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@artoon Comments.

Leavix¢ Carroox.—The debate—if debate
it may be called when nearly all the talk is on
one side—still goes on over the Franchise Bill.
The sessions of the House extend over day and
night, members getting meals and sleep as best
they may. The Bill provides (as we noted last
week) for the appointment of revising barristers
to make up the voting lists, the powers con-
fided to them being practically autocratic ; it
also provides for extending the voting power
to Indians, Well-nigh endless debate ensued
on the word ** Indian.” An amendment was
proposed, defining the word to refer, for the
purposes of this Bill, only to such Indians as
had taken on the respousibilities of civilization
and were otherwise qualified as other citizens,
‘This was voted down, and as the Bill now
stands there is nothing to prevent the Govern.
ment from extending the voting power to all
Indiaws iu the Dominion, whether civilized or
not \ith the Indian and the Revising Bar-
rister Sir John now has the ballot box in his
possession, and the ‘ Loyal Opposition ”
form of words signifsing nothing.

FirsT PAGE. —His Grace Archbishop Lynch
in a letter to the Globe pronounces agninet the
Scott Act. He thinks prohibition is not neces-
sary in Canada, because, as a people, we are
not so drunken and debased as some other
nations arc reputed to be, The revercnd pre-
late ought to know—and surely does know—
that even in Canada hundreds are slain every

is a

year by the liguor traffic, and it rather surprises
us to have a spiritual father take the ground
that the traflic and all that is bound up in it,
is worth oue hwinan life, Ict alone fifty. When
we know a dog is mad we kill it without wait-
ing to count the exact number of the bitten,
and no mad dog is a circumstance to the rum
trade as an enemy of socicty.

Eienry Pacr.—The Opposition at Ottawa
is pitted against Father Time and Sir John in
a hopecless conflict. ~ They are using up in
talk a lot of good breath that ought to be going
out in the stilly hours of night in the form
of snores; they are ruining their health and
that of their opponents, piling up the already
overgrown expense of Parliament, and mak-
ing things unpleasant gencrally, and all in
vain. Onc session of 31 hours has been suc-
ceeded by a continuous sitting of 51 hours, and
another is mow dragging its weary length
along. It is all hopeless, and a wicked waste
of time. If Mr. Blake believes that the Bill
is o tyraunical outrage let him take the ad.
vice of the News, and march his party out of
the House in a body, go hone and resign, and
se¢c what the people say about it. This re-
quires some self-sacrifice, but the Opposition
patriots will surely net stagger at that !

WILL TH1S CITIZEN HAVE A VOTE?

«THE COLORED TROOPS FOUGHT
NOBLY.”
A TALE OF TIUE RIEL REBELLION AS TOLD IN 1930,

"Pwas back in five and clghty
That Ricl raised a fuss,

And put the whole Dotinion
In a mighty messy muss.

The whites responded hravely,
And rushed st duty’s beck,

Each honnd to get a rope around
The rchel Riel's neck.

But so large were the prairics
‘That R. could not be found,

And, alay ! the noble red-men
Rose up, to take sealps bound.

Then from the famony city,
Torouto on the by,

Surgged furth bold Captain Carter,
All eager for the fray.

Aund many a noble warder,
With darkening brow went ont,,
Aund travelled throwgh to Toucliwod,
Led by awary scout.

They fonght like very demons,
They slewed the Indians all,

And 1eft the prairie covered
Like wasdlands in the fall.

And many 2 gray-haired settler,
Who then was hut a ehilil,

Tellg to his children’s childven
Fhe thrilling story wild,

And adds : My pretey darting,
I've heard wy father speak

Of strange sights on the prairies
When autimn davs grow bleak.

** For Sarcees” spogks and ghosts of Crecs,
Sing to the wail of the weird night hreeze ;

COur aches have vanished, we have fett no ills,
sinee dosed with Carter’s tittle lenden hiver pills.

—J. A. MEsaG.

iy
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The picce which is on at the Graud this
week, ¢‘Lost in London,” is a melodrama of

high excellence. It was first produced by Mr.
Wilson Barrett, and enjoyed a long run in the
Metropolis. It is capitally presented here,
avd the leading role is a.h{;v played by M,
Glenney.

The Harmony Club’s performance of ** Pa-
ticnee ” was, on the whole, exceptionally good.
The music was well rendered, and the people
were so well trained in their stage movements
as to hide all trace of amateurdom. Had the
Dragoon Guards marked time more evenly on
their first appearance, it is hard to see what
the most exacting critic could have abjected
to in so far as the chorus was concerned. Of
the principals, Mr. Sykes' Sunthorne was an
exceedingly clever bit of comedy. He is well
equipped for the part in personal appeavance,
and possesses n dramatic talent of the real
Grossmith order, Mr, Michie did his best with
the Colonel, but the part was too much for him
vocally ; the same remark would apply to
Mr., Brodevick’s Duke. In the solos, nothing
but a tenor voice of high register will avail.
Mr. Rutherford did very well ag the Afajor,
though his starring tour with the Amateur
Christys has given his comedy a somewhat
Ethiopian bent. Capt, Geddes was fine as
Grosvenor, playing that delightfully funny
part with a keen appreciation of its humor.
The ladies were one and all capital, Miss
Robinzon quite eclipsed most of the profes-
sional players of Patience we have seen in
Toronto, and sang the music most sweetly ;
Miss Strong, as Lady Jane, made u great hnt.
To her splendid contralto, she adds a dramatic
instinet which enabled her to make overy point
in Gilbert’s lines tell on the andience. Miss
Walker looked her part to perfection—Du
Maurier would bave taken her for one of his
rapturous maidens in lunch materialized. She
also sang and acted well, The costuming was
elegant throughout. Mr. Schuch conducted
with his usual ability. The announcemont of
another performance by the Harmopy Club
will be enough to secure a full hoase at any
time.
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Al' THE TELEPHONE.

“Hello? ¢ Hello I is unswered fair,
And then 1 ask in neeents clear,

*¢ Is that you, darling ? are you there ¥
My love's own voice replics, ** Uathere I

“1'm here,” you say-- ah ! voice so dear,
But *here ” to you is * there” to me s
Al “there” to you to meis ** here,”
Ah tlove, dear love, what mockery !

