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WAITING FOR AN ANSWER.

Hon, Jno. O'D—N-nue—PLEASE, POSTMASTER, CUD YOU TELL Lvlv% nglul¥1THIR'LL BE AN ANSWER FROM THE BISHOPS TO THE LETTHER

ktIJ The only Perfect Writing Machine!] DENTAL NOTICE.
. £a THE FAMOUS | B\UCS
] Artificial h i tod L feel feerly enmfors.
'JL TYPE-WRITEIR., | FULLSETS, $18. UPPER or UNDER, Tyt
; $9. Puriial Sets in proponion. PH“T.“
< Eh"hree ?rly'“i' li’.rf.::nndcl;qnnhén, . Best HResulu. Spleed -
that . L nplet: H
without i Vet e egible as oy pvint. Call ‘and wee|  Teoth Extracted Without Pain.
it in operation, or send for particulars to 15T GHN?-—KF{I:IPFI:S l' here cerfeie? What damigod
ortia’s counterie! L1 emi-,
THOS. BENGOUGH, Manager, F. H. SEFTON! I G Hath comesonn:"cre:-lion?
BrncoucH's SHORTHARND Bukeav, anp Tvrr-WriTiNG Sargeon Denita, | *¥0 SINT—It most have beon BRUCE, a be alooe can

so beautifully counterfeit nature.

Heap-quakTeRs, 11 King St. West, Toronto. Cor. Queen and Yonge.sts., over Rose’s Drug Store. Stublo—118 King st. Wes
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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl:
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool.

Pleasec Observe.

Anr subscziber 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 » memo. of present address.

Special, Partioular Notice!

It will be observed that this is the last
number of Volume XIX. Will those who are
in arreavs signalize the anspicious commence-
ment of the new volume by sending along
their dues. Qur subscribers are, as a rule,
prompt—Dbut there are some exceptions. Look
at your address label, and remit if you are in
arrears.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Norice To CoNTRIBUTORS.— We are favored
with so many contributions from old and new
writers that we are compelled to hold MSS.
over for want of space every week, The fol-
lowing articles have been accopted and will
appear in due course.—‘ On-looker;” ‘A
few Remarks;” ¢“A Mystery of the Deep ;™
“Lucy and Maria;” ¢ Consolation ;" ¢ De
Principle Devolved ;” ¢ The Model General
Officer ;" ¢ Versa Vicey;” ¢ Keep Dark ;"
¢ Rich and Rare were the Gems she Wore.”

Swiz.—No, you are not the man. It is the
yarder fellow.

F. C.--If your story proves as lively as your
letter, it will be a very lively story. Too busy
just now to read it.

Gartoon Gomments.

Leaping CArrooN.—DManitoba begins to
grind her teeth. Sir John, with all his know-
ledge of human nature, appears to have for-
gotten that it is impossible to_make a passive
squaw out of a young woman who has white
blood in her veinsand a love of freedom in
her heart. -

FrrsT Pack.—Messrs, Smith and O'Dono-
hue have not as yet received an answer to
their letter to the Bishops, protesting against
the course of Archbishop Lynch.
worst of it is the Postmaster can’t tell them
when the looked-for reply will come.

Ewenre Pace.—Tariff reform was a plank
in the democratic platform. And now that
the party is triumphant it is to be hoped that
something will be done to reduce the duties.
Any movement in that direction will benefit
Canada. Sir Leonard sct out to bring the
Yankee to time with the N.P., but no doubt
he will be just as well pleased if our cousin
comes to time of his own accord.

And the.

the brilliant and beautiful
French actress,is delighting the patrons of the
Grand this week., No greater performer
has ever been in Toronto, not excepting Sara
Bernhardt.

My, J. F. Thompson, late of the Remenyi
Concert Co., has accepted the management of
the Horticnltural Pavilion for the current sea-
son, and already a vigorous and intelligent
policy has been inaugurated. It is intended to
give musical performances of the first class
every week if possible, at popular prices of
admission. As an initial attraction—and cer-
tainly a stupendous one—Dr. Damvosch’s
Famous Symphony Orchestra of fifty-five per-
formerz is engaged for two concerts, Dec, 1st
and 2nd, in connection with M'lle Martinez,
the remowned vocalist. All lover: of music
are aware that Damrosch’s Orchestra is the

lovy of musical New York, and if Toronto
doesn't turn out en masse to enjoy these cm-
certs it will be an evidence of woful ignorance
or want of refined taste. We have no idea,
however, that the management will have any
reason to regret their enterprise, and sincerely
trust that Mr. Thompson's efforts throughout
the season may be so well supported by the
public as to place the affairs of the Horticul-
tural Society, in the easy condition they ought
to enjoy.
-~~~ ]

IN MEMORIAM.

FATHER MICHAEL STAFFORD, OF LINDSAY.

Father ! most sacred name,

And never worn more sacredly by man

‘Than by this gentle Priest,

Who held a widening parish in his love,

And still had heart for more!

Not by the majesty of princely Rome,

The pomp of ceremony, mystic rites,

Authority’s swift fiat or fear’s spell, .

Hc held his place, and won men to his will,

But by the holier force of blameless walk,

And tender pity, he' made captive all!

A Pricst most pure, a man, a patriot true,

A Christian soldier, fighting as he fell.

See at his tomb the mourners weeping kncel,
Leaming and Temperance, widows sore bereaved.
"I'were impious now to ask them of his crecd—
Lecave that to God—we know He loves the Good.
Raise no vain shaft to mark his resting place,
None graven of cunning art, or man's device ;
His life work rises grandly c’er his grave,

And from its front 1n gentle, steady flame,

Shines forth a name revered by rich and poor,
And loved by every crecd, and honest men of none!

J. W. B.
R A RS S
CROAKS.

Alderman Withrow is out for Mayor, and
about the first of January expects to be in for
thosame. Mr. Withrow bas served faithfully
as a member of the Civic Board for the last
ten years, and has foirly ‘earned the honor of
the mayoralty. He is the best candidate yet
announced.

