HREMOV EN

BEAUTIFUL HEAD OF TYAIR.

oM FALLING OUT.
AK HIGHLY OF IT.

N'ETS ek HAIR MR

a”eedu VAU
DANDRUFY,

SPE

AND PRODUOCES A
THE LADIES

AV.E.

SMOKE [ .°255E_ ] CIGARS.

‘HILIOdNI
‘NOSIYNVH JYIAOTID
GLOVER HARRISON,

IMPORTER.

49 KING ST. E., Torcnto -9 KING 8T. E., Toronto,

VOLUME XX.

No. 7.

{ $2 Per AnNOM,
5 Cents EacH.

~%
~

Y
LN

STIR

SN

Saptoh el
O
R
.
" %, -

R
o

———
3

7 ”, ” /,
2, ’/,f‘;?l?'lfi;‘ \
- )
agri

Y
PabV, -

THE YOUNG HOPEFUL OFF ON HIS CAREER.

MAY GOOD LUCK GO WITH HIM

[Y'~  DENTAL NOTIGE. |
R { Artificial teeth inserted so as to feel &erfectl comfort-

4 i able. FUL). SETS, $18, UPPER or UNDER,
- estimony in favor of the i $9. Partial Scts in proportion.
REMINGTON STANDARD TYPE-WRITER o
‘Thomas Bengough, Esq., Toronto, .

Dgrar Str, ‘Toronto, Dec. 11th, 1882

We have now had the Type Writer purchased from you

2 Teeth Extracted Without Pain,
in usc in our office for four monlhs], and lflind it works ver: ST G‘"T—Mﬁ“‘! [ here feit? demi-god
satisfactorily. We could.not get through our correspond- | F- H. SEFTON, air Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi.g

-4

ence without it. Yours truly, Wri.LS, Gorvon & SampsoN Hath come so near creation ?
Send for particulars to anD GBNT—It must have been BRUCE, 2
THOS. BENGOUGH, Manager, Surgeon Pentist. so beautifully counterfeit nature. ' X w
BENGOUGH'S SHORTHAND BUREAU, AND TVPR-WNITING | Queen and Vonge-sts., over Rose’s Drug Store. Stupto—r118 King st. West

HraL-(s a1 5,11 King St. West, Toronto,
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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Yon is the Fool,

Pl ase Uhnerve.

Any subscriber wist.ing his address changed on our
mail iist, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address, Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
panicular to send a imemo, of present address.
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Notice to Exchanges.—J litors of weekly ex-
changes are remnuded that copies of their
papers need be sent hereafter ouly when they
contain refercnces to Giu:r, and in such cases
should be enclosed in a marked wrapper,

Tartoon Tommenis.

Lrapine Canroox, ~Ju his recent impor-
tant specch to his constituents in West Dur-
hawn, Mr. Blake ma-le no reference whatever
to the prowminent Provincial questions which
are at present agitating the local legislaturc -
an omission which has caused surprise and
called forth comment from the press. On the
occasion referred to the leader of the Opposi-
ti n devoted most of his time to the problem
& representation in the Commo::s. A

Fikst Page.— The ‘youthiful year starts off
briskly on his adventures. Therc is no tell-
ing what may befall him, bLut no youngster
ever carried with him more good wishes for
his prosperity and peace.

Ficuen Pace.—The death of Leon Gam-
betta, which proved to be the first important
event of the new year, has carried profound
sorrow among the fricnds of the French Re-
public, und it is even feared that the causc
may suffer seriously by his removal. La
Belle Republique has the decpest sympathy
of Liberty throughout the world.

The Double Holiday Number of the A+t n-
tercharge, from an artistic standpoint, is tl[e
best thing that has ever come from an Ameri-
can Press. It hasall the vim and brightness
of the French journals, and proves conclusively
that there is an uncommon amonnt of good
art in our own country. Editorially it refers
to the lamentations of the French critics that
the art prestige of Paris is pagsing away, and
that New York is to,kin;i; her place in point of
importance to the Art World. The contents
are as usual excellent—not only giving ser-
viceable information to the practical worker
in ceramics, embroidery, painting of all kinds,
metal work, etc., but supp'ementing such ir.
struction with copious pages of full size work-
ing patterns and designs together with full di-
rections for using them. Leading artists are
represented.

CRIP AT DINNER.

