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It has given us every sausfaction

Respecting the copying of letters,

it is everything to desired,

‘T.ken altogether, it is far ahead

of the pen, especially as regard
{egibility and speed.
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Hath coime so near creation 1
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Stupto—i18 King Street West.
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) l’-he é;én Beast is 'l:he ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl @
The gravest fish is the Oyster ; tho gravest Kan is the Fool.

Pleas- QObrerve.

Any subscriber wisning his address changed on our
mail fist, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address. Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
particularto send a memo. of present address.
S ——— A ——— ——

OGR RULE.

We invariably give due credit to all selec-
tions and outsi&c contributions appearing
in Grip, Those not so credited are our own
productions, though we are sometimes half
ashamed to own to the fact.

TO WOULD BE CORRESPONDENTS.

Asax Jr.—Hardly : style played out.

JEsSE, Peterborongh.—Your sketch is one
of the funniest things that has been sent to
Grip fora long time, and Tom Hood, whois

its author, not you, doubtlessthought it pretty”

humorous.
JasesG., Sarnia.—His name was Chaucer,
an English poct. Heis dead.
J. B. G.—Send  something
* flesh'y " next time.

a little less

NOTICE.

Onr attention 7s called to the fiqures given in
Rowedls Newspueper Divectocy repre tuting the
cirenlliom of GREIP ax 2,000 werliy.  We bey to
o it that this etemate was 1ucnished to Rowet!
hea uears ago, since which time our weelly
civenlation has incrense d Lo letwceen 7000 and
10.000. 1w th ax aweay weelly iner.awea alupt

100, and the peper dx perased by 1aily 50,000

ve wloes every meck  [ovenlong cclocrtisers wili
do well 8 talv notice of Lhese feects, :

@Cartoon omments,

Leapineg CarrooN—Siv Leonard Tilley has
increased the duty on agrienltural imploments,
a measure which meets with peculiar disfavor
from all partice in the North-West. In doing
this, the Finance Minister may have benetited
the Ontario manufacturers, but he has un-
questionably “‘sat on” the struggling settlers
of the Prairie Province.

First Pace—The hero of Mr. Gilbert's
ballad of the “ Nancy Bell,” hitherto thought
u whimsical bit of imagination, has found an
actual countevpart in the clever Manager of
the Grand Trunk Railway —who having, meta-
phorically, eaten (ncarly) all his competitors,
can parody the *“single joke ™ of the ** weedy
and long ¥ old man, as in the legend of our
picture. :

Eieutu Page—Mr., Hugh J. Macdonald,
son of the Premier, and a young gentleman of
great personnl populavity, was married on

Tuesday to Miss Van Kouglnet, of this city.

We can all heartily echo the congratulations
which wo attribute to the ‘ old gentleman,”
and it would be hard to wish anything better
for the young couple than that they may al-
ways be a8 happy together as Sir Joha and
the Lib.-Con. Party are.

hofyiry

What makes us think that Lady Florence
Dixie really was wounded, is the fact that she
refused to have a doctor called in.

What ecan one expect from a hogbuta
grunt? What need an inoffensive stranger ex-
pl(l:ct in Petrolia but coal oil? 'Twas ever
thus.

Why all this talk about a standing army
for Canada? Of course we want a standing
army and not one that will run away 23 soon
23 the rations begin to play out.

We rige to enquire whether the remark has
yet been made that the Czar is liable to dyna-
mitey hurry at any time? If not, we make
it ; if it bas, we sit down again.

The Lorne Rifles, of Halton, ave to have a
stand of bag-pipes and six pipers for the bat-
talion.—Guelph JMercury, Please, Sir John,
will yon gerrymander Halton a couple of hun-
dred miles further away 7

It is, doubtless, evidence of the Hamilton
T'ribune's prosperity when that paper appears
twice a week double its usual size, but is it
not rather queer for a journal that strongly
advocates temperance to be seen more than
** threo sheets in the wind ¥” .

The public must be profoundly impressed
by the ontherly love which cxists amongst
Freemavous as exhibited by the treatinent of
Messrs. Westlate and Railton at Petrolia, as
reported in all the daily papers, whither
thosc gentlemen had gone to organize a lodge
of Ontario masons, towards which -rival
branch of the order the G. L. of Canada
bears an affection which it is truly touching
to witness. '

A bacrister entera a dry goods store and after
purchasing a few yards of ribbon and a couple
of spools of thread, requests that the articles
may be sent home, as he *“really couldn’t carry
a great l’mrcel like that round with him,” and
at five o’clock the same legal luminary may be
seen cheerfully taking a blue bag n.lon%, con-
taining several poun-s of foolscap, & Webster's
unabridged, half a dozen law hooks, an empty
flask ard a sandwich case, and other artizles
too numerous to meuntion, and not so much as
a murimur out of him, Strange, isn’t it ?

An individual writes to us remonstrating
with us about our P. K. Boohoo, or Society
column, an'l we are verr sad. We only did
it to please society people, and here is a per-
son angry with us because he says we mix up
society people and jail-birds. What are wé to
do ? It is not we who mix them up ; they mix

themselves up, and if we state that Mr. So-

and-so entertained his friends at a solect party,
how are we to know he intends winding up at
the police station? . How are we to know
whether a prominent tradesman is meditating
bankruptey or not? People don’t come round
and tell us they are going to bust up—that is,
not till they've got things settled so that they
can start up again, more resplendent than
ever. in a few wecks; and if our Society col-
umn is a failure we cannot help it. We mod-
eled it on those of other newspapers, and if
we can't tell some society people from jail-
birds it is not our fault, but becausze they look
so much alike—some of ’em, not all.

