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The gravest Beast [s the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl ;
Th gravest Pish Is the Oyster ; the gravest Man iz the Peol.

Pleasc Obrerve.

Any subscriber wishing his address changed on our
mail list, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address. Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
particular to send a memo. of present address.

@artoon Comments

Leanixe Canroon.—Mr. Mowat is at pres-
ent in England, "It has not been officially
stated what the precise business is which has
taken him thither, but it is safc to assume
that he has gone to see John. Bull, and ¢ tell
on” the naughty Ottawa boy who has been en-
dangering this Confederation by encroaching
on the rights of the Provinces. .

Finsr Pace.—The Globe declaves that “ the
Scnate must go.” We are glad to hear it, for
we regard the Scnate as a mwonstrously costly
sham, but we shail he still more joyful when
the Senate has gone.  We see no probability,
or, indecd, possibility, of getting rid of the
incumbrance for many weary years to coms,
It isthe veritable ¢“0ld man of the mountain,”
and having got its scraggy old legs entwined
round the neck of the body politic—cspecially
of tho Grit section thereof—it will require a
prodigious effort to shake it off.

Bt Pace.—Jumbo is here—don't you
notice a trembling of the ground? Jumbo, ac-
cording to the veracious circus posters, can
reach his trunk 26 feet into theair, Sir Leo:
nard Tilley’s patent white elephant, thongh a
smaller beast, can go higher than that—in
some instances reaching 30 ad valorem.

THE ONLY WAY. |

When worn-out fop, replete with folly,
Discerns too soon his hair turn grey,
What charm can svothe his melancholy,
What art can.chase his griefaway ?

‘The only thing his loss to cover,
His failing hide fron ‘cvery eye,

And aid him sulf 10 piay the lover
To foolish woman, is~10 dye.

“Didu't I tell you that I didu’t want to see
you in this court-room again ?? asked a police
judge of an Irishman. * Yes, sor,” * And
didn’t you promise that I would never sce you
again 1 “1 did, your honor.” ¢ Then, why
do I sce you ?” *“Because you are not blind,
yer honor,”—Arkansqw Traveller,

GRD

¢ Small ehecks are in favor with persons of
taste "— Fashion note in Eurchange. Not al-
ways,
much prefer ‘large to small checks, that is,

‘when it is more hlessed to reccive than to give.

The affairs of Tovonto, if not cven of the
world, are satisfactorily settled every market
day morning in the grocers’ parliament, which
is in session on thosc days at the covner of
Yonge-strcet and Davenport-road,’ waiting for
the carly honest farier to come dlong, aud so
get the bulge on the dcalers further sonth in
the city. .

The words *° chi¢ " and “ pschutt ”’ ave dead,
and “‘ tchouk,” imported from Moscow by visi-
tors to the late coronation, is the new claimant.
for public favor, thongh we wounld modestly’

suggest thut the word isby no means new, and
has long been in vogne with women when
calling their ““chic”-kens at feeding time.
Oh ! pschutt up. i

-

The egg editor of the Mail heads some ad-

vice, *“ How fo tell good cgys,” but we have
nothing to tell them, ~ Wc¢ cat "em. But we
give bad eggs a piece of owr wmind, which
statement gives some funny man a chance to
say that charity begins at home, and that we
shouldn’t give away what we can ill spare,
Headed him off that time, eh ?

*“The Inspector of Weights and Mcasures
might ¢* take stock ” in some of those hox mea:
sures that strawberrics ave soldin. Itissaid that
many of them contain little over a pint and a
half, J-ut are sold as a quart.”— London *Tiser.
We don’t helicve it, and the strawberry box
should rear up and proscente the '7%ser for
libel. When we assert, boldly and defiantly,
that we don’t believe it, we mecan that we
don’t helieve the boxes contain as muchas a
pint and a half, to say nothing of ¢a little
over.”

During the heavy thanderstorm that passed
over the city one afterncon last week, some
very large hailstones fell. QOne keeper of a
liguid refreshment depot was overheard to re-
mark, as he carried one of them iato his bar
and deposited it in- the ice-hox, ‘I wonder
what that fellow means by delivering my ice
at this time of day.” He had been unable to
distinguish between ghe hailstone and his diur-
nal twenty pound chunk of ice. Either the
hailstones were very large, or a 201b. block of
ice is—well.

- A wholesale something or other elerk up in
London in the bush, made a hog of himself by
cating a peck of strawlherries in an hour after
sup);»{cr, on a wager of nearly the amount of «
week’s salary, namely, $5; and the newspa-
pers have all devoted i paragr ph (just as we
arc doiug) to that misguided youth, and he is
made of more importance than great and good
people like ug, who go to church regalarly and
would aleo eat three pecks of strawherries if
anyone would givens$3. YWhat with the new
Munro doctrine recently started there, and
her athletic strawbery vanquishers, London is
hecoming heard of, and inay yet Leeome a
flourishing town. London, jr., on the Tems,

has our best wishes.

We are a person.of taste, .and very.

1t would appear that some of our best citi
zens are addicted to the vilo practice of gam-
bling, as one was heard to remark to another
the day before yestevday, ¢ Terribly hot nights
just mow. Cun’t sleep a wink, and I just
pitched and tossed about all last night,” 8o

1 did I,” said the other. and though hoth had
A been ’lyin{, this was, wo  believe, the truth.
iy

Hevo Mr. FFenton might have had two offend- |
ers at one fell swoop. ¢ Pitch ind toss' comes
under the head of gambling, and if the worthy
C. C. A. doesn’t get that $15,000 from Bally-
duff, he might cast his net a, little nearer home.