What was Tantalla’s fate to this?

‘T'o hear thy soft voice at mine ear,

Yet know thy lips 1 cannot kiss,

$o far apart 18 “ there ™ and “here.”

Yet trust me, love, when next we wreet

Ench other—twill not he through nir,

And what we'll sav, ‘twixt Kisses sweet—

Well, "twill be neither * here” nor ** there.”
—Rixsrre,

AN ESSAY ON MAY.
BY OUR OWN ESSAYIST,

May is a month that has been much sung
by poets, and as a rule it deserves all the
praise they have managed to give it. It mey
he a very beautiful month, and it may not.
Very often it is a kind of a half-sister to April.
The only way to ensure a fine, warm, genial
May is to refrain from taking dewn the stoves
and to continue to wear your heavy flannels,
It has been proved that the spouting of over-
coats and the gift of all winter clothing to a
tramp has caused May to be a repetition of
Docember and Januvary, with a toueh of March
thrown in, '

In olden times May-day, that is, the first of
the month, was celebrated in Merrie England
with much rejoicing. Much love and good
feeling was engendered in every country town
and village by the selection, by the young cav-
aliors of the place, of the prettiest girl to be
Queen of May. As munan nature was presum-
ably much the same then as now, it may be
imagined what pretty spoecher weré made by
those maidens who were nof seleeted for the
honor, about the fair May Queen. Of coursc
none of them ever hinted that she was a
freckled, stuck-up thing, or that her hair was
red, or her ankles thick, or gave vent to any of
those little feminine endearments which one
would suppose the occasion would call forth.
Oh deur, no! Every lass in the place was
ready to avow that the Queen of the May was
the most beautiful damsel that the sun c’er
shone on, and the beaux were doing what was
eminently right and proper in lavishing all
compliments and cndearments on the Queen.
History does not tell us that any king was
chosen as a mate for the May Queen, and this
must be considered as a lack of judgment,
for he wonld certainly have been the ma-king
of a ot move fun. But the dancing round the
May-pole went on without the election of any
male sovereign, and as he was never voted for,
it certainly was not a May-poll that the happy
young people tripped around in the open air,
it being evident that there was no canvass, at
least for a king.

Another good eftect of May-day was that
nearly every sweep washed himself, at least
on that occasion, and perambulated the streets,
often in 2 most glorious state of inebriation, in
a tower of evergreen, and was called a Jack-in-
the-Green.  If May-day had been productive
of no other good but the suggesting to the
mind of a sweep that an annunal washing might
be benoficial, it did a groat deal. Prom the
appeavance of sweops in the nincteenth cen-
tary it would seem that all the May-day tra-
ditions had long sinco passed away, and in this
connection it might be remarked thut an aver.
sion to soap and water does not secem to be
confined to the arcient order of sweeps,

May is & very popular name for a girl who
chances to be born during this month, and
though she cannot bo considered as . nuisance
because such was her fate, still she js certain-
ly herself a ma-lady. There arc, probably,

more people born and married during May
than February ; this curious statement is
caused by the fact thut thore thirty-one days
during the former month and only twenty-
eight and a quarter on an average in the
latter.

Nothing further of importance in connection
with the month of May suggesting itself, this
instructive and ecrudite essy must now be
concluded.

AT THE DUDES’ CLUB.

Mr. Sofbrane (entering)—Aw, waitaw, did
you see & man heaw awsking faw me lately ?
Waiter—No, sir; T haven't seen anything
like a man round here since 1 first came.
[ Exit Mr. Sofbrane.

THE LATE ECLIPSE,
TOLD IN TWO CHUNKS,
I

When the Jonesville Literary and Scientific
Association lcarned that one of those rare phe-
nomeny, of nature, a partial solar eclipse, was
to take place in the month of March of this
present year of grace, a warm discussion took
place as to the propriety of appointing a com-
mission composed of the most scientific of the
members of the agsociation to take observa-
tions on the occasion, for the purpose of set-
tling some, if not all, of the questions princi-
pally in dispute mmong scientists and
physicists as to various solar matters. It was
strongly urged that the association should not,
when such an opportunity occurred of solving
them, leave unsolved probl of the utmost
astronomical importance. It was pointed out
that eternal glory would devolve upon the
association as 2 body, and upon the members
composing the commission as individuals, on
its being made known to a wondering world
that the materials of the sun’s body, the
nature and atbributes of the mysterious corona,
the philosophy of sun-spots, and the reason
and cause of the sun’s continucd heat had
been fully investigated and determined, and
the true laws, rules and regulations governing
the orb of day laid down with precision and
particularity. On the other hand the opposi-
tion brought forward the question of expense,
and it was more than hinted that no member
of the association was capable of finding out
any of these things anyway. This last argu-
ment lost the day to the opposition. A major-
ity of the members, justly thinking themselves
slandered, voted for the motion, and the
expediency of the commision was resolved
upon,

The next thing was to select the members
who were to compose the commission. Here,
I regret to say, a very acrimomouns debate
avose, and nawmes which should have called
forth reverence only evoked Dbitter personal
romarks. To show how little regard was had
for scientific renown, I may instance the
remark of Bunter (a low-minded individual of
an envious and grudging nature), who, when
my name was proposed, said I did not know a
photosphere from a hemisphere. (I silenced
him by asking what kind of a photosphere he
meant. Unable to answer, he subsided into
deserved obscurity.) However, not to eater
into details of what wus afterwards felt to be
an undignified squabble, I may shortly chron-
icle the fact that Messrs. Jones, Smith, Brown
and Robinson wero, together with the writer,
appointed as a commission, whose labors
should throw a much needed light on questions
as to the answers to which the highest scien-
tific minds had long hopelessly differed.