The Arkansaw Truveler need not be angry
with us, though at first sight it seems that he
has some caunse for wrath, but the fact is that
(as was intimated when ¢‘ Tounchstone’s Tolk *
was first introduced in GRi?) all, or nearly all,
the anecdotes related in that column are
gleanings from exchanges ; the intimation to
that effect was intended to be published in
cvery number of the paper, bt was inadvert-
ently omitted after one or two insertions.
“ Tonchstoue’s Talk,” further than the com-
ments on the stories tnerein told, never pro-
fessed to be anything but reprints, and when
the authorship of any article therein related.
could be obtained, it has invariably been given.
The story which the Traveler asserts—and we
now know that such was the case—to have
oviginally appeared in .its spicy pages, was
related to the writer of ‘ Touchstone,” as a.
bona file incident, and was given as such with-
out any attempt at a ‘‘work over.” We do
not wish, for a moment, to strut in borrowed
plumes, though rome American papera do so
at the expense of our feathers, and we must
confess that they add greatly to the borrowers’
‘“readableness.” :

ST. JUDAS' CHURCH AGAIN.
THE REV. L. JINKS RECEIVES A BINT.

‘‘ Good morning, Polliwog,” I said, as that
individual sanntered into my office last Tues-
day, and, lightinga cigar, commenced to smoke
thoughtfully ; so much so, that I saw some-
thing was wrong.

‘“ What's up? Youlook down in the mouth,”
I continued. *‘ By the way, now you're here,
you can tell me about last Sunday merning s

crformance in that blessed church of St.
Judas’ of yours. I'veé not been able to get at
the ins and outs of it, but. I hear Mr. Jinks is
going to resign over it. What was it? You
threw g brickbat or something at him ir the
pulpit, didn t you? If I wasn't afraid of get-
ting a bad name I'd go there some Sunday my
self, but it’s as much as a fellow's reputation is
worth to attend a zervice at St. Judas' now-a-
days.” “Oh! well,” responded Polliwog, ‘I
ﬁuess there are plenty of black sheep in that

ock already without you joining and making
another ; I haven’t heard anything about Mr.
Jinks resigning, but I'm told that the rcctor
insists upon an investigation.” *‘ Investigation
of what?” Yasked, ‘“that brickbat business?”
“QOh ! brickbat bo han ed,” replied Polliwog,
‘¢ it wasn't as bad as that; but if you’ll pro-
mise to keep mum, I'll tell you just what really .
did happen.” )

I gave the desirod promise, and Polliwog
continued : ““ You'vo heen in St. Judas' church
1 suppose? well, you know it’s a terribly old
fashioned affair,—that is—the architectural
style, you know, and when they restored and
modernized some of it three years ago, they
didu’t ouch two.thirds of it, and the pulpit
is just like they used to have in England abont
the time that Cmsar landed thero and shot
Harold in the eye at the battle of Hastings.”
‘* But, Polliwog,” I interrupted, ¢ Cres—"
““Oh! what's the odds?’ he continued,
“never mind the date ; it's a mighty old style,
anyhow, and you know what it looks like,—
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looked like, I should say,—before last Sunday,
for the rector has had the top removed. You
know there "was a great high wooden affair,
like o carved oak dunce’s cap, or rather, a
dunce’s cap made of carved oak, only about
ten feet high and the width of the pulpit at
the base, hanging right over the pulpit, sus-
pended by a chain. - [ faney the ancients im-
agined it influenced the acoustic business, and
gave the parson’s voice power, Well, Jinks
preached twice since that ‘‘man's widow ser-
mon” of his, and we found out that he was a
holy terror for lon%-windodness. Kept straight
on for an hour as he'd heard 'em do in that
lace in Wales, Crmylldwl, he comes from.

on know we've only been accustomed to
twenty minutes at the outside, and we, that is
Bender, our bass, and the rest of the choir,
determined to give his revorence o hint that a
little curtailment would be acceptable. Well,
after practiec on Saturday night, we told old
Jowls that we would put out the lights and
lock up and so forth, and sent him away: then
we got the ladder the painters had left after
tonching up the ceilings, and unhooked the
reat odken arra.n%'ement over the pulpit, but
eft it hanging in the same place attached to a
cord, which we carried along the ceiling, down
behind one of the pillars and broughtthe other
end intothe choir, see? Nobody could see any
change and we kept the cord pretty well out
of sight, though of course it was as plain
as a pikestaff along the ceiling if anyone had
thought of looking., By this arrangement we
could lower the covér, or whatever you call it,
—it resembles an old fashioned hed-room can-
dle-extinguisher on & gigantic scale as much as
an{thing,——just as we pleased ; and so we left
it for the night, Well, next morning, Sunday,
Mr. Jinks mounted the pulpit, sermon in hand,
just as the hands of the clock in front of the
pulpit .pointed to twenty-five minutes past
twolve, and we agrced among ourselves to let
him preach till one, sharp, but if he showed
no s(;gns of stopping then to—well, just what
we did.

He's got over 2 good deal of hisnervousness
now and he was getting along at a great rate,

another, he didn’t show the least signs of let-
ting up ; in fact he'd divided his discourseinto
nine heads—rei,'ular old style—and at. five
minutes to one he had only drawn the cork out
of fourthly, so we knew what was in store for
us unless we gave him a reminder. I lovked
at Bender, and I saw he was fumbling with the
end of the cord, and by Jingo ! I began to fecl
rather queer, and ag if I wanted to go back on
the whole scheme : but Miss Highsee and the
whole crowd in the choir knew about the affair
and I didn’t want to be weak-kneed at thelast
moment, 80 I got hold of the rope too, and just
as the reverend gentleman was in the midst of ¢
a burst of eloquence —forhim—the clock struck
one, and we let tho rope slip pretty quickly
through our handg,~—quicker than we intend-
ed, for wo were mighty mervous,—-and down
came that extinguisher with a run’: well, I tell
you, it cut off that stream of cloguence like a
shot ; the rector sprang up from hisseat in the
chancel like a flash, at the sudden disappear-
ance of his clerical assistant, for all you could
see of Jinks was his two armns from the elhows
down stuck out on each side of the pulpit,
like two bits of cold tallow whena candﬁ:‘s put
out.