* »

The National Liberal Union is the last
movement in politics, and its principles as
expounded in the address of the President,
His Worship the Mayor, will commend them-
selves to the thousands who are sick of the
meaningless wrangle of Grit and Tory, The
full text of the inaugural address maybe found
in Saturuay’s World. :

-
* *

Henry James, Jr., has made a new study of
American character and manners in a brilliant
satirical sketeh, which will be published in

—

the December Century. The article, entitled
‘“ The Point of View,” consists of a series of
letters supposed tohave been written in this
country by an educated Englishman and a
French Academican, who have come to study
American institutions, and by Americans who
have lived in Europe and who are alive to the
short-comings of t}leir native land., By way
of contrast, one of the letters is a criticism of
Parisian life by an American. The persons
who write the letters are clearly enough de-
fined in character to give the sketch the in-
terest of a story. Asa criticism of American
life it is as noteworthy as the same writer’s
¢ Daisy Miller.”

- A SEASONABLE IDYL.

Now doth the merry maiden
Cease her leaning on front gates,
And each closet keeps invadin’,
To hunt up last winter's skates,

Her lover, steady caller,
Now selleth his bull pup,
To raise the needful dollar
For his ulster, long hung up.

The rich matron, filled with Zautenr,
Now overhauls her furs }

And her lovely youngest daughter
Wishes that nice sacyue were hers.

Now the tapster’s flash attendant
Has assumed his winter »o/z,

And with diamond pin resplendent,
Mixeth up the deadly bowl.

RESPECTFULLY DECLINED.

Hon. MowaT.—I'm afraid, Crooks, the Mail
people will be offended if we don’t accept that
kind invitation of theirs.

Hox. Crooks.—Well, that’s so, Hardy, but
then what will our country friends say? I'm
sure, from the way they have spoken lately,
they particularly wish us to remain, It would
be too bad to dis-appoint them.

Hox. MowaT.—Then I'woN'r Go !

Hon, Crooxs.—And I woR’r Go!

A certain M.P.P,, living not far from the
metropolis, was asked his opinion as to the
merits, pro and con, of the ‘““Marmion’’ contro-
versy. He pondered a moment, and then
sententiously remarked, ¢ 'Well, although I
am a Conservative in politics, I must confess
that in this case I must allow my religious to
override my political opinions, and I heartily
endorse the Globe in its attempts to exclude
Mormon literature from our schools !

THEBEAUTIFUL ENGLISH LANGUAGE.

Father (sternly to little boy)—* Come here,
instantly, for punishment—I'Il teach you to
tear your new trousers ! ”

Little Boy (whimpering)—'‘1 don’t need it,
papa, X know how to do it mow.,” . |
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THE GAL OF THE PERIOD.

Mistress (to new cook)—*‘On Wednesdays and
Saturdays, I shall go to market with you.”
. New (Jook—** Very well, mum, but who's
agoin’ to carry the basket, mum?”

THE BU-TI-FUL SNOW.
TWO PICTURES.
AY N—=——8 F——D D-~—N,

ReciNa, Guy Fawkes' day, 1882,
‘““ When 1 left Winnipeg on Friday morning
I was cased in furs, and the snow six inches
deep,”—N. F. D,
WINNIPEG,
1.

The Snow-0 ! the Snow-O ! the beautiful snow !

The subject is now rather hackneyed, I know,

Especially up here in Manito—

Ba. The thermometer gets so low

That your nose gets nipped, likewise your toe,

And you wish yourself back in On-tay-ri-o,
Away from the beautiful snow

1L

The Snow-Q ! the Snow-O ! the beautifu} snow,
It’s especially *“ fine” when the blizzards blo,
As along the prairic your wad you hoe,
When your wagon's stuck fast and your hoss won’t o,
And you say to yourself, ‘* My cake is dough,
I wan’c no more of it, not for Joe,” .
Of the beautiful, beautiful snow !

REGINA.

“What surprises me most is the mildness
of the weather.”—N. F. D,

1

The Snow-0! the Spow-O ! the beautiful snow
Gets charmingly less as westward we go.
For out in Regina, F'll have ye all know,
It's almost as warmn as summer, altho’,
It's the day when Guy Fawkes attempted to blow
Up the Parliament House some vears ago.

There is pos-1-tive-ly no snow

IL

And agrepos of the beautiful snow,
1 had a long chat with the Bishop, you know
He declarcd the weather quite commie i faut.
Then we tadked of *“ Home,” and the fifth of No—
Vember,  (His language has a fine flow)
Of Cambridge, the undergrad's *“lictle go,”
And street fights when oft the blood did flow.
—1 took one look’ through the window, and lo!
' Down falls the beautiful snow !

Oh, treacherous, false Assiniboine,

Your weather, 'tis true, is remarkably fine.
Yet I'Ve made up my mind that wherever I go
I'll never get rid of the beautiful snow !

Tt is not true that Mr. Bourinot has been
named Ly the government as onc of the sub-
examiners in English Grammar.

A STATIONARY GRIEVANCE.

Mr. Grir, Sir.—Knowing you to be the
Tribune of the pcople, and the potent cor-
rector of public wrongs, I beg to lay before

ou a case which needs immediate attention.

evewith please find a sketch, absolutely
truthful and without exaggeration,j of the
Canada Southern station at this town.

Now, I need add no learned diagnosis to
this—it speaks eloquent’y for itself a::% against
the railway authorities. We, the citizens of
Alvinston, protest against this architectural
monstrosity, not only because it lacks all con-
venience for businegs, but becaunse it is a
standing libel to our rising town. The passing
stranger could not but suppose that Alvinston
was a collection of hovels judging from the
station, whereas the traveller who alights and
goes up to the main street finds himself in one
of the meatest and most thriving places in
Canada, with churches, halls, mills, stores and
residences that surpass those of many other
towns of far more pretentions. We have long
struggled to movc the railway people to do
away with this disgraceful shanty, but in
vain. You, Mr. GRrIp, can probably compel
them to it. If so, you will ever receive the
warmest thanks ot all our citizens, not ex-
cepting
THE Docror.
Alvinston, Nov, 14th,

UNPUBLISHED LETTERS.

