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A CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED JOURNAL FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON.

TORONTO, CHRISTMAS, 1885.

HARKI THE HERALD ANGELS SlNG U»lk Manning.spice, catsup, and pickled mush 
roomg, filled up from gravy made from the various 
bones. 1 ixl. ed, the more we read of tU festive 
domga of our early Sovereign, at this staaon, the 
more it must be àdmitled tbat they far exceed. d 
thoae of after years ; and at the present day, it 
would create no smqfj sensation if our worthy 

-Quern, after the example of Kichatd III,, should 
wear the crown, and hold a splendid feast in 

Westminster Hall, similar to that of a coronation."
Apart, however, from the feasting of these Royal 

Lhrirtmas festivities, various diversions on a very 
elaM-ate scale vu kept up, neither trouble nor 
expanse being spared to make them as grand as 
porsibla Thus, in the rev. la of the olden times, 
the mummers occupied a prominent place, and we 
are informed that in 1400, when Henry IV. was 
holding his Christmas at Eltham, he was visited by 
twelve aldermen and their sons as mummers, and 
that these imposing personages "had greatthanks" 

jesty for their performance. This kind

at the groom-[Hirter's, an attraction which retained 
its popularity as late as the reign of George Ilf. 
“The groom-porter of old,’4says Mr. Tin.bs in his 
“ Romance of London," "is described as an officer 
of the Royal Household whose business it was to 
see the King's lodging furnished with tables, stools, 
chairs and tiring; as, also, to provide dice, etc. 
formerly he was allowed to keep an open gambling 
table at Christmas.” Among other ancient customs, 
we are told how a branch of the Glastonbury thorn 

King and Queen of 
inging,

The ronltoh teUwiM i*"*1 *H ul11"" 1
This Christine, morn, * * *" '

t

Thn manor lords in line unbroken 
Rest hero begirt with sign end token

used to be presented 
England on Christn
too, seems to have formed a part of the Roy 
tivities, and to havVgladdened the Court feasts.

Although in modern years a great part of the 
festivities with which our Sovereigns once celebrated 
this joyous season are now things of the past, yet 
during the present reign many a charitable custom 
and honpiublè practice have been instituted which, 
if lacking the grandeur of the state p .géants and 
revels of bygone times, are, perhaps, more suitable 

he proper observance of a festival which is 
atially of a homely character. At the Royal 

table at Windsor Castle, a noted joint is the " Baron 
of Beef;” and the Boar's Uekd, which from time 
immemorial has been an important item of Christ­
mas fare in this country,\still regularly makes its 
appearance at the state Christmas banquet. - 

T. F. Thistliton Dtir.

OLD CHRISTMAS GAMES.

ias morni

fcafetssttsaariiss
from bis Majesty I 
of diversion, how 
with all ou

.n, however, did not find equal favor 
r Sovereigns, for Henry VIII. issued an

. ^sSk&er
V igns, for Henry VII 

his Christmas pastiui

• ^ATVested and put iii prison tor three monthsiu pr
Thé Lord of Misrule, again, was an important 

personage in the Royal festivities of former years—
Ins duties consisting in ditectiiig the numerous 
1*7“ °,r the ,eMon- Tl»u* Stow, in his “ Survey 
of London, speaking of this custom, says:—"In 
the feast of Christmas there wns in the King’s 
house, wheresoever he lodged, a Lord of Misrule, 
or Master of Merry Disports." It appears that 
some of our Sovereigns expended large, sums of 
money upon the sports of the Lord of Misrule, 
various entries occurring in the • PrTvySi'urse 
Expenses." Thus, for instance, in those of Hettvy 
VII we find such items as these .—"To the Abbot 
of Misrule, in rew.rde, £6 13». 4d.," and "to 
Jacques Haulte, ii^full payment for the disguising 
at Clinstenmas, £32 18a Cjd." At Court, too, 
the Lord of Misiule was generally a writer of 
plays, and the post was not unfrequently held by a 
poet of some reputation. Such was George Ferrers,
"in whose pastimes,” we are told by Warlon, As «‘hot cockle, ..nee I Wd me down,

eëEîSES:::commonly his piedecessors bad been before, he In an old tract, “ Round About our 
received all his commissions and warrants by the or, Christmas Entertainments " p 

o| the Master of the King’s Pastimes." In early part of the last 
spito, however, of the encouragement which the a game called “ Qu
Lord of Misrule and hie merry doings met with at writer says that the commander may oblige his 

doubt that scandalous subjects to answer any lawful question, aad make 
lièrent license the same obey him instantly under the penalty of 

the piying any such forfeit as may be held on the 
rd of Misrule aggressors “ Handy-dandy " was much in request 

er, and has left us at this season. One of the [.arty concealed some- 
lit acta of this mock thing in his band, making his neighbours guess in 

which qpe it was. If the latter guessed rightly he 
. o of the observance of won the article ; if wrongly, he lost an equivalent 
in years gone by was the per- It is alluded to in “ Piers Ploughman,” and it is 
plays, which, it seems, were prhaps, noticed by Shakespeare where King Lear 

reign of Queen Fli^hT * ^ u In tl,e (Mt **’* 6> to Glo'.ter :_"Look with thine

=: S hsaiKtsrjm:
............. - .g,7 ^ WM,l,,8h|j' P°Pu,Br w“ that of “St. George; ” and telU how boys

î»F®5'*■*" «aiî-Sürîsÿfvtïïsr: *T-ÿ-ïî,Sî,«

inclusive. The game was played with two dice,

The» deed knights wrought.

i

One of the interesting features of a Christmas in 
the olden time» was the varied assortment of games 
which were so heartily joined in by both old and 
young assemhkJ round theVjIazing hearth, 
of these merry pastimes hai| long ago passed away; 
only a few, such as snapdragon, hide-and-seek, etc., 
being known by the present generation out of the 
long list of Christmas games formerly kept up. 
Thus, an old gsme played especially at Christmas 
was "hot cockles,”a species of blindman’s-buff, in 
which the person kneeling down, and being struck 

• ««bind, was to guess who inflicted the blow. It ia 
described by Gay in the following lines

; rtîsoiSis R. .Sims
Êristmasbs.

Many interesting particulars of how Christinas 
was kept by our Sovereigns in days gone by have 
. 11 bequeathed to us, from which it appears that
it was not only celebrated with the utmost hospit­
ality and splendor, but was the occasion for the 
luost^xtons.ve futilities, which, says an old writer, 
exceeded those of any other realm in Europe. Thus 
going as far back as the time of William the Con­
queror, we read how this n^onarch kept the festival 
in the year 1089 at Gloucester, when its observance 
was marki d with every ouiward show worthy of a1' 
state ceremonial. Later do, Henry IL, following ’ 
the example of his predecessors, honored this 
anniversary with profuse feasting, plays and 
masques forming part of the Royal festivities; and 
t is related that i„ the year 1171 he kept his 

Christmas at Dublin, when a wooden house was 
specially erect*tl for the occasion. Still -«-» 
imposing was the feasting which took place in 
Westminster Hall, where many of our Sovereigns 
from time to time held their C hristmas. We even 
read, too, how, when Henry III., in the year 1248, 
stayed at Winchester, he commanded his Treasurer 
"to fill the King's great ball from Christmas Day 
to the Day <jf Circumcision with poor people, and 

hem there ; " and it is further on record how 
Edward II, in the year 1323, kept Christmas at 
Westminster Hall " with great honour and glorie." 
Referring more, however, to the f 
with this season, some idea of tin

CuLl Fire ;

iry, mention is made of 
and Commands." The

ublia

estions1
assumed

yet n he no
•ften resulted from the exut 
I by him. Stuhlies, a Puritan 

time of Elisabeth, denounces the Lor 
as " a grand captaine of mischief 
a full account of the i

Another
Christmas at Court 
formance of various 
often con

writer in

extravagan

characteri
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CANADA'S CHRISTMAS I

in turn, and marking 
her the dice cast up. 
and a live he marked

to the* diversions may Iw gathered from all the world -o Elite, and had received her sweet 
the fact that i§ery large household had iu Lord of " Ye* " in replv. All **■ sunshine then Joy 
Merry Disporu, whose duty it was to arrange the filled twe u .itei .hearts Love seemed in the 
merry makings every season; a custom which ass rotj air they breath'd. Now, with the lowering 
extended to ourt,Universities and the Inns of eloeds «ending down wi 
Court.. At the present day, when Christmas is Elsie felt dapi
shorn of so many of its former glories, some of her sweetheart far away in Egypt t Could aught 
these old fiieside games might with advantage be have happened to her gallant wildier lore I 
revived, thereb, emlla. Sank- mini, and fun. > - Bl„, Mi„ g* Iran, the rim

each player throwing 
counted whatever nui 
if there were a four 
and so on, until thé game was completed, 
the number sixty three had to be reached exactly, 
and should the player exceed it, he had to reckon 
back, and throw again in his turn.
, Another game seems to have 
Hole," and is thrice mentioned 
not pnoe explained

Of Christmas «porta, the wawSU-bowl,
That's tossed up, after los i’ tbs hols.

A diversion which often caused much laughter 
was “Dun in the Mire." A log of wood was 
brought into the middle of the room ; this was 
“ Dun," or the cart horse, and a cry was raised that 
he had stuck in the mire. Two of the company 
then advanced, either with or without ropes, to 
draw him out. When unable to do so, they called 
for more help, until finally all the parties joined in 
the game, when Dun was, of course, extricated. No 
small merriment arose from each person’s sly efforts 
to let the log fall on his neighbor’s toes. It is 
frequently alluded to by old writers, and by 
Shakspeare in "Romeo and Juliet" (act L, sc. 4), 
when» Mercutio says to Romeo :—

Tut, dun’» the mnpse, the constsble’» own word 
If thou ire dun, well drew thee from the mire.

the precise nature of a 
game designated " Shoeing \he Wild Mare," and 
mentioned by Herrick, where he speaks of—

ntry misai we, what wooder 
the alwence of news from

been “ Fox i‘thé 
by Herrick^ but

age exclaimed |«wtman Capper 
later, as he opened his cottage door, and I 
whirl of snow and the warm hearted girl 
and the same time. "Yew oon.e like a ray a 
xurjibine, I dew devlSre. Yqr, Mini*, yew itir the 

-ffiv, and make Miss Elsie warm herself!"

a minute or so 
let in aTHE DEAR LONG ^GO 

la thb gray of the gloaming o'er lowlxnd and highland 
The storm-wind » founding iu bugle» afar,

The billow» roll black on the desolate island ;
Iu vain Shall the mariner seek fur .a »tar.