Old Jowls came rushing out of the vestry
on hearing the clash, and the rector torc away
up the pulpit stairs, and two of the church-
wardens scampered up the aisle, a couple of
ladies fainted, and Bender and I felt suddenly
indisposed and slunk out of church, but I hear
it took 'em nearly ten minutes to extricate his
reverence, the curate, and when he did emerge,
he was nearly sufforated from fright and want
of air.” ¢ Well, I tellyoun,” Iremarked, when
Polliwog finished his recital, *that's a pretty
scrious thing. What are you going to do about
it?” “f dunno, I'm sure,’” answered the tenor,
“I'm afraid it'll bust up the choir at St.
Judas’, and thatll he too bad, just as were
getting along so well.” *‘So well !” T repeat-
cd, **if there ever was a scandalous piece of
business that choir at St Jud— hold on, Polli-
wog,” but he was off, and I saw the rector and
Mr. Jinks pass half a minute later engaged in
o very serious conversation which I surmiscd
to bode no good for Messrs, Polliwog, Bender
and the choir of St. Judas’,

- The ¢* course of true love *’ traced by letters
in a breach of promise suitin New York ranin
this manner : ** My Davling Benny,” ¢ My own
darling Benny,’ ** My own dearest darling,”

“ My own darling Love," *¢ My.darling Ben,”

but as the hands of the clock drew near to ono

¢ Friend Bon.” And all was over,.—Lk,

TWO DIARIES.

THE DOOX AND THE I'EASANT,

No. I.
That of a very cralied personage—e dook or
something.

Fel). 23.— Sprained my knee.  Called in Dr.
Mollycoddle, F R.C.P.. ¢te., ete. Shook his
head gravely. ¢ Ligamentam patellie serious-
ly strained,™ he said, * danger of fluor under-
necath the patella.” : .

Feb, 24,—Mollycoddle telegraphed for Siv
James Flute, M.D,, ete., ete.  ** Your Grace
will be laid up for several wecks. We must
be careful,” Leeches, Dlisters, low diet.

Feb. 25, —More lceches, Dblisters, and dict
still further lowered. Sir James and.Molly-
coddle thought it might be pradent to call in
M, le docteur Tibbe de Fibule, the eminent
Yrench surgeon, for consultation.  Three
learned heads gravely shaken. ‘‘He confined
to his bed for six wecks at least,” DPoultices,
hot fomentations, low diet.

Feb. 26 to March 15.—Getting worse. Can't
walk. Physicians and surgeons talk of amnpu-
tation at hip jo'nt. * Gperation maguifiyne,’
says M. le ducteur de Fibule, extending his
hands and shmgging his shoulders. Dict a
little more generous o get me in trim for op-
eration.

March 16 —Happened to hear that Giles,
my under gardener, sprained his kuee a week
ago Scot for him, He came. Asked him
what he did for his sprained knee; said his
missng had kep’ a dairy of the treatiment for
futur’ reference. Ordered him to fetch it
Here it is

No. IL

Tkat of Giles, under gurdener to the Dook, or
something, :
mavch 10. =My old man spraned his nee

Held un under poomp for arf a nour, Made

un lie quict all duy.
march 11.— pumped on t’old man's knee for

a nour. - nigh well. ‘let un walk wiv a stick.

give un a kewlin drarf.
march 12,—old mans nee wel and bea

workin’,

No. 1 again.
The Dook’s, continue:d.

March 17.—Tried Giles’ plan.  Sat with leg
under spout for an hour. Swelling going down.
Huwurray !

March 18 —Told Drs. Mollycoddle, Flute
and de Fibule to go to where the fire is not
quenched, They went—somewhere, but seat
in their bills. Total, £4,025. Stuck to the
cold water.

March 19.—Well, but weak. Wish I wasn't
a Dook,

Mr, and Mys, Florence form the attraction
at the Grand just now, appearing in ** The
.\ﬁghty Dollar,” **Dombey and Non,” anid
“Ticket-of-Leave Mun,” Florence s ** Bard-
well Slote ™ is one of the best thin:s on the
stage as a specimen of Awcrican comedy, and
the same may be said f Mes Flovenee's -* Mrs.
Gilflory.” Dont miss the clinee of saing
these great artists

A lnd erawled into & sugar hogshead, an”
the fivst excelomation was, ** O, for a thousand
tongues, — L.

T =
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ON EARTH PEACE AND GOOD WILL.

15t C1T1ZEN,—" GOOD GRACIOUS! OI.D FELLOW ; WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN UP T0? OR
ARE YOU GOING TO THE CZARS CORONATITON, OR WHAT?" .

and Cirizan.—** QH ! '\ NOT ARRESTED : IT5 ALL RIGHT. I'M ONLY GOING UP 1O
PETROLIA TO ORGANIZE A LODGE UF ONTARIO MASONS.”

P. K. BOOHOO.

FLUTTERINGS 1N SOCIETV CIRCLES.

The Dum-
mer Street
ELiterary and Phi-
losophical Society
sgave a brilliant
entertainment on
Tuesday evening
last. At the con-
’ clusion of the
feast of remson and flow of soul, an ex-
tempore Terpsichorcan hoedown was organ-
ized, at which Miss Kathleen O’Slatthery won
vocilerous plaundits for her inimitable manner
of ‘‘thrashin’ the flure.” Col. Denison held
a levee on the following morning at which a
la.i'%e number of participants in the D. §. L. &
Pl;i . festivities ivere presented to His Wor-
hip.