On Saturday cvening Mu, Grir sat down
to dinner in company with a genial pavty,
maide np of the attaches of his printing oflice,
and a number of invited guests The table
was spread in the elegant apartments of the
Coffee llouse, King St. Fast, and, as the re-
porters say, grouned under its weight of good
things. In the chair of honor sat Mr. Jas. L.
Morrison, the popular president of the Giriv
Printing & Publishing Company, and under
his practised direction the progranune of the
evening was pleasantly gone through. ‘This
was in at Jeast one respect an oviginal pro-
gramme, as the toast of ** the ladies '™ was ably
responded to by wmembers of the fuir sex.
Songs and speeches followed one another in
rapid succession, until the adjacent cathedral
clock admonished the company that Sunday
had arrived, when, like truly good folks, they
ended the amusement and departed.  Thanks
are duc to Messrs Taylor and Wilson for the
courteous loan of a magnificent staifed raven,
which graced the prineipul table ani formed a
conspicuons ahd nl"propriate ormament. Dur-
ing the evening, Mr. 8. J. Moove. the Manager
of the Company, was presented hy the om-
ployes witha handsome frait ecpergne, and Mrs,
Moore with a china tea service, utoken'of their
appreciation to which Mr. Moore respouded
feclingly, .

Why is Gordon Brown’s new scarf-pin like
the Principal of the Brantford Blind Institute ?
Bec&fusc it'sa Diamond of the former Globe
stadl,

The World ¢ would like to know ' ¢¢ when
Grir is going to be funny just for once.”
Can't say realy, will try and obtain the
services of the Wurld's overcout clown,

Senator Morgan of the United States has
offered an amendinent to the Bankruptey Bill,
making it an act of bankvuptey to deal in
“futures.” 1t does not apply 1o Canada, how-
ever, and Dr. Wild is safe.

The February Century (the ‘* Midwinter »
number) will contain a frontispiece portrait of
Mr. George William Curtis, which is said tobe
one of the most successful engravings that
Mr. Cole has yet made. The accompanying
article will be from the pen of Mr. S. S.
Conant, of Harper’s Weekly,

The editor of the Mail is tickled at Mr,
Blake's calculation of the vote of Ontaria,
which gives twenty members und a half to
cach party. "The idea of a Laif member is con-
sidered very funny and very ridiculons. What
Mr. Blake means, no doubt, is a political quan-
tity like Hon. Wm. Maedongall, who is as
nearly as possible half Grit and half Tory.

It is in order now with the dai'y papers to
exercise themsclves abont the change of di-
rectorship in the Globe Company. The Mail
acknowledges that the Messrs. Brown were
stern dictators but good newspapor men, and

avers that the Browns were the Globe, and the
Globe the Browns—erqo, no Brown, no Qlobe.
The World is a very bird of ill-omen in the
matter and in a series of semi-cditorials fore-
tells the descrtion of the whole of its old-
fashioned Scotch supporters.  Its new.rulers
arve low fellows, attorneys, pulp-makers, slab
manufacturers and shop-men, and likewise
prognosticates its speedy demise. It moreover
delicately hints that a certain morning paper,
like Major Joe Bagstock, is *‘Alive, sir, wide-
awake and staring, sir,” and—only one cent !

In the above connection it may be as well
to let our readers know that there is no likeli-
hood of Mr. Gordon Brown falling into a state
of absolutc penury. ““Thirty years of editorial
labor,” as our doleful contemporaries put it,
may possibly have made the gentleman capa-
ble of earning an honest living in some other
walk of life, say as a sheriff, a strect-éar con-
dnctor, or cven as 2 proof reader or county
registrar. .

A Mr., Kenneth MecFadyin, who, from his
peculiar name, is open to the suspicion that he
nmiay possibly be a Scothman, sends us a touch-
ing poem of fourt-cn stanzas.  We regret that
onr limited space debars us from giving it to
our readers in its eutirety, but we are pleased
to be able to publish the chorus:

“ Iror a’ that an' »' tha, .
And twice as much a-a’ that,

Jist sher ye'r gabs. ‘boot, pulp and slabs,’
T'he G/ob's the Giob for a” that™

The Hon. members will soon be back from
the holidays. Poor fellows! theysurely required
rest after their ten days havd work, especially
the opposing leaders and new members who
waxed verhose even nnto the verge of inebria-
tion. The specches of those sophisticated and
unsophisticated rhetoricians should be con-
sidered after ti'c mauner of the “‘disputed
territo-y ’ que-tion, inasmuch as they need a
defined limit to their houndaries—especially
their length; their hreadth or depth will not,
as a rule, have any particular eftect, good or
bad. Herc arises another boundary question.