O keeper, look well to thy beec.ni forth gleaming ;
0 fisher Iteer boldly, with eye to the light.

Lest slumber unbroken by waking or dreaming 
Thy portion shall be in this turbulent night.

Yet quiet I eit, thinking not of the enbhing 
So eerie and dreary of templet and snow,

For tones in my heart With »tr»uge sweetne*» are throbbing 
The runee and the tunes of the dear long ago.

“Uheaybur 
like tutiibiue, 
hjmrp glance 
the state parlor 
Ah. my <doar (this

L U-ket,

pritty face, my dear, so yew are 
broke in Dejhe Capper, darting a 

■Moulder at the door of 
"Substantial sunsHinr, tool 
as Elate nimbly openedNlier 

and ybeenly handed the good 
picket of tea, a bag of flour, a parcel of Ob 
fruit, and a.imttlu of port)—ah, my dear, 
wur only a few more angels on earth like yew, 
whist a different world this would lie for us pi air 
as yew have always got to have with yew, aa the 
Vicar truly says, my defer !"

“ Now don't you/try to spoil me with com pi i- 
nta, Mrs. Capper. This is only Father's usual 

gift, you know. And I wish you liOth, and / 
Hilly and Annie, a Very Merry Christmas, 

with all my heart”
_'*'Zaine to yew, Mias ; end many of 'em," brote In 

' And Vicar, tew

I am both to the days that were swift iu their flying, 
All puleing with muiic and sparkling with mirth. 

The day» when my childhood no space hud for ugliing 
No place for the phantom» at darknees and dearth.

On the hearth pale» the fire'» red glow to dull aeh 
Without, the tree» moan in the deepening chill 

But fancy recall» to my spirit the fashion 
Of Spring on the meadow, the plain,

Some dou ÎUxists as to
, and thn rill

remember the litas that hûdderi and flowered 
The wlUow» that.dipped in the Kill flooded »ti•l»rU, the wasaail-bowl, 

bliud-man-buff, and of the care,,
have td «hoe the liiare.

with bloeeom» to lavishly dowered, 
hen'joy held me unchecked and supremeThat young men ha 

•I It appears," says Brand, " 
simply a youth so called, 
certain start, and who was pursued,bv his com­
panions, with the object of being ihoed, if he did 
not succeed in Outstripping them." Then thçre 
were “ cap-verses," wherein one gave a word, to 

. which another found a rhyme ; a pastime once very 
popular.

Among other references to old Christmas 
may be quoted the “ Fasten Letters," in w 
letter dated Dec. 24, 1484, relates 
Morley, on account of the death of her 
what putimes were to be used in 
Christmas, ordered .that “ there were none disguis­
ing*, nor harping, nor luting, nor singing, nor none 
loud disports ; but playing at the tables, and chess, 
and cards ; such disports she gave her folks leave to

Ah, wild i» the wiuter on lowland and highland.
And black break the (waves on the »Uinn-battered coast, 

And sound the long bugle» on peak and an island.

‘ that the wild mare was 
, who was allowed s

Postman .tr; He tie a
good man
me lummut. Curious, wasn’t 
up alohg to Vicarage with th 
Miss Elsie, when"------

9'ght of the foreign post mark had no sooner 
sent the love-light iuto\fcl*ieWoft, grey eyes, and 
flushed her cheeks • riwy'rtd, than tlie iliw/of the 
little sitting room waa flung open7tiu a glad-faced 1 . 
young officer of the Guards rushed out.

“ Etye r 
“ Bertie I’1

He never pause» me wi out gieing 
it, I wei just uoroing 

is late letter for yew,

And sound the long huglea on peak i 
And gathers the tempest with has d with host

is and an island 
mate and with h

lit by myself in the gray of the gloaming, - 
I mu«e ..n the days that were fender and true.

And my heart, like a child fain to rest after roaming, *
I» back m the bright days, my mother, with you.

l.

A .CHRISTMAS MISSION

Search the loveliest county in England through 
and through, and you would hardly find a cosier 
nook than the dell in which .stands the Ilightield 
Vicarage ; nor a prettier, franker, more winsome 
girl than grey-eyed Elsie Grove, the Vicar’s (air 
daughter. Embowered with tall poplars whose 
leaves musically rustlp in summer, and whose 
branches gleam like silver spears when the sno 
falling, as it should fall to herald a good 
fashioned Christmas, the ivy clad Vicarage 
ideal English dwelling-place all the year round 

And Elsie—well, someone I know cherishes Elsie 
as an ideal English girl—soft, tender eyes under 
well-arched eye brows, sweet-voiced, bright, fresh, 
everything that is charming. That other admirers 
share this opinion may be gathered from Dame 

colloquy with Elsie at the po 
mber afternoon, when the little 

Highfleld Vicarage had reaolvcd herself in 
right earnest way into a village Sister of Mer 

th a basketful of seasonable
brave the thickly falling 
on her charitable mission.

how Lady 
lord, directing 
her house at

T And " Somebody Else " fondhr clasped the fair, 
trembling girl to bis heart ; andin lovers’ whispers 
ended Elsie’s Christmas Mission, as far as the 
Postman’s cottage was concerned, to the evident 

’oyment of Mr. and Mrs. Capper, 
nder the umbrella held closely over her by 

Lieutenant Russell, whose other arm stole earns 
ingly round her slender waist, Elsie Grove found 
the walk back to the Vicarage far too brief.

Ild"play, and none other.”
Of old Christmas card-games may be mentioned 

that known as “ Poat-and-Pair,” to which Ben 
Jonson refers in his “ Masque of Christmas” :— 

Now Poet and Pair, old Christmas's heir,
Doth make » singling sally ;

And wot, you who, tie one of my two 
Sons, card-makers in Pur-alley.

It is, too, among the diversions described by Sir 
Walter Scott in hie graphic picture of Christmas 
Eve in “ Marmion," and is mentioned 
our own old writers. Three cards are

HOW DID THEY KEEP THEIR 
CHRISTMASES ?

By “ they ’’—them— I mean the Slaves of the 
reading lamp, the desk, and the grey goow pen, or 
iU Gillottian substitute, the "writing fellers " as 
the membtrs of the military clubs call them ; the 
Dictators of the Hcpublic of Letters ; the porta, 
the dramatists, the essayists, the novelist», the his 
torians, who have made the literature of Britain 
famous ail over the world. I want to know bow 
they were accustomed to spend their Christ 
whether they took their pleasure at Ytrle 
jovially, or soberly, or even sad 
for dinner, moil ly/, on Christ in as Day , whether 
they danced, or pldyed cards, or (oifeita, or blind- 
man's, buff,* or the fool generallyv>n Christmas V'*'
night. 1 have been making ao»4 researches on / 
the subject lately, but sin sorry to have to state f 
that at^the outset 1 was met in my inquiries by s

Irr^the first place, I found in thn course <rf s 
fortnight’s hard reading material enough bearing 
on the subject of Autbus’ Christmases to till a *

Uvo of, say, two hundre d page* Christ 
mai.es as they y ere kept Evelyn and Pwpyi,
Hezlilt and Leigh Hpnt, Dickens and Thackeray,
Charles Lamb and Thomas Carlyle, Washington 
Irvipg and L ngfeliow, Oliver Goldsmith and 
Samuel Johnson, all seemed with open.arms to 
invito roe. Yes ; I could have easily made a tale 
of two bundled bricks as the tiret instalment, mind 

tyou, of literary Christmases. But what said the 
esteemed Editor of this Journal, " 'Copy ' for two 
columns, my good Mir, sud 
was rebuff number one.

Coleman’s 
one Deceby many of 

dealt to all,
the excitement of the game consisting in each 
person’s vying, or betting, on the goodness of his 
own hand. It would seem that a pair of royal 
aces was the best hand—hence one of its names, 
“ Pair-royal ’’—and then other cards, according to 
their order, such as kings, queens, etc. Thus it 
much resembled our modern game of “ Com 
Another game of cards was “Ruff,” kno 
as "Double Ruff" or “Cross Ruff,” one 
most popular names being " Trump." It is mer 
tioned in “ Poor Robin’s Almanack ” for 1693 

Christmas to hungry stomachs gives relief,
With mutton, port-pies, pasties, and roast beef ;
And men at cards spend many idle Inure,
At loadum, whisk, cross-ruff, put and all-fours.

was much the same as whist ; and was 
two against two, and occasionally by 

against three. Noddy, too, we are told, was 
inch in demand, being noticed by Middleton, 
i Christmas, speaking of the games at that 
is his children, says :—“ I leave them wholly 

Noddy, whom, during his minority, 
knaves and 

Imanack ” tor

and1
mas gifts, 
flakes, and

was about to 
set forth alone 

“Doee wait a minute now,. Mies Elsie, dear, 
pleaded the grey-haired housekeeper; "and I’ll go 
with yew. Doee stop now. I've only got to see 
the ashen faggot's right in the kitchen-hearth for 
the varm laborers. The Meister'd never forgive 
me if the binds weren't right, would he now 1 Ah, 
Miss Elzi 
wouldn’t

Kid ■Vjly ; what they

lie, if young Zquire Hamer were yur, 
Ae be mighty proud to hold the umbrellarover your bonny heed 

sheep's-eyes at yew, El 
time. Or, what would yew

I’ve seen him casting 
sie, up at church, many a 

say to Laayer Jones's
ely son—or "------- fj
"You tease, you ! I declare I won't slope single 

moment longer," laughingly answered little Elsie 
in her witching way ; adding to herself, as she 
tripped lightly down the garden pathway, » I only 
hope I may find a letter from Somebody Else."

