“No one ever employed sovereign power, acquired by guilty measures, to promote good ends.” — Zacitus.
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~FHSS. RUSSELL & SBN,
WHOLESALE
Watch Manufacturers,
AND
CHRONOMETER

In ordinary to the Queen and H.R.H.
Prince Alfred.

CHURCH STREET, LIVERPOOL.

MAKERS

Canadian Branch House :

57 Yonge Street, Toronto. |

SHIRTS, COLLARS & CUFFS,
W HIT E, Shirtmaker,

. 65 King Street West,
makes to order all kinds of
Shirts; Collars and Cuffs. Fit
guaranteed in every case. i

UMBRELLAS—
WauiTe has the finest assort-
ment of Silk, Alpaca, Za-
nila ani Cotton Umbrellas, in
Paragon, Automation and Ex-
tra Ribs. .

UNDERWEAR—

- In all different grades, com-
prising the celebrated Tweed,
full finished Lamb's Wool,
Cashmere, &c.

GLOVES—

Dents, Jouvins, ~Alexanders,
Morleys, &c., &c., always m

TICEKETS
CALIFORNIA\, ,
AUSTRALIA,

VAN ===

NEW ZEALAND,
: By Land or by Sea.

Great Western Railway

TICKET

OFFICE,
98 York St., opp. Union Station

BED ROOM FURNITURE.

50 different styles to choose from,
Prices very low, at the Oshawa
Furniture Warerooms, No. 97
Yonge Street.

PARLOR FURNITURE.

Inegreat variety, all the mew
(Cashmere and Raw Siik cover-
ings kept in stock. Prices low
in all styles.

HALL FURNITURE. :
A new line of Hat Racks put in
from their Oshawa Factory, at
the Oshawa Cabinet Co.’s Ware-
rooms, No 97 Yonge Street.

DINING ROOM FURNITURE.
The best assortment of Side-

boards, all new styles, chiefly

Eastlake, new Dining Tables

and chairs.

BEDDING FURNITURE.
Mixed, Straw, Hair Mattresses,
Pillows, Spring Beds, all of the

DISCOUNT SALE!

The largest and most extensive stock of
BOOTS and SIOES,
DRESS BOOTS,
FANRCY SLIPPERS.

White and Celoured Goods, for the pre-
sent season at greatly reduced prices,

Ten per eent, offs All Goods marked
_ in Plain Figures.

A large stock of long boots at more
than 10 per cent. discount.

Also, a very large stock of Rubbers
.and  Overshoes, both American and
Canadian. : : ‘

Without doubt, we have the largest
selection at lowest prices.

|
WM. WEST & CO, |
198 & 200 Yonge St. |

i
|

GOLDEN BOOT,

MONTHLY_“MAGAZINE

Contents of February No,
Down the Rhine, illustrated.
Rixey (illustrated), by Dr. Eggleston.
Fragments of the War 1812, by Dr.-
Canniff,
My Grandfather’s Ghost Story, by
WD
The River in the Desert, (poetry.)
Aunt Cindy’s Dinner, by E. S. B.
Asleep, by Chas. Sangster.
The Neapolitans d’Mozart, (poetry.)
A Few Hours in Bohemia, Ida. |
The Hireling Schoolmaster.
Some French Novels of the 16th Century
The Hermit's Bride, (poetry.)
Current Literature. ',
Musical,—Music, &c., &ec.

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $3.00; SINGLE COPIES, 30 CENTS
Pablished by

BELFORD BROTHERS,
60 York St., Toronto.

BARNEY & BERRY’S

All Clamp Club and Rink

SKATESI

BUY YOUR SKATES FROM

J.L. RAWBONE

198 YONGE STREET.

|
|

| e
% All Skates bought from him will be
| ground free of charge by the new Con-
| cave process by steam power.

Stock. best quality, at the OSHAWA
ROBERT CUTHBERT, No, 65 King STREET WesT, | L. W. JONES Casingr Co., 97 Yonge St.
Manager.’ TORONTO = e Aoent, | Common Chairs, 30¢;  French
i i Bedsicads, $2 50.
BELFORD'S

JAMIESON'S

B3.50

PANTS,

Ready-made an- Made to Order,

NORTH-WEST COR.

YONGE & QUEEN STS.
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THEHR LANCHE

Is published every SATURDAY MORNING, at 111 Bay Street, Toronto.
Subscription price $2.00 per annum, invariably in advance. Single-copies,
5 cents, to be had of all News Dealers.

Advertisements inserted in the LANCE, on outside pages only, at very
moderate rates.