SEIZED BY JULIUS SEIZER.
1'o Detective Pinkerton, N. Y.

S1r,—A systematic robbery of Her Majesty's
mails is being carried on here. Several most
important private letters, addressed to me per-
sonally, have been intercepted and published
in Grir, Canada’s only independent comic
paper. The publication of these letters in
such a widely-civculating journal is terribly
exasperating, both to myself and my corres-

ondents. Had these documents appeared
Bl some of the obscure newspa{)ers, such asthe
Telegram, or Ma—, the local Tory organ, I
would not have given the matter any attention,
as the score or so of ignorant, and simple-
minded people who read those simpering
gheets would not be able to form an idca as to
what the correspondcnce meant. What makes
it still more annoying is the fact that we are
on the eve of an election, and on such occasions
there are always certain little tactics pursued
by politicans which should not become known
to the general public.

I address you, therefore, in the hope that
you will come over and investigate the matter
with the least possible delay. I should not
have troubled you with this affair, werc it not
that our competent and invaluable detective
force have been summoned to Winnipeg to
unravel the mystery surrounding the recent
theft of the Manitoba Conservatives’ plat-
form.

Hoping that you will soon be able to secure
the capture and conviction of the miserable
mail robber.

I remain,
Yours, &e.,

GORDON SEALBROWN.

Dear Tuprer,—I am alarmed for your
reputation. A few short months since you’
were known through every village and hamlet
in this wide Dominion, as the champion
‘“ gtretcher,”—or falsifier. X regret to find
that you can no.longer lay olaim to that proud
distinction. For some time past the Globe has
been competing for the high honor, and with
such a measure of success as eptitles it to the
consideration of the large number of our
public men who deliberately tell lies, and
systematically misrepresent facts,  After
having enjoyed the championship for so long,
it is humiliating that the editor of a Grit sheet
should surpass you in this most necessary
political accomplishment. In order, therefore,
to recover your lost prestige, I would suggest
that in your very next public speech you
vehemently assert that you, or any of "your
colleagnes. never interfered in Ontario politics;
tell tie people that the Smith-O'Donohue
manifesto was not directly inspircd and die-
tated by you and Sir John, and that the
Government, in disallowing the Manitoba
railway bills, have done so in the best interests
of that Province.
Let Grits delight to tell the truth,
For Blake hath to!d them to;
But Torics, to prolong their power,
Must tell what is untrue,
Yours defcatedly,
J. Burr PLOMB.

My Dear Sir,—Until I received your kind
letter I had no intention of appearing in
Canada. Really, I did not know you had a
theatre. Why, how nice. A Grand Opera
Honse in Toronto, Canada. Who would have
be'ieved it ? I cannot tell you definitely yet.
I must consult my dcar friend, the Prince of
Wales. I will cable him atonce. If he thinks
it would not permanently injure my profes-
sional reputation, I would so like to visit
Canada.

I will write again when I hear from the
Prince.

Yours hastily,
LAKXGTRY.

Youss SpirKINs (who has been going after
Miss Maggie all summer, and hopes he has
made an impression)—** And you'll be sure to
get a ticket for the ‘ Toney’ Rink, so that I
may hopc to see yon sometimes ? 7

Miss Maceie—* Oh, T don’t know.
depends on Charlie.”

Youxe SprFkiNs—*“ Charlie !

Miss Maceis—¢ Oh, I forgot ; you don't
know Charlie, he's been away (with a most
bewitching smile). I'm engaged to Charlie,
but I'll introduce you.”

Young Spifkins half thinks there's been a
mistake somewhere, and wonders if nickel-
plated skates will catch up those other nice
girls.

It just

If you want a tonic, take a cold bath ; if a
sedative, take a warm bath ; and if a stimu-
lant, take a hot bath ; but if you want solid
comfort these cold mornings take a warm
pack, which may be accomplished by packing
the bed clothes warmly around you, ang allow-
ing them to remain so until the last siss of
the frying-pan below announces that break-
fast is ready.

© *“Why do you remind me of the lamp?*’ in-
quired the young and pretty Torontonian, as
the long hand was hastening to overtake the
short one at the most northern extremity of
the clock. ¢ Because I'm pretty bright ?” he
asked, modestly hanging his head. *‘Oh, dear,
no,” was the decisive rcply. * Well, then, I
give it up.” < Beeause,” she answered softly,
“it's quite time to turn you out.” He saved

her the trouble instantly,
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ALWAYS TELL THE TRUTH.
A STORY WITH AN IMMORAL.
(Concluded.)

CHAP. IV,

Philander came into a little money by the
death of his father, and resolved to abjure
trade and enter a profession. ¢‘In this sphere
at least,” thought he, ‘I shall be free from
the sordid and truth-perverting influences
which make trade impossible to a lover of
truth.”

S0 he resolved to enter the ministry, but he
found at the outset that he was reguired to
profess his entire belief in a creed that he
could not accept as a whole, although he
agreed with nine-tenths of it, This, of course,
was out of the question.

He next tried the law. He entered the
office of a legal friend and read up steadily.
He was getting very well until one day he was
entrusteﬁ with the case of a client asa prac-
tical beginning.

“ You see,” said the clicnt, “I ain't ready
to pay this money get, and I just want you to
enter a defence and stand the thing off fora
while.”

‘“But you owe the money, don't you?”
asked Gregsbury.

¢ Why, yes, of course.”

““ Well, 1 can’t say you don't owe it.
would not be true.”.

