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Be thou familiur, but by no means
vulgur.—~SHARESPERE.

TO THE ©UsLIC.

Al advertisements wmust reach the offlce, 33
Elgin street, not later than Friday noon  Iemit
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:’o ;rgé::lm a’l‘l"b;xisllucss ~:nv|u|rlcs‘should hlc ul.

ressed. cerary comnunieations should
Lo addressed to the Edltor.
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T0O OUR READERS.

As we launch our little sheet out
irto tho public tide, tho first tning
wo have to do is to present onrsclvos
to the literary class, without which
no journal can live long, And when

f—paper makes 1t debut, the reders
naturally onough want 10 know what
they aro to expect, for in these duys
of ups and downs and ins and outs,
tho intelligent People do not cave to
trust themselves on the tight-ropo of

outside Appearance over tho qull of

Doubt.  So, after this bit of philo.
sophy we will proceed to make our-
solves understood. It will be our
first aim 1o give our readers ounly
such pithy and pertinent news as wo
koow they would look for after their
day’'s work is done, and to give it in
such a way us not to weary, but
rather to cheer thewm up.  Aunything
loenl or topical will be given specinl
atfention, and personalities will be
carefully guarded against; and what
we do suy, or allow to bosaid through
tho medium of The Gomee, will be
without fear or favor.  No biag will
bo shown either in politics or Yoligion,
our mollo being to please all— the
only road to popularity. In tho
susinmer months, if all gacs well, wo
propose devoling our cnergy to the
interest and advancoment of lacrosse
and other sports, and to lend a hand
1o volunteer movements, civil servico
doings, and in choil to help n any
roasonable way to add o rather than
to take trom tho solidity and well
being of this mighty nation of ours.
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ONE CENT

[t would be waste of space to say
more of what we might do, 20 we
will leavo it for the pnblic to sce
what we shall do, provided they
axtd us that support for which we
wodestly asle them. And then where
the people are, thore %%he Comet
hopes to bo also!

SWALLOWING A CAMEL.

Although it muy be a little late o
talls about tho preseut of the Canad.
ian ladies to the Duko and Duchess
of York, in the shape of a handsome
pair of horses and an clegant sleigh
and robes, yet, after all tho fussifica.
tion that was made by some local
busy-Lodies over the dotking of the
steeds, The Comet too has its liule
something to say on the matter.

In the first place it is thoe fashion
in Eagland to dock horses' tails, and
any one who was at all « harsey”
would as soon think of fle.ag us
driving a horse witl. - long tail. Al
though wo do not commend docking
as « humane act, depriving the ani-
muls of their only protection against
flieg, yet wo cannot for tho life of us
seo why people should join in’the hue
and cry just becauss a single pair of
horses had their tails abbreviated,
when tho samo thing 9 repoatedly
dono here in our very midst, And
the only veason that we ean suggest
for their doing so is that they had an
cyo to making themselves appearin
print as tender-hearted, and tho other
eye probably to notoricty.

The Prevention of Cruclty people
were also conspicuous in the babble,
and were going to pl2y tho Dickens
with theinnecont who did the chop-
ping if they could only get ther
hands upon him. With all due credit
1o tho sociely for tho good thoy real-
ly do, we think that if they turned
their attention to the barbarous
fashion of using tho hearing rein so
much, they would have splendid
scopo to display their onergies, for
whero there 15 ono case of docking
thero are & hundred cruel bearing

reing, which are always jerking the
animal’s months, whereas. the doek-
ing punishment is sharp practico for
tho time, but goon over,  In tho old
country tho P.C. A, societies are
dead against tho bearing rein, and
one is rarely soen, while docking is
lot pass without & mumer.  Wo cor-
tainly diglike both practices, and it
is high timo something was done to
put cown so much bearer. It ought
not to be at all. .

THE LATEST.
Is The Comcl_l—

And cverybody
talking about i1

——

wondering and

The optimist.

And tho pessimist.

And the man who “hardly knows.”

But it has got here all tho same.

And hopes to please ths critical
Ottawa public

To tell tho ladics whero to gota
good thing in bonnets,

And givo the gontlemen jokes

about them.

Thut Ottawa can’t have ita own
olectric light.

But that it can have The Comet all
the samo

That our busy ittlo Aldorman Cluff
is sorry (if not sad) about it

And that ho says it was a Mayor's
nest.

That it was not a gamo Cox.

YWhat tho Council hons will sit on
tho bad egg next Monday.

That the Journal is strong for our
indepondenco in city lighting.

And warmly advocates a civic
lighting system that would knock the
poor Companics into a cocked hat.

That this is gomi_znoss 1—for tho
peuple, wo mean,

The budget has been through part
of the mill.

Brought in by the Foster lamb,

And ground out by the fiery un-
tamed lion, Cartwright.

The taxes have had a inillion.and-a-
half ¢hopped of ’em. e

And still thofinancior says: “Down,
down, down "

—

Sir Richard says tho Tories are
stealing tho Liberal ideas.

Then Sir Dick;;:)ught to be proud
to think they ave worth the stealing.

The Waterworks committoe met
Thursday night.

And played their little farce, Much
Ado About Nothing.

Aud Ald. NcGuiro was the villain,

And triecd to throw cold water
down the chairman’s neck.

And got into it himself.

After which lﬁubbcd tho horo a
liar.

Aund then want-e—d— a rest.

But they didr't arrest him.

And Davids son danced “the
Campbolls are comin’” to the realis-
tic musiz of a lyro,

——

And tho curtain camo dqwn.

And the bnndﬁa—ycd «Down went
MeGuire.”

The thrco safomwers havo been
nabbed.

And aro now in gafo bands.

Constablo Fla;ghan is a brave
boy.

Quite a bero, in fact,

Tho Kirméss is over, and will tako
a Jot of beating.

And Mr. aod Mrs. Geo, Porloy
deservo lots of prawsa.
Continued on Last Page.
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Ode to Mitchell and Corbett

What on eartl is this? gays tho
Empire, of Manchester, fng, +Jim
Corbett and Charley  Mitehell will
spar four rounds for charitable pur.
poses.” el on tight, friends, and
ry to get your breath again,  'This
isan item which must go through
the poetie, as well as the fistic mill-

Says Mitehell to Corbett,

*To good work we'll apply
Our pugilistic prowess, and

With four-ouncegloves we'll try
To aid the cause of charity

By pummelhingand punching,
But yet wathout birbarity™—

* Right you are,” says Corbett.

Says Mitcliell to Corbett,
*The widow’s heart we'll cheer,
By landing on the ssmeller® and
With * counter® on the ear;
The hungry orphan, too we'll cheer,
With thumps on the *bread basket®
*Twill be an apostolic dead™
* I'my your man,” says Corbett,

Says Mitehell to Corbett,
“We'll clothe the poor, alzo.

If we take and give @ ¢ dressing':
And clouts will likewise go

To swathe the workless and the old,
The feeble and the siling -

Their blessings all we'll have, I'm

told™--
** Rare good Wiz,” savs Corbett.

— g - A

GOSSIP OF THE WEEK.
[By tae Emror).

Good morrow, gentie readers, rood
morrow ! We will bave no formadi.
tics, but 1 Tidpe W™ shall pe good
friends from the very start, and if 1
do the writing as well as you can
(working the paste-brush when the

en geis tived), and you do the read-
ing a3 well as I cuan, why, it will
be simply splendid. Won't it now ?
So we will go straight to husiness.

Now that Euster is over, and all
the girls have donned their Spring
bounets (otherwise hats), in spite of
ihe fact that old Capricornus came
back and paid us a visit last week

which was rather cool of him, too),

suppose we can look forward to
spring in all its various shapes and
forms  The spring puet has already
been rouml wurrying the alitor vut
of his wils to publish “just this little
ode,” and the editor good naturedly
refruined from kicking him over the
staits, Living boen sagely admonish
od by the Publisher that “we must
go slow at first, you know.”

And besides that we have other
evulences ol spring, Frinstance,
every advertisement has in the duily
papers av extriespecial line SPRING !
in g, all the quacks are bringing on
their spring medicines, and  every
street is full of springs and rivulets,
and cver and anun those who can't
use stilts have to wade through it,
as we say—just as the merry copper
did after that delusive “corpse” in
the pool on Percy street tho other
day.

It was rather rough on the man of
the “corps,” howover, when ho pad-
dled ont in the water to put tho
Scarfl around the dead maw's neck, to
find it was adummy. And anybody
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to put an image in a Corporation
pool liku that, to make such a talk,
was deeidedly nasty,

Still, thissort of thing livens us up
a bit sometimex, and makes Jife worth
living after all, I'm sure 1 don't
know how wo should get along if'it
wasn't for libels,breaches of promises,
political personalties and corporation
muddles, with an occasional  murder
or suicide thrown in by way cf
vartety.