My, W. D. Whitehead is giving a series of
his musical lectures in the various city
churches. He is an excellent vocalist, and as
a speaker is forcible and witty.

Hartz, the great magician, is at the Royals
and in addition to the best performance we
have had this season he gives his patrons
valuable prescnts. Next week the Boston
Ideal Double Uncle Tom’s Cabin Company,
including the famous Sherwood Sisters, are
announced to appear.

Devene's Allied Attractions at the Grand
E)ayed a splendid engagement for the first
alf of the present week—providing a pro-
gramme which for fun, novelty and sensation
has never been surpassed in this city.

Mr. James O'Neil, announced as the great-
est American star, is the present occupant of
the Grand, to be followed on Monday b:
Miss Emma Abhott and her Grand Englisf:‘
Opera Co., who remain throughout the weck. [




GRIP.

SATURDAY, 6TH Jan., 1883,

YOUNG TORONTO'S NEW YEAR'S GIFT!

CIVIL SERVICE EXAM., 1882.

HisTorY.—Daescribe the state of Canada
under the 1ule of the flics on the wheel, and
give reasons for the present excitement in
Manitoba.

ARITaMETIC.—If u farmer has to travel five
miles to vote for the N. P., how much farther
will he have to travel at the samerate of speed
to sell his wheat for $1.50 per bushel ?

If 1 John A. =% & Lomne, how much wire-
pulling will it take to secure the Gov.-General-
ship for the present Premier ?

GRUESOME GRANGE;
OR,
Ari WriTuiy 18 DREAR.

A ROMANCE OF HIGH LIFE,

8Y FANNY F. PLAMINGO.

CIIAPTER I.

Standing in the silken draped bay window
of a luxuriously appointed drawing-room of
Gruesome Grange, the ancestral seat of the
Most Noble The Earl of Flawintitle, Lady
Millicent Moribund gazed out on the green
and close cropped lawn fronting the mansion.
Ever and anon she raised her lovely duvk cyes
to contemplate the beautics of the crimson and
gold-tipped mountaing which formed a gor-
geous background to the pleasant scene, radiunt
in their borrowed glories of the illuminated
clouds in proximity to the setting summer
sun,

“How beauntiful is all without, while all
within is drear!” sighed the fair girl, as, ve-
tiving from the window, she seated herself on
a magnificent funtuie! of velvet, heavily em-
broidered in gold.

What secret and unhappy thoughts could
call up such a gloomy exclamation from one in
Lady Millicent’s position, The heiress of the
mighty Earl, her father, blessed with a lovely
face and figure, and fiancee of young Lord Fitz
Plunger, one of the wealthicst of England’s
noblemen, what more could she desire?

The maguificent salon in which she sat was
amarvel of gorgeous u})holstery. Lauticuls
and sofas of the time of the Grande Monarque,
elaborately carved chairs of the ravest bass-
wood and elm from the wilds of Canada,
mantle-piecos and gargoiles of Amalekite and
porphory, Sevres china (obtained at a sale ear-
ried out by the High Sheriff of Burgundy,
bonght in by Frederick Barrabossa, and for-
warded to England as a present to Sir Hudi-
bras Flawintitle, an ancestor of the present
Earl), a. rare and costly suite of Chevicuz de
Freeze inlaid with ormula and gold, once the

property of the fair Pompeydoor, dgiulettes,
havresiques and harbettes of beautifully cut
Venetian glass, and countless other treasures
in bric-a-brae, biyotrie and verty adorned the
massive and richly sculptured tables of teak,
mohogany and black ash. The walls were
covered with gobbler tapestry principally
worked by Matilda, maternal great grand-
aunt of William the Conqueror, over which
were hung in the finest taste, superb paing-
ings priucipally of the Old Masters, ‘‘Brigands
Eating Hash,” by Salvation Rouser, *“Ten
Min-tes for Refreshments,” by Leenardy
Wincey, ¢ The Die is Cast,” by Raille, *“The
Alimentary Canal,” a fine Venctian scenc by
Teeshug, “*Enchre Speilers Lager Drinkin’,”
by R obins, and a very effective domestic pic-
ture, “Limburger Kaize Schollen,” by Van
Dyke were amoug the inest.  The floors were
laid with carpets and rugs from the looms of
Persia, Turkey, Axminsterand Pepperminster,
and statuettes from the chisels of I'urallaxities,
Paradoxitics, Pericles, and old Patian himself
were groupe' in every available corner, and
ornamented the brachets of the voom.