The commission, of course, met and organ-
ized, and to cach member was assigned the
special branch of investigation he was to
undertake. On this some giﬂ‘iculty arose, aml
hore I may say that I expected nothing else
when Jones was put upon that commission,
Personally I have nothing against Jones. In
private life he is 2 most estimable person, but
he has no special scientific knowledge, and has
a very limited capacity for any minute and
delicate investigations, such as thase we were
about to undertake. Knowing this, I proposed
that to Jones should be assigned the duty of
taking photographs of the sun in ditferent
positions both before and after the eclipse for
the purpose of definitely ascertaining what
traces the eclipse had left upon the sun’s sur-
face, the question being still a doubtful one
votwithstanding the amount of obsorvation
dirceted to this point. But Jones violently
resisted the placing of this duty on him, even
going so far as to state that he did not believe
the eclipse left any traces at all. So detor-
mined was he that rather than the commission
should come to a deadlock, I uudertook to
accept the work he refused. But I rebuked
him for his highheadedness, and told him my
researches on the point in dispute would lend
an undying lustre to my name when the name
of Jones shounld have perished from tho mem-
ory of man.

Jones saidd he didn’t care, ho was going to
operate the photometor, and he guessed he
could get cnough glory out of that. This was
startling. A photoweter! ¢ Why, Jones,”
we all cried, ‘‘ we haven’t got one!” Jones
s2id no well-regulated commission ever went
prospecting after coronas and things withouta
phbotometer, and that we must get onc or give
up the job. Well, when we came to think of it,
you know, it struck us forcibly that Jones was
ri;ifht. How else could we accurately time the
eclipse ? So we said we would let Jones attend
to that if he knew how to work it. That put
Jones' back up, and he said no onc knew better
how to get along with p otometers than he
did, and that when a child they were his favo-
ritc playthings.

So to Jones foll tho photometer, while Smith
was deputed to handle the spectroscope, Brown
was to watch the proceedings through the
microscope, Robinson was to specially observe
the corona, the sun-spots and any photosphcres
which might appear, and I was to record pho-
tographically the traces left on the sun’s sur-
face by the eclipse, with the view more
especially of ascertaining the forco of the im-

ach.
P ( Conclided next week, )

15 Phe satisfaction of feeling that he is a
well-dressed mnn is enéoyed to the fullest ¢x-
teut by all wearers of R, WaLkEr & Son's
clothing, whother it be their $9.00 or $18.00

suit, or their $8.50 or 35.00 trousers.

—
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FOLLOWING UP A CLUE,
A BETECTIVISI] REPORTORIAL OPERETTA
Scese Lo -Detectives’ office —Present, deteetivesin full
Joree,
Cmier Ixspreror @
Oh ! gentlemen. I've something here whivi I'm about
to mention ¢
A burglary has taken place, and calls for our attention,
The burglar has scot his card 5 behold it hove ! this ixit;
He also writes and says be hopes we'll pay him soon

it.

He diveets us most minutely, to prevent the least
mishap ;

He dirgrams his dwelling-place, and also sends amap

Which shows exactly where he lives ; he gives the num-
her too-—

Now, I think wo ought to eateh him 3 brother steuth.
hounds, what say you?

CUHORUS=—A L.
We certainly must catch him, but first we want a clue s
We really can’t do anything till we obtain a clue,
CHier INSTRECTOR S

Phat’s so, iy trusky henchen 3 but T think P on the
track ;
Youw'll observe that in this letter the ink that’s nseil is

ack.
Now, first, we must divide ourselves and search the city
through

For cvery bottle of black ink, for therein lies onr elie,

And every man that we perceive—=let none from duty
shrink —

Aawriting of a letter and susing conl-black ink

We must arrest.  Next, you pereeive—1 learnt this doduse
from Draper-—

This letter from the burzlar is written upon paper;

Now, cvery man who writes his notes ou paper, we
must take

So let's to work at once, my boys 3 our fortunes we shall
make.

You perceive, again, thisletter is read from lefe to right,

Which proves the man's vightshanded @ that ciue's by no
weans slight.

You, Sprigging, use your optics, as you so deftly cin,

And take into yonr custoldy each individual wan

You see who is right-handed ; by daoing this we must

Arrest Chis daring burglar : we'll have him if we bust,

ALL,

Hail, mighty chief detectiv
With your powers or pers
With mind so deep, vetlective,
And o’er-burdened with sagaeity,
Continue to enlighten us,
Your most obedicnt clue-anen,
With that cuteness that doth brighten us,
And professional acumen.

CIEF DETECTIVE ¢

Now, look upon this letter—you'll perceive its written
steadily §

“L'would not be written by a man upon his feet so readity.

The writer wrote this sitting down ; now, it will be
Defitting

For you to captuare every man youn sce write lotters
sitting,

Now, off you 2o ; conduct vourselves in no way ill or
risible ;

fleep dark about this matter --that's decidedly advisahle.

If the papers should gee hold of it the burglar will see

That he's actually been and gone and doue a burglaree.

From ¢he fact he wrote this letter, and says that it was

{14

Whe conmmitted this atrocious crime and did this
burglaree,

1Ic secems to know he did it but though he scems to
know it,

We must obtain & clue which move dec{dcdly will show

it

Sogo _\!e forth, you've several clues: the men youmust
arrest

Are those who write on paper : those who fike black ink
the best ;

All men who are right-handed, who work from left to
right ;

Who don't stand up, hut take a seat aletter to indite.

Go forth, my gallant hawk-eyes, wo forth my clever crew,

Gu forth, my cute detectives, and follow up each clue ;

Steal off and work this matter, aud soon bring here to

me,
This most audacious burglar who did this burglarec.

AL,
Oht did yon ever?
No, we never,
Saw a man 50 wondrous clever,
So officient, so effective,
As our wondrous chief deteetive.

(Deteetives disperse themselves around to the rarious
salvons. The Chief Detective leans his head on his
hand and TINNRS,  Enter Reporter,)

REPORTER HINOS &
In an attitude reflective
Here I sce the chief detective;
He appears to be asleep; perbaps he has been drinking.
But no! I really do belicve—
Unless my eyes do e deceive
This chicf of the detectives is actually TnINKING.