““ What's that got to do with it? Well, 1
should smile. Theidea of a lawyer sticking at
alie! Why you're the first I ever met as
would’t tell o dozen for a dollar. Young man,
you're too fresh altogether.”

His friend assured him that this sort of
professional falsification was an essential part
of legal practice, and Gregsbury was again
thrown on the world. -

“I will try the press,” he said, ‘It is the
palladium of our free institutions. I don’t
cxactly know what a palladium is, but the vo-
cation of the journalist is a noble one and ever
in accord with right and justice. Here at last
shall I find a refuge from falsehood and
deceit.”

That

CHAFP. V.

The Daily Calumniator wanted a reporter,
and Philander Gregsbury sceured the vacanc
at 88 per week. He set diligently to worl
and achieved a marked success as a city re-
porter, until one day he was detailed to report
& theatrical entortainment.

“ Write it up well, give 'em a good send
off,” said the city editor. ‘¢ The troupe are
getting all their job printing done at this
office.’

« But it is a wroetchedly poor show,” said
Philander. ““The company are a lot of
sticks.”

¢ Never mind that—do as I tell you. Thoy
advertise very heavy. Don't you catch ont”

Philander's heart sank. *‘Ireally cannot

write a favorable notice of the concern.
conscicnco will not allow me to tell a lie.”

o e —— 11" eaid the city
editor. ‘‘Here Muggins, you give the Duff-
ere Combination a first-class notice, And as
for you Gregsbury, the sooner you got over
those notions the better you'll get along here.
Conscience hasn’t any show on the local col-
umns of the Calumniator

A day or two after he was sent to report a
political meeting, and on banding in his copy
the city editor said—

“ 8ay Gregsbury, what in Thunder do you
mean by saying ‘there was a large attendance
and the meeting was a great success ?”

‘“Well it’s so,” replied Gregsbury.

*‘Look here.  When our opponents huve a
meeting it is never well attended. It is in-
variably a contemptible fizzle. The spceches
are always wretched failures and the people
go away disgusted. Remember this in future
and re-write your report accordingly.”

‘“But I can't—it wouldn't be true."

“Oh, we've had quite enough of that non-
sense.  Either do as I tcll you or go.”

My

I will leave,” said Philander sadly, and’

he walked out.
CHAP. VL

Suddenly liko a streak of lightning the ex-
ceeding folly of his conduct flashed upon him.
He saw how he had loat his friends, ruined his
chances and closed every opening against him
by his ridiculous adherence to an impossible
standard of veracity. He resolved to turn
over a new leaf. He retraced his steps to the
Calumniator oftice

*“Give me another chance,” he said to the
ety editor. ‘I wasafool. I promise you
that you shall have no cause to find fault with
me in the future. Henceforth I willlie when-
ever it is necessary.”

He was as good as his word. He wrote
lying puffs for outrageous commereial, literary
and dramatic ‘frauds. He abused without
stint those who refused to advertise, whenever
an opportunity presented itself. He vilified
the opposite party in a fashion that delighted
his employers, and brought him rapid promo-
tion. He studied slander as a finc art. He
laid awake nights thinking of good plausible
political and social scandals against the
enemies of the paper, and coining mean and
vituperative epithets to make them unhappy.
Philander Gregsbury soon became noted asa
rising man. He made stump speeches which
were marvels of elaborate and ingenious lying.
He became a candidate for Parliamentary
honors, and by dint of his superior talent for
falification sccured a scat in the House, and
crowned his efforts by wholesale and unblush-
in% perjury when his election was unsuccess-
fully contested. He is now one of the most
able and respected of our public men,

IMMORAL.

Thus we see that the habit of indiscriminate
truthfulness invariably brings its victims to
verty and disgrace, while falsehood is abso-
l;xff.ely ry to in every walk in
c.

NEWS FROM THE EAST.
FROM SPECIAL DRSPATCH TO GRIP.

THE REASON WHY DUFFERIN LEFT CONSTANTI-
NOPLE.
. * -« L] . . -

Lord Dufferin not only has a lisp and a great
admiration (Platonic of course) for protty
irls, but ispossessed of agreatshare of sarcastic
»humor, which is only kept within bounds by
o deep sense of the gravity of his official posi-
tion.
At a little supper the other evening, given
at the British Embassy, a number of attaches

of tho different legations being present.

Buckkesaw Bey, Inaspector of Dates for the
Erzeroom Provinces, happened Jto drop in.
" Hallo, Buck!” said his Lordship, *¢ How
oes? Sit down; Havea taste of Banagher. I
on't like the wines of this country, especially
the Porte,” ‘‘Bismillah!” answered 1he sly
old Ins{:ector, who had tumbled to the joke,
‘“then by the beard of the Prophet, you'd
better Sherry your nibs1”
¢Look out, Dufferin !’ said young Dewitt
Doo'ittle, of the U. S. Consulate, *for old
Buckkesaw. If he thinks you intend in-
Sultar bim, you may find yourself in a small
vessel tomorrow on your way to Cyprus.
*‘In that case, I take the Caique,” laughed
the noble Earl
“You may be scat to Egypt, perbaps,” said
old Sandivitch Popikomoff, of the Russian
Embassy, with his mouth full of Caviare.
‘‘Then I might be termed, so to speak, a
Nileist.” ¢ By the way, Pop,” continued his
Lordship, ‘‘ Egypt always reminds me of your
zar,"’

‘“How was-dat?” queried the  Muakovite.

¢ Why, because it's Sandy.”

“Oh ! take a rest !’ exclaimed Doolittle.

‘Wasallah ! Bismillah!” muttered Buck-
kesaw, ‘* By the tomb of the Prophet, but the
dog of an infidel will tuke arreat if he stays
here much longer 1"

Next morning Buckkesaw Bey, attended by
the Chief Eunuch, a firman, and how-string,
arrived at the noble Earl’s quarters. He
read the order, looked at the bow-string, and
muttered something about having alrewﬁy too
many strings to his bow, took the first
steamer for Port Said, ea route for Cairo.