*“Yes, ’ she repeated, in a subdued and wela-
phone tone; ‘‘yes, all within is drear” and
tinkling an exquisitely fashioned silver hell, a
tall footman in vrangeand pea-grecnlivery with
buttons ewblazoned with the moribunde crest
“Va Mouche!” entered the room and awaited
the lady s command,

“James,’ she said,

“Yes, yer ladeship.

“Has Lord Fitz Plunger returned with Black
Mavia?”’

“Yes, yer ladeship.”

“*Tis well. Tell the groom Stufiles to saddle
her again for myse'f, and—and--James—Let
Staftles accompany me.”

““Yes, yer ladeship.”

“And James,”

““Yes, yer ladeship.”

““Let Staflles bring both steeds to the postern
gate. I will walk there.”

“Yes, yer ladeship.”

“And James.”

“Yes, yer ladeship.”

*“AsI am taking these excrcises on purely
corrective principles, you will not mention
them to any one,’

“No, yer ladeship,” and the menial left,
murmuring to himself, *’Eve’s & rum go.”
And Millicent sought her boudoir,

CHAPTER II.

Why did the fair Lady Millicent hesitate
when she ordered Snaflles to accompany her?
Why this ecmotion—But we anticipate. Ina
short time Lady Millicent descended from her
boudoir to the drawing-room, arrayed in a

1 charming riding-habit, silk hat, and gold-

mounted whip. ~After taking a nomentary
glance at the reflection of her shapely form in
a magnificent mivror, her brow once more dar-
kened and again she exclaimed, ‘“‘Alas, all
within is dvear!” when the footman again
appeared.

““Hosses waitin’, yer ladeship.”

“Very well, you may go.”

“Yes, yer ladeship.”

Millicent then betook herself speedily to the
postern gate, where she found the horses and
her attendant groom in readiness,  Vaulting
lightly into the saddle, .she cantered briskly
down a shady lanc leading to the confines of
her noble futher's demesnes, the groom follow-
ing at a respectful distavce. On reaching a
turning which shut out all observation from
the Grange‘she halted, and the groom was
instantly at her side.

“Rudolphe, what madness is this? Know
Ye not that I am not my own mistress? I
have ansolutely nothing in my own right!
The Trust and Loaun Company have a first
mortgage on all the estates, and my father—
crucl man—favors the suit of Lord Fitz Plun-

—_——

ger. And why, oh, why—above all things—
Rudelphe, in the name of ali that's ridiculous,
did you assume the horrid name of **Staflles?”
Alag, all within is dvear!”

Rudolphe turncd to her, his dark eye flash-
ing. “Millicent,” he sid, *I have loved you
aye, long before you sported long divesses and
atrain @ la Princesse.  True, I have no
money yet. I care not for yowr father’s
wealth, even if he had burrels of gold; but
mark me, Millicent, never will 1allow you to
give your hand to that abuminable cur, Fitz
Plunger. Asfor my present name “Stafifes, ’
it’s good enough for a groom,” he sasid, bitter-
ly; “when I officiate as bridegroom, dear Mil-
licent, with you, I will sgain become Sir Ru-
dolphe Runnyumiede, of H. M. Horse Guards
Blue. Until then——"

*‘fYark! Oh, horror, Rudoiphe. Here comes
my futher and Kitz Plunger. ~ Alas, all within
is drear I

(To be Continued in our Neat.)*

® Not much, my faiv Fanuy. 1t wor’t be
continned, at least not in this paper. GrIr
apologizes to his numberless veaders for inflict-
ing them with this fragment of high life ro-
wance, which inadvertently, in th ubsence of
our fashionable editor, crept into this valuable
journal. Yet he fondly hopes that a perusal
thercof may deter the thoughtless waiden or
youth from investing in literature of which this
fragmont is a fair sample.  We would advise
Miss Flaminge to take her MSS. to one of the
evening papers, ‘“‘where all within is drear.”—
Ep. Grrr.

*“STOP MY PAPER.”