The game 
played by like”

I commit to thé custody of a pair of 
oue-and-thirty. In “ Poor Robin's Al 
1756 it is thus

Home fuiki atdice aed card» do ait,
To loose th-ir money sad the r wit.
And when the game of cards is peat,
Then fell to at Noddy at the last.

There is some doubt as to what game was meant, 
some think cribbage, and others “ Beat the knave 
out of doom"

Such were some of the old games practised at 
Chiistmas-tide ; and the importance that was

small oc

nile which dimpled her fair round cheeks, 
and played with sephyr lightness round the sweet­
est of rosebud lip*, died away as Elsie faced the 
enow, and with difficulty sheltered herself beneath 
the umbrella Securely as she held the well filled 
basket on her left arm, Elsie was for a while elf i 
on other than charitable thoughts intent W 
I he whitened field she was eroaring waa green, and 

Lovers' Walk under yon ghaetly avenue of 
ered trees was welcomed for its ehsde, “ Some­

body Else" had whispered the sweetest message in

■2
not a line more." That

the
silv Now for disappointment number two. 1 picked 

up the hther day what may possibly be a copy of
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CANADA’S CHRISTMAS.A

the first edition of the Spectator in volume form : 
that is to nay, it is in seven volumes, small octavo, 
the papers loginning on Thursday, 1st March, 
1711, and ending, Saturday, liée, fi, 1712. Then 
cam the index and " Finis ; " and on the title |*gn 
the date of publication (“ by H. Buckley, at the 
Dolphin, in Little Britain, and Jacob Tonson, at 
Hlmkespear's Head, over against Catherine street, 
in the Strand") is 1712. We all know that on the 

» of the seventh v

water to the City, to dine with Alderman 
Berber, the printer. Not a very merry Christmas ; 
that is why my admiration for the deecri 
it was “ qualified ” Let us turn to the 
of 1711. Swift's letter to Stella on Christmas Eve

SANTA CLAUS.
Cmaxcr! Chirrup! Christmas Cricket 

Chirrup ! all the evening through !
For a footstep's at the wicket,

And the wind is in the flue.
Christmas

letlo 
le inleaves a bitter taste in the mouth, 

the Whigs and Lord Vomers, a 
scolding and petting Stella, he says.
Christmas 1 Why, I have had no Christmas at all ; 

has it really been Christmas of late I I never 
ght of it" He dined on Oh 

with Secretary St. John. They sat down at six in 
the afternoon and hate talkingSt. John would 
never allow Swift to look at his watch—till two in 

iust have 
no dou

After abusing 
and alternately 
«• “What sort of

Chirrup ! Chirrup !—He is rapping :
Chirrup !—There ! Undo the door : 

Santa Claus, Sir, from his tapping ; 
He's been often here of yore.

termination 
was. discontinued for alniu 
that after

oltime the Spectator 
t eighteen months'; and 

eighty numbers had been published it was 
again dropped, and, so far as the original contrib­
utors wi re concerned, , dropped forever. The 
eighth volume, beginning Friday, 18th June,.1714, 
and ending 10th December in the same year,
make* the whole work extend over a period of by liberal potations of burgundy,!florence, and 
nearly three years ; but it only covers one Christ- koy ; and yet I can scarcely realize the idea of its 
maa Day, Tuesday, 20th December, 1711. Now being Christmas Eve talk. The Doctor leaves the 
here was disappointment number two. It befell proceeding* of Christmas Day a blank, save the 
me when reading the Christmas Day paper in intimation thtf he dined at Mr. Stone's, in the 
question I found that had nothing whatever to do City, and went to bed at ten ; and that on Boxing 
with Christmas. The article is a solemn homily Day ho took pills and some of the “ bitter drink " 
by Addison on Ambitionv-a lay sermon, indeed, which Lady Kerry had sent 
with a flrpek quotation from Stobius : 1712, Swift writes to Stell

Ne slumber seals the eye of Provider)oe He" gave his man
Present to ev’ry action We commence. his Christmas liox

This is excellent ; but I had been 
lighting on aomctliing about the 
of Christmas. Looking Imckward, to Christmas 
Eve, I find the Right Honourable Joseph Addison 
preaching another stately sermon on the subject of 
fame ; text, a «reek one from Hesiod. Nothing 
about snapdragon, or about the children gobbling 
up the plums which their imprudent parent* have 
permitted them to stone. Looking forward, to 
Boxing Day, I discovered an article'by Steel almut 
dramatic and operatic perfojrmancea a very witty 
and humorous performance, but quite destitute of 

\ «"J reference to crsjpkers and Christinas boxes. To
complete my mortification, ne index to afiy me of 
the editions of the Spectator contaifis a single 
allusion to the festival of Christmas ; anil I cannot 
read all the seven volumes of my 1713 edition 
through while the printer’s boy is waiting in the hull 
for copy. Surely Sir Roger de Coverley must have 
h»<j something to say about Christmas ; but I have 
not the Iste Mr.W. H, Wells' admirable monograph 
on Sir Roger by mo ; and for my life (perhaps mv 
memory is getting a little shaky) I oaiinot recall 
any Christmas utterances either of the worthy 
Knight or of Will Honeycomb.

t I was not to lie leffled. I turned to Swift's 
"Journal to Stella;" and there, to my qual 
delight, " I struck ilfr," as they say in Petrolia,
The first ClmatmAs mentioned in the Journal is in 
1710'; and Swift tells Hester Johnson that on 
Christmas Eve he went to Court before church, 
and that in one of the rooms, there being but little 
company, " a fellow in a red coat and without a 
sword "came up a fid asked the Doctor hew the 
ladies were. " Whst ladies 1" asked the Rev. Dr.
Swift, he said “Mrs. Dingley and Mrs. Johnson.”
“ Very well," said I [the Doctor], “when I heard 
from them last ; but, pray, when came you from 
thence (sic), Sir I " The gentleman in the red coat 
replied that he was "never in Ireland ; but 
just then Lord Winchelsea dime up, " and the 
went off" Afterwards Swift coin! 
member that the " man " was one Vedeau, an Cx- 
shopkeeper, who had left his counter and trade for 
the Army. After Swift had been to church he

Chirrup ! Bien him—Old and jolly 
(Just u when I wae a bov),

With a little Christmas holly,
And » deal of Christmas joy 1 ,

With a bundle, white and snowy, 
And his boots a trifle damp,

And hi» eyee—the night is blowy— 
Looking rheumy near the lamp.

once thou nstmai Eve

ilk ithe morning, 
been 1 T he •

wondrous ta _ 
tion was moistenÜ,mr to-

But the same old, honest laughter. 
And the same old, cheery tone, 

With a chord of sorrow after.
And a tenderness its own.

And he takes the chair I offer

him. At Christmas, 
a a little more humanly, 

-servant Patrick half a 
" on condition he would be good, 

and he came) home drunk at midnight." “ I have 
taken a memorandum of it," adds the Doctor, '• be 
cause I design never to give him a grout 
Tis cruel cold." Yea, indeed. Cruelly cold. “1 
wish M. D. (Stella) a Merry Christmas, and many a 

ine is melancholy." He oould not go 
so prodigiously ; but he could 

to dine by inVitation with

Just the same old, hearty fellow 
With hit presents for the boys. 

With his winter spplr» mellow, 
And his store of children’s toys icrown for

been in hopes of 
social observance

With his crackers and his kisses.
- And his rebuses and rhymes,

^USCSÈSÎSÏISL. /
Just the same, and little older,

And the snowflakes on his back. J
one ; but m 
to church, 
go in the i
Vanhomrigh, and hor daughter Venetea was of the 
company. Ah, poor Stella ; I don't think your 
Christmas in Ireland ■would have been a very 
merry one had you known where your lover was 
dining on Christmas. Day I Now I turit to the last 
Chri-tmas in the journal. On Christmas Day he 
“icaytied" Parnell to dinner at Lit-d Bolingbroke's, 
*Bd “ Parnell behaved himself very well, and 
Lord Bolingbroke was mightily pleased witk him.’’ 
On Boxing Day Swift went to wish the Duke of 
Ormond a happy Christmas, and presented half a 
crown to his Grace's porter. Afterwards he dined 
with Lord Treasurer Harley, who “chid him for 
being absent three days" “Less civility and 
more interest,” snarlea Harley's grateful guest to 
Stella. In the June of the same year he arrived 
in Ireland as Dean of St. Patrick’s, Dublin, to 
become more and more famous as “ Gulliver " and 
the » Drapier,” but_to go nmd at last, and die, a* 
he himself put it, “ like a poisoned rat in a hole.'’

“A Merry Christmas to you I" So ;T,find that 
pleasant greeting coming from over the sea, even 
from the gloomy, antique city of Reveni», in Italy, 
in a letter written by' Byron to Thomas Moore, on 
Deo. 25, 1820. But the noble bard has naught to 
sriy either about the sancity of the season or its con­
current merry-making. His Christmas effusion is 
mainly devoted to the development of a proposal that 
ittn his return to London he and the author of “ The 
Lbyes of the Angels " shall conjointly start and 
edit a newspaper. The Byronifi views of what a 
newspaper should be,1, and his opinions on the 
English newspaper press in bis own day are highly 
enterthining. “There, must always be in it, he 
writes, alluding to the projected journal, “ a piece 
of poetry from one or other of us two; leaving 
room, however, for such dilettante rhymers 
as may be deemed worthy of appearing1 in the same 
column ; but thjs must bo a eiue qua mon ; and 
also as muclt prose as wo cançompaes. We will 
take an office—our ' names not announced, hut 
suspected—and, by the blessing of Providence, 
give the, age some new lights upon policy, poesy, 
biography, criticism, morality, theology, and all 
other um, ality, and ology whatsoever.”

, it snowed 
afternoon i /Mm.

And the wind is in the flue ;

And the wintry gusts distress him,
And the way it wild and long,

And the little children Mesa him 
For their stories and their aong !