Mrs, Martha Malone of 401 Lombard.St.
has parted with her mangle.

The salospersons of the Silver-Gilt Iothyo-
saucus presonted Mr. Hunky, the affable
floor-walker of the same establishment, with a
richly chased and embossed tin bottle of Hair

Restorer on the occasion of his marriage with
Miass Sukey de Virago, late head female sales-
person at Brigson & Co's. haberdashery.

Itis stated in official circles that the Mar-
quis of Lorneis to be appointed viceroy of
India. There isno truth in. the rumor that
ex-Alderman Hen:lerson is to be his successor
at Ottawa, and we make the announcement
with very much regret,

Miss Smith of Courtenay Avenue called on
ber friend Miss Amy Joanes de Joanes, of
Carlton-8t., yesterday afternoon. The respec-
tiveages of the two young ladies are four and
six months.

Mr. Clarence Mashdedude has discontinued
his visits to the paternal mansion of Miss

Bustler, since the old gentleman’s bull pup |.

has discarded its winter chain.

The off wheel in the rear rank of Master
Baxter’s perambulator came off on Yonge-St.
on Weduesday afternoon last, as thut young
gentleman way taking his daily carriage exer-
cise. Master Baxter severely sprained his
left ligamentum patellre, and it is the opinion
of the three medical men who are in attend-
ance ou him, that it will be several months
before the sufferer will be able to walk with-
out assistance. As Master Baxter’s age is
four months and two weeks, it is altogether
likely that the physicians are not far astray,

Miss Bridget O'Houlihan has lent her wash
tub to rs. Shaughnossy ‘of Bismarck
Avenue, Yorkville.

An joteresting society avent caine off at the
Zoo yesterday, when Madame de Pompadour,
the ladylike and accomplished chimpanzee,
ﬁroa‘ented the Zoological Association with a

oalthy and well-formed son, who gives every
evidonce, so far as can be judged at present, of
\]))ccgming an exceedingly able and fescinating
ude.

Motber and son are both doing well, :

We hear that the Societ{ editor of the News
is very much chagrined that we scooped him .
on this item,

GRIP'S FABLES.
TUE STUPID M.P.

Once upon a time there was a Member of
Parliament, aud though he used to Attend
regulurly when Parliament was in Session, he
never opencd his Mouth to speak, for he was
by no means a Brilliant man, for Brilliancy
though an Absolute Essential inaCivie Alder-
man, is not altogether In-dis-pen-sa-ble in a
Member of Parliament. If it was, my Dears,
would not there bea large number of Empty
Scats in the House ? Clap your Hands, now,
for this is nearly a Joke. But this Member
was not Brilliant, Intellectually speaking,
though he had the Good Sense to keep h
Mouth Shut. Itistrue that he once Engqud.
o meteor-like Flash of Notoricty from baving
uttered a Realistic Imitation of the Bray of a
Jackass during an Exciting Debate, but the
Glory which he gained from this Achieve-ment
i wnsr{mt E-van-es-cent, and he soon became
unnoticed once more. And his Constituents
were wrath, and said that he was Neglecting
their Interests, and they shouted aloud, * Go
to: make & speech,” and the Member was
Sore Afraid. And it came to pass that he.
essayed to speak on some Question, and he
was a dead failure, and sat down and groaned
in spirit. Then his Constituents said, * Lo.!
we were wrong. and omr Member was right,
for though he knew himself that he was an
Ass; we knew it not. Let him, therefore,
Bray when he gets a Chance, for thercin is his
Success ; but as an Orator he does more Harm
than Good. :

MORAL.

Nature has a purpose in all things, and
when ehe made a Man an Ass she did pot in-
tend him to Speak but to Bray. -

When a man is carrying home a dozen eggs
in a paper bag, and one of them slipsort cn
the pavement, he never stops to pick it p.
In the hurly burly of this life, one. egg is a
very small matter.—ZEx.

SENSIBLE.

¢Is that a River, Ma?” H

“No, my child, it is the Leading Thor-
oughfaro of this City.”

¢ That man who is lying on his Face—is he’
taking a Swim?”

*“No, my boy, he has just taken a Tumble.”

““ Why does he not Get Up?”

¢‘Because he has got up so often that he -
thinks he can make as good Progress where
he is.”"— Winnipeg 1'imes )
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8o the world ways.”

Oscar Wilde has written « play, and a great
success i predicted for it on all hands, a pre-
diction which, I am inclined to think, will be
fulfitled, for with all his eccentricities, real
or affected, O. W. is no fool. Iadmire Mr.
Wilde's poctry, and there is something Oscar
Wildeish about the following, though the
apostle of ddstheticism didn't write it, nor do
I know who did,—I didn’t.  Itis bosh, and it
was intended to be bosh, Lut it is pretty bosh,
and a long way ahead of what igset hefore the
public as sensible poetry. \Whisht !

HER LIGHT GUITAR.

She 1wankled a tune on her light guitar,
A low, sweee jangle of tangled sounds,
As blurred as the voices of faicies are,
Dancing in moondawn dales and downs ;
And the tinkling drip of the steange refrain,
Ran o’er the rim of my soul like rain.

‘The great blonde moon in the midnight skies
Paused and poised o'er the treliis eaves,
And the stars, in the light of her upturned eyes,
- Sifted their love through the rifted leaves.
Glinted and splintered in erystal mist
Down the glittering string that her fingers kissed.