Why is the grocer, or any other tradesman
who answers, when asked the price of any avti;
cle, *“So much to yow,” permitted to live?
Does he supposc that, an article being valued
ab say 36 cents, we arc unable to pay that
amount, and so utters that horrible centence,
*“TIt will bo 35 cents to you.” Docs he ima-
gine that we can't pay 36 just as casily as 95
cents? Does he know he is insulting us?
Pocs he know that we don’t like it, and that
we arc muscular, ¢h ? Does he want to enrry
favor with us, and, as an easy way of doing so,
does he throw off a miserable copper from the
price of something or other? Bah! We be-
lieve he says the same thing to everybody, but
he’s not going to say it more than once to us—
that is, the same man isn’t—and the very
next time those words are spoken to us—that
brief sentence, *“So much to you”— the utterer
of it shall he felled to his shop floor, and welter
in his out-pouring life stream, with a face that
will be altogether fashionably *crushed straw-
berry ” in appearance

A poem in last Saturday’s Globe entitled
Miracles is very beantiful. and we wept over
it ; wept to think that tho bright-haired, inno-
cent boy spoken of in that poem should cver
become less innocent, and should ever be eon-
vineed at his early age that eggs are chickens,
a fact he failed to get through his wool (in the
poem) till his mother took him oul into the
hen-house and fished up an egy she was saving
to scll to the boarding-house keeper four
blocks away, and the shell of which she hroke
and so convinced the boy that cggs are chick-
ens.  Such stern truths as this come homne to
a young man all too soon, and it was wrong of
that inother to act as she did.  That hoy will
look- with suspicion on everything now. He
will losc faith in lis sister's bair, his aunt's
teoth, and his father’s herculean shoulders.
Woe should not be surprised to he r of him
cutting the cat open to investigate the myster-
ies of pork sansages.  Mothers, take heed what
ye do, and what ye show your children, and
follow not in the footsteps ‘of the woman spo-
ken of in the Glohe’s (selected) poem.

Ouv soul goes out with a profound and fath.
omless pity for * the Serutator.” ““ the chiel
wha'’s amang ye takin' notes,” of the Hamilton
Spec. Our tender heart is touched when he
pathcetically tells how some vandals, some
goths, came and eut the branches off the trees
near his house, beneath which (the trecs, not
the house) he has sat for years past on swnnner
evenings and smoked his pipe. He can do so
no morve. Waly, waly, likewisc willow. Can it
be possible that those vandals, those goths of
tree pruners deprived ¢ Scrutator™ of his
shade, hecange—no, no ; it cannot be ; 'twere
best left unsaid. But how different with us;
thore were no trees in front of our palace, and
the citizens rose us one man and waited on us,
aud dragged us out of the cellar, whither we
had fled under the impression that they were
creditors, and took us out and made us wit-
ness them plant full-grown oaks, beeches,
cauliflowers, mangel-wuzcl trees, attor of rose
bushes, and so forth, whilst they said, ¢ Clome
forth ; sit beneath the shade of theso trees;
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for we like to sce you, and we have planted
these because we love to behold you., Sit.”
If people plant trees because they desive to see
Toronto’s Apollo sitting Dbencath their shade,
do others. cut off branches of other trces be-
cauge they disli—--? no, no. It cannot be,

William Shakespeare, a man of more than

average ability and intelligence, onece asked,
_ ‘“*What'sin a name 7

and supplenmented his enquiry by the assertion
that

A rose by any other name would smellas sweet,”

That may be, but we canmot agree with Wil-
linm that there is nothing in a name ; there is
a great deal in it, and still move in that hy-
phen, now becoming 8o common in ecrtain
circles. TFor instance, Jones Smith is vulgar,
but Jones-Smith savors of the aristocracy,
while Johnes-Smijth lands a man faihly into
the ereme de la creme of something or other.
The custom of parting the name, as well as

- the hair, in the middle is wlso a fashionable

eaper, and such names as J. Howard Junks,
T, Pelham Buggs, W. Guelf Fuggins, and so
forth, undoubtedly prove their owners to have
had relatives whoread novels, There must be
something very fascinating about us and our
class that causes the koi pollof to attempt to be
avistocratic, too, but, whatever it is, we can’t
help it.  Our avistocratic name, fcatures, habit
of horrowing money, getting credit at the cor-
ner grocery, and so forth, were born with us,
and are hereditary, and we arc not ashamed
of them, beeause we can’t help it. Al this is
written to prove that Shakespeare erred some-
times, and that there is more in a nane than
some people think, .

FTUTURE SCENE IN ENGLAND.
TIE CANADIAN WRITER ANV TBE DUKL.

Tur Duke—Welcome back to England, sir.
How you remain in Canada, or how you es-
cape, considering the shavp things you say
about your fellow-colonists, is to me equally
ingolnble. .

Tur WRiTER—You read, yowr grace, the
mild caustic of my little journal; you are not
awarc of the havdening applications my pa:
tients have previously enduved. If you ob-
sorved the operation of the burning vitriol of
the Glohe and Mail, and the swarm of small
and stinging pismires which buzz in their
walke, you would not be astonished to find the
Canadian, by this time, politically pachy-
dermatons.

Dukk—And has the pachyderm an inner.

fold? Impervious to abuse, is his conscience
similarly indurated ? .

WRITER—Undoubtedly the nature of the
application is penetrative, and—But 1 must
not attack the absent, Oh, they are not had
fellows —when one is—is—

Duoke—Pahydermed ? :

WriTER (a little aback)—Really, your grace,
your powers of sarcasm, never diminutive,
have not decreased when one gets socially
intimate, We had a pleasant social gathering,
for instance, at a cerlain hwinble Canadisn
domicile, & fow wecks ago. The son of the
premier of the Dominion was married there.

Duke—TI trust his angust father attended.

Wrirer—Oh, certainly—but ¢ august.’ Not
at all that sort of person. In fact, on that
very oceasion, he—but never mind. By the
bye, when does your grace visit Canada ?

Duke—Very cleverly turned, my dear sir,
but it will not do. Come, now, what happened
on this interesting occasion, which is beginning
to have some interest for myself ? i

WRITKR — Really, - your grace, I would
rather—

Dukge—Really, now, it is a breach of al] the

. laws of philosophy, rhetoric, good nature, and
. old fricndship, and more, quid nunc describere

longum est, to excite curiosity so irritatingly,
and—to use one of your now no doubt native
Americanisms—dodge pratifying it.