William Twami.hi

A PLEASANT ENDING.
“ DtiEAngur. bore,” said Ripley. Ripley was al­

ways faultlessly dressed and groomed, sr.d it was 
his ambition to talk ike a fool. " Dreadful bore," 
he said, yawning beh nd his hand. “ Like an old- 
fashioned story-book, Like those wretched things 
that Christmas fellow used to write, don’t you 
know. What was the fellow’s name I Haunted 
Man fellow, Ghost's Bargain fellow, don’t you 
know 1 ’’

“Ah I" said Fullford, holding 
jaw, and positively bearrtintr <
I know the man

J,,U
Ifl I

on to hie big
g on Ripley. “ I 

you mean. Name wasthink
Dickens, wasn’t it 1 Charlee Dickens t "

ng like tlat," returned Ripley. “ Aw- 
Got people into country houses at 

time, and made 'em spin yarns to one
-------- -\ Believe that's where Lady Sarah got the
notioq from. Not at all original-minded woman; 
Lady Sarah, is she now 1 "

bit," said Fullford,, with a smile 
pleased and amjable than before. “ Not an atom 
like you, old man. Queer lucky bag the world is, 
isn’t it t Nobody would think that she and you 
were cousins.”

V Don't suppose they would, you know," said 
Ripjwi with a transient air of thoughtfulness.

V* Ridiculous idea. Get a lot of people down here 
and rare ’em with yarns. Says it kills time. Aa 
if they\pouldn’t go to bed, you know."

" cried Fullford

“ Someth! 
ful fellow. 
Christinas 
another.

eseendf'd to re­

wont lo again, and thence Lady Mountjoy 
carried him to her house to dinner ; but he stayed 
not long, and, coming homo early, went to bed, to 
save firiug. On the twenty-fifth " Presto '/ has 
actually the grace to wish Stella and Dingley a 
Merry Christmas ; and he proceeds to toll them 
that he went to church at eight in the morning, 
came home at ten, and went lo Court at two. It 
was a collar day ; all the Knights of the Carter 

/wearing the insignia of the Qrder. " This is like­
wise," adds the journalist, "collar day all over 
England in every house ; at least, who 
brawn. That is very well," h6 adds' in admiration 
of his rather thin joke. The Doctor dined with his 
" neighbour Ford, because all people dine ht home 
on this day." Thus, half contemptuously, he dis­
misses Christmas ,in its festive aspect. On the 
twenty-sixth he writes, that " by the Lord Harry,” 
he shall be undone with Christmas boxes. “ The

wy. with enthusiV. WBat a chappie of resource yon are ' There 
isn’t one of 'em lifre you."'

As a general thing Ripley’s face was g triumph 
of vacuity, but at this a faint, faint reflex of a ' 
smile dwelt Jor a second or two upon his features 
and faded away again,

“ Carr’s got a Christmas yarn to tell to-night," 
he said. " Been swathing all day at it Seen it 
on his mind.” Fuljford nodded. "Time some­
body made a protest,” continue^ Ripley. “ Move 
than half a mind to go to sleep when he begina” 
v " Ladies and gentlemen,." said Lady Sarah, in

11 elderly voice. “Captain Carr is ready ^ 
us form in a semicircle about the fire.”

Her white hair and sparkling, dark eyes were 
in curious contrast, and her aquiline nose was 
almost manly. Her guests and relatives 

the eubeervienoe she

Gsoros Augustus Sala. •

AN ANCIENT RECEIPT FOR 
THUNDER.

re there is

'

m many run did not scruple to claim it Alberti» Magnus 
Wat one of the», but refuse! to give particulars to the world 
fl larfTi, Be tell* iis, however, how to make thunder. Says 

T“® one pound of sulphur, two pounds of willow 
carbon, and six pounds of look-salt, ground very fine in a 
marble mortar ; place where you please in k covering made of 
fly.ng-panyn,, to produce thunder. The covering, in order 

;w»y. should be long;, graceful, and well

in Popular Science MontUf for f/oremher.

her shri

Herrogues at the coffee house have raised their tax, 
everyone giving a crown ; and I gave miné for 
shame, Widen a great many half-crowns to groat 
men's portera, etc.” Afterwards the Doctor went

obeyed
commonly eu 
taking his seat on ain inspiring, and Captain

I

I
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lounge beneath the chandelier, the other* ranged 
themselves on cither wide, and fornc d the required 
semicircle, giving the great fireplace a wide berth. 
“ We are ready for you, Captain Carr," said the 
old lady, *ith her pleased imperious smile.

“ I am under orders,” iaid Captain Carr, strok­
ing his moustache with a hand which hail a 
momentary tremor of nervousness in it, " and no­
body has a right to go into actioh with even a look 
of unwillingness. We arc all under oidvrs for that 
matter, and no one of you is allowed to return my 
tiro until my magazine is exhausted."

us have no preliminaries," said the irn- 
Ipen tire at once,"

volume down wit* much deliberateness, and turn home with them, and she addressed .|*»t ,|| her 
tngslowy the full light of h.r brown eyes on the conversation to Robert, mr Number Two and 
story teller, regarded him from that moment to the villaiji, leaving the hopdeu John, mr Number 
cliwe of Ilia narrative, Her glance was hsughty One and hero, out in the cold." 
and contemptuous, but the ltsmator seemed uncon­
scious of it, and pursued his tale with perfect Iran ahtt,
I-;!"1' *Uh “• •“ «**1 «F- ««"■ w-ely .k,«. lb. Clrtl-. T. Ml IU MU,..

I he young man was so much in love, and so, body hsd f.-und Ins namtlve especially ahaorbin* 
shy of approaching the lady, that he hsd been so far, and Ripley Usd fulfilled hi, ihnat of making 
wandering in the wretched weather for hour, in ! protest, and ... alnady nine-tenth, adeen Udy 
the hope of catching a glimpse of her. They were Harsh's ryes were sparkling with sn interest «huh 
neighbors, and had known each other intimately I the story itself could scarcely have hsd the power 
for many jeers, but his passion made the young * to create. The other, were politely attentive, or 
msn shy. But meeting in this apparently casual if they felt horeJ, suppressed any sign of feeling' 
way, he ventured to offer the girl his altogether j The sweetly pretty girl ouUi.l. it.» »WI. ... 
unnecessary escort, and she was graciously pleased i tempi uous still, and when 
to accept it, j hers for a single i

of contempt and
have reasonably have law expected to 
shrivelled hr it He answered it f 
wh'ch looked unforced ami spontaneous, i 
was full of sweet nets and an elder brotherly sort 
of liking and admiration. Nobody but My Sarah 
noticed lliis interchange of glance it was so 
momentary and slight a thing—and Captain Carr, 
staring straight into the glowing coals again, went 
on with Ilia tale.

point in hia story Captai 
his gaze from the tire and

"Let
perious old lady/ « Open tire at once."

n, in obedience to this 
hero wasn't a prettier,or better girl 
but the warmest admirer and Lest 

uld see a little tinge of coquetry 
no deeper thpn the surface, hut

' suppose, ' ho b'ega 
“ that there wasn't

friend she had co
in her. It wont no deeper thpfi the surface, I 
she preferred, I think, to moke her little faults 
character prom in' nt and noticeable, 
the genuine goodness of her nature, 
whether she ever really cared for him, butat times 
he fancied she allowed him to think to, and at 
other times he fancied that she was quite in­
different. I have been told that girlaofte 
in that way, and that their lovers find it 
understand them."

nstant she ihnt
■plains eye met 
upon him a glance 

that he might" Sometimes in hooks one finds how very prettily 
offer one's hand in marriage and

e young 
of these

atom so lofty
it ta possible to
how charmingly eloquent it is po 

^presence of the lady of one’s I 
msn was probably acquainted with many 
examples, and 1 daresay hsd often rehearsed his 
own declaration, being at times pen-ttadetf of the 
certainty of rejection, and at others inflated with 
hopes of acceptance. That, ladies, is the way with 
y oung men who are in love. They are not nearly 
so masterful or so confident as you imagine. Hut 
when, inspired by the presence of his divin 
found courage to say what hopes 
he did it with extreme awkwardness ant 
tion; and Angela—I have not told you 
mimé before, I fancy—was half fright* 
vehemence and awkwardness."

B of 
hide Itfve. The b.V

I don’t know

n behave 
hard to

" Now Angela was not only young and charm 
ing, but she ws. well to do, and the only daughter 
of sn old snd honorable house. Her father- 
magniti.ent specimen »! the best tort of yawl old 
fcngli-h country gentlemen-wss a* hospitable and 

the day. He n* ded to lie i 
had lieen a poor one

ness would have l«en-a trouble to him. 'Ih«f 
y oungsters were each two or three miles away froid 
home, slid he happening by chance to ride up ai 
they were parting with hi. daughter at the lodge 
would have them in, and the lad, yielded. My 
wicked Hols rt had so liasked in the lady's stuilee 
on the walk thither, ami my good John was so 
saddened and wretched at the seeming wreck and 
failure of his lio|*s that it would, have lieen hard 
to find a pair wider apart. In, feeling titan these 
two. Hut now, the young lady, whether relenting 
or only coquettish I cannot tell, Iwgan to smile on 
John, and to talk so vivaciously and pnttily that 
the poor lad's bneom began to warm'again, and the 
frozen serpent that lay there to untoil and melt 
I beg your pardon, ladies. My first attempt at a 
poetic figure is not very successful, but l will not 
offend again in that way.