At midnight when the sun was low,
A string ticd to my left bix te,
Inbed 1 lay. preparcd o wake
As soun as twitched by brother Jake—
¢ Avye, aye, sit” groanine rabidiy
But erc that joyful morning’s prime
1 dreamt adream, Oh ! happy tise !
Full fifty regular subscrib- rs
Distuibed my editurial lubors,
each yelling ‘' stop my paper.”
In that dive dream my sins I learned,
‘I'he burning wrath my work had earned,
 No daily paper on this Glode
Shall hidden thoughts and motives probe,
ust stop my papet "
“Not any Alase shall analys<e
Some wicked other ¢ party’s’ 1—
Nor on religous prob'ems prate,
Urgin{,v ‘ protection’ by the state—
No !stop my paper'”
“ 1 won't be lectured by the World,
My margins to destruction huried—
Third parties, Strickland suits, and Dr. Wild,
. F'sletters—truth not miid—
Hi ! stop my paper.”
* Eleetric spark, Oh ! Telegram,
Filled full of ‘ ads’—the mental ¢ram,
Too nicely poised upon the fence
With pirietechnic glire intensc—~
Here! stop my paper.”
*“High coloured sheet of Evening News—
Perfection’s * pink '—Eives me the ‘blues;’
Wild echo of the bulkiee press
‘Trinuned to all winds to win therace
*Gainst,~—stop my paper.”’
F'ive editors rolled into one
I scemed—3symehow no praise I won ;
Rerolved-— Il speak out clear and bold
What's true, regardless who is sold— -
They howled in chorus, ** stop 2/Za# paper.’
*“We want to hear but flattering lies
Told neatly, as if just and wise—
Our peccadilloes cluaked and draped,
Qur social sins to virtuc shaped,
None then will cry out, ‘stop my paper.”™
' Praise every party, every movement,
Call every change i marked improvement,
Your goose quill dip in honied ink,
‘L'he public ¢ccho—never think—
Thus run your paper.”
ake twitched the string, and T awoke
The dream still vivid—I ' dead broke.”
‘T'hus will 1 heaceforth run my shect—
Read it to day, "twill be a treat —
A model pape.

Dr, Pierce's ¢Pellets”—little liver pills
(sugar-coated)—purify the blood, speedily cor-
rect all disorders of the liver, stommach and
bowels. By druggists,
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A BLAZLE OF GLORY.

[Mr. Gordon Brown has been presented with a diamond pin by formcr attaches
Winnipeg. —Daily laper.)

NEwsnov. -GLOSE, SIR-ON'Y THREE CEXNTS!
Mi B -NAW ! GLORE BE BLOWED! NOTIHING SHORT OF “GRIP” WILL SUIT ME NOW,

of the Glolte now residing in

THE KNIGHT AND THEE DRAGON.

¢ The knigit lay quite forgotten in his dungeon deep and

i amp, .

- His aunon w Horusty, and he had perpetual cramp

His Imml\'l and face were never washed, he fed on what he
conld,

And bats wnd rats and such ¢ small deer ™ were Tomkin<'
daly foud.

SIR TOMKINS lived in days gone by, a
callant kmight wis be,

A noble h: et beat iu his breast, tho' humble -
his denree §

He duirly loved a charming maid, as every
wue: knight <h -uld,

Heur father was n haron bold within the
neihhorhood.

One day it struck the buvon that a manpy years ago
He'd placet a sero ger i the mon, and thought he'd like
to hnow
] I be were dead or livicg, and he said if be were gone
Sir ‘Tomkins every evening went and €0 his [ He'd decurite the castle wizh his bony skeleton.
chos.n maid
Would vently taot upen his flute a mournful j But if the man were living, he would have him in the
serenadz N cowt,
Her houzhty parent did not smile upon his | And make him fizht o dragon, which would be exceeding
hencst suit, spoet s
But used immoral Ta: guage when he heard | Oc if the man objected, a< most probably he would,
his amorous flute. He would arry him o Anna, which would be about as
good,

er name was Alice, and she was the (ajrest ‘ . x -
of the fair,

Her eyes outshane the brightest stars, like
soden thewt her hair §

She h d :n (Ider sister who was good Lut
very plain,

For whum the biron sought a mate, but o ¢
had sought in vain,

The preat court-yard was almost filled, a numerous wiray

Had gachered there from far and near 10 see the sportthat
day ;

Andin as~uiking wbleau, on a platform side by side,

Steod & bishap with the dragun and the blushing would.
bie bride,

Sir Tomkins pale hut resolute was led upon the scene,
s general appearance being anyihing but clean ;
They as~"d the fatal yueston, "m.d the people’s bated
breath,
i \Vnsdu lil:srty with Auna, or the dragon and grim
cata ?