WritEr—Well, if f -must—it is nothing,
after all—I would have said no word about it
‘“‘hadst thou not conjured me so;” but the
fact is that, during the wedding festivitics in
guestion, that angust gentleman was arrested
bf‘: the chief comstable of Toronto on five
charges of perjury,

Duxr—Good heavens! Well ! The Premier
of the Dominion ! Five sworn charges of per-
jury ' At his son’s wedding ! The bride must
have felt an ominous shadc thrown over the
marriage vows ! The augnst father ! Ha, ha,
ha ! ho, ho, ho ! (sits down cxhausted.) Well,
my dear friend, your lines have fallen in
muddy places !

Wairer—Oh, but yowr imagination enlarges
the evil; distance adds terrors to the view—
these people are not so vile as you—

Duxe—However, of course your Uremier
courted investigation ?

\Wrirer—Why no, he pleaded privilege,
and stopped its heing investigated at all.

Duri—And what do your excellent people
think of the mattor ?

WrirEr—Oh, that John A., without com-
mitting anything worthy of such a terrible
name as perjury, has been perhaps, as the
fellow in the play says, “a little careless, and
devious, and inconsistent, and many-sided, and
perhaps promiscuous and mixed,” in his sworn
allegations.  With no evil intentions, you
know.

Dukr—DBut perhaps with very evil results.
And did you not say there are many elcction
t;-in.ls to come off hetween your two factions,
ch?

WrITiR—Yes, many.

Duke—What if yowr politicians copy, in
their evidence, theiv chieftain’s harinless pro-
misgenities ?

Writer—Well, I must admit that, con-
cealed below the appavently harmless surface,
theremay liethe materials of deadly explosion
indecd. ) )

Duke—Pray, now, arce’”the, leaders on the

asked. *“They won't (hic) let e in ; I (hic)
live here,” wasthereply. ¢ Thomischief you

do 1" exclaimed the other, ¢ I never knew you
lived in the Bloor-street Iast church before.”

g

¢ Ch-church !” ejaculated the other, *¢ thish
ishn’t church.” :

¢ Indeed it is,” said his friend, o

““ Well, it hash shtepsh up it jush (hic) like
my house,” replied Mu. Jones,

‘ That may be,” responded the other, “but
it's a church all the samc; come along, I'l
take you home,” and he- Ied the bemuddled
one in the way he should go.

Presently the Jones mansion was reached,
and the b(.{l vigorously pulled by the friend,
whilst Mr. Jones remained at the foot of the
steps. Scarcely had the last tinkle died away
on the solemn stillness of the night, when the
door was violently flung open, the friend was
seized by his hair and whiskers, and a female
voice shricked out with extreme volubility,

other side equally ¢ promiscuous ’?
Writer—I am happy to say that no one
would doubt in any particular the exactitude
of uny sworn stateient of Blake, Mackenzie, .
or Mowat. ) |
Duke—And are your people given to hero- .
worship ? Do they helieve in—emulate, and i
s0 on—their leaders ? ]
Wrirkr—"1'0 a certain extent, yes. f
Duke—Then in your coming clection trials
t]tllcm is one side I had rather beliove than the
other.

'

TWAS RVER THUS.
* A BLoorR STREET NocrvrnalL EpIsope. :
A FACT, '

A gentleman residing in the northern part’
of the city tarried long at the wassail bowl a
few nights ago, and gazed so long on the wine
.wheo it moved itself aright thn.t%lctotally in-
capacitated himself from doing so, and his
movements, when herose from the festal board !
.at about 2 a.m., were devious and . serpentine; '
and he claimed both-sides of the rond at once
as he procceded on what he imagined was the

““ Oh ! it's you is it at last yoybrutc a pretty

; time of night to come home and oh ! what &

state to be In come inside,” and the haiv pull-
ing was resumed with redoubled vigor.

“ Madam, madam, I—=I—~I'm not .Jones,”
gasped the bell-ringer,

*“Not Jones ! ” exclaimed the lady. * Then
where is Jones? ; : '

¢ Here (hic) here I am, Mriar,” gurgled
Mur. Jonces as he clambered up the steps and
was lugged into the house, wlhilst the gentle-
man who had played the part of the Good
Samaritan, pondering upon the base injustice
of this worlA
man, was. propelled- with. involuntary haste
from the steps, and went his way.

MORAL,

When you take an incbriated friend- home,

and the shameless ingratitude of

prop him- up against the' door, pull "the bell--

handle and run.

Smithers says there is just ““no” difference

between right and wrong, Sec?

A beautiful young - lady tripped into Dr.
Hatchett's drug store a few days ago and told

broad road which led to his peaceful domicile; . young Mr. Speight, who presides there, that
This -domicile was situated on Bloor-street . she wished some castor oil, and asked him if
west: tho erratic- footsteps -and beclouded he could mix it up 2o as to disguisc the taste of

intellect. of the reveller led him along
street exst, and there he wandered tillLlle cama
to a large and stately. cdifice, at the portals of

-said ; “IWill.you have a glass of soda water.
i Miss—=—?"  ¢“Oh, yes,” says she.

Bloor- tit. *“Oh, yes,” says Speight. Presently Speight
After

iwhich he thundered lond-and long for admit: drinking the soda water the ludy waited &

_tance ; but none came to let him in.
As he was performing a neat and well exe:

ioil was ready. **Oh!" says Speight,

- -while, and_then asked Speight if the castor
‘“you '

euted tattoo upon' the ‘door, along comes an- ' have already taken the castor oil in the soda
other-bibulous onc. ‘¢ Why, Jones,” (we will water.” * (reat heavings !”. said the: young

suy Jones, thougli- the -name is fictitious)

-*“what on -earth- are:you doing there?” he.

lady, ‘I wanted the oil for gmy mother.,”-= -

Fort Qaines Tribune,

-
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~A LITTLE ASTRONOMY,
FOR A -CHANGE.

Be kind enough to listen to a lyric astronomical,

Which, being scientific, is more serious than comical ;

I would like to mention, but I can’t, without much pro-
legomenn,

Eclipses, occulations and celestial phenomena.