O, the melody mad ! O, the tinkle and thrill !
Of toe ecstasy of the cxquisite thing !
The red rose dropped from Lhe_ \vipdow sill
Aund lay in a long swoon quivering ;
While the dying notes of the strain divine,
Rippled in glee up my spell-bound spine,
% =
*+.ipring, spring, heauti—— purdon; I do
nov mean it. I repent; bu} merely wished
to remark that the following is a spring poem.
Edgar Allan Poc is responsible for it, for had
he never written his beautiful ¢ Bells,” the vil-
lainous parody would never have seen light,
but the beauty of the former amply atoncs for
the hideousness of the latter. Perase, then,
one of the
SIGNS OF SPRING,
Hear the orgian with a crank—
Crooked crank !
Whae a world of measly melody its man and mon-
key yank | X
How it jingles, jingles, jingles,
In 1’ affrighted air of noon,
While the startled heaven tingles,
And the dog’s bark madly mingles
Like the laughter of a loon!
“ Ting-a-ling-a-ling, tum tum,"”
Drones the dreary, dreadful hum
Of the clinking caterwawings that so copiously clank,
From the crauk, crank, crank, crank,
Crank, crank, crank=— .
From the shrieking and the crenku}& of the crank !
—N. 1. Commercial.
*

¥ *

The old world funny people ohject to the
exaggeration made use of hy their hrethren
on this side of the ocean in constructing a yarn;
too much of it is objectional, but a listle, just
sufficient to give a spice to the article, is
palatable, Certainly something was requived
to make anyone swallow such

A TOUGH STEAKR.

A waiter in a Fulton-street dining-saloon
placed a sirloin steak in front of a gentleman
on *Friday. ‘ That's the tonghest piece of

meat I ever tackled,” exclaimed the man, as
he put the ice water pitcher out of the reach
of his right elbow, ‘‘and General Grant made
me eat mule meat off the hind legs in Vicks-
burg in 63,

The man, secing that it was useless to try
to make an impression on the steak with the
knife, sat back in his chair exhausted. After
musing a fow moments he called the waiter
and asked if there was another steak in the
place like the one he had before him. He re-
ceived an answer iu the affirmative.

‘“Bring it right here and two brick bats
withit; veckonI’ll t\‘y a Hounolulu sandwich.”

‘“ What’s dat, ssh.’

‘‘ Goalong and get me another steak.”

The waiter obeyed, and the man took a
newspaper from his pocket, wrapped the ateak
up in it, and went to the cashier’s desk with
a cheque for 60 cents.

““Going to catch a train, eh?” exclaimed
tlllc; ’cashier, ‘“and haven't time to eat here,
eh?”

‘¢ No,” replied the man, ‘“not exuctly. Yoa
see, I arvived in New York from New Orleans
last week, and the baggage smashers knocked
the hinges from my trunk. I am going to re-
place them with these steaks, and ['ll bet 8§50
that when my trunk gets back to New Otrleans
there won’t be a fibre of my new patent hinges
stretched. I'll get square with those baggage
mashers even if I do lose a square meal.”—
New York World.

VALLEY DE SHAM,

OF HI$ BRETHREN OF THE OTHER SERVICES.

DEere Sir,—You've bin and put your foot
in it and no mistake by that peace in larst
weak’s paper abowt cockads in servants ’ats.
I’ave the honner to be gentleman’s gentleman
(plane close ; no uniform} to Capting Monte
Miscue, and hif you'd seen tho expreshn of his
cowntenance wen he red yure remarx you'd a
thort he was abowt to 'avea fit. His feachures
become axshally gashly, for you know in Eng-
land it is honly the coach an(g’ footmen of horg-
cers, retired and otherwis, of the Harmy and
Navy as is allowed to wear cockids, and be-
twene you an’ me, thoa 1y marster was wonst
in the formsr branch of the Suvvice, his man-
ner of leaving the same wudn't bave the closest

investigashn, and wen he took up Grip and |

his ise fell on that Ciole, as you calls it, my
word, but he thort you was agoin to make
some remarx about sume of them in Canady
as was formerly horficers in the Harmy, hand
who asshooms considrabl haivs in cornsekwens,
but a good many of ’em is most friteful shy
abowt givin of the number of there former
regiments, or in fact of hackshly saying why
they was rekwested to send in thare papers, as
a good many of 'em was, thoa I make no re-
flexshns wotsomever, and am prowd to be
hable to testify to the numbers of ’em as has
been gallanthorficers withspotless exgudgeons,
50 to speak ; but it corses me hagnies of pashn
to see fellers who ave been compeled to leave
suvvice, affeck to despise us, as is only mem-
bers of a branch of another suvvice (and in
some famblys the uniform—it makes me fcle
faint to herc the word “livery ” menshnd,
ig velely igstremely com ecl fo), but who has 2o
back rekkord to be ashamed of.

My clars, that is, the gentlemen’s gentlemen,
is not verry numerous in this unfortnit country,
but the kother clars to whomb I refer is, I can
asshure you, unkimmon kimmon.

FFathefully Yures,
VaLy DE Sgast,

[(We think ¢ Vally de Sham™ is wrong in
some points, and that very few retired officers,
now living in Canada, left the Service *“ under
a cloud.” ~ Of course there are one or two who
did, but what has sll this got to do with
flunkey’s cockades, anyhow !—Eb.]

** Brown and his wife appear to be a remark-
ably happy couple,” said Fenderson, who had
been watching the Browns, who sat on a sofa
on the other side of the room. “H'm,”
grunted Fogg, ‘it is all very well now that
they ave in public; if you should sce them
alone once, perhaps, you wouldn’t think them
so happy.” *Oh, but I haveseen them alone,”
cried Fenderson, “ hoth of them ; and, if any-
thing, they seemed happier than when they
are together.”— L,

Young, middle-aged, or old men, sufferin
from nervous debility or kindred afféctions
should address, with two stamps, for large
treatise, WorLd’s DiSrENSARY MEDICAL Asso-
ciaTioN,Bufiale, N. Y.