This is how ithappened that Lord Dufferin
left Con-stan-ti-no-ple.

AN ICE LEGEND.

A naiden once dwelt in tho kingdom of snow,
She belonged to the tribe of the wild Esquimaux ;
Her flat little face was the theme of all song

In that region of ice where the winters are Jong.

The climate was ¢old but her young heart was war,
And thrilled cvery nerve in her beauteous form,

For she had a lover as all maidens may,

Wherever they live or wherever they stray.

This girl and her sweetheart adored one another,
And they'd the consent of her father and mother
But the path of true lovers has ever been found
To run over rough and icregular ground.

The maiden’s young man was a dealer in ice,
And journeys 1o England he yearly made twice,
And, as on another he just now was starting,

He asked her to meet him to kiss before parting.

So, weeping she went to the old trysting place,
And the tears trickled down her sweet innocent (ace ;
But he hadn’t come, so she looked for a stone,
And wrapped in her sorrow sat weeping alone.

Soon the mesciless wind, fiercely howling around,
IFroze the girl to the stone, and the stone to the ground,
And there she sat looking uncommonly nice,
Enveloped in anguish and coated with ice.

Of course she was dead, all her sorrows were past,
She was slain by her gricf and the pitiless blast ;
Her hot tears had frozen as fast as they fell,

And she looked like a duck in a crystallized shell.

But soon came the Jover, and oh ! his despair,

When he saw the cold corpsa of his love lying there ;
At first "twas quite awful the noise that he made—
‘Thea he swallowed his anguish and thought of his trade.

e said ** Oh | how sweet was my love when alive,
Tho’ her spirit has fled, may her sweetness survive ;
How little she dreamt in her dreadfullest dreams

She'd be taken to E d o fl

He detached the dend damsel and hore her away

From the shore where the seals and the sea-lions play,
And took her to England, and smashed her up small,
And there she was eaten and relished by all |

This monster inhuman, 1 hear with regret,

Like the bay-tree has flourished—~and fourishes yet ;
But nightly he’s troubled with terrible dreams

Of sacrificed maidens and chilly ice-creams.,

H s

1ce-t

MORAL.

Ohl Jist to my moral ye ladies that love;
Don't let r—mr affections at liberty tove
And whether the climate be cold or be hot,
Bewarc of the men, they are such a bad lot !
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The Joker Club.
“The Pun (s mighticr than the Stward,”

THE DETROIT FONNY MAN'S LATEST.

A Washington woman files her claim for
$200 for suggesting that Garfield be fed on rice
and milk.

Dr. Agnew thinks that a doctor with reputa-
tion enough to attend a President ought to be
paid at the rate of §350 per day.

Down in Ohio it is considercd good luck to
see a bull over your right shoulder, in case you
arc within ten feet of the fence.

Punched coins have become 8o scarce that a
man may have dea ings with several different
church collectors before being stuck.

It is said that Mrs. Kate Chase Sprague has
over 200 newspaper paragraphs referring to
her. They must make an interesting scrap
book,

A Chicago man whose boots let his toes
through rubbed the blacking brush over leather
and toes and deceived the public for a long
time. :

The only way to convince the inventor of a
patent car-coupler that he won't make a million
dollars out of itis to send him to a railroad
man,

George Lassard, of Toronto, informed the
Police Judge that he was 104 years old, and he
was promptly fined $10forit. Canadaisvight
to discourage old age.

Paris, Ky., has also unearthed the akcleton of
o mastadon, which furnishes proof that Daniel
Boone was not the biggest chap who ever struck
that state.

A cow at Pittston, N. Y., ate up a section of
a spring bed before her owner noticed that she
haa a wiry appearance. Some men are so
absent-minded, you know.

The country is not at war, and the laws are
enforced in every township in America, and
yet the income of one pistol manufacturer i
the Kast is $2,000 per day.

Mr. Vanderbilt won’t trot his horses in pub-
lic any more than Bonner. A great man can
feel as mean as o little one when he sees the
other horse come in ahead.

A widow in Providence wanted to go on a
visit to Chicago, and rather than leave her 14-
year old danghter at home to worry about, she
married her off to a man of 40.

Pennsylvania has a minister by the name of
Homblower, and although his congregation
have offered to pay tho expense of a change
of name he insists that the old one is all right.

Gov. Crittenden’s wife must be a sound
sleeper. She was recently robbed of §1,0000n
a sleeping car, and the thicf had to remove the
pitlows from under her head to get at the
n“ney.

One of the patent Obio grave torpedoes was
tried on a mule in Indiana to see how it would
work. He lifted up one foot when the explo-
sion took place, but never stopped munching
fodder.

Since a man at Raleigh, N. C., found several
thousand dollars under a stump theve has been
such a grubbing and digging for several niles
around as would bave raised §20,000 worth of
cotton.

Wheu Idaho papers tell of hail stones weigh-
ing fourtecn pounds, why not call it the fall
of an ice-honse and be done with it ? When
hail gets beyond a man’s head in size it’s some-
thing besides hail.

A swindle of any sort, no matter how trans-
porent, will Hourish longer and make more
money in New York than anywhere clse,
Take them as a whole, the New Yorkers are
not a bright peop’e.

Marriage makes men thoughtful. About
half their time is apent in forming excuses.

Josh Billings says: ‘ Next to a clear con-
science, for solid comfort comes an old shoec.”

It ia the rich oyster dealer who knows how
to shell out.—New York Commercial Adver-
tiser.

Things which are advertised as “cheaper
than ever,” are ever so cheap.—New York
News.

Any good-looking lass is perfectly happy
when leFﬁ to her own reflections.—New lgrk
News.

The man who “ couldn’t stand it any long-
er” hasa taken a seat and now feels quite cown-
fortable.

