now known as
the Radical member of the Local House, and
is down on all Goverors, Lieutenants, and
otherwise. :

The soliloquy of PHILIr HARDING (missionary
to Chandos), on sending his list of marriages
to the ** Church Guardian,” proclaiming him-
self P, P. {(Parisu Priesr).

Philip was once an * Jvangetist ** called,
flut this will not d » for e

1 must have something imposing and grand,
And will dub myself=P,P.

Since last ordained, I have taken great care
‘T'o mike all the people see

That whether the gospel 1 preach or not,
A ““Priest” Iam hound to be,

‘I'hat unhappy schism fanatics once made,
Although it set England free,

T always felt, was a sad blow to faith.
I'm sorry it’s shared by me.

T want all around, my ** Mission * 10 know
Henceforth is a *“ Parisi” 1o be,

That I am the ¢ Pricst ™ with fulness of power,
And, 7afs makes me write P, P,

Ilove Rome so well, I wish we were one,
But this, at present, can’t be,

[ike & “* Roman,”" as much as [ can so scem,
' mark myself with P, P.

Between us and Rome the diference 1s small,
1 fain woukl have then all see,

For once, "twas well said, anad still it holdx o,
That difficrenee isonly a **P.”

‘I’he Romanist, all men at once will declare
A full blown Pa-pist to he ;

‘The Ritualist, child-like, at Popery may play, -
But only an A-pist is he.

“ Let no man enter into business while he
is ignorant of the manner of regulating books.
Never let him imagine that any degree of
natural ability will supply the deficiency or
preserve multiplicity of affairs from inextvic-
able confusion. ” --Day’s Business College, 96
King-st. W., Toronto.




MACHINE OIS, | For

Modals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leadine Exhibitions in 1881.

I

MoCOLL BROS, & CO

TORONTO.

“ Barchard & 0o., ” 1oronto 5"

Manafacturers of WOOD PACKING BOX
of every Description
gar All Work Guaranteed. €

THE UNSVEAKABLE PARDEE IN THE CLUTCHES OF THE LAW!

CAWS AND CROAKS.
John Frost has been elected president of
North Grey Reform Association., It knocks
us cold !

Fred Douglass, the colored orator, has got
married. He wants to hear a little oratory
from some one else occasionally, for a change.

Here is a Russian Prince acting as corres-
oadent for the Ninetventh Century. But this
oesn’t overlap the Canadian journalistic

Khan,

A Chicago doctor wouldn’t slight a friend
while he was alive.  But when he found his
friend on » dissecting table old-time courtesies
were forgotten. He cut him dead.

Youug Nutt, talked to about his assassina-
tion of Dukes, says the circumstances of the
shooting to him are ‘‘a blank.” But that
isn't what was the matter with the cartrid-
ges.

The Toronto (lobe contains an advt, from
a man who wants to trade his farm for a news-
paper office.  And yet there are people
prepared to dispute that this is an age of pro-
gress.

Cherubino, Baroni, and Angelo Cimeo avethe
parties to an assize court swit in this city.
Seraphino Maccaroni has, probably, something

QUEEN CITY OIL CO.

Manufacturers and Dealers in ** PEERLESS * and other
MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian Burning
Get our quotations.

SAMUEL ROGERS, Manager.
30 FRONT STREET EAST.

Oils a specialty.

to do with the case also, They are Italians,
::_lti)ough you would fancy them to be celes-
ials.

Talking about the Provincial Photographers’
Association, the members arc interested in
photographic pictures and not one of them is
a foe to graphic ~—Dbut fix this up for
yourself.  The material is all here for a pow-
erful joke,

A man has invented a locomotive that will
consume its own smoke.  What the world is
anxiously waiting for now is a boarding-house
Missis who will consume her own hash, after
which, & sponge who will consume his own
tobacco may be attempted.

Col, De Winton is going to lecture on Can-
ada.  There are several Canadian newspaper
men who are prepared to lecture on De Win.
ton. If the Colonel cannot say more about
Canada than the newspaper chaps can say
about him, there will be no need of increasing
the staff of our Immigration Department.

A couple of Canadian lads who were arrest
ed as vagrants in Oswegon, said it was all on
account of reading *‘ Peck'’s Bad Boy.” They
wanted to become pirates. You know Peck’s
Bad Boy was a free-booter. But the trouble
was he did not get enough of real, first-class
free-booting. ‘The old gentleman was too
fond of wearing light shoes.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN GCURES ..

scen that your bedding was properly cleaned. More dis-
eases arise from impure bedding than from anything else.
Send it atonce to

N. P. CHANEY & CO,
230 King 8¢. East, - ~ Torento.

A scientist says that man shows his super-
ority over woman in_the number of pockets
about his clothes. But is this scientist not
aware that not only does this show his superi-
ority of brain power but also his largeness of
heart. He knows the pleasure a wifeenjoys
going through her husband’s clothes on his re-
turn from lodge. And he indulgently panders
to ib.

Russia is rendering her accounts.  She has
a little one against Turkey—*¢ war indemnity- ~
bal,, £250,000.” “Please remit without delay”
is marked on the bottom of the bill.  Turke
will be so mad at this reminder that she will
promptly send the amount and withdraw her
custom for ever from Russia. But you really
{:{a.n’t blame Russia. Business is business, you

now !

CATARRH.—A pew treatment, whereby a
Permanent cure of the worst case is effected
in from one to three applications. Treatise
gent free on receipt of stamp. A, H. Dixon
& Son, 305 King-atreet west, Toronto, Canada.
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GENTLEMEN,
It you really want Fine Ordered Clothing, try

CHEESEWORTH, ‘“THE” TAILOR,
102 | KING : STREET : WEST. | 102

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

1 King Street East,
(N'cazly oppgsne Toronto St.) } s+s+ eseses TORONTO,

Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible, All work registered and warranted.

Pioneer Packing Case Factory!

The International Throat
and Lung Institute and

Office of

SPIROMETER »- Dr. M. SOUV

173 Church Street, Toronto,

I F Ex-Aide Surgeon of French Army.
JALI, 13 Phillip’s Square, Mogtreal,
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