• Angela did so shine on 
fore be i

" Heard the same thin

ned at bin

self," said Fullford. 
Lady Sarah. “Go were with" Silence in the ranks, 

on, Captain Carr."
"I think,” said the Captain, pulling softly at 

his moustache and looking straight into the fire, 
" that I can* undertake to say he loved her. He 
wasn’t much of a fellow to describe, and I don’t 
know that I can very well descrilie him. But the 
lady whs just one of Nature’s mitacles. She had 
brown eyes and brown hair, both very soft and 
bright and lustrous. I’m no* good at description, 
ladies,and gentlemen, and I’m not much of a poet 
or a reader of poetry, but there waa a song the 
niggers used to sing in South Carolina when I waa 
there as a boy, b. fore the Civil War, and a verse 
of it alwayà reminded me of her when I had once

generous/s 
man. If he * 2*3—‘

upon him, and sat like a lovely atatue of contempt.
" The young man," pursued the Captain, " had 

so timed hia declaration, or bed so failed to time 
it, that he had*finished Ids 
words when the pair reached 
the old sick woman wh 
visit She gave the young man no answer, there 
fore—being, as I have said already,-» little iilar 
by him—but left him stir,ding 
misty, rainy lane, with despair for hia cornpan 
Whilsthn stood there, undetermined whether to goor 
stay, and feeling for the moment altogether hope 
less and half suicidal, there came along the lane a 
second young man, 0 whose presence was gall and 
wormwood to him. I believe that these young men 
were gall and wormwood to each other, for each to 
the other’s mind waa guilty of an unpardonable crime 
in daring to love the beautiful Angels. 1 do not 
mind confessing, ladies, that from the descriptions 
which one of .these impatsicfnsd young men has 
poured into my ear, from photographs of her dis­
played to me, and from the general concensus of 
opinion among those who are so far honored as to 
know her, that I have myself" bj en a victim to her 
charms in anticipation, and that when I meet her, 
as I am certain to do sooner or later, I shall 
succumb without a struggle, though I am a case- 
hardened bachelor of six and thirty

d*b
few 
1 the

wild end broken 
cottage door of 

la was about toont Ange

moÏÏy!al-
seen her

" • Oh. • ho look» in at de window,
And she laughs in at de door,

And she dances like de sun.hinc 
Aero* de parlât floor."

The verse ia not Tennyaon’a, ladies, and is, I dare­
say, a little artless, but somehow it really has a 
touch of her which I fail to find in loftier periods."

There was in the chamber in which this 
mas party was assembled, one young lady 
seemed leas under Lady Sarah's imperious 
than any of her ctimpanions. She had brown eyes 
and brown hair, both very soft and bright and 
lustrous, and as she sat ajiai t from the semicircle 
in a somewhat ostentatious disdain of the general 
occupation, she read or protended to read in the 
pages of a volume of poems. She waa e*eetly 
pretty, hut was obviously ill pleased at something, 
and lier lip curled wiih a grand diadain when 
Captain Carr repeated the verse of the negro 
melody.

“The shallow, insolent creature !" said the 
sweetly pretty young lady to herself. " He once 
quoted that absurd verse to me about myself.”

She made a great pretence of reading, but 
Captain Carr’s voice, though not loud, was clear 
and^wull modulated, and she heard every word he

“If it were hot altogether presumptuous to 
judge of a girl’s feeling before she herself has made 
any actual acknowh dgment of it, I should be dis­
posed to fanW that, the young lady was favorably 
disposed- to the yoimg gentleman of my story.

" It was a day of mournful weather, and there " 
was a clinging mist about everything, so that the 
trees looked as if they were steaming. It was a 
day of rain and wind aa well as mist, and it was 
quite a wonder that the fog was not all washed 
and blown away. The puddles in the road were 
all wrinkled and spoiled; and the bare hedges were 
shivering in the comfortless wind, when the young 

and the girl with whose fortunes this story 
to do, met in the wretched country road, and 
se of them at least the day immediately became 

golden. It *aa Christmas time—the young lady 
was on her way to sse a sick old woman, and was 
unattended. She was of a rarely sweet and 
serviceable nature, and was full of kindness to the 
poor/’

The young lady with the hook of poems laid the

a:
Üd

"ho i the now fortunate John 
i got out of the house that evening, 
ing him, he received something so 
that he took it for one, and went 

|«n.uad«d that he carried with him the rich 
est jewel in the whole aide world. Which brings 
me to the middle of my song, and the hub and 
kernel of my story.

;? .. . ■1 llkei
an asM-nt

c “ 'John,’ rays the old gentleman, ' I want you 
to do me a fsvor. Here's Christmas Eve actually 

and I only got this from Parisupon us to-morrow 
this morning,'

" With that he unlocks an escritoire and takiw 
out of it a little morocco case some s x inches long 6 
and four broad, end scarcely more ihan an inch in 
depth, and opening it displays a handsome neck 
Isce of diamonds, worth I scarcely ilaro to say how 

considerable value.
id"lie, whi rriu hea 
wenty fifth Decern 

give it her with my own 
rr Alexander dun in two 

i him this afternoon 
e from Bhtnghai to

" The newcomer made a pretence of being on 
perfectly friendly terms, anti the two young men 
shook hands, though they were willing to enter at 
once upon deadly combat. Numlier Two seems to 
have guessed or known why Numlier One was 
lingering in the mud and rain in front of that 
tumble-down old cottage, and they stood there in 
conversation, which gradually grew less and less 
warm in tone, and finally merged into a sulky 
silence. Now these two, as yon shall hear, are the 
help and the villain of my tale, ami rather un­
usually villainous villain, and heroic hero too, os I 
make bold to fancy, and yet, do you know, it is a 
surprising thing to think how little facial die 
tinotion there was between thenr. The one fellow 
Iqr all prescription ought to have had eyes too near 
togolher, and to have had a grudging manner jànd 
a shifting glsnce, but as a matter of fact he had- 
nothing of the kind, but looked aa boneat a 
Briton aa you might wiah to eee.

" When Angela came out of the cottage she had 
made a much longer atay than usual. To be sure, 
the cottage had a window in it, which looked upon 
the uninviting weather, and very likely showed 
Imr the two grumpy young men who were kicking 
their heels in the muddy lane. She might not 
have cared for a double escort. But it i« a poor 

to attempt the leading of 
I had bi tter stick to the 

hut and walked

id.
much, but any way of v ery

“ ‘ This,' says ho, • is for Plur 
her eighteenth birthday on the t 
her. Now I |md Imped to | 
hands, hut here's my brothe 
bouts I had a telegram from 
—having travelled post liasti 
spend the Christmas with us Angela 
to stay at home to meet him.' At this the heart 
and countenance of the joyful John b.ith fell, for 

expected nothing less than that he should 
the loved one’s presence for three unbroken

!th

“1 Why not bring your brother, lir T aaye John, V 
for he was the cousin of the Plush» who was going 
to receive the diamonds, and an intimate of her 
father's house from childhood,

" ‘M—m,’ aaye the old country gentleman with 
a smile 1 It’e a dozen years ago to be euro, but 
Handy and your unde had a grant row. We shall 
h»al the breach, I h»pe. hut we 
gradual appnoadi-s. I don't quite 
Sandy would go if I ask' d him, and 
hia tirât welcome in his brother’s house1 unbroken.
Ho we spend our Chriatmaa time at home, and I

?
t-

e must make 
fe»l sure that 
be must haveId Srness for a bachelor

virgin heart, and 
tintiea. She came out at

Vs
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10 CANADA’S CHRISTMAS.

want you, since you are to be there, to hand this ,j 
to your uncle for Phiebe.' " W?1'1 ***• lwo 70Un8 n'en got on-board. They j her favorite gu 

wore a bit undermanned, and the weather was grow- one turned into 
mg rougher and rougher, but there was no danger the room, 
to be anticipated, and Iwth the youngsters were 
good sailors. The two had borrowed tarpaulins 
from the skipper, and lounged about the deck in 
the rain and wind scarcely exchanging a word. It 
liegan to grow dark earlier than usual, even at this 

of the year, for the black skies hung low 
and it had been dusk all day. It was a dreary

eat The old lady and the young 
a conservatory which opened from

you
'••I'"I am delighted, I am sure,' says John, feel- j 

ing anything but pleased at the arrangement, and 
so, with the case in his pocket, he departed. Now 
I want to reveal nr, lady’s secrets, but I cannot 
tell this story properly without letting you know 
that as John was in the very act of leaving, he 
somehow encountered Angela in the lamplit 
twilight of the hall, and lielieving his suit to be 
prosperous, and being, therefore, full of what I 
understand to lie a lover's natural tender daring, 
he ventured to take both her hands in his. and to 
kiss them, as he said good bye, You may be 
tolerably snre that he would not have ventured on 
this if he had been conscious of the presence of his 
rival, but he had no sooner raised his head from 
the salute, than he saw Robert glowering at him 
with a face writhing and pale with jealous hate. 
The girl became aware of his presence also, and was 
probably a little awkward and conscious, though 
she behaved with great self possession, as, I am 
told, girls generally do in such cases, being 
naturally more courageous than the fighting male, 
who is rarely equal to that sort of occasion.

Can it he proved !” the girl cried. Then, 
facing her companion with agonized entreaty, 
‘ Dear lady Sarah, who can prove it Î How can 

it be proved."
‘‘There is a providence over all things, my dear,” 

Mid the old lady, gravely. “ It can be proved. 
Shall I call Captain Carr I He has the proof.”