Wo shall have no ret<on {o com
plain hers in Ottawa for a bit it
seems though, what with one thing
aud another.  The infectious diseoses
hospital, down under Porter's Island,

has made things lively lately, and
brought forth some sturdy blows and

return blows. 1t is to be hoped that
in the midst of itall the poor island
won't get blown away, and leave the
bricks all unprotected there in the
hed of the river.

I was down there looking around
the other day when tho hattle was at
its hottest and the boilers wero tak-
ing a compulsory dip, and it struck
me that if all other schemes fail it
would be 2 good idex to turn the
collar into a public swimming bath,
and lot the remuins--1 mean the re.
miinder—out to some fancier for a
poultry house, orif wo get 2 cream.
ery here, it woaldi’t mako a bad cow
shed.  Although it seems too close 1o
the city (eht in it in fact) for an
inicctions disenses hospital, yet in
the winter, at any rate, it is perfectly
irc-olated.

Some one suggested that the now
famous hospital should he canverted
into a haspital for the insane  Don't
know what Jast year's Council think
of it,

That must have beon a nice bit of
work on the bridge al Cassleman,
for the wholo bridge, iron girders
and all, o be washed completely
away before it was threo months old;
and small wonder that the natives
are indignant.  But what could they
expect alter setting a butcher 1 en
wineer o work like thut, who possibly
didn’t know cement from sand ?

Xreerybody must kuow that in
starting a journul out into this weary
worll where every one is always
hankering for “~something now and
novel,” as we call iy there are many
things to be thought about, and many
that are never thonght about—save
by the man whoean ran the paper het-
ter than ourselves.  And tho Comet
came in for its share of woe under
the cruel hand o Fate. Ono day
while the Publisher, tho boss printer,
the cashicr, and the oflice boy, not
forgetting the cditor, Were standing
round tho office bowl and struggling
for tho towel,in the course of conversa-
tion thoy switched on lo the Comet
question, as to which should be editer
and who should be chancellor of the
exchequer, and the office boy wanted
to know what was to be the priceof
the paper. Suggestions poured forth,
fromn a dollar downwards, when tho
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Pablisher spake and sed, sedde—
“I've fixed thoe price ata penny; ow
will that do?' And a murmer of o
cent rose and went round among the
whole host of the printers,

The above incident of coursoe will
have groat influence with the litorary
people of Ottawa, and 1 quote it
metely to prove that truth is steanger
than’ fiction,

Tnotice in some Boglish papers
they are making a vigorons kick
against the employment of female
labor in offices, and one writer, under
the title ot “The Last Days of M.
Clerk,” after flinging his ink all over
the dear things, so to speak, wipes
‘em down with a dirty duster after
wards, by saying that “tho woman’s
sphere is her home, and it has
actwly beon proved by  statisties
thuat the majority of Iady clerks are
lady clerks not from necessity, but
from ambitivn and discontent ™ And
he says they ure cutting their own
throats by underseling and ousting
the men clerk, adding that “the
fewinine mind is such 1 wholly uniu-
telligible thing that this bit of logic
daes not apply to them.”

Now there’s a nice thing to say of
our darlings! To blame them for
being ambitious, too, is whut takes
the bun. May-bo the poor author
was shaking in his shoes while some
“ambitious und discontented” maiden
waited outside 0 apply for his
situation, or to hand the editor
an article on #*Woman's supremacy,
or the tiled-piped clerk,” or a parody
on Darwin’s “Survival of the fittes,”
1 do mnot ahogether (mind 1 say
altugethor) blame the fuir ones, and
if the gicls can walk in and take Mr,
Clerk's seat in such terriblo style,
why, they cannot be so dreadfully
“aninteliigible” after all.

Stll, think what we may, lovely
woman scems lo be getting the upper
hand in a way that ought to make
her lord and master sit up, if lod
and master he is to sontinue.  Over
at Liverpool a tady, Mus. Margarey
Walker by name, got her back up
over 1 htueseeret love affair hetween
Mr. Margaret Walker aml another
Indy who had captured his devotions,
and the irate wite began to Waller-
round the pour man in great stylo.
She took him by the collar and givo
him & good thrashing to begin with,
But  Me. Walker was paradoxical,
and in spite of the beating ho was
not to be beaton, so ho old Duteh
danced him up into the attic and
chained him to the bed-post, and it
being Lent just then sho lot him fast,
and wont up and gave him a sound
spunking cach day, fur fuur mouths,
untl Mr. Walker got mad and would
stand it no longer, so he turned up
his taes and walked off to that bourue
whenco no walker. return, leaving
his strong-minded honcy to fight it
out with a jury and tv figure as a
heroine on the jorky old galiows,

Another lady (this timo at Lon-
dop), rejoicing in tho namo of Her-

manu, conxed an old gentleman into
hoee parlor in Geaflon streot  and
played the spidor trick with him.
She didn’t chain him to the bed-post
—oh no, not a bit of it—but she
polishied him of' quiotly, pucked him
m a teavelling  trank, labolled it
“this side up with cave,” and sloped
off to smother lodgings trank vud all.,
But, alas for Mrs. Ifermann, the
polico got scont of it and sent a cop-
por or two to hunt up the lady. The
villianess was found, the box was
opened, and what the press deseribes
as 2 maseular man way anpacked and
lnid on tho table for identifieation
inquestoration, while Mrs. Hermann
was mirched off' to pay 1the ponalty
of that murder that would out. After
all this one is inclined to ask
Hoermann-y more marders T won-
der ?

And stiil they come! This timo a
tev-vearold, Young Dicky Vant, a
coloyed hoy out in Alaska somewhere,
wanted u biscuit which his clder
brother was njbbling, and a3 he
didu’t get it his color got up, and
without further ado he out witha
pistol whoso bullets were maudo of
lead, lead, lead, and shot the greedy
brother throngh t1 e heud, head,head,
and so0 teok the b skit. Dickey wag
determined to make a name for him-
self, other than plain Dick, for a
month or #o bofore (~osnith the fith-
ful reporter) he slow a six—year old
brother with the jaw bone of an ass
—I mean axe,—and chopped off three
of his little sistor’s fingers, for all of
which-ho.is respeetfully submitted to
the cure «f a trusty-warder, whero he
cannot give such Vant to his young
fechings.

Down in Kentucky a witeh got ill-
wishing the cattlo ot Mr. Hugh War-
ren (<0 ho thought, silly fellow), and
he painted her picture—probably to
reniember her by—procured a si vor
bullet, showed it to Mrs, Kelly and
siwotit through the head—the picture,
not the bullet. This picco of aue
dacity so cut Mrs. RKelly to tho
quick that in two minutes by tho
clock she gave up the ghost. Too
bad of that farmer, realiy. Bt ho
must have been @ stupid to use a
silver bullet when 2 loid one might
have done just as well,  Next ploase:

A Mr, Fitz Gigender (wood nuame
that) oL St Joseph, was being chatfed
by some friends lately when one of
tham jokingly told hin to go and kill
limself and straightway he went up.
staivs and obeyed orders, putling u
bullot in his binin-ban.  This shows
how easily a good life can bo blown
away with the chafl; but if every-
body was so sympathetic as to do
what people asked them like that,
U'm afrmd theend of the world would
soon be ahout.

TAond 1 eco that somo wiseacres
havo already zetiled when the ond of
the worid is to come off, even to the
very day —yea, more than that, tho
actual hour. A faith doctor, Mr. J.
S. Wills, of St Louis, prognosticates
tho cvent for March Gth, 1869, at
3 p.m., Jorusalem time, und snys




the beginning ol sorrow commeices
this year of grace, 1894, “with a
sorics of' bloody wars and rvavolulions
in Iurope.”