(Peeps over the detective’s shoulder and reads bur-
alar's letter.)
‘Chis affair is most mysterious ;
Ha! the fellow ean’t be gerious.
It verres on incomprehensibility ;
tTere’s a man commits a felony,
Then, as cool ax water-melon, he
Tells where he may be found.

Now, if this detective’s shaken
He may possibly awaken,
And with him I'd like to have i litlle chat.  Sir !

(Shakes Chief.)

My ! what eivility ¢

Crvr (starting up).

Why do you bother me,

When 'm in a reverie ? -
Will you tell me what the dickens yon are at, siv?
RerorTER

Oh! I'm a reporter of the duily press,

In the choivest of Janguage Iy thoughts express,

CHIRF DETECTIVE:

. What! « reporter : one of them fellers as puty picces
in the papers abont ws,  (Blows whistle, and the rest of
the deteetives & fn.) Seize him! He's a reporter.
He writes, vight-handed. e #its down to write.

He uses blaek ink aml paper: vurreronr—he in the
burglar, 8 him ¢ Seavch him!  (The wnfortunate

Reporter is overpowcred by monbers, and his note-book
produeed.) Ha! ha! what have we here?  Trenson !
Whit's them hierog)yphivs 7
Revowrer @

Unhand me fellows,
(Jits Boggs @ smac

1 am Jeft-handed, as you sce.
in the vye with his sinister
heand,) Uean write stiading up as you perceive, (Dips
his Aeft forefinger in the ink and rerites DUNCE
avcrasy the Chivs Deteetive’s noxe)  Apd 1 write from
right to left,
At 3

What's them ? Thew’s hieroglyphics.
Rerorren

‘That’s shorthand, you fools.
AL

Then he isn't a burglar 3 Tet us once more disperse,
Citkr DEVECTIVE @

Have you any further clues?
ALl L

We huve further clues.
Ciuer n.:

Will you cateh the hurglar?

Behold my notes.

Al
We shall eateh the burglar,

(The yeparter yoes out, and in fifteen minndes returns
with @ villuinous Woking creature in his grasp.)

REPORTEN ©
Oh, vhief detective, here be is !
Cast your eycs npon his phiz ;
What « lot of fouls you are,
This here chap's the burglar.
Whilst you chaps were hunting clues,
Prowling round for hudge and booze,
I taok the hint the hurglar threw,
And captured him without a clue,
Cmer .
You captured him without a clue?
REPORTER &
1 captured him without a clue.
‘This hurglar's 2 knowing chap,
But I have caught him in his teap.
He gave you fellows his address,
Beeause he knew you'd make a mess:
Of things, a8 you o often dv,
A-hunting round to find a cluo;
This burglar, he did nmintain,
That if his whereabouts were plain
You fellows would be off the scent.
I wasn't, though, and straiglitway went
To where he said he'd be, and po;
1 sought the man, and there he was,
The simplor any thing may be,
The more you tmake o mysteree ;
The smallest thing you eannot dv
Until you think you've found a clue

(Enter all the vest af the detcctives.)
We've got him ¢ We've got tho burglar !

Cinrr DETECTIVE !
Who's got himn ?

Lb

Wo've all got him. The cells are filled with him.
We've arrested the whole ¢ity.  Every right-handed man
we found sitting down to write a lctter un paper with
black ink; we've gathered them all in,  We've got every
lawyer and clergyman in the eity in custody.
Cinyr DetEchive:

Let the clergymen go--keep the lnwyers.

ALL
The whole country will ring with our fame—v

REPORTER &

As doltg, blockheads, dunces, ignorami, muddlc.pated
loons.  Hist! [ have got the burglar. I took him
single-handed, - .

A
Whero was he
RErortER &
Where he said he'd be,
WETECTIVRS (in chorus).
Well, thim reporters bates all, If we'l enly wone to
where the burglar was we'd have found him ¢

(Curtain drops in haste.)

'(/A

SN

“LIBERAL " TEMPERANCE.

Casual Bystander—I'm very sorry, Joncs,
to see you in this condition again, and you a
member of the Liberal Temperance Union.

Jones—TIs tha’ all the ‘couragement (hic) you
give a fellow who is (hic) trying to become
(hic) *nornament to the institution ? It ’quires
prac-(hic)tice, don’ it?

SyrING, GENTLE SPRING,—Mama, come and
get me some of those nice Boots we saw at
West’s, on Yonge Street,

A BITTER CRY.

Oh ! harken to my cry, dear Griv,
Sagncious inky bird,

Oh ! spurn me not with joke or quip,
Nar deem my plea absurd !

I am & yonth, I'd have you know,
Short, ugly, frecklicd, tubby,
And all that sort of thing, but oh !

I want to be a hubly!

A female maid 1 fain would wed,
Who'd make me truly happy,

And love mc for myself alone.
And eall me her dear chappie.

But just as soon s e’or I start
To court some fair oreation,
Before I can pour out my heart

In love and adoration,

Some Greeien featured city dude,
Or howling monaycd swell,

Scoops up the rirl I'd fain have woo'd,
And makes me feel nawell.

Oh ! where can I, an ugly youth,
Short, freckled, snub-nosed, tubby,

And all that sort of thing, forsooth,
Find one to call me hubby?

Despair I8 gnawing at my heart,
1t's spoiling my digestion,

Obh ! vomit. forth, thou fow] so awart,
Some comforting suggestion,

=J. W, B8,

DrivE 1° AWAY.—Drive away all poisonous
humor from the blood before it develops in
scrofula or some chronic form of discase. Rur-
dock Blood Bitters will do it. 1
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O, WHAT ARE THE GRITS GOING TG DO ABOUT i ?
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HELP!
A DOMESTIC STORY.
By Homable Missis Joyous.
CUAITER 1.