One day Sir Tomkins thought he'd go and usk her pas
consent,

And s to her haronial sire right joyously he went ¢

To him he <aid ** { wish to wed your youngest beautcous

child,
And [eaning on his trusty sword he at the barou smiled.

Sir Tomkins did not hesitate, he heaved a heavy sigh,

And wiped upon hix buuy wiist a tear-drop from his eye,

And blushing slighty as be thought he'd secarcely got a
Fie on . . N

Remarke-t, ** My Christian friends, will you produce your
fiery dragon.”

The baton shook hishanghty head distinctly saving *“No!

Sir Kiighs, if that's your errand here I think you best
hav go; A

I cnnuot spare that maiden fudr, but if you like to wed

Her sister Ar-na, thon [ will pour blessings ou your head ™

Sir Yonkins said, ““Sir Rarom, without prejudice or

malice With Iabored respivations, being rather short of breath,

I never dnf like Anna, and 1 madly worship Alice ; Sir ‘Tumkins drew his rusty sword, prepared o fight with

A o, h .
yhe c: ey 32 soul as gratefully as manna ceudhn R
]s(,: ce':'::,i:;!h,’ ﬂc\.?;ufll;:‘l:"l\:,‘n,,,{ ,,tl ,,,.“,y”\"“,.‘,. * [ He fought for twenty minutes, then he found. he could no

more,—

. L, His heart was full of vigor, but his bouts were full of gore.

The Bron roared with wrath and rage ; he had 50 T'om-
kius bound,

And chrust Jmo a dungeon deep, som: feet below the

round ;

And there ‘'mid bats and  toads and rats, and things that
craw] and creep .

Sir ‘fompkins lived fai many a year, hoth waking and
axl:cp.

- - .

Rut see that gleawn of happiness pass o'er his pallid fice,

He shakes hands with the dragon, who returns his ford
embrace ;

They recognire each - ther as a long-lost valued friend

Who'd acruaintance formed in childhood, which stern
death alone wonld ¢nd,

Sir Tomkins' mother used to eat a dragon’s egy a day,

And oncc Sir Tomkins stole one in a boyish sort of way;

With simple childhvod’s artless guile he asked a man he
met

Full ﬁ'rj:y years have rolled along since from the light of
2 .
To buy 1he stolen property that he some sweets might gel.

Sir Tomains Ly that baron bad was spirited away ;
weet Alice still was constant, but she thought he was no
1nOr

e, This dragon was inside the egg that Tomkins did annex
nd sister Anna daily grew much uglier than before.

It grew to be the biggest of its species and its sex §

Its heart long burnt with gratitude, and now tfie friend S
ad neet
Ttsawa chance to do some good and so repay its debt,

Sir Tomkins and his dragon friend they sat down side by
side,

Astonishiny the natives and the disappointed bride; |
And Tonkins asked his new ally with really rigliteous ire
To swallow scheming Annun and her haughty. heartless
sire. .

The dragon did as he was bid, the guilty pair he ate,

He wished he'd left oue Anng, but he wished the with too
late

For Anna's body poisoned him, and just before he died

He spread his feeble wings and blessed Sir Yomkins and
bis bride,

Yes ! Iﬂ:\pplllcss had come at last, sweet Alice and the
knight

Were maricd hy the bishop to their mutual delight ;

‘The guesis all graced 1he wedding, and Sir Tomkins and
s wife

Lived happy cver after, a contented, married life.

MORAL.

My moral points to all who read this most authentic lay ,
All \\'il! come right to-morrew, if it can’t come right to-
Than «::::uyuyever come at all, by fur ‘uis better to come late,
<Al lhin_gﬁ_’will come around to him who will but only
wait
A NEW YEAR'S INVITATION,

“Is Mr, Blank in 7” asked a heaming-faced
wan with a many-returns-of the-season expres-
sion in his joyous eyes, as he briskly stepped
into one of the many political ** Association ”
offices Jast week.

¢« Mr, Blank is not in, sir,” replied a subor-
dinate disseminator of eampaign correspond-
encee, as he slung ink on a confidential envelope.

“ Norry, very sorry,—must scc him to-day,
ye know. Monday’s New Ycar's. When
d’ye expect him?” said the smiling visitor,
mere radiant than ever.

“Can’t ray, -av a meeting,” said the J. S,
curtly.