Wm! Itis,init?  ‘Phis sort of
thing is gotting u big played omt, tell
M, Wills, and ho must give us gome-
thing newor thun that if ho wants o
causo a sonsation. L remember thay
Just two yours ago mnow, another
prophot, Baxter, tried on the snmo
little gumo at Plymouth, Bngland,
JIe set it down for sume time in the
deceased 1893, and in his lecture, or
whatever youliko to cullit, Ie delve:d
almost inextricably into figgers, and
what he called lax, giving us the
exact hour; and he even went so far
as to slate that so many (I forget
the oxact number—300 odd I think)
wore (0 be taken up to heaven from
Plymouth.  Befor. that climax was
reached, somo of the audienco had
really worked thomselves up to a
stato of alarm. and 1 even saw several
women drop a troubled tear. But
when he went so fur as to give num-
be.s 50 near home as that, why they
began to think Mr. Baxter was play-
ing a hoax, and lovked al one another
in wonder and amaze. During the
lecture an attendant distributed littlo
pamphlets, and a more claborate
get-up, with horses galloping in the
air, and Napoloon seated in glory on
one of them, with tho emblem “666™
branded on hig forchead, tho same as
the rest of the warlike crowd below.
This lattor was marked three pence,
but 08 it was Sunday Mr. Baxter said
he would soll them for two-pence, 1
purchased one, and both in that and
the presontation.one, you could plainly
see that the dates had been altered on
the lithographic stone,

The above I give as a plain fact,
and it simply shows the utter un-
utterable absurdity of these predic-
tions. Besides, it is going in direct
oppesition to the very basis of their
argumonts—the Bible, which says—
well there, overybody knows that,

In the case of the prophet Baxter's
lecture, it was announced 1o Lo free,
but the wily junitor would not let
anybady puass without the necassary
coin of the realm was dropped in the
slot; so that the praphet expected to

et 2t little profit ont of the affair.
3ut it was well worth tho penny.,

Tho Canadinn Order of Foresters
are goy togvous a treat on Thurs-
day, April 5th, in the shape of a
concert, which will come oft in tho
Opern tlouse. The programmo in.
cludes somo excellent numbers, {from
a violin a solo by Miss E. Builey to a
cornct ditto by Mr. C. Dontigny,
and other arusts include dMr Jas.
Fax (who will supply the comic biz-
ncss), Miss Williams, Miss M. . Me-
Dowell, Miss E. Baley, Miss May,
Miss Liblue Beach, Miss Agnes
Dohamel, and Mr, Ter Mcer, Miss
MceDowell will do a hittle club swing-
ing, which will boa unovelty, and in
fact the whole concert, which is under
His Ixcelloney's patronago, promises
to bo a big success.  Plan and tickets
at R S Williams & Sons’ AMusic

Warerooms, 159 Bank street.
¥

—-— - -

THE

Sporting Notes.
Our  Lacrosse CHAMPIONS,

The report of our pet Capitals at
the meoting last Mounday ovening
wits 4 very rosy afluir, biistling with
glnd tidings of the past and bright -
hopes for the future, and setting
forth their magnificent success which
everybody knows so well, ol which
the team i< justly prond.  Of course,
reference was made to the  watceh
presentation of the Ottava enthusi-
asty, which was fittingly acknow-
ledged both by the president and
Lord Aberdeen when the tickers were
handed to our heroes.— [May-be next
year they will have chains to mateb,
if thoy only watch it—E.]

The gallant little Stars [no relidion
to the Comet.—En.] also came in for
their meed of praiso for the valuable
help they have been to the senior
team, and o suguestion was thrown
out that a relay should be always in
training tor cmergencies. 1t was
also advised that a suitablo constitu-
tion and code of rules should bo
drawn up for the senior league, as the
club does not relish the present hap.
hazard way of doing business.

The paticoce of the public at
matches was also considered by ad-
vising that some means should bo
adopted to mako sure of the roferces
being in thoir places in good time, in.
stead of keoping the crowd thore on
the grand stand studying tho daisies,
winle the umpires and referces weoro
being chosen, and while impaticut
gontiemen roamed around running
their souls into sin. ©“This,” says the
roport, “is not as it should be.”

A cry was raised against the foul
play waich goes on gamo after game,
and the tault 1z lmd wath the reterees
and not the rutes. They alo want
to o away with the field captain, and
compare him to_the {ifth wheel of a
coach. [Heo will be more like it
when abolisbed—he will never be
seen.—LEp ] Another good dea set
forth is to do away with such long
rosts, anud make it five minutes .
stead of ten.

His Excotlency the Govornur Gen-
eral vas clected patron, and the other
oflicers are:  Hon, president, Sir
Adoiphe Cavon; hun. vice-presuients,
Jas, Isbestor, F. X St. Jacques. U.
Murphy, David MacLaven, R.J. Dov-
hn and Mr. Newcombe. Deputy Min-
ister of Justice; president, Jas. White:
viee-presidgents, W. R. Swoud, Dr.
Kidd, B Slhittery, treasurer; A. G.
Pittaway; secretary, Geo. O'Keefy,
commitico, J. Terrance, J. Whitly,
R K. Claire, J. A. Seybuld, W,
Baskorville and W. Stuart; eaptain,
I'. Bisonnectto,

Alr. C. Murphy, the hon. soc.
of the Capital tcam,we are sorry to
hear, is rosiguing, as ho finds he
cannot carry on law and lacrossoe at
the same time, and make both a sue-
cess.  Ilis loss, of course, will be
felt 2 good deal, but the rest of the
club must buck up, on the principle
that there are ns good Mermaids—
beg pardon, Murphys—in the sca as
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thoso that have been caught. Sue-
cess to him, however, in lnying down
tho Incrosso, 80 as tho botter to lay
down the law,

Mrircnern axp Cornerr,

Since Charlos got o budly beaten
he has dono nothing but praise his
victor, and although he says that
Juchson has the best record in the
world, ho clings to the beliet that
Corbett will give him beans when
they have out their mill,

Bat that scems very doubtful just
now, and Paeson Davies, Jackson's
manager, says that the champion is
trying all his might to got out of the
scrimmagoe; but says Jaclson is ready
for him at any time, and will havo it
out whenever Corbett choses.

But pugilists are a queer lot, and
can't be depended on a bit, excopt for
brag and bluster.  And tho ouly way
to settlo thoir parley is to put up a
good long pavse, let "om figlit it ont,
and then perchance they will pursue
tho cven tonor of their way. Not
else.

Mr. Jos. Maloney, just veturned to
Ottawa, says in Wednesday's Journal
that Mitchell was sick when he
tackled Gentloman Jim; “a poor
worn out middle-weight ot 147
pounds,” in fact. Lator on ho says,
“it will take a migiity long time to
find » man to defeat Corbett.”

——

The last sentence shows that
though Mitchell might have been sick
(and this is the first we bave heard
of such a thing), James counld give
him a doing just as well if ho was in
tho pink of fighting porfection.

Prize fighters, howoevor, like
matches, are apt  to fire up when
struck and lose their kends, —[ Comet's
Philosophy in one cent Nos.]

———

No More Charity for Him.

Two little boys scantily clad bat
apparently porfectly happy stood on
a grating lovking at tho good things
in a baker's window, The good-
natured German balker’s sympathies
were arvused and, taking a five cent
applo pie from the window, ho hand-
ed it to the buy nearest to the door,
The latter bad been a broad-minded
communist beforo be got the pie.
Suddenly he developed into a bloated
capitalist and shoved the pic undor
his coat.

“Gi" mo a picce?’ cried his com.
rade,
“Qh! ga tako nsneak.
uobs givo it to me ?”
“Naw, he didn't,
it to me.”

“You're 2 liar ”

“You’re another I”

A dirty fist shot out and struck tho
pic-holder on the noso. A clinch fol-
lowed, and over cach othor the two
young wildeats volled, stained with
mud, blood and pic stuffing. The
baker looked out of his window and
exclaimed :

“Dot charity i3 no good alvetty.
Do next timo vat 1 gifs a pio away I
keep it myselt”

Didn’t his

He gavo haif of

3

The Child Barber

Tho onergetic managor of tho
Royal Aquarium is always importing
somo new fish to tempe the insatinblo
appetite of tho novelly sccking
British public  The latest oddity i8
a litde girl named Nelly Wick, who,
supplementary to a quicle-shaving
contest between two adults, serapes
tho stubble oft’ the cinns and checks
of twelve mon in ten minutes. It is
to bo hoped this gshaver in petticoats
will never moet the exacting bush-
raager who once entered the cabin of
a burber, Inid a six-shooter down on
the table betore him and ten dollars
nest to it, informing the operator
that if' ho removed the growth of
several months without drawing a
drop of blood he would give him the
mooney, but ag tho first sign of o cat
he would shoot him dead. The bar-
ber finished the job suncessfully and
pock2ted the fee. “Your a plucky
chap,” said the stranger, “for I would
have blown your brains ouat if you'd
made a slip.” «No, you wouldn't,”
salmly remavked tho barber, ‘“for at
the fic:t drop of blood I'd have cut
your throat from ear to ear?” It the
latest craze is to be juvenilo barbers,
of conrse the upper classes will
follow suit; and wo shall be baving
Dolly, aged ton, oxporimenting on
her uncle, fresh from the Antipodes,
ag a test of efticiency.  Let us hope
the lattor has left his six-shooter be-
hind bim !

‘“False Doctoring.”

Eeen clerg, mon who praach plait
sermonz somotimos find that their
hearors have misunderstood them.
The speoch of educated men is so
different  from tho dialect of tho
street, with which they are familiar,
that he who speaks it is not sure of
having reached the comprehension of
thosda who use only the everyday
languago of tho people.