Mrs. Hiram H. Haricot sat at the breakfast
table pouring out the matitudinal coflce.
Hon. Hiram H. Haricot sat opposite his lady.
Mr. Ernest Hernando Harvicot, the cldest son
and heir to all the llaricots, was seated on her
vight, and Miss Helena Hyacynth Ilaricot,
her only daughter, occupied a place on her
left. 'We put Mrs, H. 1], Haricot as the centre
figure of the family gronp, partly because at the
time our story opens she was doing the honors
and was the central figure, and partly because
she then, and indeed at all times, was the
wanaging directress of the establishment, or
in the words of a notorious western divine,
she was *‘boss of the ranche.”™

* Uiram Haricot,” said that lady with
forced ealmness, and with a glance at the sen-
ator's face that gave him the same sensation
that he experienced when he tripped over
Lady O’Mulligan's satin train at a state ball
in Ottawa,*‘you will be kind cuongh to pay that
impudent creature in the kitchen off. I beg
you will not hesitate, but give her her mouey
and let her leave this house at once.”

“ What impudent creature do you iefor to,
my dear? Therc are so many creaturcs down
stairs, and they, it appears, are all impudent.
Tell me the oue and away she goes,” replied
Mr. H. with his mouth full of hot biscuit.

“Ann Jane Hoopendyke, that .

“ What? Ann . Jane? Why you know she's
your sccond cons — "

* Mr Haricot, how many times must I beg
of you not to refer to that givl’s antecedents »
It is enough that I can and will not put up
with her any longer,” interrupted Mrs. H.,
sternly, “‘whatever relation she may-——>

“Well, she’s old Aunt Hamner’s gal, and I
thought ITowever, I don’t carea durn, and
off she goes,” said Mr, H. hastily, and mutter-
ing wollo roc, “she ain’t none of my relations,
anyway.”

mmediately after breakfast the culprit,
Ana Jane Hoopendyke, was arraigned before
Mr. Haricot charged with taking surreptitious
walks with young men and ‘sassing” the
missis,  to which she sneevingly and iu fact
defiantly pleaded guilty, at the same time
volunteering the statement that Mrs, Haricot
was a hateful old ‘‘honton” who had performed
the very remarkable ‘‘contortionist act” of
petting herself above her shoulders, and the
advice that she had better go’ vack to the old
Imekwheat furm and toss pass paveakes for the
hired man az she did in her youthful days.
Uttering  which with great volubility and
cxprit, she bounced out of the house, leaving
the hall door wide open after her.

Such a state of things as above indicated by
the actions of a domestic servant could not be
tolerated of course by alady moving in the
circles that Mrs, Haricot did. The appalling
fact was made quite maunifest to her mind
that Canadian girls were but ill-fitted to per.
form the duties of their station in any well-
regulated  household.  They were by ne
means subservient enough. Their manners
were too familar, and their language, alas ! too
often partook strongly of that peculiarity of
speech commonly called *‘sass.”” In a word,
they were too “ily,” and Mrs. H. determined
to obtain an imported ¢ help,” who would, she
hoped, nay, was assured,“know her place.” Re-
sponsive 10 an advertisement in the Evening
Telegram (only one cent a word), there came
to the Haricot mansion next morning quite a
bevy of ¢ maids” all transplanted from Merrie
Fogland, and all desirous of being eurolled iu
Mrs. Haricot’s Household Brigade. As only ane
was requived, only one was accepted. She was
a young lady from London—the eastern portion
thereot, vaguely described by herself as
+¢ Whitechapel way.” She was a blonde of

the most pronounced type, very good-looking
and wore a fashionable hat and *“ coat ” and an
**ajr distangy,” the latter gualification being
the great incentive for Mys, H. engaging her.
For had she not been at service in the very
Yighest families in the West Hend, and had not
Lady Arabella Bellvor actuully shed tears
when she expressed her intention of leaving
‘ome for good ? Therefore Miss Emma Brush-
erton waz duly appointed house and table-
maid »ice Hoopendyke dismissed the service.
CIIAITER 1.

It was not long before Mrs. Haricot became
convinced that Emma, ov  Hemmer” as
she calied hersclf, was indeed a treasure, She
always looked =0 neat and haandsome, almost
too hundsome, indeod. And then how well.
spoken! So different from Capadian girls.
She was a long time getting over the habit of
calling Mrs. H. “my lady” and “‘yer lady-
ship.” She was ** so haccustomed to hit,” she
said, and moreover ** Mrs. ’Aricot did remind
’er s0 much of dear Lady ’Astings that used to
visit Lady Arabella, the dend himage,” she
declaved.  ‘True it was that on more than one
oceasion Miss Kmmawas discovered trying on
Miss Haricot’s new bonpet, and was not un-
sugpected of using her perfumery, but when
Migs Haricot took exception to it, ISmma burst
into tears and said she ‘“ meant no ’arm,” that
Lady Arabella *“ hoften and hoften hasked ‘er
to try hon 'er new ’ats to see 'ow they looked,”
amd that the ways of the ladies ‘‘’‘ere were
unbeknown to ’er.”* She was readily forgiven.

Oune thing was clearly manifest. Mr. Lrnest
Hernando Haricot liked her—liked her very
mwuch. In fact it would not be saying too
much to declare that Frnest was **mashed on
her shape,™ for it came to pass that he bronght
her to the *“Grand ™ one evening, and encoun-
tered hia recognized flancer on that occasion
just as he was handiug ‘*Hemmer” into a
cab. Hence a slight unpleasantness arose.
Frnest replied to his mother’s rebukes that
Fmma was as good and a blanked sight better
looking than Miss Teasum, his betrothed, and
that he'd take her where he blank pleased,
which cuttinug and nugentlemanly remarks on
the part of her son brought auguish to her
heart and tears to her eyct.  All through
Miss Emma’s sojourn in the Haricot mansion
almost any evening might be observed sitting
in the kitchen a stoutish young man of broad
coutour of visage with remerkably well-devel-
oped jawbones. He wore his hair very short
even for the prevailing fashion, and he almost
invariably had a :prig of hay between his tceth,
which he chewed with evident satisfaction.
He could not rcasonably be ealled a good-look-
ing young man. nor did he in any wise resem-
ble his cousin Emma, whose relative he was.