1 desire to show to those who have not studicd at our
co'leges .
What treasure to the intellect this planetary knowledge

is;

And I'll show you how the Zodiac, that belt of light that
shines a lot,

Like Freewasons and the Foresters and Sir Kunights goes
in for signs a lot.

I'\d exr:ninlc on juvfucr and also on his satellites ;
On Pallas and on Venus who, of course, are very natly
lights,

I'id dexcribe the rings that Saturn wears, and what his
situation is, .
Aad what horizontal paeallax and what “ configuration

N

1 ggrpc each constellation, too, aud what its truc con-
ition is,—
Which planet’s disagreeable and now in opposition is;
'l like to write an ode on Nodes—(in science verse an
aider is—), B
And analyze the Zenith, and inform you what a Nadir is.

Of ** Southing ” and of Solstices 1'ld speak in manner
cursory,

And touch on cither Ursa in a style to suitan Ursa-ry ;

I'lltreat of flying Pegasus, a sort of starry merry “gee,”

And clucidate the mysicries of Apogee and Perigee.

Ves, various star phenomena I willingly would n:eation

100, ;
They're matters that a learned bird like Grrv should pay
attention to
Jut perhaps my readers may remark-they cannot scethe
wit of it, . .
And that is very likely ; 7 don't understand a bit of it

REGINALD S AWFUL FATE;
O, TIIE DULE WIIO SCORNEL ADVICE.

Alaes aud well-n-day ! and again I say unto
you aluck and well-a-day, also, miserie !

Celluloid collars and cufls areexcellent things
this hot weather and double discount linen
and paper in the matter of non.go-into-squash-
iness —but they are explosive ; frightfully S0,
and one ounce of cellnloid has been proved to
be equal in dynatnic forco—(is that right ?) to
three 1bs. of gunpowder or § 1b. of gun cot-
ton.,

Reginald Gumring was a dude: Nay, start
not, veader, this is not aa ordinary dude story,
it is something clse; it isa tale of woe, and
alack and well-a-day,—and also miserie. So
vead on.

Reginald Gunring then was a dude: An-
athena maranatha U A dude ! and he approved
of celluloid collars and cuffs and persisted in
wearing them, though warned of the danger of
doing so during the hot weather, by scveral of
his friends. Reginald also wore an eyeglass.—
Dread is the curke of mandragora ! an eyeglass,
und though he could not sce through it, he
wore it, for it was good form, and Reginald was
happy in his innocent and lamb-like dudes-
(Juenses.

Lut one very hot day as Reginald was ‘pro-

ceoding along the strect in all the glory of

trowsers of immacnlate tightness, coat of tro-
mendous brevity as to its caudal appendages,
shoes whose toes tapered away into nothing-
ness, and celluloid collar and caffs of a hue
that vied with that of the snows on Monte
Rosa, retribution overtook him, specedily and
torribly. Mis eyeglass was in his eye, and the
rays of the sun, pouring down upon Reginald
and that glass, werc concentrated into a fucus
on his %lossy cellnloid collar! Woe! woe !
Loof !. Bang ! the explosion was terrific. In
less time than it has taken to write this,'thc
awestricken people in the street were horrified
to behold a head-less and hand-less ‘trunk
standing on the sidewalk, whilst above them
sailed 2™ pair of hands and a trunkless head,
the latter cjuenlating as it sped through space
the words, ““By jawve! yknow; aw: by
jawve!” .

s

‘I'lic explosion of the collur, being commun-
icated by sympathetic accordeons to the cuffs,
had rent poor Reginald's head from his shoul
d rs and bhis hands from the wrists.

The trank continucd on its way withoat
noticing the loss of the head, but when it
raised its arm to twist its mustache it knew
jts desolation and fell to the carth.

Thereore again 1 say unto you,
well.a.day, and also wiserie !

Alack an:l

AN ANTIQUARIAN DISCOVERY.
THAT POZZLED THE TORONTO ARCH AEOLOGISTS,

Some wovkmen who -were diggingi' an ex-
tremecly deep drain out beyond the toll-gate on
Yonge-strecet, recently wmade a discovery
which has set all the savants and scientific
men, not only of that neighberhood but of the
whole city, by the ears. ]t was nothing more
not lesa than a small, dark bl ¢, heavt-shaped
stone, specked with red and orange spots,
apparently of great age, though to what
period it belonged was at first a mattor that
‘)uzzlcd the most deeply erudite in such afinirs,
WVhat inade the article the more mysterious
was something which appcared to be an in-
scription running round tho stone in graven
characters rendered almust imperceptible by
age; and what these characters meant was a
matter that raised the curiosity of all who
sow them to its highest pitch. "Tho article
was handed to a gentleman connected with
this paper, and whose universal knowledge is
admitted by all who have had the pleasure of
coming in contact with him, for a solution of
the mystery, aud as the stone was supposed
to be of fabulous value, two deteetives were
employed to conatantly shadow him whilst it
was in his possession, but, though ho pored
over the stone and the almost invisible lotters
onit for severaldays, burning over two gallons

of midnight coal oil (at 20 cents) during his
invostigation, he was compelled to own that
the thing was beyond bLis comprehension, and
a meeting of scientists and antiquarians took
})laco at which an eminent savaut gave it-as
his opinion that it belonged to the pre-Adam-
ite period, whilst others contended that the
inscription on it overthrew this theory. Others
again, remembering the Pickwickian stone
and the legend thereon, “Bill Stwnps, his
mark,” were inclined to think that the whole
affair was a hoax. ’

The stonc having been thoroughly pored
over and having had largo quantitics of water
poured over it, was now secn to bear these
words,

in characters similar to the above.