A clergyman in Yorkshire visited
a sick parishioner, who would not
spend a pouny moro upon a doctor,
but who was taking a choap quack
medicine that wasdoiug bim harm.

“My dear Mrs——," said tho
clergyman to the wife of the sick
man, * your husband is killing him-
self with thoso piils. 1ts a case of
suicide—a downright sini”

“ Yoy, sir,” replied the tearful wife,
*L know it, and many and many’s tho
time I've prayed agaiust it in tho
church service.”

“In the chureh service? rojoined
the minister, a littde doubtfully.
* You mean where wo pray for the
sick?”

“Oh, no, sir,” she replied. «IX
mean where we always say in the
Litany, isn't it? ‘From all falso
doctorsng, sood L.ord, deliver us.” ”

Theignorant woman really thought
that the “false doctrine,” from which
sho prayed to be delivered, was the
taking of quack medicine, such as
hor husband was doing. -

How many forcign languages can
your wifo speak? Threo; french,
German, and tho one she talks to tho
baby.
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Frolic of the Footlights.
“Tie Kinness,”

“Po you kunow a good thing when
on see it 7" usked the Publishor )ast
WVednesdny,  “Yex,” I roplied,” a

ten dollar bill frinstance.””  “No,
that's not what 1 mean at all,” said
the Pub., crossly; chave you been to
thoe Kirmess 27 4 Qb 1" 1 said, with
a tinge of injury, “thot's another
question,  No, | have not.”  « Well,
then bogono thers to-night ¥ And
like an obedient boy, I beavent, for ]
know within my heart that the Air.

sess was in just the right sort of

hands to be dono weil.

And my heart did not decoive me,
for when 1 arvived at 1the Opera
House at 8 o'clock thare wes not a
single vaerut seat, aad 1 had cither
10 stand or to ~it on a step with my
knces on a lovel"with my nose  L'ho
curtain rose and two buglers placad
themselves aguiust the pillars like
lovely waxworks, uad then Major
Waison, M.C,, emergad from amaong
tho cim trees with his fairy wand and
announced the arrivul of Britanuia,
Canada, and the United States, when
tho buglers blew a blast and ou cameo
the ruler of tho waves, ornate with
the customary helmetand a half-mile
train of Union-Jack, borne along by
& troop of pretty children; and at-
tended by maids of honor a&ad pages,
followed by Mirs Canada, in swect
but modest attire, the Lady of Liberty
bringing ap the rear, enveloped in
the star spangled banner.

a———

When Britdunia~had taken the

throne, and her subordinutes had.

perched themselves ut her tootsies,
there was a grand parude of the na-
tions, in which innumecrable repre-
sentatives came in and went out, and
camo in and went out ugain, gotting
80 artistically mixed up, with all the
splendor of the dresses, that it had a
very dazxling cffect. The Kirmess is
nocessarily spectacular (which isa
nice word), and the dresses were
simply superb, both in color and
design. \When thoy had done parad-
ing, and had lined up like rows of
swoet peas, Mra. larrison, in black
satin, advanced and sang with lier
aweet und powerful soprano voice,
“ Rale Britannin ' and « God biess
theo, Canada,” amid wild yells of
loyalty.

Miss Maggio and Master Jack
Stevens executed a flag dance, to the
tune of ¢ Yunkee Doodle,” very
pretuly, and then there was a May-
pole dunce by a dozen damzels and un
equal number of swains, who flirted
round the pole on the end of red and
white and blue and green ribbons in
good old English style.

It was quite a picce of head-work
to follow up the programme, and
when the gullant Major informed us
whut came next cverybody mnde a
wild dash at the official hand-book
and ran it over from pages 1 to 14,
10 2co who was to do the skipping ropo
dance, and how many joily tars were
down for tho sailors' hompi‘to, and
whether it was to be done on Wednes-
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day, Thursday or Friday, or Thurs.
duy, Friday and Wednesday, and by
the time we weore decided tho fun was
half over, The Canadian school-girls
Misses Mildred MeDougall and Muriel
Chuareh, did theiy =kip very aicoly,
and the sailops hanled in the slaek
weth wdl the air of real old sty

Major Watson oneo morve arvived
and declived  what most of us pul
down to be ¢ Don't cat ice erenm,”
but the programme assmred ts he wis
wrong, forit was * Roses and DBoes "
next, and then out tripped « dozen
riddy maiden roses in red and white
mauslin, and went down on their knees,
and & swarm of hungry bees followed
and gathered up the haneyv quite
buzz ity to the tune of “rlush aby,
Babye," after which came a Prossian
wedding, and Miss Chureh was made
Mrs. Capt. Hubbell (real Prassian
names), and Miss Blsio Tilley, len
Rowan, Nora Shaw, and T Smith
were the maids of hopouy, with o host
of prewty Prussians besides to give the
thing u send off, Miss Hollingsworth
doing daty as Chaperon,

Then there was a Highland Ballet,
and Sword dunce, both of which went
woll, Miss Stevens manauvering
round the blade very daintily. The
“ Taudebach ” was, 1 think, the event
of the evening, and the audience want
wild with delight, and when Miss
Agaoes Grant and Miss Muriel Addison
two perky little maids, and Guy
Maingy and J. Harrison had gone
over their “ Ri-tooley-i coley-i-ooloy-
i-o0™ they had perforce to give it
again, though the Major stood with
his wand in a4 way sugyrestive of Ajax
dofying the footlights, waiting to
announce the interval—this time
really for ice cream and lemons,

That interval wasa big success, for
1 believe tho English lady at the ice
croam and lemon stall hud ordered
the steam to be got up to 90 in the
shade 81 23 to make a “ go " with her
refreshments, without which no one
could oxist ten minutes longor. And
overybody made a rush for the aame
old spot, and carted off the delightful
delicucies ad lid., while Hungarian
gypsies, and Hindoos, ~nd Gondoliers,
and Flower Girls mingled with the
multitade dispusing of sweets to the
sweet, and fans for tho fainting. 1t
was 2 timo to bo sure, and the more
we hustled about to get refreshers
the hotter wo wot, till 1n utter des.
peration«the players went back to
the play, and those who hadn’t got
turnod out returned to their seats,

I quito pitiod poor Britannia and
Cannda and the Marchioness do fa
Duchiess of Liberty (she married an
English Baron), who bhad to sit or
stand around the throne, while the
audienco fanned all the hoat at them.
Part two opened with a Court Danco,
which was, of course, performed in
true courtly fashion, to the tuno of
(what was that standard tuno again?
But no matter.), and then the Gondo-
liers of Italy came on with thcir
protty mausical drill, followed by the
“ Peck-a-boo " dance by four little
muids in red and white muslin,

iy

AT gt

carrying largo funs,  Miss Goraldine
Cox's ¥ Little Gracie™ wns exceed.
ingly graco-tully oxccuted, and sho
sang vory sweetly,

Two young ludiesof the paety
down by the German hut, got hold
o mo and quizzed me, and when ¥
told them | was vepresenting the
Comet they Inughed mo to storn; but
aaid it T veally diid thoy had big ovders
to givome ‘T'he Hinduo wanted me to
to* take oY the Prassinn; but 1 told
her L didn't see how it was possible,
which ever way [ looked at it, and
then the Peussian (o el graceful
youny lady with dirk oyes—such
eyes !—tair complexion and flower.
harrel haiv) said T must praise the
Prus<inns nnd give the Hindoos beans
and *Say that the Hindoos ave *uni
qtte. will yon 2 persisted thoe Hindao,
and I promised | wonld,  ‘The Prus-
sian threatened me so hudly i
printed ber name, that I must ve.
frain, but Miss MaceCuaige was Jess
impetuous, and shoe veally looked
very nice,

1 can only praise cach one individ-
willy and the Kirmiss eolloctively;
and ths flower wirvls' dance was de-
scribed by the Hindoo an ¢ queenly,"
which was quite correet.  The Hun.
gaviun gypsies were very pretty, and
the Topsies made some good fun by
their clumsy etolutions, and their
final Topsy-turvy out among the ¢lm
treey.

Miss Stovens, as Kate Kearncy,
w 1 donbtless the star of the eveniug,
and her mellifluous rendering of
“Kate Kearney” brought down the
raftars,  Sho replied to the enthusias.
tic encores with a very smart dance
to the music of her song.

In short [Call thisshort, do you?—
Ep.] tho Kirmess was a brilliant suc-
cesy, and reflects great credit on the
directors, who were ProfessorMelville,
and a committee composed of Mr.
George Perley, Miss Clomow, Miss
Baxter. Miss Merrick and Mr. Geo,
E. Perley, besides many others whom
I have not mentioned.