" Yes, yes. 
have allowed so

uti[time and seemed to grow drearier every min 
and at last John, having comfortably arranged a 
coil of rope on deck, sat down on it .with his back 
to the bulwark, made himself ell taut and snug, --------

j u6 Watfhi;d the red 8lare “ “y dear Miss Carruthers," said Captain Carr 
oHus pipe, snd by and by, with the rocking of the a minute later, •• forgive me if I pained you
essel and the darkness and the soothing influence But you refused to listen to me. You\ent back

icco, ho began to nod. He never believed my letter (containing the proof I hold) unoi 
wss wide airin'' M Crp’ ,!iUt tny CMe he My wrelcllrd C0U8in '* not dead. God spsred him
w^n,Hln,irk U1 °n,e, 8Ud,den ,7‘th B 8UBt of ^ rePHnt- He was miraculously preserved. He
and .br7 a"d kTly M Hi rough him, floated all night supported by a muss of spars and 
£L V.l “î. hle ,.nner brwst pocket. The cordage, was picked up at day-break, an 
thought of the diamonds was on him in a second, that John would denounce him, fled ah

i fenL0le,' who lh® owner of the hand has written at last, moved, I am afraid
might be, when he leapt to his feet to seise him. want of pence than by any 

j* The lwo, youngsters left the house together, ™ dwk *hppory. and the boat was pitching I have extoned the whole story fimaUn. ”jahn 
and for a mile or two their ways were the same. llully 80 tbat he came up with a sUgger. and he w only fifty miles away, Miss Carruthers Shall
The weather had cleared a little, and there was a W8B encumbered with the heavy tarpaulin coat he I wire for him I " 
feel of frost in the air, and I have heard from *°™- “ was, merely buttoned about him, and he 
John that as he walked along with an occasional , not put his arms through the sleeves, so that 
glance at his companion, he could see his breath 1,6 wa8 like a man in a sack. But he went with 
driving out from his lips like smoke, as if he had aBPnn6 »nd a lurch against the thief and knew 
an inwiird fire, and this was the only sign of it. ",ni 0 An**!1, *»w his wild face and ryes and out- 
Where and how the diabolical idea which ultimately Wretched hands, as the shallow bulwark took him 

hold of Robert first laid a finger on his shoulder nehind the knees, saw the very case in his right 
t guess, hut I suppose that from the ,nd 68 lle wont ov*,r with a cry end a mad clutch

lent when he had seen that salute in the lamp- a. , enjpty air, He himself fell heavily and cut 
lit hall he was ripe for mischief, The chapter of , 'ace *8**n*t the bulwark’s edge, but he cried 
accident held a leaf or two in his favor, as it often ! J*an Overboard ’ as ho rolled on the deck, and 
seems to do in the case of villainy. m * *econd he was afoot again tearing off the

“Hi. .«in. i, laid ra, up north, end on the ï'Pf”1'" ",d °“U“8 “J w">loont 1 
sea coast. They met next morning on the pier, V.Û .... ... ....
with their portmanteaus, and my scoundrel A 11 wa8a8 wild a thing to do sa ever yet was 
advanced to his old friend and shook hands with „ wor)‘1' butLthe m8n who was robbed
no allusion to the affair, of yesterday, as if he had .T?» u xf "V? that ,ra8ln8 8ei* to nave the 
nccepted his fate and were prepared to make the , • , dldnot k"ow then that the villain was
best of it trying to rob him of his sweetheart and to poison

"The weather, I should have told you, had , „ wor|d against him. I asked the noble 
begun to look dirty, and there was a fairish sea on, T,-f°r 1 am not R0In8 t0 PlaT

for lie had accepted a commission from his sweet- Z?.®? l‘ctme that he facod aln'oat the 
heart's father, and would not have failed in that u . y °J " ‘ f°r a man cau8ht red-handed in
for the world if he could have helped it. The „ treaebery- 
bargain for the trip being closed they went on to , “ ‘I knew,’ he said as simply as a 
the hotel and waited until the lugger should be be co, dn 1 ®wim a stroke, and it seemed 
got out, and whilst there my John, seeing no ,nk that a man should die in such a 
danger in the thing at all— as how should he t—

I raw the morocco case from his breast pocket “ "e"itbe diamonds were gone and the man
ke a look at its contents. The two were waB 8one- The noble fellow hid the dreadful

alone in the coffee room, and the other came prowl- BtorJr ‘or Hie sake of the lost man’s friends, 
ing up and laid hands on it in what the custodian nobady thought it very hard to fan 
of the diamonds thought a strange way, and stood necklace had been lost in the attempted i 
staring at the stones with a look so odd, and some- , j * be K”1 Back to the mainland the land-
how to the other’s fancy so mischievous and threat ord , d *°M the villain’s tale to one or two—had
ening, that fie scarce knew what to make of it. *°| , *> *° do b'm justice, in the belief that the
By and by lie throws the diamonds down on the originator of it bad gone mad, and this grand
table, so that they fell clattering out of the case, [e,.°7 "au for his reward the almost universal
and then without a word he marches from the n®"6* “lftt he had thrown his friend overboard in
room and slamg the door behind him. order to secure secrecy for his own orim

“ And now," pursued the narrator, glancing be*'eVfd tbat tbe other had taxed 
once more around him, “ how he saw his way to 
the fulfilment of his design nobody will ever know

day when the secrets of all hearts will be ,. ...
But he marched down into the liar, and . “e" “e *°Id 

ing liegun to drink there with the landlord he wnlten to Angela a
le an amazing statement. " You know the man !" asked one, “and the

" ‘ Strachan,’ said he, ' there’s something on my ®*ory is true f" 
jiiinil, and 1 mu.t tell it to somebody..’ The luj. “Th....... i, . d.erfrlrad of nunV «.Id C.pt.m
lonl noticed that he looked wild and disturbed, and Carr, “ and the story is true!"

»,h.S3 £,*tL-k**;
thing on the diabolical young scoundrel’s mind was arm about her waist and whisnen d if, * 
simply this. He told the story of the diamonds, and , Jr™ t f " ^ d

that his friend w.s terribly in debt and w.s „ P°" 6 «° ye\dw- The story 
greatly tempted to appropriate them. He was va; ,,t\80' , 1'® 8>rl.
indeed resolved to have them, and had devised a °ICe' IvPt m® 8°-
scheme by which he might secure them. He had “Could you be.tr to hear it proved, my darling!" 
provided himself with a duplicate case, the which , ed the keen old lady, with a tear in each of her 
he intended to lose overboard, and then by raising keen black eyes,
a dreadful outcry about its loss divert all sus- “ Not here," said the girl, trembling ; "not be- 
picion. Strachan wss sworn to secrecy about this fore all these people." 
for the present, as it was tny young villain's pro- 
fessed hope to he able to frustrate his rival's 

^nefarious scheme

Let mo know
black a thought to creep into my

h5
abd

h o blushed as he bent over her, and a chance 
ker would have taken them for a pair of lovers, 

red "Yes,” in a half whisper, and 
ed. It was the answer he 
but the “Yes” was not

!
gallant Captain sigh 
loyally worked for,

It was for John.hi

s "THE CHRISTMAS BELU-RINGERS."

IKLY and happy associations of English rural 
life in the olden time belong to the ancient insti­
tution of bell-tinging upon duly appointed festive 
occasions in the village churches, as well as for the 
invitation to social worship. The tuneful melody 
pealing from the venerable tower, which seems to 
preside over a little group of modest private 
dwellings as the sole conspicuous public edifice, the 
headquarters of the parish commonwealth, appeals 
to the sense of neighborly fellowship, speaking an 
implied message of “peace on earth, goodwill to 
men.” Christinas Day and New Year's Day must 
be deemed, therefore, such occasions as may appio- 
priately be ush< red in by tbe best performance of 
this kind. In the pleasant scene which our artist 
has delineated, the bell-ringers appear to bo .en­
couraged by the presence of the Squire and some 
of hia friends, accom|ianying the Parson, with the 
churchwarden and the parish clerk, probably, to 
exert themselves for the general gratification. The 
costumes of these good people are those which were 
fashionable in the middle or early part of last 
century ; but we trust that the same influences 
friendly to social union and cheerful co-operation 
in parochial affairs, without detriment to a proper 
regard for distinctions of rank and office, may still 
prevail in the country, and that agreeable old 
customs will not lightly be given up. The labors 
of the belfry must be very fatiguing ; and it will 
be observed that the village innkéeper has been sent 
for to supply a jug of good ale, which, having been 
first tasted by the gentry, will be dispensed, with 
discreet moderation, to refresh the actual perform­
ers. In the reign of George II. or George III. 
nobody would have thought of taking any objection 
to this part of the arrangements. The drawi 
must pass, however, as an illustration of the 
manners of a former ago. With regard to the 
time-honored practice of bell-ringing, its efficacy 
in awakening the sentiments of attachment to 
home, and in summoning good folk to religious 
observances, has been attested by many poets. The 
subjoined passage is by Longfellow

The hell* themselves are the best of presctfcrs ;

Hon

hil
horrible

an act as
Tu

4
him with his

intent, and the mero pretence at a rescue went for 
nothing. There was no proving anything against 
him, but he had a narrow escape of being tried for 

his tale to me, and I have 
nd she has disbelieved it."

i
until the 
revealed. 3

listened with amazem
rose and

ÊSëïfEssf”'
Louder than trumpets under the law.

This wsy, that way. beaten and twungt 
That from month of brass, as from mouth of gold. 
May be taught the Teetiunente New and Old.

■ is not finis: 
, with a sol

hed.”Idi !

Though electricity, aaya Mr. Proctor, might

iHEEEEEE i sESSSES
be obtained
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1CANADAS CHRISTMAS. Il

CHRISTMAS VIOLETS
Las might

You ml m» »iiw mm the >'• i 
From gardrns the! the winter fret». 

In summer lande they came to mi

or country, in the house* of the rich or the poor, 
I gather my pint, and haring gathered, 1 proceed to 
use them. Whenever I see a rich man with more 
money than brains, building an elegant house and 
furnishing it in the most costly manner, I begin on 
him. I put pins in his luxurious sofas, pint in his 
softest easy «hairs, pins in hit bed of down ; I even 
put pins in his favorite dishes, until they cease to 
grat fy his palate—yes, and pine in the elegant 
dirsses of his wife and daughters too, until the 

family become uneasy and discontented.

Provoke me to sharpest pricks and thrusts, «wen 
with unceasing vigilance. '

" Hut how is it that all theas pricks and stings 
you give don't make the world any better I Uj,. 
kindness, selfishness and falsehood abound in every 
direction, to say nothing of graver errors ; and an 
of what use are your pins, after aHI"

“Ah ! that is only too true," said my companion, 
sadly. » I have wondered at that same fact very 
often, and it is dreadfully discouraging, I can tell 

though 1 know it is not my fault. But then 
metimea think,” the added, brightening visibly 

as she spoke, - that people get used to my reminders 
after a while, and so disregard them. For instance, 
there are the plumbers. Now 1 have tried faith 
fully to prick and sting some of those men into 
being honest ; but though I have used up nearly all 
my reserve pins in the effort, I can’t say I have 
ever met with the slightest success. Indeed, it 
hat often seemed to me that the more I distiii bed 
and tormented th-m, the more they engrossed 
themselves in careless work and extortion. Why, 
I have sometimes been quite in want of pint be­
cause of the myriads I have wasted on these

“What do you do when you find your supply 
running low!" 1 enquired.

“Oh, I practice a little more economy foi 
time, and then, too, 1 make use of substitute»."