Some gentleman ventured to suggest that it
might be an amulet belonging to a certain
King Casper, who visited this country about
the year 1388, and who was dubbed *¢the
sreat,” for which affix the final ** g might

¢ nssumed to stand ; but upon being asked
for his authority for this statcinent he was
wnable to give it, and was forced to adit
that he wasnot in America at the time of his
majesty’s visit. The sceptics flonted the idea
of there ever having been a King Casper, with
terrific asperity, and words were running high
when -the gentleman connected with this
paper before alluded to and who had been in=
teutly examining the stone through 2 twenty
hotse power microscope, suddenly bounded
from his ecat and yelled **Burcka.” ** You're
another,” exclaimed a scientific gentieman
with blue spectacles. “No offence meant.”
said the g.c w.t.p, ““all T mean is that I
think I have solved the wmystery.’ “He
thinks he h s solved the mystery,” chanted
all present in a G, & 8. chorus.

“Infact Iam sure I have,” shricked tte
discoverer as he jotted down something on a

' piece of paper and regarded {4 trinmphantly.

*“In fact he is sure he has,” intuned the
chorns, ironically and sceptically.

s L hive gentlemen, and here it is: look,”
and he held up his translation which ran as
follows :

“K. Ca pir. g.” read backwards CGrir-
Sack, and the mysterious figures do not
stand for 1388, but 1883, tow the stone got
where it was found will ever bo beyond my
comprehension, Lut that T have hit upon the
corvect solution 1 will et a—"" ¢ Look out;
no betting ; here’s PFenton,” said some.one,
and the meeting broke up ; but Gwiv-Saex is
all but ready, and when purchased will be
fully read-y by all who are sensible cnough vo
invest in it. Only 23 cents.

The clouds mnever indulge in anything
stronger than water, and yet we frequently
hear of thuir being dissipated.— Boston 7'ran-
sc2ipt,

Some people are never satisfied. Show them
how tolive happily on a smallincome and they
will' want you to furnish the income,—New
Orleans Picayune.
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‘¢ So the world wags.”

Fasbion is a havd and relentless  task-
master—or mistress—and I do not suppose it
is of much usc lo ask ladies to try and shake
themselves free from his--ov hev—chaius, but
there is so much solid truth in the following
brief paragraph, that I cannot vefrain from
quoting it Here itis:

THE DEADLY CORSET,
< Aunt Jane Swissholm says :—Man, in

¢ Christian civilization,’ sces no beauty in the.

female form unless theve is 2 notch all avound
it, lilke that with which & woodman deadens a
tree. 'The decper the notch the better he is
pleased, for it makes @ convenient vest for
his arm.  In making this notch for his admir-
ation and convenichee a womnn as surcly, il
pot as shortly, takes her own life as the wood-
man takos that of the tree, and completely
unfits hevself for the ordinary duties of wo-
nmanhood.”

Lhin is short and to the point, but I very
much fear it is so much sensible talk wasted,
® *

*

What is wore detestable than the stingy
rich man? Nothing. Surely a more despic-
able being does not exist thun the indi\'i(hlul
whose collersare overflowing with wealth, and
yet to whom it is a perfect torbure to part
with the smallest coin from his abundant
store, aml whose only delight is in sceing that
store inercase day by day, thongh he koows ke
cant never put it to the use for which wealth
was futended.  D'he aneadote below is said to
be o true one, andd L can casily believe that it
is 50, for L niwve met with just such men ag its
hero (suve the mark),and 1, for one, believe it.

A VERY MISERABLE MAN.

This ancedote is richly illustrative. 1t is
told of » wealthy, but very miserable man,
Oue day during the * heated term” last sum-
mer, while the thermometer stood 93 degrees
in the shade, some visitors called at his coun-
try house,  Bverybody appeaved melting, and
in tho caseof scveral gnests apopiexy scemned
jmminent.  The hostfelt that he could not in
deceucy fail to oller his visitors some vefresh-
ments ; but, on the other hand, the expense
wis o consideration. ¢ Well,” he said at
length, ** you will take some refreshments 27
““ No, thauks !” replied his visitors, *DBut
Isay yest It's very hot—yon must indeed !’
And, with an an air of the utmost benevo-
leace, he rang the bell, and on the scrvant’s
appearing,- said —** Magon, opesn all the win-
dows t?”

* »
- .

Loundon Socicty, a magazine of light litera-
ture well adapted to the intellects of the
readers amongst whom it circulates, velates
the ancedote uppended. Imagine the lady’s
feclings ! Evidently she was of that class
who wounld have fallen down und worshipped
@ *“live dook,” thongh probubly she felt a
hearty coutempt for those beings whose purses

wore nor as long as her own. The world .is:

full of such,

AN ANGEL UNAWARES.

The Duke of Wellington, then residing at
Walmer castle, had walked one Sunday even-
ing into Deal and cntered Trinity church.
After wandering about some time in seirch of
the sexton, (who, as a mattor of course, was
engaged elsewhere,) the duke ensconced him-
self 1n a roomy-looking pew in front of the
pulpit. After a short time a lady, of portly
and pompous appearance, the owner of the
pew, entered.  After mutfering a prayer she
cast @ scowl at the intrader which was in-
tended to drive him out of the place he had
taken. She had not the least idea who he
wags, and would probably have given her cyes,
had she known him, to have touched the hem
of the great duke’s cloth clouk, or asked for
his autograph. Seeing that the stranger bore
the brunt of her indignant glance without
moving, the lady bluntly told the duke, as she
did not know him, she must request he would
immedintely leave her pew. His grace obeyed
and chose another scat. When he was leav-
ing the church at the cnd of the service, and
lind ot last found the sexton, who reccived
him with many bows and salutations, he
said: ““Tell that lady she has turned the
Duke of Weilington out of her pew this even-
ing.”
LR

-

Any hints on the proper way to conduct
oneself at the table or in society generally,
should be acceptable, and the fact that people
exist who know exactly what is the right
thing to do on all oceasions, and who are will-
ing to iwpart their knowledge to others less
gi?tcd, is o great consolation, for many a sen-
sitive man is rendered miserable by discover-
ing that he has vnconsciously outraged the
yules of good breeding by innocently doing
what was not the corrcet caper, and I hail,
with delight, the following cexccllent advice on
cveryday matt rs, gleaned fron

¢ PUCK'S FAMILY SCRAL BOOK.”