Thrice did he again call in vain, but on the
fourth he found the gentleman songht, hardat
work, and absorbed in his political antics, as
busy as a nailer,

““How do'you do, NMr. Blank ? Glad indeed
to see you, 'said the visitor, grasping his band,
¢ yon must come up on Monday, if only for
five minutes,—weall expect yon.  Nodenial,
now. Send you a carriage ify necessary,  You
wust positively promisc to come.’

Mr. Blank stared.  Who could this impor-
tunate visitor be? Was it a wedding party
he was invited to, and his visitor the anxious
groom—was the wman a long forgotten rela-
tive? What did this exceedingly pressing
invitation mean ¥ Ntay, I've got it. If he's
not the expectant bridegroom, he nmnst be one
of our strong supporters, and a small cancus
is about to be held on New Year’s. It won't
do to disappoint them. ¢ My dear sir, I am,
as you sce, excessively busy, and will be on
Monday. I hardly sce how I can accept of
your kind invitation ; but as you say it will
only take five minutes, I will go with—aw—
srcat pleasure, By the way— aw-~where sball I
ha ve the honor and —aw—pleasnre of witness-

ini the—aw—ceremony 2

t was now the radiant man’s turn to stare,
¢ The ccrcmony ! Why, up at the Dash-street
polling booth.  Hurray ! Withrop for ever!”
and with a look of gratitude that pervaded
his tout ensemble at his promised. vote, he
sinilingly skipped away, and Mr Blank with
a mingled look of amusement, wonder and sur-
prise, turned his attention once more to the
welfare of the noble ycoman.

A CHRISTMAS CAROL.

Her marble brow, with one fair hand
She presscs.

She fiercely tears the gem-encireled band
¥rom round her tresses ;

Sadly the maid doth moan,
Oh Mother! Mother!

The cause she dare not own,
She'd rather smother |

But I'l) the secret tel),
(It is & good'un),

She’d taken too much—well—

Too much plum puddin’,
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THE HONEST HUSBANDMAN.

Toearth His Dread Satanic Majesty
Onoe hurried ;—heard it rumoured had, just he—
‘“ An honest man had been discovered there 1
(Whose trade, of course, was husbandry, so rare
Is honesty in any other trade,)
And Satan cawc to see, e felt afraid
Such new discase might prove contagious ;
Honest Humanity were more outrageous }
He found the mar about to harve-t hay i~
‘* Hello !" said Nick. The farmer said * Good day.”
Nick next, ¢ A nice cool hrceze!” The man replied—
*“ Isn’c this hot enough for you ?” Denied
1t cannot be, the Arch-Tormentor trembled,
But not from fear ; his ragc suppressed, dissembled,
He said, * I'll bet that I can beat you mowing,”
‘The 'chu,r'l no more vouchsafed than, ¢ That needs show-

ing.
The upshot of it was, they put up stakes
To becontended for—** \Who wins, he takes.”
The farmer marked out swathes, marked one for each.
The Devil took his choice. But Sol, toreach
The tall embraces of the western pines,
* Began. By night the face of Satan shines
With Jurid light sulphurous. Incog.
Would he remain ; "twas now high time to jog.
So, when to come and cut, agreed upon,—
** To-morrow moming, while the dew is on,”"—
Each went his way,
. But that same evening, late,
That guileless granger, several drag-teeth straight
Along the line of Satan’s chosen swath,
Drove in,  He said, “I'll caok the Devil’s broth !
Now, on the morrow, when they came to mow,
The De'il had cut about a rod or so,
When right around an iron drag-tooth went
His sharp scythe’s edue; which litele incident
He didn't seem to mind. But soen again
It rasped athwart another tooth, and then
He shouted to the furmer, ** Wait to whet !".—
The farmer worked right on, and won the bet.
So much Old Nick admired so smart a man,
He thonght he'd like to learn upon what plan
These farmers geta living. So he went
Into partnership with the yeoman ; lent
Him lots of filthy lucre, sced to buy
And implements ; helped do the work § sowed Rye
And Wheat ; agrced that ¢nch one half should have
Wher grain got ripe.
The farmer said, *“ Let's halve
It this way 1—* You take your half next the ground ;
* I'll take mine off the top, though thinner.”
Found
No fault with this, the unsuspecting Fiend ;
But when their grain was havvested and cleaned,
He saw the point ; and swove that Z¢, next year,
Would have hisoff the top !
Seed-time drew near ;
He plainly told the man, “ 7 take, this time,
““I'he upper half.” The farmer scemed to chime
Richt in with him:_he said, ** All righe.”
Proposed to nlant Potatoes,
The Devil supposed
The farmer better understood *‘ rotation
*Of crops,” than ¢ did ; for the situation
Of his own homestead, and its climatc, seemed
Not 1o suit Agriculture.
His cyes gleamed
Ominously in the next October !
Next spring he said, in accents’ sternly sobe,
*“1'll stand no move monkeying. Now, #1s year
1 mean to take my half this way, you fear F—
One quarter on the Lottom, one on top ;
* And you may have the middle balf.”
The crop
The farmer thought it best to plant was Maize,
Or Indian corn.
While sultry summer days
Wor= wearily away, the Hell-King hoed
Industriously,
September seemed to goad
His Majesty almost to maduess !