Scotch minister : ““John, John, I'm afraid
you are on the broad 10ad.” Inebriated par-
ishioner : ¢*Weel, minister, as far as I'm con-
corned the breadth is a’ requirved,” —Ezx.

It has become a honsehold maxim in Canada
that Dr. Malcolm’s system of treating pulmon-
ary discases by inhaliug vaporized medicines,
has deprived those diseases of much of the

terror with which they were formerly contem-=|-

plated. Book mailed free,

et '

TENDERS FOR COAL
FOR THE g
PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS OF ONTARIO, 1683

‘The Treasurer of the Province of Ontario will receive ’
tenders, addressed to him at the Parliament Buildings.
Toronto, and endorsed *“Tenders for Coal,” up to noon ot

Tuesday, 15th May, 1883,

for the delivery of the followirg quantities of coal in the
sheds of the institnions named (except as regards the
Asylum for 1diots, Orillia, where delivery is to be effccted
art the Midland Railway Siation), on or ‘before st July,
883, viz.\—
Asylum for the Insane, Toronto,

Hard coal—goo tons large eag size, 175 tons stove size.

Soft coal—400 tons.
Central Prison, Toronto.

Hard coal—26 tons chestnut size, 74 tons stove size.
Soft coal—soo tons.

Retormatory for Females, Torownto.
Hard coal—100 tons stove size. Soft coal—s00 tons
Asylum for the Insane, London.

Hard coal— 220 tons egg sizc, 70 tons chestnut size.
Soft coal—1.650 tons.
Asylam or the Fnsane, Kingston.
Hard coal-=250 tons small egg, Soft coal—r, 400 tons.
Asylu for the ¥nsanc, Hamilton.
Haid coal—88 tons_stove size, 26 tons chestnut size.
Soft coal—1,125 tons for steam purposes, and 75 tons for
grates. N.B.—200 tons of the steam coal to be delivered

| at the pumping house.

Asylum for Idlots, Orillia.
[Yard coal—8g tons stove size.
Institution for the Deat and Dumb,
Beileville.
Hurd coal—6g tons large egg size, 25 tons stove size.
Soft coal—650 tons.

' Institution for the DBlind, Brantford,

Hard co1l—g50 tons egg size, 150 tons stove size, 10
tons chestnut size. Soft coal—1o tons for grates.

' Agricaltural Colloze, Guelph,

Jard coal—300 tons large egg size, 25 tons stove size.
Soft coal—125 tons for stcam, 20 tons for grates.

The hard coal to be Pittston, Scranton, or Lehigh,
Tenderers aré to name the mine or mines from which it
is proposed to take the soft coal, and to designate the
?unlity of  he same. and, if required, to produce satis-

actory evidence that the coul delivered is true to name.
All coal to be delivered in a manner satisfactory to the
authorities of the respective nstitutions.

.. I'enders will be received for the whole supply specified,
orfo the quantities required in ¢ach institution. = An ac-
cepted cheque for $500, payable to the order of the Trea-
surer of Oatario, mustaccompany each tender as & guar-
antee of its bona fides, and two sufficient sureties will be
required for the due fulfi ment of each contract.

Specifications and forms and. conditions of tcnder are
to beobtained from the Bursars of the insticutions,

The lowest or any tender not necessarily accepted.

., Co s
‘Treasurer of Ontario.
Parliament Buildings,
Toronto, 24th April, 1883.

N
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SATURDAY, 28TH APRIL, 1883.

A MYSTERIOUS VISITOR.

Although the month was April, the cheerful
blave of 2 small coal fire was not at all unwel-
come to me as I sat one eveping at that hour
known as ‘‘blindman's holiday,” and watched
the strange fantastic figures conjured into
existence, amongst the glowing embers, by the
efforts of ny imagination. 1 know not now
whether I dropped asleep or not. If I did,
what I saw had so strong and vivid an appear-
ance of reality, that 1 can scarcely persuade
myself that it was otherwise, but it seemed to
.me that, as I sat and. gazed into the lights and
shadows of my five, I was conscious of a Pres-
ence.in the room by my side. I turned my
head, and there, in the uncertain light, beheld
the strangest, quaintest old figure that I have
ever seen. It wasa that of an old man, %o old
that I could not give the faintest guess asto
what his age might be. Leaning on a crooked.
1 black -oaken staff, of an age appavently as

. freat as that of the fantastic being himself,

10 stood, bent nearly double with the weight

" of dn immensity of years, and siretched forth
his disengaged hand towards the fire as though
eager to diffusc some hcat through his aged
and decrepid frame. His hair hung in long,
snowy-white elfin locks far below his waist,
and a bead of the same wintry hue drooped in
"vast, unkempt masses, till the end nearly
swept the floor,

«“What mystic visitant is this?” I muttered,
in low, scarcely andible tones; but low as
they were my visitor heard them, and turning
his eyes, full upon me, he uttered the mono-
syllable “Ha ! "

“There is nothing peculiavly awful of itself in

the ejaculation, **ha!” but the manner in
. which it was exploded caused me tostart and
quiver with a sonsation of guilty terior, and,
with a feeling of *crecpiness,’ I mustered
‘courage to enquire who the gentleman might
.be, and to what I was indebted for the honor
of his visit. ** You are a newspaper man?”
he-asked. I admitted the gentle impeachment.
¢ You are one of my most ruthless perseen-
tors,” ho continued ; ¢ Iam old, old, old, so
old that I know not how many years ago I
was born ; nigh a thousand, nigh a thousand,”
“he went on, in his shrill, quavering voice,
“and yet you will not let me be; I want to
rest, but you drag me forth into publicity, you
and your tribe, and I know not what quiet is.
Shawmeful, shameful, and me so old, so very,
very old ;ah!”