Contributions from our friends for the columns of the LANCE will be
thankfully received. :

Registered letters at our risk.

J. A. WILKINSON, PUBLISHER,
PoO=Box-757:

Our Travelling Agents.

The following Agents have been appointed by us to take subscriptions

for the LANCE. Any orders taken by them, or any one of them, will be
promptly filled by us, and all moneys paid to them will be duly acknow-
ledged by us :
T. W. D. HArVEY.
J. Y. SAVAGE.

E. HOLLINGSHEAD,
H. T. LENNON.
JoHN ARMSTRONG.

LAINCE.

SINT SALES SINE VILITATE.
TORONTO, -SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 2, 187%8.

IN these days of pamphleteering, a comic paper will bea god-send to the
public. Why have we called ourselves LANCE? It is a good ancient
name, which comes to us from days before English thought busied itself
with ““tomahawk ?” and ““scalping knife ’; from the brave, chivalrous days
of “ Gauntletts,” * Pallets,” ¢ Vizards,” ¢ Stronghow,” ¢ Fortiscue”
(brave shield,) ¢ Sword,” ‘ Buckler ” (no doubt the origin of the Trish
Buckley,) “ Spear,” ‘¢ Pike,” “Bill,” etc. One facet of this good word
suggests, then, that our blows against wrong will be at once strong and
vigorous. LANCE suggests not only the “foughten field "—it leads the
mind to the dissecting room and the Doctor. If we have to cut beneath the
outer skin of any public character, it will be on hygienic principles, —for
their good ; to take away the inflammation of conceit and the taint of cor-
ruption, There is one class of persons we hope to bleed with pecuniary
results— our subscribers—and we anticipate that they will bleed copiously.
We shall, as befits our loyal traditions, look at public questions in an in-
dependent light of conservatism and progress ; nor shall we deprive men of
any party of theadvantages of our criticism. Funeral coaches are proverbial
for being provocative of fun, and as that great dandy and poet, the late
Lord Lytten, tells us— :

< F’en death himself is friends with mirth
And veils the tomb with laurel”—
0 we can assure our readers that the dissecting room is frequently a very
gay if also a ghastly place. We hope to break a joke while tracing an
artery or probing a sore spot, as well as other wielders of the lance,
and happily our ‘“bodies 7 and ‘¢ subjects ” may walk about the world after
they have been dissected,—living, and yet killed off from all power of
doing harm to the country. An English poet says—
¢ He kicked him down stairs with such a sweet grace
You might have thought he was handing him up.”
When we use our Lance we hope to do it with so much good humour that
the subject will feel that he is only being plesantly tickled nor know that
we have touched his vitals until he stands exposed.

The Lance is as symbolical as the three balls of the pawn broker ; and
we shall have our draughts, sedatives, tonics, bitters, powders, pills, etc.,
etc., etc.; and we shall have vinegar—and, if need be, gall.  Inorder to be
able to supplement the Lance, we shall sometimes employ the leech and
the mosquito ; and indeed, we have taken from the Globe staff a mosquito
. with a white choker on, who will supply us with any amount of insect
poison we may require.

We hope our artist in the picture of our stafl he is preparing will not
forget to place, side by side, with our laughing editor, our weeping editor,
our fighting editor, our sardonic editor, etc., etc.,—the clerical mosquito
aforesaid.

‘And now, people of Canada, of this young Dominion, of this future great
nation, —remember you have, in Toronto, one who will be ready to break
a Lance any week on your behalf.

: Prelude and Dedication.
The lists will soon be opened, and the tourney will begin,
Opposing hosts from east and west will be drawn up therein, <
Foremost among the foremost, ready, eager for the fray,
With open visor, smiling comes, our gallant Knight “ JoHN A"
¢ By a Party, for a Party,” is the sham Reformer’s cry,
‘¢ By a Party, for the Country,” is his clarion reply.
His Paladin and Champion—no truer ¢’er was tried—
Victor of many a hard-fought fray, stands stoutly at his side,
Whose arm in Nova Scotia was never known to fail,
Whose last impetuous onset unhorsed the doughty Vail.
Of other loyal followers, our leader has no lack ;
A betrayed and angry people form a phalanx at his back.
Though Burke asserted that the days of chivalry were o'er,
In manly hearts are yet astir the impulses of yore,
The scorn of shams, of greed and fraud, of hypocrite and knave,
Hatred of coward blows, and love and honour for the brave.
Whate’er the power of wrong, whate’er its protean disguise,
Truth, Justice, still oppose it, and the conflict never dies.
Against Corruption’s citadel, its hosts in ranks arrayed,—
Still, as of old, our warriors bold, go forth for a crusade.
A strarger Knight might join the fight unarmed and unrevealed,
Save by token on his helmet, or device upon his shield.
Thus ere the heralds sound the charge, the combatants advance,
We offer to our Leader our untrjed but faithful LANCE.
“1Thrice armed is he,” quoth Shakespeare, ‘“who hath his quarrel just,”
Therefore three weapons we should bear, if we his saying trust,
But that which we have chosen for our purpose is enough,
Its tempered head is truest steel, its staff well seasoned stuff,
Let it be like Ithuriel’s spear, the false and foul to test,
And to detect the Devil though he wear an Angel’s vest.
¢ Fair play” shall be its motto while we couch it for the fight.
And on its peunon we inscribe, May God defend the Right.”