Professor in Physicse—** What’s Boyle’s law?”*
Diligent junior—*¢ Never trump your partner's
ace,”'—fir.

What is characteristic of a watch? Mod-
esty, for it keeps its hands before its face and
runs down its own works.

As a rule, the men who have been driven
erazy by misfortune did not bhave far to go.—
New Orleans Picayune.

A Chicago policeman shot eleven times at a
burglar and each time missed. Henade the
serious mistake of aiming at the fellow.

Playing foot-ball by electric light has becn
tried in London without success. ‘T'he p'ayers
throw themselves by kicking at the shadows
of other players' heads.—Norristown Herald.

Josh Billings’advice : ** Mi dear boy, selekt
your buzzem friend with grate caushun ; once
xlmle’ktcd, indorse him with yure bottom dol-

ar,”

At least three men on the average jury feel
bound to disagree with the rest to show that
they've got minds of their own.—Boston Post.

The speculative sharps of New York have
organized a vubber ring. The flats will cut
their cyc-teeth on it.—New Urleans Picayune.

Relics of Washington are on gale in England
to help the family of his grand nephew. The
original hatchet is not among themn.— Lowel!
Courier.

After a beefsteak has been subjected to the
subduing influences of a rolling-pin it becomes
legelly tendor.—New York Commercial Adyer-
tiser.

A Cleveland man has invented a *‘ vacuum
gun.” Thisis bad. It is always the empty
gun that kills the small boy.—New flaven
Legister.

The Popular Scicnce Monthly asks: ** What
are crowds ?” The science of love says the
third party is a large crowd.—New Haven
Legister.

Although Hammeritt, the professional pian-
ist, was once an amateur, he has an heir that
does not wear bangs —New York Commercial
Advertiser.

A woman was offered $1,000 if she would re-
main silent for two hours. At the end of fif-
teen minutes she asked, ‘¢ isn't the time nearly
up ?-’ and thuslost.

The cireus rider who was clected by the
Italian Parliament is, we believe, the only
politican who can successfully ride two horses
at once.—Philadelphia News.

ATwk had rather see two camels wrestle
than two men. They kick up more dust than
the men do, snd that’s the Turk's ides of
bloody fighting.—Somerville Journal.

Dr. Pierce's * Pleasant Purgative Pellets™
are sugar coated and inclosed in glass bottles,
their virtues being thereby uniinpared for any

‘length of time, in any climate, so that.they are

always fresh and relinble. No checap wooden
or pasteboard hoxes. By druggists.

When you are successful look out for the ar
rows of envy. ‘ Sticks and stones are flung
only at fruit-bearing trees,” said a Persian
philosopher.—New York News,

When Fogg heard that cigars were lavgely
made by machinery, he said he had noticed a
stationary Indian in front of mnearly all the
cigar shops.—Boston T'ranscript.

Ata public banquet the lion of the evening
is usually rcecived with three cheers and a
tiger, This shows that he stands hyena
crowd of giraffes,.—New York News.

“Igive you my word that I'mapeaking the
trath,” said 2 man to his wife, ¢ Of course,
you give me your word,” she rotorted bit-
terly, ‘‘because no one else will take it.”

Ball dressea will come quite low thia season.
—London Queen. Don’t go off, now, and
order half a dozen ; the above statment does
not refer to the price.—Cincinnati Saturday
Night.

Some people think it better to be soft-heart-
ed than hard-headed, but it doesn't seem to
us there is much choice in the matter. To
have cither weaknessshows a lack of common
scnse.—Bostorn Star.

‘Why is it that a little country like France
is in proportion to resources so much richer
than America ?—hkxchange. Guess it must be
because the Frenchmen sell American women
bonnets.—~Brookiyn Star.

POVERTY AND DISTRESS.

That poverty which produces the greatest
distress is not of the purse but of blood. De-
prived of its richness it becomes scant and
watery, a condition termed an mia in medical
writings. Given this condition, and ascrofulous
swellings and sores, general and nervous de-
bility, loss of flesh and appetite, weak Jungs,
throat disease, spitting of blood and consump-
tion, are among the common results. If you
are a sufferer from thin, poor blood, employ
Dr. Pierce’s *“ Golden Medical Discovery,”
which enriches the blood and cures these grave
affections. Is more nutritivethan cod liver oil,
and is harmless in any condition of the system,
yet powerful to cure. By druggists.

EARS FOR THE MILLION !

Foo Choo’s Balsam of Shatk’s Ol

Positively Restores the Hearing, and is the only
Absolute Cure for Deafness Known,

This Oil is abstracted from a peculiar species of small
‘White Shark, caught in the Yeﬁow Sea, known as Car-
charodon Rondcletii. Every Chinose Fisherman knows
it. Its virtues as a restorative of hearing was discovered
by a Buddhist Priest about the year 1410. Its cures were
s0 numerous and many so scemingly miraculous, that the
remedy was offlcially proclaimed over the entire Empire.
Its use became so universal that for over 300 ycars no
Deafncss has existed among the Chinesc people. Sent,
charges prepaid, to any address at $1.50 per bottle,

Hear what the Deat Say !

It has parformed a miracle in my case.
b I have no unearthly nois¢es in my head, and hear much
etter.
1 have been greatly benefited.
My dealness helped a grear deal—think another botile
will cure me.

‘* Its virtues are 'ungquestionable and its curative char-
acter absolute, as the writer can personally testify, both
from cxperience and observation. Write at once to
HavLock & Jenney, 7 Dey-street, New York, enclosing
1,00, a nd you will receive Ly return a remedy that will
enable you to hear like anybody else, and whose curative
effects will be permanent.  You will never regret doing
s0.”—EDITOR OF MRRCANTILE REVIEW,

29 Lo avoidloss in the Mails, pleasc send money by
REGISTEKED LETTER.

Orly imported by HAYLOCK & JENNEY,
Sole Agents for America. 7 Dey-st., N.Y
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A TENDER SPOT.