ZENAS,

-

Algernon (out with Awmy hix loved
onc): * Purdon mo for bowing to
that shabby old codger, but 1 fcol
obliged to do it, Amy.”

Amy : * Who is he, Algeraon ?”

Algernoun : “ Ho ho is the head of
our firm.”

am———

Littlo girl—¢ Its all nonsense *boBt
ole maids never telling their age.”

Litle hoy—* Why?"

4 Queen Elizabeth was an old maid
wasn’t she?”

“ ch."

“Well th' paper says Professer
Dryasdusy ia goin’ to lecture on ¢ Tho
Ago of Elizabeth,’ so there.”

—

Tnx EasTer BONNET,
The milliner with placid brow,
Surveyod the Easter bonnet;
“ T'will bring,” she said, “more cash
I'vow.
Than any joke upon it.”

Hetty’s Dilomma.
A Srory or Trux Lovk.

Sho hnd always boen called ¢ Hen.
ny" ovor sinco sho counld romomber,
and she had nover resented it until
to-night,  But unow, sitting in her
littlo room and living ovor again in a
sort of whirl the eventa of’ tho ovon-
ing, she hated that undignified nick-
name, * Heany,” indced! How
would tho cneds look if thoy should
read that “ Me. and Mrs. Alpheus
Brown requested the honor of your
presence ne the marrisge of their
dangher Henuy?' Now that she
was engaged she would bo Henriot.
.

Ry nad by gho left the winduw and
went te the mireor. Henny was sur-
pri~ed,  She was amnzed to find that
sho lovked xo woll,  Why, +he was
vadinnt!  Why couldn’t she always
look like that, with radiant oyes,
glowing checks and the beauty of
happiness about her wonth? If.
only, ordinney-looking, brownhuived,
healthy  little Henny  Brown
could develop into u vision of love-
linuss otherwire Heuriottu, how much
worthicr of Ned would she be! And
when the young woman's head was
devoutly bowed un the counterpane
thoero was. an undercurrent to her
conventinual prayor that run ; “Mske
me beantitull"

But ovon un cngagement does not
actus 1 permanent beautifier. The
noxt moruing Henny's freckles show-
ol again, for there was no rosoate
glow to conceal thewm, Her eyes
wore a little heavy, for her sleep had
been brief, and altogether she was
not pleased with her personal appear-
unce.
and somehow she did not dare inter-
rapt the breakfust table raillery by a
derannd to bo called Henrietta.

That day fate threw in Heany's
path a certain Misa Amabol Wilsou,
4 young person with a complexion of
the approved rosos and snow variety.
Henny looked at her jealously.

“ Say, Mat,” sho finally hazarded,
*¢ how on eartii Go you keep your skin
so lovely "’

And Miss Amabel, moved by the
compliment, told Henny that there
were such things as divers sorts of
complexion baths, massage treatment,
lotions and creams.,  And she added
that those things takon in conjunction
with various exercises and & veget-
able diet would convert any woman
into a Hebe.

Thercupon IIenny took a resolu-
tion.  During the three monthy' ab.

Her family made the usual
_felicitous jokes on her engagement,

senco of’ her lover sho would devote

herself to the pursuit of beauty.

It is impossible to tell all thav
Henuny went through with in those
threc months, Her room was a phy-
vical culturo arsena’  Une tripped
over=dumb-bells -and sunnblod on
Indian clubs, With great care she
had coustructed « sort of pulley ar-
rangement which acted as an amateur

llows for the uninitiated person
who entered the room at dusk. "Her
Hor family was driven to the verge
of {unucy in its vain ondeavor to
astisfy hcr demands for whole-grain
breads and a variety of greens. Her
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‘waghstand was a jumblo of bottles, How I Became Qakum which looked like an expensive job,

weal bags, lemens, rubber brushes
and tho customary paraphoernalia of'
a bonaty-scoker.  She spont hor al
lowanco recklossly iu taking vapor
baths and facinl massago of various
sorts.  T'he skin steamer aund the
shumpooer leoked with favor npon
ber,

Thore is no doubt that this deter-
mined onslanghi upon the hills that
complovions are heir to made 1lenny
a different looking porson at the ond
of threo months,  Her fiace had
fower wrinlles, porbaps, and certain.
Iy the freckles which had beon wont
to lend a certain piquaney to the
young fuco wero banished, though
hor mother assured her they would
roturn reinforced in tho epring. But,
in apite of thosoimprovements, thoro
wero times when Hoenny felt that the
smooth.checked flawless young per-
son who gazed at hor from the mirror
lack< ! some things that had been
charms in the Henny of' the past.

Thoe day that Ned camo home
Honny was oxcited, but sho tried to
bo calm. Would he like hor botter,
be prouder of her? She went down
‘to seo him in a trembling condition,

When .sed had time to hold her off
.and gazo at her, his faco dropped.

“Good honvens, Heony! How
funny you look! You aren’t—you
haven't been powdering, have you 2"

Henny hastily reassured him on
-that point,

“You look strange,” he resumed.
“I tell you what it is, dear; you neod
to run in the sun and wind and got a
Tittlo tan on.  You look as washed

} Bair-dresser's wax dummy.
e waill I take you oft in theshore

-}.

next Juno.  And, Hems, please
don’t sign your leltors ¢ Henrietla'
any more, will you? It's such s silly
sounding name!”

- @ B - ——

Tre DrawBacks,

Tom~—*Yes, we sworo to romain
true to cach other. Tnen I went

:away for a long time.”

Jack—* And sho was always in
your thoughts?”

Tom—«1 thought a good deal of
her—1 mean I thought of her a good

-deal”

Jack—*And when you met her
you embraced hor fondly, of course?”
Tom—«I would probably have

-dono so were it not for our surround-

ings.”
Jack—“The ecncounter was public?”
Tom—+ Yes, and both her husband
and my wifo were present.”

HEr Loaic.

Cholly Tupk. t (Lo fair one): Sup-
pose I should kiss you ?

Miss Lookont.: 1'd seream.

Cholly Topkhot: That would do
you no good, as ro ono could hear
you,

Mias Loolkout (simply): 1 know it.

Tae Mapey's RepLy.
Tom—*Did Maud tell you the truth
when you asked hor hor age?”
Jack—~Yos"
Tom— What did sho suy ?”
Jack—*Sho snid it was none of

‘my bucinoss.”

Picker to Her Idajesty.
AN Exverr's Naurative,

«I1ain't everybody ag knows that
firomen ain’t allowed to go round
colleeting for a comrade’s widow, ov
beanfoasts, and such like, but so
many kuoow that it is dangerons t>
try tho ¢ firoman’s dodge’ on now,
Why, it is threo months ago, [ was
hauled up and got ten weoks for
doing it,” said an ex-conviet to tho
writer the other day.

<« Pht iden struck mo one day as [
was Jooking in n second-hand clothes
shop, and sw a fireman’s suit, cheap,
and 43 L had a little mouney at home,
1 just managed to purchaso it.

«I had to wait a week beforo 1
got a good chanco,  Evory day I
bhuuted all through tho paper to sco
what fires had takon place in Liondon,
and one day I camoe across an se.
count of one in the West end, out by
Bayswater, where a firoman had been
killed, and a3 the papers stated had
¢ loft a wife and three yonng children
totally unprovided for,' 1 thought 1
had got hold of good gume.”

«1 cut out the account, put on my
fireman’s dresg, wrote out the first
page of an account-book in & good
round hand, stating what 1 was col-
lecting for, and pasted the papor-
cutting under it.

«I kuow it would be no good trying
the big houses whoro there might be
meon-servants bocause they ‘wouid
only shut the door in my face. Sol
went to houses of a more humble
kind.

« No one scomed to doubt that I
was all right when thoy had road the
account, and the first day I made
$7, tho most money I over made in
asingle day. But I neve- made less
than $7.00a day for the fortnight
Iwasatit. Thon it began to got
stale, and pcoplo seemed to think it
funny I bhadn’t callod before, so I
dropped it for safocy's sako.

“About a8 month after X first start.
ed I was, 8o I said, collecting for a
woman and five kids, whose husband
had fallen off a firo.cscape und got
killed : .

I gotinto a hole & week lator at
the job and got board and lodging
freo for four months, and the appoint.
ment of Qakum Picker to Her
Majosty the Queen,

“ That rather sickoned mo of the
tfireman'’s racket,) and I throw it
over and started the ‘ dustman’s boan.
feast.! I got myself up likeadustman
and wont from house to house asking
for contributions towards the district
dustmei’s heanfeast, but this was so
poor a job I gave it up.