Ienquired what I had done to offend him,

. and who my weird guest might be? ¢ You
- know. me, and my purpose in calling on you
was to implove you to let ‘me go my way in
ce and he no more harrassed by you.” ““If
have annoyed you, good sir, then, marry am

I gorry for it,” I replied, unconsciously usin

_ the style of speech which seemed in uccor
with that in vogue in my visitor’s youthful

days, “I'fackins an’ I have done theea griev-
ous wrong, then by my halidome do I repent
me thereof, grammercy.” ¢ ’Tis well,” an.
swered the old man, * and you will torment
me no more then?” 1 will not,” I said,
“hut who art thou?” ‘*I am a—yes, know
it, Joung man—I am a Joke about a Mule,”
and as he spoke, the old, old man bec.me
gradually invisiblo dll nothing remained to
mark the spot where he had stood.
I do not drink.

I WAS THERE.

Although the last couple of nights have
been as dark as hades, not a single strect
lamp was lit, and it was with difficulty that
pedestrians could make their way through the
mud, drizzly rain and total darkness.— §Fordd,
29th April.

1 was lost in the streets of the slumbering city,
‘The night black as Ercbus, rain pouring down.
Truly I wandered an object for pity,
Lost in the streets of Toronto'’s dark town.

The streets had been scraped ; on cach side near the gut.
ter .
:l'hc mud had been piled up so oozy and soft,
It's consistency that of bad midsummer buuer,
1've reason to know, (or [ fell in it oft,

No sound broke the silence save off in the distance
. A low, dreamy murmur on the stillness came pouring ;
* 'Tis a peeler” | said, ““ who thus proves his existence,
That sound that I hear is his somnolert snoring.

Help ! help 1* then I cried, in tones faltering »ad shrink.

S,
But they speedily woke up the blue coated boys,
Vho seized in¢, exclaiming, ** Aic yez dhrunk ? ye've
been dhrikin’,
And I'll have yez arristed for making a noise.”

Aloud I protested, but things were against me,
1 hat fallen, my nose poured fourth volumes of blood ;
‘“ T cansee,” said the peeler, *‘asye shtand there for
ninst me,
Ye're dhrunk, ye've been rowlin' about in the nud.”

“"I'is the gaspeople's fault,” I exclaimed in my terror,
¢ ‘The strects are so dark I’ve mistaken my way,

Or ¢lse 'tis fair Luna who must be in enor,”
 Ye're luny yersilf," did the bad Lobby say.

But at length I persuaded that minion of justice
That I was as sober as he was, by jingo !

And my eloq-xeme tempied the peeler to Lust his
New Year's resolutions with a drop of old stingo,

Just to keep out the damp, and he taithfully guided
My steps in the path which led on ty my liome ;
And if any should suffer ut night just as 1 did,
They wont ofien be 1empted belated to roam.

Now who is 1o blame for this sad state of matters
Which drapes all the streets with [hutonian palls.
When a man gets adrift, in the mud falls snd barters
His face, and his pams get alt torn in his falis ¢

Shine forth, then, ye gas lamps, shine forth as I waunder,
Let the traveller nocturnal ne shown where he goes ;
Let the peeler sleep on, making suit mufiled thurder
Go forth on the night from his somnolent nose.
Light up!

Asked a traveller in the Orient of a Pasha :
““Is the Turkish civil service like ours ? Ave
there retiving allowances and pensions, for in-
stance 2”7 ¢ My illustrious fri- nd, and joy of
my liver,” replied the Pasha, ** Allah is great,
and the public functionary who stunds in need
of a retiving allowance when his term of ofiice
expives is an ass! I have spoken.”—Jfu.,

“Doan’ judge de walue ob a man by de
width of de swath he cuts frew de meadow o’
life,” says uncle Mose. ** A saw log worf two
dollars cuts a wider road dan de keeridge oh
de President, an’ it wants jist as much room
3 tear down an old tannery as it does to evect
a nashunal baok. —ZLz.

0, see the young girl,
In Leauty rare,

Sans kink, sans curl,
Banging her hair!

Aund hear the young man,
At the piano there,

Hard as he can—
Banging his air.

A young mother stands,
Opgressed with care,

With slipper in hands—
Bangiog hee heir!—£La.

THE DUDEY AND THE GIRLS.

ALIR =" The Magnet and the Churn.”

A Dude was employed as a tailor’s "ud’,
And supplied with clothes and a big chest pad;
With buttor-hole geraniuia and glass in his eye,
He ouzled the girls as they passed him by.
But, though lor the girls he felt a whim,
‘I'hey felt not the least of the xame for him ;
And they said, as they watched his antics rude,
I this that thing that they call a Dude?
‘f'hey call a Dude,
They calla Dude, .
That piece of imbecility, lacking in virility
‘Thing they cali a Dude;
Then, back to his hash’us, when he tries to masl, us
We'll drive this loathsome Dude.”

Three girls passed by on the side of the street,
With bewitching eyes and pretiy little fet,
And the Dude gave a wink with his sinister eye,
And smilcd on the girls as they passed him by,
But, thongh he imagincd he had made a inash,
The sequel proved his conclusions rash,
For the maivens thice faced sharp about,
And with parssol habdles they laid him out ;
‘They laid him out,
‘They laid him out;
Their supeifluity of female ingenuity
g‘-ore a plan which laid bim out ;
They belabored his cranium and smashed his geranium,
And completely laid him out,

Now, Dudes, be convinced, *cre the day's too late,
Girls don’t admire a man with a hair-banged pate ;
Withscented marnchot and with wasp-like waist,
Such beings are but linle 10 a true pirl's taste :
Ehe likes to see a man with a good big chest,
Not pufled and padded with a patent vast,
What makes gicls angry with you Dudey cads
Is the lavish use that you make of pads,
You make of pads,
You make of pads.
‘Those painfully numerous for filling out the kumerns
Things we know as pads ;
By no endeavor can a Dudey ever
Find favor with a girl by pads.