Gamin-—*‘Shine yer boots, sir?
Swell—Such impudence, by Jove!
right insult to my understanding !

A down-

THE BELLE OF CABBAGETOWN ;
OR,
THE BLIGHTED BARMAN,

A ROMAXNCE.

CHAP. TV.—TROURLE.

Delia’s meditations were shortly interrupted
by the entrance of her ma, who hounced some-
what uncercmoniously into the room.

*“What are you reading, Delia 2 said the
old lady, ¢ Sure I hope it’s not Marmion of
th’c young girls of New York yer afther perews-
in’ 1

“Nay, mother, how could you think I would
read such ribald publications. 'Tis Baxter's
Saints’ Rest I've been looking over.” (The
ingcnuous goung girl was not in danger of
being found out, as Mrs. D.’s education was
sadly neglected in her youth. In point of fact
she was reading the life of Jesse James, a vol-
ume her lover had presented to het.)

“ But, Delia, who was that I heard ye talkin'
with on the front stoop ? ”

““Only Bernedetti, mama,”

“Tsit yonnf Barney Casey, the barman, ye
mane? Now I'll have yc know that the next
time he calls hero he'll get a pailful of hot

wather over him ! Barney Casey, indeed, sure |*

he’s only got five dollarsa week 1"

‘“But, mother, see what he can ¢ knock
down,’ " said the artless girl.

¢ Faith, he'll get knocked down himself if 1
catch him here again. Now, Delia, theve's
William John MecClosky, a solid man from
the County Armagh, and he fairly dotes upon
you. A fine liquor store he keeps, and has a
large intherest in a brewery. I've promised
ye to him, so the sooner you give up Casey
and accept McClosky the betther for ye, I can
tell ye,”

¢¢0Oh, mother, do not ask me,” exciaimed
the now half-distracted girl. I hato old
McClosky, and Iwon't giveupmy Bernedetti!”
. ¢¢Faith, we'll see about that,” said the
old lady, and she bounced out of the room,
banging the door after her.

CHAP., V.—MCCLOSKEY.

Mous. Donovan had hardly taken her custom-
ary chair in the kitchen, when, to her great

surprise, Mr. William John McCloskoy, with
a stealthy and panther-like stride, entered by
the door.  After cantioning Mrs. D. to remain
calm, he hoarsely mubtered, ‘¢ Are we alone?"”

*“The sorrow 2 one is here but ourselves,”
said the lady, ““but what's the matther, Mr.
McClosky ? sure it's pale ye're lookin’ t” .

Tl jist tal ye what's the matther, mem.
Everything’s the matther, clopement's the
matther, robhery’s the matther ! and I tal ye
all about it. As I passed yer house
about half an-hour ago I hard voices, male and
faymale, in the front porch. I recognized
both voices. Onec was yer innocent daughter
ma'am, and the other bolonged to one Barney
Casey, who tends bar in one of iy saloons.
I ownthe place, ma'am, ye understand, though
me name does not appear, The young villian
has it all arranged to fly with the gurl tomor-
row night, but feth Ill carcamvant him, The
polished rascal has been robbin’ me for months,
which accounts for diamond ring and pin—
feth, I'll pin him though! I'll have detactive
Hodgins here to-morrow evening, who will
put the Government bracelets on him, and the
remainder of the night he’ll pass in No, 1.
As for the poor delewded gurl, Il talk till her
afther, and in the meantime, say nothingabout
what I've tould ye.” S$o saying, McCloskey
departed.

¢‘ More power to ye, Mac, but its the fine
ould schamer ye are,” exclaimed the old lady,
glad to sce a way to rid the family of the ob-
noxious Casey.

CHAP VI.—THE ARREST.—ALL SERENE !

Next evening, as the hour of meeting ap-
roached, Bernedetti Casey went hehind his
ar, scooped in all the change left in the till,

put a couple of pints of champagne in his ulster
pockets, and hurriedly weaded his way to the
abode of the fair Delia. He approached with-
in a fewyardsof the lightsin the front window
where doubtless his charmer was awaiting him,
and soliloquised thus, *Now, if I bolt with
Delia, and the old woman don’t come down
with the stamps, I'll be in a bad fix, but go I
must, as I fear I’ve been too heavy on the
knock downs, but—come, what ”"——

“Come along with wme,” were the words
that interrupted his cogitations, and the fly
cop vlaced a pair of handcuffs on his wrists
and escorted him to No. 1 station,

““What's the matter with me ?” asked the
chop-fallen lover of his escort.

¢“The Colonel will explain overything in the
morning,” said the urbane Mr. Hodgins, as
he was ushered down stairs by a man in blue.

Next morning, the once flash Bernedetti
was placed between the battle axes, the case
wus proven by the triumphant McCloskey, and
the prisoner was condemned to six months
penal servitude in C, .1’

Now return we to the cottage.

‘““Alas! he cometh not,” said the weeping
Delia, whose traps were all packed ready for
a start.  ** What on earth keeps him 2"

““I'll tal what keeps him,” shouted William
John McClosky, who rushed into the fair givl's

resence. “‘That villian has been robbing me
or months, and it is the Central Prison that
keeps him.  Yes, the villian has been robbing
my saloon for months.”
. ‘“Your saloon,” cjaculated the young girl
iu surprise. :

““Yes, Delia, my saloon, although the
schaming robber didn’t know it.  But, Delia,
Iyet love you. TForget your Barney, and find
in me one who will make your future comfort-
able. What d’ye say? " S |

‘¢ Agreed ! ” said the fickle fair one. ¢ Take
me, McCloskey.”” He did, and on the pleasant
banks of the Don, in a spacious mansion, may
at any timo be seen Mrs. Delia McCloskey,
surrounded by soveral junior McCloskeys.
Bernedetti Casey is running a billiard parlor
in Winnipeg.