“ My next dodgo was calling at
houses to inspoct the watorpipes, with
a forged lettor of introduction from
tho chief engineer of the water works
of the district. I used to examino
the pipes, and after a while I would
pretend to find ono pat up in 8 way
that was against tho compuny’s rules.
X would tell the master or mistress of
tho house that the pipe wmust come
down, and a fresh ono bo.put ap in
its placo. I always chose a pipe

They would sny to me—

“And won't it cost a great deal?’

4 ¢ Oh no, I dont think it would bo
more than o fow dollars,’

“ ¢ And supposing we don't havo it.
altered.”

“+ When 1 go back to the works I
huvo to roport that defective pipo.
and if, whea T como in 2 for'night it
is not dane, the company will sum-
mons you. But of course thero is
nothing much tho matter with it,
only the company’s xo pyecious care-
f«l over their own interests.  ['m
not obliged to report it, as no ono
clxo i3 likoly to sce it but me; and
that gonerally fetched them out of
their shell, ano they would givs moe o
tip not to report,

“+But 1t was only a fow that took
it the right way, and I am suro that
fifty or sixty houses have had their
pipes aliered when there was nothing
tho matter with them at all. Bat it
wag so much trouble, and 1 got so
little for it, L wont back to the “fire-
man’s widow® dodgo, but 1 had not
beon at it n week before I was ¢ had’
and sent to jail.  So now I've turned
honest, and aic't doing anything.

—
Why so many Broken
Engagements ?

[By our owx Hrarr Sreciavisr.]

“ Womrx are horribly jealons.”
a man was heard tosay the other
day. * They are jealous of other
women’s beaunt;, attractions, and
accomplishuzents. They can’t even
bear another woman to have a nice
baby or a new gown.

« TWhen it comes to love, there's
no reasoning with thew. They make
exacting francees; and, as for
wives, they are jealous even of cheir
husband’s old friends, and they
don’t like him to speak to another
woman. Jealousy and a woman’s
nature are inseparable.”

This was a man’s verdict.  Per-
haps there is something to be said
on the other side.

Are men never jealous of other
men? You have only to praise
Jones’ looks to one of his sex, and
ten to one youw'll be told he is a
a brainless puppy. You express
your adwmiration of Jones’ mental
or moral qualities, and if the man
yon are tallking to doesn’t say some-
thing of an nuflattering nature, he
beeomes gloowy, and tries to change
the subjeet.  Yet, let his own per-
fections become the theame, and
he'll gladly encourage you to talk
by the hour.

As for love—are women exacting

when they are engaged? What,
then. shall be sxid of men? Who

refuses to let his flancee dance be-
cause there must necds be another
man to that transaction?  Who
makes a girl give up calling men
by their Christian names whow she
has known from her cradle, and
who, when she has promised to
marry him, resents her even speak-
ing to another man ?

If an enquiry could be made into

the number of the engagements
broken by jealousy on one side or
the other, on which side, does any
one imagine, would the balanee be?
Probably for one woman who quar-
rels on this point there ave ten men
to be shown; and, oddly enough, the
men repent afterwards much more
seldom than the women.

What girl has not suffered, dur-
ing her engagement, from her
Jover’s jealonsly of herown people?
He resents the time and attention
ghe bestows on them: he grudues
her very affeetion, it would scem,
and the period of cengagement,
which ought to be the happiest of
her life, is very often made miser-
able to her fro'n his jealous exae-
tions. One man once went so far
as to complain of his flancee writing
affectionate letters to her brother
at school. IIe thought no one had
any right to her expressions of
affection but himself.

As husbands, men can, and do,
outrival the most jealous of wifes
in their baseless suspicious. Any
woman who has the misfortanes
to be married to one of these des-
troyers of demestic peace can tes-
tify how wretched he can muake his
home. Lvena jealons wife, un-
pleasant as she undoubtely is, is not
as bad to live with asa jealous hus-
band—and the latter species 1s the
more common. )

After all, jeilously, like most
other vices, comes purely from
selfishness, and selfishness is, per-

haps, more rampiant among mé" T

than wowmen. At all events, it ca
by no incans be said that jealousy
preveils more largely among women
than wmen.

1t is the most foolish quality any
one can possess, for it gives the
possessor infinitely more misery
thon those upon whom he vents it,
and that is saying a good deal ! It
is very strongly allied to madness,
when indulged in, and if the mar-
ders cansed by that passion alone
were to be nambered, from Othel-
lo’s time downwards, they would
probably be found to exceed those
cansed by any other motive under
the sun.  Whether in man or
woman, jealousy is harmful, un-
pieasant, and absurd ; any one who
has the least respeet for himself
will try to cure himsel{ of itas a
habit of mind.

————

No Reveunexce 1o tie * KIirwmess,”

A small boy's parvents had taken him
to the opera. Tho prima donna just
concluded a classic avia, and when the
storms of applause had subsided the
youngster was hieard to say:

“* Paw?"

“ What is it, my boy?”

“Did that woman holler 'cause she
was hurt, or ’cause sho was havin’ a
good time?”

Jones—Iobbins gave mothis cigar,
Brown—I don’t blame him.

-

~
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Mary and Her Little Lamb.
A Geryax Vegrstox.

A very fat and good-natured but
extremely dull German boy was a
pupil in a school I taught in a
country neighbourhood some yeuars
ago. The lad’s name was Jakey
Siefert, but his mother, who came
with him on the first day. ealled
him “Shakey,” and as “ Shakey”
he was known from that time for-
ward.

IIe proved to be as dull us he
was good-natured, in fact, although
he was ten years old, he was still
unable to read.

We were going to close the term
with a little exhibition at the
school-house in the evening. Nearly
all the boys and girls were to have
short recitations or parts in dia.
logues, while others would sing or
read essays.

Jakey had not been able to at-
ten(l-scfxool during the last week of
the term, but he appeared at the
exhibition, and early 1 the even-
ing came up to me, his round face
all aglow with excitement.

“Teacher, oh, teacher,” he said,
“I haf a piece T would like to
speak, too. I haf been a week
learning it.”

“Very well, Jakey,” I said “yon
shall speak your piece.” And
when several boys of about his own
age had spoken, 1 called:

“Jakey Secifert.”

He came quickly forward, and
stepped upon the stage a comical
picture of overgrown boyhood and
childish excitement. His fat body
was clad in a pink calico waist, and
around his neck wasa huge em-
broidered white collar, such as used
to be worn by our great great-grand-
mothers. lHis face was shiny as
soap and water could make it.

After a jerkey little bow, Jakey
commeneed :

““Mary had von leedle lamb.”

Then he stopped short and began
twitching at his trousers leg with
the thumb and forefinger of cither
band.

“Mary had von leedle Iamb.”

Ile stopped again and fell to
twisting around on one leg. 1lis
lips moved rapidly, but no sonnd
come from them. Some of the
other boys began to langh.  Then
Jakey cried out,

“You nced not geegle like dot !
1t vos so—Mary did haf von leedle
lamb ! It says so in de book.”

Everybody laughed at this and
Jakey, recovering his good nature,
said, in a comically loud and shrill
voice: “I eannot dink how it was
in boetry. It vas meexed in mine
head, but it vas like dis: Mary
had a leedle Jamb. It vend to
school mit hir, vich the teacher ho
did not like.  De children dey did
all holler und yell. Dot made de
teacher inad. e yoost got after
dat lamb. I bet yon dot vas goot
fun. Ivish1 vas dere to seeit.

ITe made de lamb gitout. I would
laugh to see dot. Ven de Lanb vas
out it vould not go away. It said
'ronnd, going ‘ba-a-wal’ dill Mary
did come oud and den it run up to
her voost so glad as never vas.  De
lamb did love Mary Dbecause she
shentle mid it. I like det lamb
story. Good-py?”

Jukey's recitation was the sue-
cess of the cvening and his face
shone with pride as he took his
seat amid shouts of laughter and
applause.

The Beazz\l'ovels.

According to Rossiter Johnstone,
the following are the best novels
written in the English langunage :
The best sensational novel, he says,
is Colling’ “The Woman in White”
the best historical novel is Scott’s
“Kenilworth;” the best dramatical
novel is Bronte's “Jane Eyre;” the
best marine novel is Cooper’s “Red
Rover;” the best country life novel
is Blackmore’s “Lorna Doone;” the
best military novel is Lever’s
“Charles O’Malley;”’ the best relig-
ious novel is Kingaley’s “IHypatia;”
the best sporting novel White
Melville’s “Digby Grand;” the best
political novel is Disracli’s “Con-
ingsby;" the best novel written for
a purpose is Stowe's “Uncia Tom’s
Cabin;” the best imaginative novel
is Hawthorne’s *“*Marble Faun;” the
best pathetic novel is George Eliot’s
“Silas Morner;” the hest humorous
novel is Dicken’s “Pickwick;” che
best Scotch novel is Scott’'s “Rob
Roy;” the best English novel is
George Eliot’s “Adam Bede” the
best American novel is Hawthorne's
“Scarlet Letter:” and the best novel

of all is Thackeray’s “Henry
Esmond.”?