Blake.

How changed from what he was when we were told such great things of
him—Dbefore he did any. The words of Tacitus fit him exactly :—*He
appeared greater than a private individual, so longas he remained a private
individual, and, by the consent of all, would have been deemed fit to rule
had he never ruled.” And who now is in the Grit ranks with any preten-
sions to be that noble thing which Asop looked for and the country needs
—A MAN; i

Waat doth it a-Vail Mr. Mackenzie if he gains the whole of Halifax, and
loses his own Digby ?

Joxgs is'nt much of a name for a Minister of War anyway. You could
never declare war by issuing a proclamation signed by a man called Jones,
The other fellows would laugh at you.

The Premier’s Dream.
I had a dream, which was not all a dream,
My bright hopes nigh extinguish’d, and my star,
Propitious once, now quickly on the wane ;
T looked out far into éternal space,
And fearful spectres passed then to and fro.
Years came and went ; and came and brought no ht)pe,
And men forgot their passions in the dread
OF this their desolation. Then all hearts
Were steel-ed against me, the friend sincere
Of all who live by contracts ; and then
Up started ¢ Neebing,” that most base invention
Of mine enemies’ genius ; methought the name
Of this illusion with the past had long been buried.
And this now vanished. Another object, grim,
Half human, half fiend, rose from the earth,
And with cold irony revived the fable of the *‘ Rails.”
Accursed fate, that I should thus be tortured, and even now
The thought of this foul fiend turns my brain, :
And brings again to memory my truly sinful past.
Could but the veil be drawn o’er this the sad,
The direful present, which my dream suggests,
When men look on expecting and in hope
That Providence may yet avert impending doom
And save our Canada from its dreadful fate !
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. THE LANCE.

A Parody of a Classical Rhyme.
Who was it when at honest toil,
Beheld our fine productive soil,
And said, ““ Now here’s a chance for spoil ? ”
Mackenzie.

Who was it then came into town,

And made a league with Geordie Brown

To seize our wealth and salt it down ?
Mackenzie,

Who was it then with face so long

Proclaimed the ‘“Tory” party wrong,

And sang a puritanic song ?
Mackenzie.

Who was it when in office put,

Our farmers spoiled, our factories shut,

And let the Yanks our markets glut ?
Mackenzie.

Who was it bought steel rails a pile,

To help his brother Charles “*strike ile,”

Then laid them up to rust and ¢ spile ?’
Mackenzie.

Who was it bought a bit of land,

Now too well known as Neebing stand,

For fifty thousand out of hand ?
Mackenzie.

Who let a line to Georgian Bay,

And made the terms without survey,

And A. B. Foster had to pay ?
Mackenzie.

Who was it run us into debt ?

Who found an office for each pet ?

Who holds fast all that he can get ?
Mackenzie.

Who wasted all our ready cash ?

Who paid for rails made out of trash,

And let our country go to smash ?
Mackenzie.

Whose sins at last have found him out ?

Whose foot and horse are put to rout ?

Whose prestige has gone up the spout ?
: Mackenzie.

Prophetic Accents.