Don’t strike matches on an oil painting,
Old overalls make very nice sumner scarfs,
Never beat the door-mat on the piano legs.
To remove mildew fromn bronze, nse a rat-tail
file, An 0ld starch-can painted green makes
a nice jardiniere. Always remember that old
Loot legs make good hinges. To destroy the
swell of paint, pour kerosene on the lloor.
Never beat cggs with a currycomb—unless
the horse is sorrel. 1t is hard on a carving-
knife to sharpen it on the window-sill. Never
remove a cork from a bottle with the prong of
acarving-fork. Itis considered exceedingly
vulgur to hang your ulster on the chandelier,
"I'o remove varnish from the piano legs, let
the children play in the paclor.  Never clean
your teeth with sandpaper, as the sand is apt
to make the gums sore. Never attempt to
black your boots with a serubbing-brush ; it
has a tendenecy to ruin the leather. Don’t
throw away your broomsticks., A broom-
stick is a splendid thing to train a sunflower
on. To keep the llics off a bald head during
a sermon, the head should be well satumtcﬁ
with kerosene before going to church,

o
*

The Evansville Argus is level-headed in its
remarks, . which I give below, on real and
would be hwinorists, ~ All of us have met the
latter class, and have langhed at and pitied
them, My comments on this subject would
fall flat Deside those of the Argus, so I will
not make any, but merely introduce that es-
timable paper's-article on

'HUMOR.

Just at present, while bumor is having such

a ran in this country, cvery little country

paper .has its (alloged) bumorist on its statl.
The crop of humor this spring is larger than

usual, but prices remain fwm for first-class
brands from the fact that the market isglutted
with low grades that have only a nominal
value. DBrick Vomeroy says, and very truly,
too: Itisecasier for a camel to 1m a needle
in its eyc than for aman to write humorous
articles for a newspaper and kecep it up for
any length of time, Almost any dude cau re-
vamp a paragraph of wit, re-write an article
that has bubbled out of some man of Lrains
and then show his weakness by running
about an office or eircle of acquaintances read-
ing what he would have them to believe to be
original with him, when it is only stolen and
weakened by alteration. The man of humor
cannot be a bad man.  He may not be success-
fulas a business man or le may be, but he
works harder, thinks more, studics more, ob-
serves more and is evermore on the alert than
people think for. The humorous writer who
can interest people and give them something
to think of and laugh gver is more of a hene-
factor to the human race than ave a thourand
of thesce ol style sermonizers who preach to-
tal depravity and at funcrals console the
mourncrs by asolemn, pulpit-projected state-
ment that it is but a short Aistancc to hell, and
that the gates are wide open. There are but
few really humorons writers, or writers of
gennine humor in this country. There avo
many slingers of slush and boilers of black-
guardisw, but few who ave men of real clean
wit, and it is good to know that they are he-
coming morc and more appreciated.”

Fun in o Doarding-Sehool, a musical comedy
was produced for the first time in Toronto at
the ever popular Zoo on Thursday last, to a
large and appreciative audicence, and will be
performed, for u short season, every night,
with Saturday matinees, Lisetta ISlani, the
young prima donna, possesses a very fine aud
cultivated voice, and has fairly captivated her
aundicnees wherever she has appeared.  The
rest of the members of the company, now per-
forming at the Zoo, sustain thelr various roles
in an eflicient manner, and Fun in « Boarding
School promises to be a snceess,

A pig would scem the best subject for medi-
cal students to experiment on, as he could be
killed first and cured afterwards.—7%e Judge.

Amatenr boxing—1st amateur : No slugging,
now. 2d amatenr : All right, no hitting hard,
you know. lst amatenr: And no knocking
out, cither.  2d amateur : Keep your distance.
Ist amatewr : No rumning in on a fellow. 24
amateur : Look out for yourself, then.—N, ¥,
L{fe.

ADVICE TO CONSUMPTIVES.,

On the appcavance of the first symptons—
as gencral debility, loss of appetite, pallor,
chilly :sensations, followed by night-sweats
and congh —prompt measures for relief should
be taken, Consumption is scrofulous disense
of the lungs :—therefore use the great anti-
scrofula, or blood-purifier and strength-re-
storer,— Dr. Piorce’s ‘‘Golden Medical Dis-
covery.,” Superior to Cod liver oil as o nutri-

.tive, and nnsurpassed as a pectoral, For weak

lungs, spittingof blood, and kindred affections,
it has no cqual,  Sold by druggists the world
over. For Dr. Picrco’s pamphlet on Consump-
tion, send two stamps t0 WoORLD s DISPENSARY
MEDICAL ASS0CIATION, Buffalo, N.Y.
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T have bin laitly submited.

MR. NEEBRITCHIS IS INSULTLD.
I IS TEMPORARILY OUT OF EMPLOYMENT,

Mr. Gair, :
Dgax Siw,— I once more venter to flur-
rish my deligit pen on the toppic¢ of Canadian
sassicty and the igstornary indignity to wich
I have refrancd
from doing so for sum time as I here sum of
my remarx give grate ofensc in yuarters wich
shall be naimless, but I am goded on to rite
to you once more by the friteful state of things
cgsistingat the fambly ware I was engaged larst;
just fancy, the missus had the ojous impidence
to tell me I was hired to do as I was ovdered
wen I flatly and premptrilly refused to lend
my seccond coat to the gavdner to wate at
table in on the occashn of a party. -Lawd !
and sech a party, Blowd if there wusn't a
young feller wich I'd scen that verry day he-
hind a counter when I shapperonged the
ladics of our fambly out a shopping .in the
kerridge, and aparently he badn’t nevér seen
finger glarses in his life before: I thort I
shonld have dide when Mister Pawky, the
butler; filled his wine glarscs—thair was three
of em—one with sherry at the supe. another
with ock and the other with musel dwing the
corse of dinner, and the young feller. didn’t
drink any of em—but wen the linger glarses
was placed round, blest if he didw’t pore all
three into the water in his and drunk it all
orf at wanst. My heyes! T bust out into a
lowd guffivw ; but was sudnly checked by the
gashly expreshin on marsters faice ; he axshlly
got up, and took me by the collar and shuved
me out of the vomb, and with the words,
“(10 and take ovf my livry at once, you blag-
gard, and come to my studdy for your waiges,”
mening my scllery, the low broot. His
studdy ! My word ! but if he could honly lern
to spell it would be sombthing, and he’s a
regler out and out ilitteret feller and his
studdy is mearly a ““nom de ploom,” for he
hasn't the ability to stwildy, much less to lern
ennything, but is welthy, having spekilaited
in weat. And I beleave he had the ordassity
to hackshully Lick: me rvitc on the tales of his
beesly livey (the crest on the huttings of wich
is *“too years of corn, gardony surmounted by a
doocal cornet on a ground yaller and ashoor,”
warever he got it, espeshlly the cornet), wen
he put me ont of the romb. His ojous langwidge
wen lie pade me iy scllery was sumthing
puffeckly ~ disgusting and honly fit for the
lowest *“canile  to use. If you know of a
good fambly that wishes for the suvvices of a
futman as knows his bizncas and ware his