“I don't see whst you can find that would 
answer the purpose.”

“ Well, the best of all I employ are the tores, 
and they are really very effective. Why, bless 
you, with one first class Imre I can make a dozen 
people uncomfortable, not to sty wretched, and, in 
consequence, 1 take the bores of all sorts under my 

Nothing lest powerful than 
tved them from the vengeance

I found the violet»

Still frsfrsnt of the English earth.
Still humid from the frosen dew,

To me they «poke of Christman mirth, 
They e|«ke of England, spoke of you.

The flowers sir srentleae, black, and S.
The perfume long has pawed eway ; 

The tea whose tides ere year by year 
Ie set between us chill and gray. you, 

I SOI“ Thon, finding no pleasure in their possessions, 
they sell or rent their fine house on which they 
had so prided themselves, and try change and 
travel. In nine case* out of ten they go abroad 
and make the tour of Europe, but they do not 
escape me. No, indeed ! f follow them in their 
journeying*, keeping them continually on the 
move, putting a few pins in every new purchase or 
new place, just to keep them from too much tranquil 
lity. Finally our rich man turns his face homeward 
again, under a vain impression that among the old 
familiar scenes the old rest and comfort may yet 
lie found. Delusion ! I put pins in his old 
pleasures, his old pursuits, until he can glean 
nothing restful from them, and is fain to become a 
dissatisfied grumbler for the rest of his life.

" Then sometimes I find a clergyman who is too 
happy, too comfortably settled ; he loves his people, 
they love him, and he finds real delight in his duty.

soon change all that. I stick pins in hi* 
and they prick and vex some sensitive 
I stick pine in elder or deacon, warden or 

wm vestry man, as the case may be, until their very 
engrossed in thé hand shakings only sting the more. I put a few 

way to my little pins in the sewing society, the missionary meetings, 
the just finished the social gatherings, until nearly every one gets a 

y folded and laid away until such prick or a scratch, and is indignant accordingly, 
be needed. By-and-by the poor harassed minister and his per-

But then my weariness overcame me, and I just plexed people are mutually glad to sever their 
closed my eyes as I lav on the lounge, to shield uncomfortable relations.
them from the gas, when a slight rustling noise " Then, again, I amuse myself with lovers'quar- 

my attention, and I opened them instant- rels : and let me tell you in confidence that they 
ly to see the very strangest sight : a tiny, slender are the most foolishly sensitive people in the 
figure, perhaps two feet in height, clad in a robe of world. A well-placed pin is quite sufficient to make 
silvery white—an old woman, to judge by her any man absurdly jealous or any girl unreasonably 
queer wrinkled face ; a young sylph, to look at her exacting, and 1 have often known a broken en- 
light agile movements—who was hovering over the gagenient to follow a few good hard pricks. 
«ountW» mm .nd .bred, wll.h .till lit!.™! s„molim,. I «tick . pin 
th. lo»r, and ipp.mtly picking up .omethmg h,riling to „/,ull
„tb greet «.gun,™. ,h0 poor wl|, ,„d

For a moment I was too much startled to speak ; and make all his hearers as nervous as 
then, gaining courage ns I looked at the little créa- j „ .
ture, I sprang up, exclaiming at the same time,

“ Why, who are you? and where did you 
from 1 and pray what are you doing here f 

Thelittle old woman straightened herself as I thus j p|e 
abruptly addressed her, and made a queer little 1 rige or
«notent court»,. Then with great gravity, in , /Un„, feu.,, 
shrill, fine voice which almost seemed to prick 
one's ears with its peculiar sharpness, she nn-

But you have reached a windless age, 
The hsven of s happy clime i 

Y ou do not dread the winter's rsge. 
Although we missed the summer-time.

And like the flower's breath over ses, 
Across the gulf ot time and pain, 

To-night returns the memory 
Of love that lived not all In vain.

THE PIN GHOST.
No I I am certain I did not dream it, because, 

you see, I wasn't asleep, I was very tired, I know, 
for I had been sewing busily all day helping my 
good friend Miss Fairbairn, the dress-maker, to put 
the finishing touches to my new walking suit, and 
I had just thrown myself down on the lounge for 
five minutes' rest, but 1 was wide awake all the

My husband laughs 
say this ; but perhaps you, dear 
reasonable when you have heard the w 

It was just after dinner, 
very tired, and I left my hu 
evening paper, while I stole a 
sewing-room, intending to see 
dress was careful! 
time as it should

and shakes his head when I 
will be more 
hole story.

I we

Well, I can 
sermons,

As I have said,

protection.
my care could have saved t 
of their victims long ago."

“ Well, notwithstanding all you have said 
your efforts for improving people, I must still 
that yours is a cruel and a useless occupation, for 
you cause much neediest unhappiness to many in­
nocent people, while, by four own showing, you 
are unable to do any real good,” I said, warmly ; 
for I was, I could hardly tell why, somewhat cross.

ihltil
attracted

The old woman smiled more maliciously than 
ever as I spoke, and then, making a sudden motion 

me with finger and thumb, as if about to 
pin, the exclaimed, sharply, 
that, and so 

” and the 
my sight 
f she had

into an orator just at 
ience ; and then how 

hesitate and fidget, 
himself. " There, take 

to the Fin

me with a
see what it is to lie 
e next instant 
and from the 
never existed. At the 

same moment my husband called me, and, with my 
mind still occupied with my strange visitant, I ra­

the parlor and told him the whole story, 
with incredulous laughter, declar 
have dreamed it all.

vaniahed from 
completely aa i

my most effet 
can put a few sharp pins into a married man, ai 

I then send him home yet smarting from the effect.
! "Of course h» thinks Ôiât his husi 

ixities have irritated him, and lays his ill I 
fall in stocks or merchandise 

Naturally he vents some part of 
wife, and this saves me a 

st of mine, how- 
husband's ill

ctive work is

humor 
j; but

turned toi 
which he heard 
ing that I must 

But there is one fact which 
really saw the old woman ; for 
that parting thrust at nm with finger and 
ever since that moment, I say I have been suffer 

from a vague uneasiness, which has culmi 
ast in a restless desire to put this narrati

Perhaps this was the consummation th# 
ous old woman intended, and my punishment 

m, or total unbelief, 
may he coolly c 
ml myself at one 

Pin Ghost.

his vexation upon his 
great deal of work, sin 
ever sharp, could equal 
temper can give her

“In fact, that is the easiest way to reach a 
married woman ; for all the pins I can put in the 
domestic machinery, all the sharp-pointé frictions 
of social life, are as nothing compared with the 
smart a husband’s looks and words can inflict.

assures me that I 
ever since

nee no thrus. 
the pain her

111 am the Pin Ohott, and my mission has ever 
been to gather up in all parts of the world the 
pins that are dropped by so many hasty or careless 
fiends. Especially do I follow in the wake of 

d there have I
3
may consist of sharp criticisi 
or—sharpest pin of all—I m 
among the bores, and 
weapon and the victii

because then an 
my richest harvest, and that is 
ight."

pted ; “ this vocation of 
which has long puzzled 

that oft-repeated

e I

" Dear me I ” I interru
yours explains a mystery 
the curious. Thii is the answer to that 
question of ‘ Where do the pins got'"

“ Yes," said the sprite, with a queer little smile 
on her withered face—“yes, and you may con­
gratulate vourself on having fathomed a secret 
which has baffled wiser heads than yours."

“ But tell me,” I began eagerly—" tell me what 
you do with all the pins you gather, and to what 
use you can put them, come, sit down and let us 
talk comfortably, "

“ Sit down, indeed I" said the old woman, with 
a look of disdain. “ Why, I'm neither bent nor 
crooked, that you should ask me to sit down. No; 
I always stand, as you might perceive.”

“ Very often, too, I make one at a dinner or 
evening party, and slyly put a few spare pins in 
here and there. Have you never been thoroughly 
uncomfortable at a social gathering where you 
expected to find only enjoyment t Ah ! that was 
owing to some of my pins.”

"Alasl” I exdhimed, as the old woman paused 
list of vexations and an-

m of the

I
A BOUijVBT FOR MAMMA ON CHRINTMAS 

MORNING."
for a moment, “what a 
noyances is this I How much real misery you are 
responsible for, and how complacently you speak 
of it all! Tell me, do you never do any good — 
never further any right purpose f"

The sprite looked st roe, as I asked this question, 
with a new expression—a look from which the 

faded, and was replaced by a gentle

"I think I may say,” she replied, "that my 
vocation gives me many opportunities of doing 
good, which I embrace very gladly. Whenever 1 
catch people saying unkind things, repeating foolish 
gossip, showing selfish disregard for the happiness 
of others, I never fail to prick them severely. 
Want of honor or honesty, extravagance, wasted 
opportunities—all these and countless other causes

What can brighten the wintry hours.
This Christmas morning, like Elsie's flowrre * 
Whst is the gift that can gladden more 
Than that at net mother's chamlwr door!

Elsie ever this gladsome mom 
On which the thrice lilest labs was horn, 
Eagerly bean her little gift 
Her mother's heart to Heaven to lift

1
malice bad For, oh, to her mother's gsie tis sweet. 

Her priceless darling's eyes to meet, 
filed bine eyes, brimful, shore 
All other meanings, with yeanyearning lore

Oh Angela of old, that carolled Aral, 
When the Holy Babe this mom was 
Shall ever your hymns, this season, ewe 
To sing ns to lore and to tender iwacr ’

Seeing that she was really offended, though I 
did not know why, I hastened to apologize, and at 
last the smile returned to her face, and the began 
her story thui :

“As I have told you, my mission is to pick np 
the pins that every one scatters, and this work 
keeps me very busy. By day and by night, in town

And of all the Hearen to Earth y* twins. 
Of all the lore that to a* ye sing.
Whst more dear ante Christ can hr 
Than the tor» that in Etais'• ryes ye see '

4
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Harry A. COLLINS,Beipiik i Shorthand aid Bilim Iutitite,
jstBSt

$g£.
,SlgpL.ÜÜP
?*g:

B1P11

Publie Library Building comer Church and Adelaide Ht reel., 
Toronto. The beet c<|ui|.|«-d In-titute on the continent, at 
the moat reasonable rate». I >ay and evening i leases in eeeeion 
all the year. lewooe by mail when desired. Thorough in : 
■traction on the Ty|e-writer. Poeitiona secured for shorthand I 
era when competent. Complete set Pitman's instruction 1 
books by mail for Sic. Send for Calendar.