Oh, my prophetic soul—my Oliver! It is well known that Oliver
Cromwell thought that he was sometimes endowed with the prophetic
faculty ~ When he put an end to the Long Parliament must he not have
had a vision of the majority of the Parliament which will soon meet at
Ottawa, its corruption reinforced by the loyal (?) Minister of Militia, who
spent a fortune in Halifax. Hear what Oliver says :

““It is high time for me to put an end to your sitting iu this place, which
you have dishonoured by your contempt for all virtue, and defiled by your
practice of every vice. ~Ye are a factious crew, the enemies of all good
government. Ve are a pack of mercenary wretches, and would, like
Esau, sell your country for a mess of pottage ; and, like Jydas, betray
your God for a few pieces of money. Is there a single virtue now remain-
g amongst you ? [Is there one vice ye do not possess ? Ye have no more
religion than my horse.  Gold is your god. Which of you have not
bartered away your consciences for bribes? Is there a man amongst you
that have the least care forthe Gommonwealth? Ye sordid prostitutes !
have ye not defiled this sacred place, and turned the Lord’s Temple into a
den of thieves! By your immoral principles and wicked practices, ye are
grown intolerably odious to the whole nation. You who were deputed here
by the peqple to get their grievances redressed, are yourselves become the
greatest grievance. Your country, therefore, calls upon me to cleanse this
Augean stable, by putting a final period to your iniquitous proceedings in
this house ; and which, by God’s help, and the strength he hath given me,
I am now come to do. I command you, therefore, upon the peril of your
lives, to depart immediately out of this place. Go! Get youout! Make
haste ! Ve venal slaves begone !” ¢

"Tis time the Flag from insult to protect,

"Twere well to place it somewhere near the sky,
For Jones has said (mayhap but for effect),

‘* The Flag removed, I happy then might die.”

1872.—Then and Now.—1878.
(A PARODY.)

Then no one thought of party,
And all were for the state ;
Then the great man helped the poor,
And the poor man loved the great ;
Then lands were seldom mortgaged,
And goods were quickly sold,
Deficits never thought of,
And bonds as good as gold.

MR. BLAKE has resigned. If he had waited a little longer he would have
had the felicity of being shown the door with the rest of the crowd.

THE anxiety of some of the Grit members to have the House opened
with prayers is explained on the ground that the Grits have an instinctive
fondness for preying.

Wiy doesn’t somebody present the Hon, Geo. Brown with a picture of
himself. That, like the man who owned the mule, would be a remarkable
instance of self-possession.

THE Reform party deserve the thanks of the country for one thing, at
any-rate, There has not been nearly so much wood stolen at nights since
they came into power. On account of the hard times, nobody has had any
wood to steal,

THERE is nothing that will make a man feel that life is short so much
as to sit in the Speaker’s gallery four hours on a cold day and hear D. D.
Hay making a speech on the proper height of line fences, or some other
subject of equal importance,

WHEN the Commissioner of Public Works—which his name it is
Christopher Finley Fraser,—squats himself in his seat in the Heuse, pulls
his slouch hat over his eyes, and folds his arms, he just makes Napoleon
at St. Helena look as mean as a 15 cent chromo.

THE Opposition will very shortly have to begin to fight the **beastsa
Ephesus” again. Mr Mackenzie was badly sat on several times last
session, and Ephesus anything severe he will be badly sat on again. This
is one of St. Paul’s little jokes fixed up new.

Mgr. MowaT, does not feel equal to grasping the exemptions question in
a statesmanlike way, but when it comes to introducing an Act of Parliament
for sweeping out the Assembly Room, she is just grand. His power and
dignity on such an occasion is something beautiful to behold,

Josn BILLINGS says that when a man begins to go down hill he finds
everything greased for the occasion. Josh must have been thinking about
the Canadian Grits when he said that. They not only found everything
greased but, foolish fellows, they greased their own hands and could’nt
hold on.

THE IRISHMAN IN CANADA. By Nicuoras Froop Daviy,
author of tke ‘¢ Fair Grit,” ‘“The Earl of Beaconsfield,” ¢ British
vs. American Civilization,” etc. London : Sampson Low, Mars-
ton & Co. Toronto : Maclear & Co. :

OriNIoNS.—Letter from Sir John A. Macdonald to the publishers :—
““ ToronTO, November 3oth, 1877.

It is a valuable addition to the scanty store of Canadian books,” and

does much credit to Mr. Davin s industry, impartiality and literary skill.
“Yours truly, #JouN A. MACDONALD.”

.+ . “To give even the faintest idea of its contents would far
exceed the space we can allot to the subject. Mr. Davin®brings
to his work and labour of love unbounded enthusiasm and intense ‘sympa-
thy with the people whose story he retates. - Open where we may
the greatest affluence of reference and amplitude of record are manifest.”—
Zoronto Globe. -

. .. ‘“There never has been such a formal assertion of the greatness
of the Irish race. ., . Itis a great work if only the amount of labour
expended on it is taken.into consideration, not to speak at all of the literary
skill and the erudition it displays. One of the largest literary
undertakings conceived and carried out in Canada. We areconvineed that
it will have an assured place in standard historieal literature,”-—7Zoronto
Mail. :

#@” For first-class Board by the Day or Week, go to 114 Bay Street.
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THE LANCE.