Good Old Mary!

“Mary,” said John, “do you love
me ¥

“Yes, John,” said Mary.

“Aund you will always love mne?”

‘chs.)r

“And if T should die, what would
you do ¥”

“Bury you, dear,” said Mary.

Quite Bevoxp .

Hospitality  has
charms but its dangers.

At the inanguration of a certain
clab, there being a liberal sprink-
ling of ladies present, the chairman,
a very little individual, allowed his
cuthusiasm tu get the better of his
prudence. )

« Everybody,” said he, “is wel-
come here. Wo are prepared to
take to to our bosom all men and
all women.”

Then, amidst the general laughter
that followed, a young lady rose
and said—

“] guess, sir, you'll find that a
rather big order.

not only its

A Story of Titles.
Wrrnt Arorocies 1o DIcKENS.

Oliver Twist, who had very
ITard Times in the Battle of Life,
and had been saved from the
Wreck of the Golden Mary by
our Mutual Friend Nicholns Nich-
olby, had just finished reading A
Tale of Tio Cities to Martin Chuz-
zlowit, during which time The
Cricket chirped merrily on the-
IHearth, while The Chimes from an
adjacent steeplo were heard, when,
Seven Poor Travellers commmenced:
to sing a Christinas Carol. Barnaby
Rudge, who had just arrived from
The Old Curiosity Shop with Some-
Pictures from Iialy and Sketches.
by Boz to show to Little Dorrit,
was busy with the Pickwick Papers
when David Coppertield, who was
taking some American Notes, en.
tered and informed the company
that the Great Expectations of
Dombey and Son regarding Mrs.
Lirriper's Legacy had not beon real-
ised. He also said that he had seen
Boots at the Holly Tree Inu taking-
Somebody’s Luggage to Mrs, Lir-
riper’s Lodgings in a street that is.
No Thoroughfare, opposite Bleak
House.  This latter place is.
thought to be the building in which.
the Haunted Man gave one of Dr.
Marigold's Prescriptions to An Un--
commereial Traveller, to cure him.
of amaniax bronght on through:
brooding over the mystery of Ed-
win Drood. 2 8ho

The Poet and the Xirmess..

The now spring poet bloosoms.
forth in this wise:

When Barnabas takes np a thing,
Thoy're sure to make a splendid:
hit:
Year aftor year they danco and sing,.
And uever ma-Kirmess of it ]

Jusso. But wo might muke 2 mess.
of thupoet if he comes within brick-
throw of the editorinl don.

“I had to comoe back, mamma.”
said Bessie, who had gono half way
across the garden to school while
tho blizzard was on.  “Tho wind
blowed all the wind away so I could't
breathe I

Correspondence.
Tho Two Sisters.—We're glad to
hear fromyou, dears, and will write
somo time in the course of tho year.

Tho Lion.—\Why did you unot
look us up as you said you would..
We avo still alive, you seo.

The Hindoo Lady.~-Wo hivo made:-
it “unique” as you asked us, and
hope weo have vanished your doubts.

Tho stately Prussian.—Now we-
lkknow who you are; but wo have not -
disclosed tho occult cognomen. Only
thoso eyes saved you, mind, and the
powder on the cheok,

et - o

—  nalappost:
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Teaching Cavalry to Swim.

The growing conviction in Ger-
many that cavalry in the next war
will be almost solely valuable for
reconnoitring, has led to the iutro-
duction of regular and painstakin
exereises in swimming for men an
beasts.

The first of these exercices is to
accustom the horse to the water, for
although every horso is natura)ly a
wood swimwer, the physical shock
incident to entering the strange cle-
went, not frequently renders him
incapable of swimming. A cavalry
officer has recently cxpressed the
opinion that the failurc to judge a
horge’s swinnning powers first after
the horse had been accustomed to
the water, had resulted in a general
under-estimate of the possibility of
an cflicient swimmwg cavalry in
war.

The hor:e is first led into a
stream with a moderate current to
facilitate swimming. A guide-line
is fastoned to its ueck, and is held
and carried forward by a swimming
cavalryman. Then comes the swim-
ming with the line, and later with
an cmpty saddle, with a clothed
cavalryman, with straw packets, and
finally, with all the regular baggage.

After this comes the excrcises of
cavalry troops in bodies, till the
transport of whole squadrons and
regiments has been accomplished
without the aid of a single plank or
pontoon. '

. The Russian eavalry have already
been drilled so thoroughly in swim-
ming that horses without riders are
often made to swim two or three
miles. TLast year specia' drill in
swimmiog was carried on by the
cavalry stationed at Konigsberg,
Karlsruhe, and Berlin.

- GV.K. (Western Figaro)—Glad

to see you are still alive. Tho
pantomime skit of yours was
a fair kot drop. Kind regards
to Charles the Bold and the gen-
tle Rowe, and luck to you in
sparkling lemonande.
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How do you handle money ?

If yon want to know something
abont a man’s character wateh how
he handles his mouney.

The generons. careless man car-
rics hie money loose in his pockot—
copper, silver and gold all mixed
up together, and when he is going
to pay for anything he takes onta
handful and picks out the amonut
he requires.

The man who, if he hasto pay a

few pence, won’t even take the
trouble of counting out the amount
in coppers, but throws down a
siece of silver to be changed—and,
Ly the by, he 1arely counts his
change—is a type of “a fool and
his money are soon parted *

The careful man always carries
a purse and keeps the gold, silver
and copper in different compart-
ments. A man like this never
wastes his money; e values it us
it ought to by valued, and, though
not niggardly, is determined to
have his money’s worth. le quite
believes that “any fool car make
make money, but it takes a wise
wman to keep it,” and he is right.

e s
The Afternoon Tea Young
Man.

It is rather the fashion among
busy men to laugh at the “after-
noon-tea young man,”’ regarding
him as somewhat weak and effe-
minate, but like many other gene-
rally received opinions, there is
found no reason to acceopt its cor-
rectness when examined on general
principles.

The afternoon tea young man
generally has refined tastes, likes
the society of women, enjoys the
atmosphere of artistic rooms, and
finds delight in flowers and every-
else that is beautiful, all of
whica are to be found at the after-
noon-tea. '

Iunstead of being weal, the after-
noon-tea young man is really much
more astute than his brother who
buries bimself in the office from
breakfast until dioner-time, with
only a hasty twenty or thirty mi-
nutes for Juncheon. The Iatter
may be studying books, but he is
loosing valuable  opportunities of
nursuing “the properstudy of man-
iind,” z.e., lwnan nature.

"There is more human nature to
the square inch to be found at the
informal social gathering alluded to
than under almost any other con-
dition, and the person whois clever
enough to keep eyes and cars open
finds that his stock of knowledge
is greatly increased by sich func-
tions.

Every type is represented, and he
has but to exereise his tact and di-
plomacy to bring it to. the surface.

Maizio (Lcigll).—;Received the nice
birthday present safely. How
prettily you write to usdearie!
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The Latest.
Continued from Page 1,

Andthoy got it through tho medi-
um of enthusinstic andioncos,

But wot about prohibition ?
And the Poot ochoes in the dis-
ance:i—
They won't o for Prohibition,
For 1t 1sn t 1n their mussion,
And in gpito of deputations thoy
won’t make the thinga *‘go.”
And, of course, 1t stands to reason
That the M.P.’s in cold season
Cannot get along withont their drop
o' something hot, you know!

Lottio Collings sprained hor anklo
the uthor night, dancing “Ta-ra-ra-
buum-de-ay,” und no wouder.  * La-
ricrais much tuo ovor-strained, quite

out-of date, m fact,

———

Capt. Gond said the other day that
if tho British came ashore at Hawii
they would “stamp them to the
carth”  This is only anothor in-
stanco of the stamp of the windy
Yanlkees’ tell him.

Me Vhivrel still has hopes, he
says. Whoro thore's life there's gon-
crally hopo the adago tell us.

Sioco tho pastor of Graco Church
objects to theatrical performances to
help the church oxpenses, and doesn’t
liko the pesky reportersround worry-
ing him almost to death, why not get
up & bazaar another time, like thoy
do in Eugland aud have a raflle (beg

) ¢¢ Wogiat the finish? 1t
LT iie—ady and the male
reporter hates the very thought ot
bazanrs,

P
A Hoxesr Tarer.