A week or two passed over the heads of the
Haricot househeld, and Ernest grew more and
movre attentive to the fair Emma. He went
to the kitchen, and taking umbrage at the
presence of the short-haired cousin, ordered
him off. But the short-haired one did nof
conform with his wishes, but told him if he
¢““ hever did meet ’im houtside " he would have
great pleasure in ‘‘puachin’ 'is blooming 'ead.”
So Ernest was fain content to steal a kiss from
the blushing Emma behind the kitchen door,
and steal up-stairs to the *‘company,” as a
grand party was beld that evening.

Next morning, as usual after prolonged
*music” and dancing, the household slept
until a late hour, Thecook had breakfast pre-
pared, but where was Emma? Overslept her-
self, no doubt. They visit her roomn to arouse
her—no ¥mma. Where could she be? We
shall tell you. Emma was in Bufialo, New
York, That’s where Emma waa. So was her
¢ cousin,” Arry Perkins, the *“ downey one,”
in Room 44, Jimblain House

““Is your swag all right, Hem ?” asked Mr.
Perkins,

“ Riqht as a bloomin' trivet, and yours,
Ay 7

“Yore she is, my daisy. Let's see wot we
got. ’EKre’s the old un’s wateh and chain, and
the young un’s wateh and chain, and the hold
lady’s watch and chain, and the young lady’s
watch and chain, and ’erc’s the old un’s dummy
with ten centuries in notes, and the youny
un’s boodle. Well, we're shead about five
hundred pouads, altogether. Not a had
take, Hem?’ And the young lady replicd,
““Bet yer life.”

Did Mr. Haricot lay information?
was too much ashamed and disgusted.

Did Mrs H. advertise for another imported
“help?” Well, no——

Does Ernest still pine for the dizzy blonde ?
He doces.

No, he

FINIS,

MENTAL ARTIHMETIC.

Master — Now, Johnny, supposing your
uncle, Mr, Shifty, was to borrow one hundred
dollars, and promised to pay it back at the rate
of ten dollars per month, how much would he
owe at the end of seven months ?

Johnny—Onc hundred dollars.

Muster—I'm afraid, siv, you don’t koow your
lesson very well,

Johny—Maybe not ; bat T know my uncle.

TIFFIN'S NEW SOCLETY.

You know Samue] Titlin, of conrse! You
dou't? Well, you surprise me. Thought
everybody koew Tiffin. Big fellow : stands
six fect in his stockings, sports an enurmous
expanse of vest, with face and voice to
match : always has “something good, you
know,” to tell you. Look along Yonge-streot,
cold days on the sunny side. hot days on the
cool side, wet days, cither side under an um-
brella large enough to cover a farmer’s rig. A
few months ago Tiffin got left pretty badly
over a new soclety of his own invention. You
heard of it? No! Then let me teli you the
story, It has a powerful moral. One morn-
ing 1 met Tiflin ; a significant smile played
across his expansive features, indicative that
he had ‘‘something good, you know,” to let
loose upon me. My surnnse proved correct,
for Tifin linked his arm in mine as comfort-
ably as our irregularitics of size would permit,
(for you see I register just five fect four with
the aid of clump-soled boots), and proceedcd
to pour into my ears the latest idea that had
fermented itself within bis capacious caput, I
canuot say brains, because, between you and
me, I am oxceedingly doubtful as to whether
he possesses any. Now, this was not the first
time that Tiflin had confided in me his various
schemes for the improvement of the human
race, all of which, however, tended primarily
to Number Onoc; but this, his latest, he evi-
dently thonght to be one of self-sucrifice in
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that dirvection, and therefore advocated it with
more than usual carnestness.  So far as L conld
gather, Tiflin had bocome thoroughly disgusted
with the general acknowledgment and enconr-
agement of ¢‘ that folly known as juvenile pre-
cocity,” as he termed 1%,

¢ FFor instance,” said Tiftin, * indulgent ma
has made the discovery that Mary can play
upan the piano *‘Peok-n-Boo” with one finger,
therefore Mary must be allowed to torture the
cars of those around her with a never-ending
thumping and banging. Johnuy has startled
his father out of his usual severity by scraping
upon a violin what father thinks must bea tune,
hence Johnny must be taught to play the violin
and agonize everybody with such lovely sounds
as can only be produced from a fiddle by a
Jearner. Miss Evangeline, aged fifteen, having
given evidence of the posacssion of a soprano
voice with which she can reach high G, and
hang there exactly thirteen seconds, is re-
commended to go under training with the view
of startling an ever indulgent public when it
is least prepared for the shock. She, of conrse,
must be indulged, and suffering friends and
neighbors have one morc unuisance added to
their already long list. Freddy has developed
a decided talent for drawing, and has alveady
covered every available space of bLlack and
white about the house with choice sketches of
everything in the animal and vegetable world.
I’a looks upon them with undisguised admira-
tion, and sceing in 1reddy thc embryo of a
great artist, places him under a waster, and
for years Freddy worrics tha life out of all to
examine his sketches and daubs, and, of
course, praise them. We must put our foot on
this kind of thing,” concluded Tiflin, speaking
with great earnestness, which meant a deal in
Tiftin. Uagreed, and looked wearily down at
his number twelve boots, fearful leat he com-
menced practising on the spot.

My E{rea,t, cure for this,” continued Tifiin,
in an undertone, such asisadopted by dynami-
tards and gentlemen of that ilk, **is the for-
malion of a society to be known as the So-
ciety for the Suppression of Juvenile Precocity,
to become revowned as the S,J.1.”

*But how do you propose to work it?” J
asked.

*“Quite simple, dear boy. Fach member
swears to put down precocity in all its
branches, and further to shew his adherence
wears a yellow ribbon with a black bar across
it.”

“Will it act?” I mildly enquired ; I say
wildly, becanse just then Tiflin looked like a
Glorgian monster, so indignant had he become
through the vecital of his grievauces.

¢ Y should smile "’ and he suited the action
to the word, and smiled, as only Tiflin can
smile, broadly and comprehensively, ¢ You
wait a few days, I am about to put it to the
test myself. When next we meet be prepared
to hear of its completeness.”