; !
END your washing to the . Toronto
Steam Laundry, corner of King and
- Bay Streets, or 65 King St. West.

AVE your Shirts, Collars. and
Cuffs dressed at the Toronto Steam
Laundry.

LWAYS prompt in getting their
work done is the Toronto Steam
Laundry.

EADY when promised is the mofto
of the Toronto Steam Laundry.
Office : 65 King Street West.

ARTIES sending their wasling to
the Toronto Steam Laundry are to
be pleased.

VERYBODY knows G. P. SHARPE,
of the Torontv Steam Laundry,
does the best work in the city.

TORONTO ODORLESS

EXCAVATING GO'Y.

The Board of Health and Common
Council having approved of Voute’s
process of cleaning Privy Vaults, &c.,
&c,; the

Toronto Excavating Go.,

Is prepared to do the same, in the day-
time by their Improved Apparatus,

Without Offence toSight orSmell

&3 Remember this is the only appar-
atus that can do the work in the day-
time without offence to sight or smell.

Prices as Low as by the Old
Scavenger or Night Plan.

Orders sent by mail will receive
prompt attention. Contracts made by
the job or yard. Address,

C. H. VOUTE, Contractor,
192 Front Street East.

& SON,

MERCHANT TAILORS,

110, - YONGE :b ERBET,

MARTIN
TORONTO;

JOS.

RET H SR JOEE N oAl
: (OUR CHIEFTAIN)

All Havana Tobacco.
HARRIS & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS,
Wholesale and Retail
57 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.
( Opposite Mail Office.)

No paper.

Tobacconists,

CANADIAN SPORTING TIMES,i W. E. CAIGER,

90 King Street West.  publisher & Gensral Advortising
TORONTO, ONT. ‘ Agent,

P COLL:;I__S & CO logo KING STREET K WEST.
. vy |

PROPRIETORS.

‘ S
v ¥ |

Published every Friday. —$4.00 per| pAdyertisements secured for the Zance,

annum. The only journal in the Do- | il

minion devoted exclusively to legitimate E :
Sporting Subjects, Natural History, | Mus.
Music and the Drama. |

|

Canadian Sporting Times,
Morrison’s Play

Bill,

ROWILAND'S

soncentrated Milk of Elder - Flowers,

For keeping the hands, arms, and™lips agreeably soft at all seasons of the

year. Manufactured and for Sale by
W. H. ROWLAND,
A. SLOAN, notth-west

Chemist, 87 King St. West, Toronto
B U Y corner of Queen and

Simcoe Streets, Toronto.

your Groceries, Wines, | FRUIT, GAME, &C,,
Liquors, etc., from JAS,
At THOS. EDWARDS’, 703 Yonge
Street, a few doors south of Bloor St.,
Toronto,

R. J. HOVENDEN,

Wigs and Costumes, |
124 Bay Street,

For Masquerade Carnivals, Fancy Dress
Balls, etc., furnished by

J. R. GILDERSLEEVE,

13 RING ST WEST, A specialty. Scenery of every descrip-
#5 The largest assortment in Canada to| tion painted to order. Fresco designs
choose from. i furnished for public and private edifices.

L

Sign, - Fresco and Banner Painter,

PHOTOGRAPHERS' BACKGROUNDS

THE “PRIZE WASEHERI”

Something new ! A perfect Washing Machine ! No noisy humbug ! The dest
and lowest-priced Washer in Canada! Agents make a note of this! Samples
sent, prepaid, to any address on receipt of Wholesale price. Apply to

L. A, MORRISON, 33 & 35 Adelaide St. West, Toronto

MARSHALL'S
LIBRARY,

47 KING ST. WEST.

The Proprietor has reason to be

thankful that his endeavor to provide a

POPULAR LENDING LIBRARY!

Where every new Book in reasonable
numbers can be had, has met with such
a liberal patronage, and begs to assure
his Patrons, and those who have not yet
become such, that no effort will be
spared to merit a continuance and ex-

tension of their favors.

Commercial Stationery ||

A specialty, at prices that canonly be |

given by one who buys from the manu-

Jacturer and sells to the consumer.

Parely Stabionany

As usual, a full stock of choice require-

ments in this way.

GAMES!

For all ages, for all seasons. The only

complete stock in the city.

PERIODICALS.

Subscriptions received for all English
and American publications, delivered

or mailed with care and despatch.
.

Marshall's Library,

47 RING ST. WEST.