NOTE BY TME AUTHOR.

I have been asked by several of my litcrary
friends who have seen the ahove tale in manu-
seript, why I intcoduced Castle Frank, the
Obsgervatory and storm signals in the first
chapter thereof—being quite irrelevant to any-
thing contained in the story. In explanation,
I beg to say that I deem it very proper to
have & castle introduced in a romance, and as
Castle Frank is the only oune in town, barring
Boulton’s, and, moreover, being in the surround-
ings of the scene of the tale, I natuvally pa-
tronized it. As to the observatory and the
storm signals, I don't know as they bear
particulavly on the subject of the story, still T
think they would be conducive to that serious
frame of mind so essentizl to the reader of
romance.

THE AUTHOR.

Givls, if you ecarve a straw for your matri-
monial chances, don’t teach school! It will
take all the maidenliness and lovableness and
attractiveness out of you quicker than sll the
other trades and professions heaped together,
You may not think it, but one year of school
teaching will make you stare at people instead
of looking at them—will make your mouth
hard and your jaws horrible—wiﬁ make you
walk like a grenadicr, and talk in a forth-
putting, down-putting way that will scare the
ordinary law-abiding citizen seventy miles
away—will give you the aspect of vinegar,
and utterly ruin you for home use as well as
for exhibition purposes. Ior pity’s sake don’t
go to teaching, or you will ruec the conse-
quences. I have just been refused by a school
teacher, and I know.

** Mother, what does ¢ Marmion’ mean?
I often sce the word ;

It comes out in the newspapers,
And on the streets is heard.”

“ My child,” the mother answered back,
In mingled rage and pain,

** Such shocking languagy from your lips
Don't let me hear again!”

As a tonic and nervine for debilitated women
nothing surpasses Dr. Picree’s ¢ Favorite Pre-
scription.” By druggists.

THANKSGIVING DAY.

Doctor (lo acquainiance)—** Mr. Jones, I am
glad to see you have recovered.”

Mr. Jones—**Yes, you have saved my life ;
how can 1 thank you sufficiently 2"

Doctor—*‘1saved your life —\Why, [ didn't
attend you.”

My, Jones—** Yes—and that is why I am so
grateful.”
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Four Medals and Thres Diplomas awarded at
Leading Exhibitions in 1881.

MoCOLL BROS, & CO.

; . TORONTO.

|GREAT DEMOCRYTIC |~
| 2o VICTORY g
THE

REPUBLICAN
SCOOPED

iny

_m — et e e . w—e o m——t

'wuwagi
JINNy}
N3IT4NG

VOTE fop,
Thae
DEMOCRATS

.

V04 30N

————— .

S

LS e =

]

T B

THE BIG DEMOCRATIC VICTORY.
Sir Luonarn-ACCEPT CANADA'S CONGRATULATIONS, GENTLEMEN : AND LET US HOPE YOU WILL NOT FORGET THOSE BATTLE.CRIES.
OUR PEOPLE WOULDN'Y OBJECT TO SOMETHING IN FTHE WAY OF FREE TRADE, 1 FANCY.

**One good turn descrves another,” as the ;
organ grinder said when he got a quarter to
move on. Then he played some other tunes :
before the same house.

A type-writer {righter)—the office boy who
sorta out the pi.

This is before son rise, as the father re-
marked when he rawhided his lazy boy iu bed.

The American Revolution of 1776 was
caused by a picce of levy-tea on the part ofjthe
Britieh, .

This is the third attempt to introduce the
fashion of wearing hooped skirts. The second
was made when Jeff Davis got into one after
the capture of Richmond.

Although 1t isn’t winter yet, some straw
cutters are already in operation.

Our Funny Contributor was deeply affected
latel; by reading a poem in GRipjcalled ¢ Ode
to an Qld Hat.” Our Contributor felt keenly
at the time what he owed to an old hat, as his
was the cause of & girl neglecting him lately.

Motto for a strect watering man—*‘Down
with your dust.”

[Established 18s4.)

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,
Photographers,

76 Kimgest. West, =~ =
For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at the Lowest

Prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN, Hamilton.

RHEUMATISM,

Nouralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backachs, Soraness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Soro Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
Goneral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feel
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.
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Dk E.G. WesT's NERVE AND BRAIN TREATMENT, &
guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Fits, Nervous Nearalgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcoho! or tobasco, Wakeful.
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ing in insanily and leading to miscry, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrheea, caused by
over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulg,
Eac!\ box contains one month’s trcatment, $1 a box,
or six boxes for $5; seut by mail prepaid on receipt of
prico. With each order reccived by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guarantee t¢ refund the money if she treatment
does nct effect a cure.  Guarantees issued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 81 and 83 Kinf Street East
gfcg upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold by all druggists in

ada.

IN TORONTO

Since the removal of Dr. M., Souveille’s Throat and
Lung Institute to his new quarters, 173 Church street,
hundreds suflering from ecatarrh, catarrhal deafuess,
bronchitis, yand many discases of the throac and
lungs, have received treatment by his new and wonderful
instrument, the Spiromuer,. which conveys medicines in
the form of cold inhalations to_the parts diseased.
Physicians and sufferers can try it free. Poor people
bearing certificate will be furnished with Spirometer
free. Write, enclosing stamp, for pamphlet giving full
particulars, to Dr. M. Souvcille, ex-Aide” Surgeon of
the .Frcnc‘\ Army, 173 Church street, Toronto, or 13
Philips' Square, Montreal,

A. W. SPAULDING, LDS.

DENTAL OFFICE,
51 KING STREET E.,

“;l::;: ch?np ;d h:m of itsclaims. (Nearly opposite Toronto Street.)
ons ven
B DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
manwron, | 00 BT AL P Office Hours, 8-30 a.m. to 6.30 p-m.
Evening Office at Residence, Jameson Ave-
A.VOGELER & CO., nue, North Parkdale.
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