We parted. It was many days beforve 1 saw
him again. When we did weet, Isaw not the
‘Tiftin of old, but iffin with a slackness of vest
and want of feature that plainly told that
something had gone wrong. It was 7ol
“ something goad, you kuow,” that he had to
tell me this time. Tn_short, Tiffin informed
me that a few days after we had parted, he
had struck what he thought to be a grand
opportunity to test the working of his new so-
ciety, A young girl was busy torturing a
helpless piano as he entered the voom. Dis-
playing his vibbon to the best advantage, he
began to advise the young lady as to her best
course, Tiffin said he could not remember
how much he said or how the sequel came
about, but the girl's two big brothers came on
the sccne and proceeded to “‘ knock it out of
him,” as they vulgarly expressed it. He had
no distinet recollection as to how they carried
out their *“ knock it out of him ” policy, he
remembered being hastily ejected out of one
room into another by a series of cowardly

I attacks in the rear ; finally he was fired out of

a back window upon a choice assortment of old
stoves, packing cases, and other soft ware.
LResult :  Sundry cuts and contusions, six
weecks in bed, and a loss of eighty pounds
adipose matter.

During tho recital of his doleful story Tifliu

ave me no assurance that he intended carry-

ing on his 8 J.I’. society ; and to this day,
many times as I have met him, he has never
once alluded to it.

Need I write the moral?

Tires A. Duom,

THE CHINESE QUESTION.
LIEND GLI1P:
aﬁ' s How is it China-

+7. _ man not gette vo-

i g?"j“"tce! Chinaman alle

samee Yellow Calf,
Yellow Calf gelte
votec. John A. bad
man. HesayChina-
man belly good.
build Yacific Lail-
way, keepee laws,
allc good. But he
not give vote alle
samec. Tell John
A. Chinaman vote
him if he get votee.
Flee countly, Chinaman
Lat lats, mice, belly good ;
Must have

sabe !
good as Indiav. : 1
not scalpee women like Indian,

Vote solid,

votee light away.
Ifve Wisea,

A MERE INTERVIEW.,
GRIVS INTERVIEWER TAKES A FLIGHT BEVOND
THE SEAS,

It is not gcuera.lly known that Girie has
ambasaadors in cvery part of the world, from
Lombuard Street to Afghanistan, but readers
will be more fully made aware of their mis-
take when they read the following.

About three weeksago Mr. Grir, determined
to keep even with the times, called his favor-
ite envoy plenipotentiary inte his office, and
said :

“Git.”

“ Where to, most nobic blackbird ?” replied
the other. ¢ Thy laws are mine, ov rather my
laws are thine, or———"

¢ Stop, let not thy tongue too loose, but lis-
ten. I want you, as yon have bheen in the
Kast, to interview the Ameer of Afghanistan.”

*« How shall I prozced thither, oh gracious
one? Yowarea bird ; / but mortal. I can.
not i;IZy ”
¢ Yon must fly.”

“When the Bird of Birds says ‘must’ then
all the mustiness——"

¢ Say no more. Thou knowest what I mean.
Thy mission is to Afghanistan to interview the
Amcer. Now, depart.”

‘Thereupon the umbassador found himself
trangported to the grand land of the Orient,
and 1 a few moments was kicking at the
palace gates of the Amecer. Two sirdavs, a
chohobdar, a syce and a punkah-wallah ran iv
response to the kick, and finding who was
there, salaamed as only sirdars, syces, ete.,
can. Thoy knew whom they had to deal with
(and they immediately shoved an extra king
up their slecves). .

The ambusstdor was admitted to the pres-
ence of the Ameer, who was sitting in true
Eastern state, smoking two chibooks. No
sooner did the latter catch sight of the envoy
than he made a spring—which was not linger-
ing iu the lap of winter—and advanced to
meet the visitor.

The meeting is said to have heen most affect-
ing. The Amcer, embracing the other most
affectionately, said :

*What is it, most noble envoy of the Occi-
dental Lird, whose very shadow I worship.
What do you want ?”

< A lac of rupees,’” was the reply.

‘T'he lac was handed over—not asingle rupee
lacking.

““Now,” began the envoy, *“ how about this
Russian affair 2"

‘“Ho—ho—ho,” laughed the other, his
sides shaking ill. bis diamonds twinkled,
““why, old fellow, I've seen Dufferin.”  (Beit
known that this conversation all occurred in
Afghanistanee-Beloochistanee, which language
Mr. Grus envoys-plenipotentiary are com-
peiled to learn before they can enter the ser-
vice.)

“Yes, I've scen Dufferin,” he continued,
“and ain’t he a oner ?”

“ A what 7" asked the plenipo.

‘“ A ouer. He's only got one cye, yon know,
but don’t it look at you? And he'’s only one
wife—~and I wish  had no more—and he’s—
well, he's a oncer.”

* He is, you bet ; he's a broth of a boy.”

‘“ Just that ; he’s souperlatively so—by the
way, take something,” and thercupon the
Amcer waved his hand and brandy Pawnees,
brandy Choctaws, brandy Crces flowed into
the room. The two distinguished ones
refreshed themsclves, the one taking o Pawn-
ee* and the other a Cree.

“Well, ahem! how about this Kastera
question? Is it worth powder and shot”” en-
yuires the ambassador, as the last faint mur-
mur of the Pawneo re-echoed through his dia-
phragm,

1t is, but ”—and here his looks grew very
expressive— ‘England can pay for the powder
and shot, and Russian—"

“That's right, old hoy,” said the envoy,
smacking the other on the knee, ““right you

i

are——-

¢ No, that's where she gets Ieft.  Dull came
it over me pretty glibly with his [iarney
stone talk—Dby the way what i~ the Blarney
stone?”

¢“I'e-he, te-he,” snickered the cnvoy. as he
pictured the Amecr in the costume of the
Orient, and in the position of kissing the
stone in question, ‘‘it is a stonc that a man
should not wear—ahem !—/ilts when he kisses
it.”
“Oht I see,” replied the great Kastern
magnifico, ‘*then if 1 put on trousers [ might
also kiss the Blarney stone.”

““Not cxuctly that,” answered the other,
“but if you will - always be as trme to the
British crown as you know you ought to he,
then the trousers will Le on you, aud Dritain

3

“Ah! Ismallah kismet Allah il Allah.
The trousers will be on me, aud the Russians
will beeem?