Polico Snperintendent — We are
sorry to suy, O’llvulihun, that you
aro discharged from the force. There
was 2 burglary at ajeweller’s on your
beat, and you have cvidently neglect-
ed your duty.

O'Hoolihan - Yis, your honor. 1
met & man, an' ho said he was going
to the jewallor's,

P. 8.—\Why, you fool, the man did
£0 to the joweller's, und stole a thou-
sand pounds worth of goods,

O'H.—Yis, your honor, Tho man
may havo been a thiof, bu’ ho was no
liar,

What is the proper way of ad-
dressing tho admiral of the fleet ?

“Your warship.”

Waar Tae StupeNt THouaGHT.

A sfudent ata medical collogo was
undor examination.  Tho instructor
asked him:

« Of what cause, specifieally, did
tho people die who lost-their lives at
tho destruction of Hercaleum snd
Pompeii ? . .

] think they died of an eruption,
sir.” answored tho student.

Father—+ Now Jimmio. I'm g ing
to give you & hard thrashin’. D'yo
wantor know what for 2”

Son— Nossir, I don’t, ’cos if you
tells mo what fur thon I'm goin’ to
say I hain’t dun it, ‘on you'll lick mo
twice ns bard fur lyin’ about it.”

Labby's Visitor.
[By anny Funyiss, oF Punch. |

Mr. Linbouchore hay for onco shown
a lack of coolness through tho grent
arlinmontary crisis,  Ho has quito
ost his hond ovor tho changing of
promicrs, and the sung froid for
which ho is noted has quite desorted
him. TPorhaps two instances of that
quality of his may intorest my read-
ors.  When attached to tho British
Erbassy at Rowme, young Labby ro-
coivol instructions to mako inquries
about Ifloronco, orsome distant place,
Lo wrote for oxponses, but they wero
not allowed, Jlowever, Mr, L. start.
cd, Nothing was heard of him for
weeks,  Kventuanlly, m reply to
many despatches sent outto aslk how
ho was getting un, o Jotter airved—
“As oxpunses are not alluwed M.
Labouchere is obliged to walk. 1le
oxpects tu reach his destination by
tho ond of the yewr!” At another
timo I think ho was attached to the
consul or some such official in Amer-
ien. A busy American rushed into
tho oflico ono day, and found young
Tabouchere there alone. Say,
youngster, be sliclk and tell your boss
1 want to sco him right away!”
Labouchere intormed thoe voleanic
visitor that his “boss"” was out, and
that ho (the stranger) hadibétter take
aseat. Ho then continued reading
the paper.  Presently he put on his
cout, lit a cignrotle, and was going
out. Tho stranger, who.was boiling
over with impatience, and who had
mterrogated Labby for over haif an
hour without eliciting any reply from
him except that the boss was out and
he didn’t know whon hic would veturn.
At last the American could stand it
ne  longer. “Look here, young
Britisher, toll moe whore your boss
has gone ?"  “Certainly,” replied Mr.
Lubouchere, “he smled tor Europo
this morumng. Good cvening.”

—~

Tue LoveRr's MISTAKE.

He stole a kiss,  With flashing oyes
The maiden asked him how he
dared
To take a girl so by surprise.
For such an insult unprepared,
So wrath she scemed. the young man
thought
1lis hasty act hud not been wise;
And thinking to appease her wrath,
e hastened to apologize.

Fatal mistake. For hardly had
Theo gir), his first oxcuses beurd,
Thau, veally angry now, she turned,
Aund lett him there, without a word.
So all young men, bear this in mind:
In sight of maidens worldly-wise,
It's sometimes wrong to steal a kiss—
But aiways to apologize.

Dip Sne WanT A NEW BoNNET?

Mr. Iitzjones— What was the matter
with the last girl who called? Sho
seemed to bo neat and intelligent and
was well recommended.

Mrs. Fitzjones—No doubt about
that! But I won't have agirl about
the house who drosses botter than I
do and .is more intelligont than my
husband.

Short or Long Sentences?

A writer in  Pearson’s Weekly,
London, England, gives the fol-
lowing as tho result of a chat with
the Liverpool Recorder :—

Mg, Horwoon, Q.C., M.P., has
come greatly into prominence dur-
ing the past few years, in par. by
reason of the lenient sentences he
L‘nsscs vl prisuners who are brought

cfore him at the Liverpool Ses-
sions. Whilst other judges habi-
tually sentence thieves to imprison-
meunt for months, the Liverpool
Recorder has been known to con-
tent himself with letting a thief oft
with the nominal punishment of
one day’s incarceration.

His attitude having ereated alarn
in_some quarters, a representative
called the other morning on the
Recorder, why, in reply to a num-
ber of questions, gave the follow-
ing information ;—

“Ever since I became Recorder
of Livervool in 1886 I have fol-
lowed out two rules, the first of
which is never to imprison a man
if 1 cun reasonably avoid doing so,
and the sccond whenever I have
felt obliged to punish, to punish as
lightiy as I feel justificd in doing.
In carrying out this policy I have
reduced imprisonment by about
two-thirds as compared with the
gentences of my predecessor.

“Tv speak more accurately, a sav-
ing of 2,926 years imprisonmnent
has been_¢-Feeted in tho sentences
ona towl of 3,747 prisorers dealt
with at the Sessions up to the end,
of the year 1893.

“1f anyone will think for himself
he will see what a saving of -buman
suffering and State expenditure is
sceured.  And Jook at the follow-
ing figuresi—The indictable offences
in  Liverpuol, s shown by the
Police Returns for the ycar 1886,
were 5,626; in 1982 they were only
3,171.

“1 don’t clzim to have reduced
crime, but I do claim to have de-
monstrated that light sentc.. es are
as cffective in reduncing it as heavy
ones; becanse I frequenty give a
man a month whose offence is such
that the law allows me tv give him
several years’ penal servitude.
Nearly every judge isin favor of a
a Court of Criminal Appeal, or at
any rate some _ tribunal for revising
gentences, Why, it is actually in
the power of a judge to sentence a
man to penal servitude for ten years
for stealing a shovel !

* In cases of ussault and uttering
of base coin I have repeatedly given
short sentences—say a month or
two — with the result thut theso
crimes have been greatly diminished
as figures will testify. My atten-
tion was first directed to this matter
some forty years agoin this man-
ner:—

“ At the Manchester Session
tuust severe sentences were the or-
der of the day, while at Salford, a

fow yards away, where similar pro-
perty was exposed, and the condi-
tions of life were identical, oxtreme:
leniency was studied.

“It would l.se heen predicted.
that the calender of Salford would
rise above that of Manchester, or
thut the Manchester calendar would
be reduced. [Ilowever the number
of prisuners at cach Court retuained.
practieally stationary.

“ When I sentence & man to one
day's imprisonment he has often
been awaiting trial for six weeks or
two months, so he does not get off
so lightly after all. T have never
sentenced a burglar tov ne day’s im-
prisonment, as gome people gay, for
the simple reason that I have no
jurisdietion over burglury.

“J am glad to Le fortitied on
general questions of leniency, by
views and examples of judges like
the Lord Chief Justice, Tustices
Mathew, Wright and Collins. After
prolonged imprisonment a conviet
comes back to the world absolutely
broken down, with cverything that
was manly in  him  obliterat
ed. I has been, in fact, a slave
for yeurs, and returns to his old
haunts a victim to the influcnce of
anyone with a stronger will than he
through prison life now posseses.
Ile has no power now to resist evil
siggestions and is a poor, helpless
creature with no means of liveli-
houd but a resort to pilfe:va

¢ T'his is nut the case systery of k.

ders, whe, ufter shotyu conveAlts,
come out of prison with strength
left to enable themn to seek honest.
employment.”

Mudgo—DI'm in o peck of trouble,

Yabsly —What's the mattor?

Mudge—~Why—er—you know, I
have been paying some attenticn to-
old Stocksndland’s oldest daughter.
I've got an invitation to poker with
him to-night and Idon’t know whether
ho'll got med if I beat him or think
I bave no business capacity if & lot.
him boat n.e.

IMPOSSIBLE..

Spatts—I'mvery sorry for that boy.
Your scolding eut him to the quick.

Bloobumper—That's  impossible.
He bus no quick. He's 2 mossenger-
boy.

Shrowd Doctor—I see what's the
mattor; its montal strain—too much.
worry." Bustocss Man—\What do you
adviso? ¢ Chango of scene.” “Where
to?” “Oh to any country where there
i8 no extradition treaty.”

Mrs. Ebergo.~1 understand that.
vour daughter said Tam -a gossiping:
gadabout ?

Mrs. Stayathomoe—You musn’t pay
any altontion to tho child. She is
forover ropeating what sho hears all
the neighbors uro saying.

-
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