Also publishers ' ' Coeino|«illtan Slu.rthander, " Uie best short- | 
hand Journal in America. Price 11.00 per annum i single j 
aopiaa lOc. Hand for sample.

90 Yonge Street.

XMAS GOODS.
BRASS FIRE IRONS,

BRASS FENDERS,
BRASS EGG BOILERS,

Sre'y 7^/orBINOOOOIL

SFILLI3STŒ BROS’

La Iitimiiai Ciiar, 10c,, BRASS COFFEE POTS,
BRASS CANDLESTICKS.

A BEAUTIFUL LINE SUITABLE FOR 
XMAS PRESENTS.

/gf beyond all Gomparieon, THE BE8T IN THE MARKET.

" Unioo*n " and " Ran Caoas " he. Cigar, are now 
y. will be the beet 6c. Cigar in Canada.

FACTORY i
16 Victoria Street, Toronto.

HARRY A. COLLINS, v
90 YONGE STREET.

If 
m

amis IDSIC STORE
197 YONGE 8T., TORONTO.

many a root 
anil bark. It 

nuke, a «hot 
asuluet illwase that 
always hltatheiimrk. 

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTEHS, A 
PUIIEI.Y VEGETABLE EX 
TBACT, CUBES ALL DISEASES

III.HOD. I.IVKH AND HIDIIgkS

Wellington 8t., Toronto,

And MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Musical Instruments and Music. 1
Instruction given on Violin, Fldti, Ohio, Conner, 

and all Obchbuka and Baku Inbthdubntb. 
Terms 91.00 per month.

SPRING IMPORTS BANJOS, —Claxion'. Specialty—18 inch head, nickel rim, wood lined,
BUSINESS TRAININC FOR lADIEI AND :

- GENTLEMEN • Other BanjosIrom l« up.
| UUITAKH.-Ulaiton's Imitation Martin—A Dnslr ilnlibad, deep toned,

DAYS COMMERCIAL COLLEGE ' £SfS,.°S.Msa.Se.r l"r-1"*1
DOMESTIC COISIGMMEITS TO HUD, Individual Inotructlon by Experienced Accountant.

JAR. F. DAY, AereaaUBl, H King HI. Weal, Teroelo. 0R0UINETTE8 AND 0RGUINETTE MÜBI0.
' COMHKISINU Atiaohmint,

WM. POLSON & CO., WITHOUT
PRINTS, GINGHAMS, Music 4c. per Foot.

CATALOGUES OF INSTRUMENTS AND MUSIC FREENANvrActvmi or
Sateens, Cottonades, Shirtings, NOTHING LIKE IT EVER INVENTED ISTEAM ENGINES HEEREN’S M|LK TESTER.

Canadian and British Woollens,
Dress Goods and Hosiery,

No household complete without it. Milk watered the slight­
est can be detected by this novel invention, bent by mail, 
prepaid, for 60 cents.

HUSEKBADHS BAZAAR, - 158 till SI. M.
AND BOILERS

Steam Yachts and Tugs.
THYMO OBESOLFRILLING, LACES, TOILET SOAR.
Keep. Uie Skin Smooth and Bolt. Ask your druggist lor It SoldGENERAL MACHINERY DEALERS,EMBROIDERIES,

Ksplanade East, ■ TORONTO, OUT. D. «Him, Aim. 50 Frill SITtll Elit, TOROMTQ.Fancy Goods, Carpets, Etc.
I
1INSPECTION INVITED.

[r¥»l

GOALREMOVING!
Goods Must be Cleared Out ! ooddodocoocddddll

NOW 18 THE TIME TO GET YOUR

BOOTS AND SHOES BUTLER PITTSTON COAL
IS UWVZ.SALLT ACKNOWLKDOKD TO UA GENUINE CLEARING SALE.

thzb very best.
A t kinds of Best Wood at Lowest Prices.

W* All. DET.HRIN.n 1X1 lllUVOeK UP THI WHOLE OP TM.
prw.Nt Stock, at 200 Yonuk Strikt, at greatly reduced 
prier, and we confidently rely on our reputation that the 
public will believe we mean what we eav. Our Stock is very 
targe, well assorted and good—every pair will give good wear 
and will be

HEAD OFFICE, 20 KING STREET WEST.
-to* and Yaw. i Cor. Esplanade and Prinoeee Streets.
•• •- Bathurst Street, nearly opp. Front Street.
,• «• Fuel Association, Esplanade 8t near

El LIAS EOGEES Sc GO.

Oppic* : 413 Yonge Street.
“ 76» Yonge Street.
" 662 Queen Street West.

COME AND SEE US.

W. WEST Sc GO.,
206 â 246 YùNCE STREET. WHOLESALERS AND RETAILERS.MINERS AND SHIPPERS.



Christmas Trees, Holly and Mistletoe

H. SLIGHT,
CITY NURSERIES,

407 Yonge Street, Toronto.

ESTABLISHED 1856

IP. IB THRUSTS,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer In

COAL A^ZEsTD 'WOOD
OF7IOBB :

Cor. Frdnt and Bath unit Sts., 534 Queen Street West,. 
Yonge Street Wharf, 390 Yonge Street,

51 King Street East,
Telephone Communication between all Office»,

CHOICEST

» FRUIT TREES,
CUT FLOWERS,

ROSES, BOUQUETS,TORONTO.
i

SWEETNESS AND LIGHT, '"TOgO,
THE HARVEY SAFETY LAMP / J,\

IX i

BRBT HOUSE IN CANADA

Ha» a Circular Wick, Central Air Draught, In Clan 
Bowl» of Various Ornamental Design».

TRUTH SAYBi
Harvey Safety Lamp.—We hare been lernred with a Hew of thl# new 

Iietn.u um light, and wr are ilrengly convlnoed of Its superiority al l «eel 
oil burner over »n> limp yet pieced on Ihe mirheL Hie air ohemher In 
which the wiofc-eere li euepended hae opening! »t the cnllar permllllii| *
through ihe wkk ea-e, thm giving a «reel neutral draoghl. II) Ihli 
arrangement the wkb-csse le Mated from the Hi, a email tube »«ri)Tng 
•undent oil through to th eiek. ThU lamp la oonstrurted upon thoroughly 
pr«rUc»l end sotenllUc pHndplee, end the result attained ll e beautiful, 
soft white light, which, Inr ecnomr, briliUiioy end eteadlnm I* not lur 
passed by cither gee or electiIdly.-Toronto Tivth.

MANUKAiTVRKRH AND DEALKRH IN

FINE BOOTS r SHOESIHARVEY «te TRTTAX,

roKojrro
00B 8PECIALTIE1 ABB ItlUU, COMfOinill ta* OUOAHi 

tOODl IB MALT IIZH AMD MUIIBBUUB WIDTH», AMD 
ABB om»BD AT BODBBAT» HKH'BH

J. D. KING cj- CO.,
re «inc it. mi, Toeeuio.

vm.MAMUrACTUBBM»,
9 Adelaide Street Wett,

-S3 RUPTURE. 36-KNABE Pianos
STECK Pianob

DOMINION Pianos- 
DOMINION Oroanb

6B Kill St. tot, tab. - JOSEPH BOSE

XJO-JLN'e IlCnXZAL THUS».

the herdeet wnrh or eerereet •'rein. Worn itay end

33 ea I queetlone lor yee to eaiwir my which mesas 
we ean It any eawltlei the testimony In.m reepeeiebie p»i4« In your 
own nelghliurhood, Iroai P. K. I ■lead In the Meet to ihe M W. 
Territories In the ueat. Per lull lnfnrnieU.ui. eell or eddrvei KHAN 
UtHEtUAL^THUINtXI., ft AdeleldeStreet Bast,TWonto,Ont. Please

CiBTOOIS OF llff. JiïïSiïSartiS
place upoa the market a work which he* long teen called fur, 
a Reproduction of the Principal Cartoon, of (Jrip, from iU 
commencement to thr prreenl. THeee cartoon» dealing with 

nine political eiiblecte of the day, will thu» form *u 
ining inctorial political history -if Canada, and will be 
Ad ln two hande-anelr bmm-l rolumaa, cooUining M 

—j each. The price will be |6 a Sidoine, which i» only 
two end e-half cent» fur each cartoon, with the handsome 
binding thrown la. Look for the canraeeeee !

J. & J. TAYLOR,
frier»* mm» «»»w mer «w» e»f<r 

IVCCIM H»» il» 10 milAtlOO I. eeiag U» 
H — Tnei—eal, le he erne that yen here the
genuine c-eipoued Oil fee. eee Ihel It bee eat 
wade Mit es hetew, eed lhae ew nan 
htewa la »tem uf ea* battle

-C,TORONTO ■ -«ua wane
Vfl [llrf

* <$> DMP6UH
E

WORKS PaneammH*, Pe,IMS A erg eraser.

CANADA DEPOSITOR!'
t W 0. KINO, U Chore* #f . TORONTO

Mo^ Home ^Treats—»tESTABLISHED 1856 ■ 1 ‘ l" hi. t •>» >g.n
■ Unde ew* ea the

During the past thirty years upwards of JTORTY THOUSAND of our 
Safes have been distributed throughout the Dominion from pepela. Catarrh, Headache Debility Whew- 

matiem Neuralgia, end ell Oh renie and Her 
»oue Disorder.

Treed- oe Compound Oiygee free ue epfdtaa
U-e Vi B. W H. Blag, M therm Street, 
Tereele, «at.

British Columbia and Manitoba to Newfoundland,
and in the many testa they have been called upon to stuud

NOT ONE OF THEM HAS PROVEN A FAILURE >

Such a record is surpassed by none, if equalled by any other manufacturer ou 
this Continent.,
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C ANADIAN LOCOMOTION ON SNOW AND ICE
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