¢« Kilt entirely,” replicd the envoy, beating
a tom-tom with his beels, drinking a brandy
Yawnec with onc hand and giving o mulhiga-
tawney a slap over the jaws with the other,
and returning by the Air Line to the oflice of
the Sablo Monarch who rules over the destinics
of the people. —3.

Two chapters of E. P. loe’s deeply inter-
csting story, ““An Original Belle,” are given
in 2%e¢ Current of May Jud. As a story of the
War it has been marked by a strong patriotic
tone, o genevous treatment of those who fought
against the Union, and a thorongh apprecia-
tion of motives on both sides.  The courage of
the hevoine in placing patriotism above every-
thing, and in demanding that her lovers shall
prove their loyalty to the ﬂae by way of
demonstrating their love for her, has been most
happily treated, and the dilemma in which
this exaction has placed her is now under con-
sideration.

A drink paid for by pawning something—don't mnt-
toer what.
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J. FRASER BRYGE, |

Lifo-gized photogruphs made direct
from life a specialty. Nothing to cqual
them in the Dominion.

| Photographic Art Studio, 107 King-street W.
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THE OBSTRUCTIONIST

OTPOSITION.

OXN © DECK.”

Four bright youths, unmindful of the cob-
webs that swung above them and their rustic
snrroundings, were seriously contomplating
weighty matters of state. On an upturned
waggon seat between them lay the decnmants
of absorbing intevest. Hach intent upon the
preseut, they were entirely oblivious that even
then fate was seanning their actions  Fate,
by the way, was destined to interrupt their
deliberations.  On he came, or rather crept,

tity and pick out the thistles from his kuees
and hands with subdued murmurings (not al-
ways the best surgical instruments, let us
remark). Upon his cars fell the disjointed
opinions of the embryonic statesmen.

** This is an i-deal game, isn’t it ?”

** A next-ra ideal game, Ishould say.’

¢ A nextra-order-nary ideal game. 1t seems
to me.”

** An extraordinary ideal pass-time.”

1t is pastime "—bhut in his hurry the old
man tumbled into a whole bundle of thistles
that called up a change of remurks on the
subject of the next world in general and
thistles in partienlar. The boys cut, and al-
lowed him to play a lone hand. He had made
a clean sweep but was left alove. Fate
straightened up and lengthened out himsclf
into father as he slowly muttered, *‘ Euchred
again.”

3

halting at times to assure himself of his iden- |

CATARRH—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permancnt cure of this
hitherto incurable disease is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether stauding one year or forty
years. This remedy is only applied once in
twelve days, and does not interfere with busi.
ness,  Deseriptive  pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, bv A. . Dixox & Sox,
303 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

£FGo to Kingsbury's, 103 Church-strect,

Torouto, for fine Cheess and Groceries.

| PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO.

! 31 Front-street East, Toronto.

History of the

QUEEN

CAPIT b
/)

5 Awarded in the Dominion in 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTEER MACEINE OILS:
TORONTO.

! > While our gal-
AT THE FRONT.-" v
; teers are now at the front facing our country’s foes,
U ). Brucg, the well-known Art Photographer is, always
' has been, and intends to remain at_the front in every
¢ branch of the Art. Heady, aye Ready, at 118 King
i Street West,

i

| "Pukre i no dimsputing the fact, said Mrs, Talkntive to
i her neighbor, PETLEY'S IS tho place_to buy carpets, and
i no house in the Dominion aroe they as well mado or
: put down.

Cook & Buxker, Manufactureers of Rubber und Metal
| Hand Stamps, daters, self-inkers, cte., etc., railroad and
! banking stamps, notary public and society seuls, ete.,
| made toordor. 36 Kinu-street west. Toronto,

)

Wilar are you thinking of 2 Others claim to be Kings,
and Crowns, aba Perfect, but wo claim to be onlya
DourgTic, but oNE that xo lady will part with. Found
. only at 93 Yonge Street, Toronto. Call and beconvinced.

LEAR'S

NOTED CGAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmomd-street West. Proprictor, having busi.
uesy that ealls hitn to the Old Country In Jane, hak de-
cided to offer for the next two months inducements to
buyers not often et with, Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted, Cush customers will find this the golden op-

R. II. LEAR.

| portunity.

SWEET BRIAR,
BUUQUET,
WHAITE CASTILE,

M 0 R s E 8 PRINCESS LOUISE

Best Toilets in the Market.

A Goow InvesTHENT.—Tb puys to earry » good wateh.
I never had satisfaction till 1 hought one of WaLen &
Trowsks's reliable watches, 171 Yongre-street, aast side,
2nd door south of Queen.

_ BURTON’S
> ALL HEALING TAR
* " GLYCERINE SOAP

Cures all Diseases of the SKIN
in MAN or BEAST. Makes the
& hards soft and smooth.

= BT ASK FOR BURTON'S.

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash clernises and preserves the tectl, hardens the
cums, purifies the breath. Price, 25¢. Prepared only
y C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal, Rotailed by all
Drugyists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Muson, Toronto,

J.F.McRAYE & CO. Merchant
Tailors, 136 Yonge-strect,

CLOTHING.

Toronto,

PHOTOS—C:\binets, 32,60 per dozen. J. Dixox, 201 to

203 Yonge-streot, Toronto,

VIOLINS—Fimz-cInss, from $75 to 33. Catulogucs of
Instruments free. T. CLAXTON, 197 Yonge-street,

Toronto.

’I‘E N ’I‘ S and Camp Furniture. All kinds for
Sale or Hiro, Send for catalogue. Tent

and Camping Depot, 169 Yonge-street, Toronto.
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NOVEL, SIMPLE, CONVENIENT, ACCURATE. In-y HART & COMPANY,
dicates irstantly Weight and Postage on Lrrrrrs, PAPERs ;381 and 33 King St. West, Toronto.
( and Parcets, The trade supplied. 2&-Send for circular. SOLB AGENTS FOR CANADA.

COOK’S AUTOMATIC |
POSTAL SCALE.