Amateur artist (to the carrier) : ¢ Did you
sec my picture safely delivered at the Acad.
emy?”  Carrier: *““Yes, sir, and mighty
pleased they secmed to be with it—lcastways,
if one may judge, sir. They didn’t say no-
thin'—bhut lor’, how they did laugh ! "—Ea.

How to tell chalk from checse: Endeavor

to make cheese out of sone Toronto wmilk,
—Ex,

OVERHEARD CONVERSATION
IN THE 700,
Lirree GIRL—¢Oh ! mamma, mamma, are

those what we read abont in the papers
those Dudes?”
Mamma—*¢ Hush, my dear, don’t insult the

Are

oor monkeys ; they are as natuve made them."”




MACHINE oiLs. |

Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leadine Exhibitions in 1881,

'; McCOLL EROS & OO,

TORONTO.
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A GOVERNMENT ACT WE ALIL ENDORSE.

Sir. Jous :—A THOUIAND CONGRATULATIONS, HUGH, AND MAY YOU EVER BE AS HAPP? AS [IYE ARE

prising the Woven Wire (three
prices to suit all classes. A trial of our

rades), Spiral
oods wi

' A‘“‘i A /5‘@“

\We are now manufacturing the largest line of Spring Mrttresses in the Dominion, com:

S})riug and Slat Mattresses. in styles and
1 convince that they are what we repre-

-sent them, and also save yon from 40 to GO per cent. We put no material in our mattresses
-but the very best that can be had, and give you good value for your money.
For Sale by all Furniture Dealers.

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

. Motto of the rural cditor : A ut scissors, aul
nullus.—Judge.

Gonoral Debility and Livar Complaint
R. V. Piercg, M.D., Buffalo, N.Y.: Dear
Sir—My wife has been taking your ** Golden
Medical Discovery ” and *¢ Pellets ” for her
liver and general debility, and bas found them
to-be g medicines, and would rccommend
them to all sufferers from Liver Complaint,
Sour Stomach, and General Dehility.
Yours fraternally, N. E. HARMON,
Pastor M. E. Churel, Elsah, III.

" A craél busband calls his wife ¢ green
fruit,” because she never agrees with him.—~ Ee.

BEDRIDDEN AND CURED.

" W. E Huestis, of Emporia, Kansas, says
that his wife had been sick nearly seven years,
and for the last fonr months bed-ridden, She
has been treated by a number of physicians,
and only grew worse. Her attention was
called to Dr. Pierce’s ** Golden Meilical Dis-
covery " and ‘‘ Favorite Prescription,” which
she commenced using, In one week she could
sit up, and in three weeks could walk ahout.
By druggists. - '

During a recent visit to Brighton, Sarab

Bernhardt laid down on the beach dressed in

{ white, when she was brusquely awakencd from

her veverie by a washerwoman, who picked
her up, having mistaken her for a bath towel
laid out to dry.—Ea.

NOW OPEN.
AT 11 KING ST, WEST,
Physical Culture and Exercise.
Rooms for Clergymen, Lawyers, Students and Clerks.

A. CUTHBERTSON, INSTRUCTOR.

Apparatusconsists of Home Gymnasium, Clubs, Dumb
Bebs. &¢. Hours 8 a.m. to 8 p.m.  Please call in.

IT STANDS AT THE HEAD.
"THE
Domestic Sewing Machine
A. W. BRAIN, '

SOLE AGENT
Also Repairer of all kinds of Sewing Machines. Needles,
Parts and Attachments for Sale.

1 Adclaide-st. East, TORONTO,

y ‘I am a native American citizen, born in
y this connthry,” said Mr, Muldoon. at a recent

polical gathering, *“and if ye disbeliove it,
- come around home, and I will show yeo me
" naturalizition papevs,”— 7%~ Judye.

%, E, G, WEST'S NERVE AKD BRAIN TREATMENT, & .
%\mrnmecd specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
“its, Nervous Neuralgia, Headuche, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Dopression, Softening of the Brain, resule.
ing 1n insanify and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in cither
sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrhea. caused by
over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
Each Lox contains one month's_treatment. $1 a_box,
or six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price, With each order received by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $s, we will send “the purchaser our
writtep guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
does nct_effect a cure. Guarnntees issued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 8i and 83 King Street East
8‘3? upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold byaleruggists in
ada.,

The reasons why the surgeons of the Jaternational
Throat and Lung Institute, t73 Church strcet, Toronto
are making so many wonderful curcs of catarrh, catarrha
deafness, bronchitis, asthma and consumption are : They
have none but skilled and qualified medical men con-
nected with the institute. They adkere strictly to theis
specialty, and they use the spirometer invented by M.
Souviclle, ¢x-aide surgeon of the French army, an instru.
ment which conveys the medicines in the form of cold
inhalations to the parts discased, which is the only way
these diseases can be cured. They are trearing hundreds
of patients every month, having twelve surgeons engaged
in their work in Canada alone. Send a three cent stamp
fur a cony of their International News, published monthly
at 173 Church street, ‘T'oronto.

'A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST, :

(Nearly opposite Toronto St. } +-++ +seees TORONTO,
Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
.10 render tedious operutions as brief and - pleasant as
possible. Al work registered and warranted.

51 King Street Eust,