tallents would he appreeshated, plese let me
know. My wiskers is modeled on the Bel-

‘gravia patern and my ecarves is cighteen

inches in diammiter round. I was sorry to
purt with Louisa, cook, but otherwise was glad
to be releaved from witnessing the daly dis-

gusting pufformances at my late plaice.
Marster cat constant with his nife, and

missus was alwais talkin about * sherry wine ”
wich is surc sincs that thare nativity’s wasn’t
east under arvistocrattic plancets.
Yures Fathelly,
Citawres NEERRITCRIS.
P. 8.—Pm disgustid with Canady and
Canadian aristoxery.

WHAT IS A GENTLEMAN ?

The incident which suggested this query to
nme was as follows : I wasona jonrney, and at
a cortain place was foreed to take a hack from
one railway station to another, the distance
between the two being under a mile ; of that
I was certain, and moveover I had a tariff card
in my pocket, and so koew exactly what was
the precise amount of fare to bhe paid, and
that amount I handed to the driver, who was,
of course, indignant, and demanded “ What
was thal for? * stating at the same time that
the sum was only half of what it should he.
I replicd—there heing plenty of tine hefore
my train started —by entering into the supply
and demand question in general, and the
charge and convenience of strect locomotion in
particular, which I find to be a very annoying
plan of dealing with obstreporous hacken,
and far better than the strongest language.
When 1 had finished a vather claborate trea.-
ise on this subject, I. trinmphantly produced

‘my tariff card, and the man was, perforce,

convinced. ¢ climhed up slowly, like some
ungainly parrot, to his perch, and grunting
out ** You a gentleman,” dvove away. There
was no doubt, from his tone and wanuer, that
the expression was clliptical and meant that I
was not & gentleman.  They were so intensi-
fied and pregnant with emphasis, that he
seonmed to say, ¢ Well, of all the fraudulent
imitations and absurd parodics upon a gentle-
that ever / saw, you, my fare, are the most
transparent aud least life-like.  You a yentle-
man.”’

This little incident furnished me with food
for reflection for the rest of my journey : it
sct me thinking what a gentleman is supposed
by different classes of people to be and not to
be : how almost everybody has & purticular
and private account of him to give: andl, final-

‘ly, how we are deterved, by varions shibho.

leths and empty phrases, from doing what is
natural and right, whercof, perhaps, ** not
gentlemanly ” is the chief.

I fear this term ¢ gentleman’ is mostly ap-
plied by the lower classes to those of their
so-called superiors who are most lavish and
extravagant. When the last scions of the noble
honse of TFitzplantagencs. in the play, wre
compelled to remove from their ancestral halls
into furnishod apartments, and that insolent
haridware man, Bodgkins, reigns in their stead,

it is customary for the villagers to deny him

.any title of vespect, and to remain unchange-

ab’e in theoir devotion to the fallen race of
Fitzplantagenct : but we don’t find this at all
true upon the stage of the real workl. As long
as Bodgkins scatters his coin broadcast, he
need fear norivalry ; but becoming prudent,
it is only natural that he should mect with
unpleasant comparisons, ‘“ ffea gentleman :
no, no, there's nothing like blood "—except
money,

When I was told by a certain old retainer,
(concerning the double marriage of the two
gons of onc of the chicf wen of the neighhor-
hood, the clder of whom had made what is
called a good match, whilst the younger had
married a poor but res{)cctal)!e givl), that
Mister George was ** well enough,” bat that
Mister Harry was *¢ twice the gentleman,”—1
had an immediate suspicion that the one had
only given him adollar bill after the ceremony,
and the other a hank-note of five times the
value, which indeed turned ont to be the case.

The middle classes—hy which cverybody
meaus the class that is helow himself--are
very tenacious of this title. *“ A gentleman of
my acquaintance,” they say, instead of ‘“a
man I konow,’ or ““afriend of wine.” Up.
wards in the social scale the word gets many a
new mcaning ; but the leading idew is still
that of pecuniary superiovity.

Iu Bogland, at the great public schools, it
is not considered quite ¢ gentlemanly ® anong
the boys to be ¢ upon the foundation,” at all,
although perbaps the school was intended for
such and such only ; and the 1own boys, who
geb their edncation a little chenper are called
“cads.” The *gentlewan’ commoners of the
Universitics arc not necessarily better born
than the vest of their college companions ; but
they are richer : the conntryian, whose ances-
tors came over with William the Conqueror,
and who owns fat heeves and whose harns avg
bursting with plenty, is still denied this title
in full, nnless Le has property independent of
hig favrm. His gentlemanliness ismitigated ; he
is a ¢ gentlem:n-fariner.’

In citics this term is comsidered somewhat
fanciful, and is certainly less caved for; the
¢ gent ' is not indignant «t being so called 5 he
thinks it short—he doesw't know how short—
for ¢ gentleman.” In society, & man who was
otherwise inexceptionalle and possessed of all
the virtnes, would he deprived of that honor.
able title, - gentleman,’ if he were scen cating
fish by help of a knife, and not at the luw.ur%
of choking himself with an uupleasant picce
of bread that he does not kuow whether to
cat or drop after each mouthful. A man of
high title may do, however, pretty much as he
likes. He certainly may commit an incredible
amount of vicious nctions without losing this
designation.  One of the coldest-hearted and
most profligate of British princes was denom-
inated by ‘socicty ’ for yewrs ¢ the first gentle-
man’ in Kurope. When, therefore, we hear
owrsclves or others proclaimed to be * gentle-
men’ or “no gentlemen,' we should consider,
before being flattered or annoyed, who says it,
and what is likely to be meant by it.

*“Heis not a gentleman, you know,” says
young Chifnoy, who can’t spell, and whose
father is that wealthy * dry goods merchant,”
who was bankrupt twice in the last ten years,
¢ \Why, bless you, he gives dvawing lessons ! ”
and in England, a rector's wife wiﬁ probably
remark,

“A gentleman ?
dissenter 17

“ What is o gentleman ® " still stands un-
resolved.  Like genius, it is, in trath, to be
well discerned by sympathizing souls, but not
to he defined. .Johmson, with his dictionary
definition of it, ““a man of birth,” satisfics
nobody, and least of all, perhaps, the meu of
bivth : and it would scem that this question,
unanswored satisfactorily for go long a period,
will remam unanswered for cver.

Oh dear,no ! the man isa
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A GREATER THAN JUMBO.
Turev.—25 FEEL? PSHAW, 71 ELXPHANT CAN REAZH UP TO 30 AV 35 PER CENT. AND NEVER FEEL IT.

What Avriet said to 'Arry.—After people
‘ave visited the ‘aunts of dissipation, they
usually visit their huncles.
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SPRING MATTRESSES.

We are now manufacturing the largest assortment of Spring Mattresses in this mur- CENTLEMEN
ke, comprising The Woven Wire (four grades), Button Tie, Triple Coil, Improved | 1f you really want Fine Ordered Clothing, try
and Plain ALl Wire, Common Sense and U. S. Slats. Parties in nced of Spring C¥ EESEWORTH, “THE” TAILOR
Mattresses will find it to their advantage to inspect onr stock hefore placing their or d I ’
110 | KING : STREET : WEST. | 110
For Sale bv all Furniture Dealers.

R THORNE & €0, 11 & 13 Queen St. E., Toronto.

If a burglar should enter your house, throw | When is a glass of hot grog like a locomo-
a toy pistol at him.  In his rage he will pick | tive ?—When it's a steamin’ gin.
it up and attempt to discharge its contentsin- | Since 1863 Dr J. Rolph Malcolm. 357 King
to your Iuczu‘l. Then all youw have tfo do is te | Street west, Toronto, has made a specialty of
call the po.lwc und have the f‘-‘!‘"“’ s body re- treating bronchitis, catarrh, consuinption ete.,
moved.— £ by the inhalation of vaporized remedies. If _ )
_Aslittle Johnuy was coming into the rear | unable to call for personal consultation send u‘:,';,,&c‘j‘m:fﬁ?fof‘ff;;{,ﬁ:}’&‘;;‘i',,is'_f,"éﬁfj'}j,’}f,’,;f
sido door of his house, it being muddy outside | for book and list of questions. %‘i(s_ Nervous Neuralgia, Headuche, Nervous Prostras
his mother asked @ *“ Did you wipe off your | ___.... N tien caused by the use of alcohal or tobacoo, Wakeful-
feet? **No, ma'am,” vesponded Jobuny. ness, Meawl Depression, Softening of the Brain, vesult

Wy not " soked the mother, + ‘Cavsoit1 | The Physieal Cul . oty and i Lo misery, decay, and
did, T wouldn’t have any fect, that’s the rvea- will be

sex, Involuntary losses and Spermatorrheea, ujn\!sed by

son.”’— fou CIhoOoOS XD over exertion of the brain, self- :‘ , OF Over-in !
from 1he end of May during the suminer months, :’;“:g‘ l';:;; ::l"l_;ﬂll;s one tﬂl‘olll:‘:"“"i‘l;:?:l“' ns;c“i"’f’;}
. . g - 1 i cai blishi 3 es for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receip
CANCERS AND OFH ¢R TUMORS # the meantime await the publishing of price.  With cach order received by us for six boxes,

are treated with unusual success by World's Cuthhortson’s Manual of Health, accompanted with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
Dispensary Medical Association, Baflalo, NUY. }‘}xvla_ininiz illthhree comliti%ns, viz., {_‘ropcrlll)]i_elillg, :Iv-:lele‘e':uc’f“:ﬁ:.tfealzu l;ccfnndcluh:_ ‘:lr:&n;y i‘i::he‘:l":l::;;m‘?;
. N of o x r p 25t, Ters > oy bate S 5 ', B K § '4..' .
Send stamp for pamphlet. Modizimesond 5‘;::““1_1:::'-‘ the Injury from all Patent | 50" "WEST @ CO., 81 and 83 kmfz Streat Rave
_—— Eoﬂ'lce upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold by all druggists in

anada.

- Belore entting a man's head off' in China the
authorities considerately make him drunk. IT SFANDS AT THE HEAD.

The beauty of this systcin is that a man can ﬁ A w SP AULDING‘
- * 9

get intoxicated withont having a head on him

the next worning.— Rocherter Lapress, Domestic SeWing MaChine DENTIST,

¥Ies, FITS, FITS, A, W. BRAIN, s1 King Street Eust, TORONT
sceessfully treated by World’s  Dispensary Also Rupairer of "k,sg‘-EfAs‘iE,‘.“' Machines. Needi g‘*‘"l‘z’ opposite Toronto SS;}}I'I" o X OCI
: oointi . i epaiter of all kinds of Sewing Machines. Needies, ses the utmost care 1o avoid all unnecessary pain, an
Medical Association. Address, with stamp Parts and Attachients for Sale. " | to render tedious operations as briel :\;d plSism'n as

for pamphlet, Buffalo, N. Y. 98 Yomge Strect, TORONTO. possible.  All work registered and warranted.