Ty
As business bad, abandoned husbandry :
And ever afterward, whenc’er he heard
Of ** honest husbandmen,” he growled ¢ Absurd ! "
‘“He, from experiment, could proof advance,
4 But lack, {o cheat the Devil, yeomen chance 1"

AYVLESWORTH.
Rogues' Hollow. 1882.
————r—— e

Dr. Pierce’s “Favorite Prescription” is not
extolled as a ““cure-all,” but admirably fulfils
a sil}]gleness of purpose, being a most potent
specific in those chronic weaknesses peeuliar
to women. Particulars in Dr, Pierce’s pam-

hlet treatise on Diseases I'eculiar to Women,

6 pages, sent for three stamps. Address,
WoRrLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION,
Buffalo, N.Y.

——————— s

There is a man at L’ Amaroux,
I do not know what he will doux ;
His nose isred,
His hope has fled,
Sloped has his love he thought so troux |
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A Bay Horse—Hanlan.

Reading matter—Paper pulp.

An appropriate stopping place for violinists
—The Rossin House.

A godsend —The extremities of the upper
galleries at the Grand,

Sampson mnst have made a great hit asa
tragedian when he brought down the housc.

Scene, Yonge-street.  Very smart boy :
I say, driver, your car is empty.” Driver
(grafily) : *“So is your head !

Why is it natural for the clergy to favor the
Temperance Colonization Society 7—Because
they prefer the Prayer-ic Way.

Iipitaph on a boot black :

** No more he shincs upon the carth,
Hushed in the grave is all his mirth,
With roses o’er him twining.

On the golden street at angels’ feet,
In Heaven his soul is shining.

S —
PASSING JOKES.

* Why dont’t they get up something new?”
asked one oleaginous gentleman in prehistoric
hat of another oleaginous gentleman in a cap
of coeval date, pointing to the Brewers'sleigh-
ing party as the cortege swept by their favor.
ite corner the other day.

“Do you refer to the age of their malt
lickers sir? if so, I may draw your attention
to the well known fact that both new and old
ales are alike provided by them,” replied O, G.
No. 2. -

“8ir,” said 0. G. No,2. “‘I refer to their
sleighing parties, for methinks ‘tis a well estab-
lished fact that for any number of *circles,’as
mylearncd friend . Blake would say, they have
been slaying parties without number, and 1
moreover kinder cognavit, kindfriend, that you
and I are two of the parties, inasmuch as we
have been by them so often ‘slewed,’ see? ’

“I catch on, I catel on siv with the groatest
tenacity,” said No. 2. “* Your Judy-pree,
though somewhat ungrammatical, has at least
the onc great merit of tiuth. TPermit me sir,
while I remember it, to manifest iy apprecia-
tion therof by, with your permission, and the
expenditure of a single dime, joining you in
partaking at the nearest hostelrie of & smile,
and the oleaginous ones smole forthwith,

The jﬁker Club.

“The Pan is mightier than the Sworn.”

Ax EpiTioN pe LoOKS.—A professional
beauty.—Punch,

PARLIAMENTARY PaRADOX.—~The * sitting”
of a *“standing comwittee.—Punch.

Oscar Wilde's big brother wants to come to
America on 2 lecturing tour. Oh, if we only
had a navy mnow to protect us.—Laramie
Boomerang.

Ix Jouia’s Eyes.—““I live in Julia’s eyes,”
sajid an affected dandy in Colman’s hearing.
“I don’t wonder at it,” replied George,
‘¢ since I observed she had a sty in them when
1 saw her last.”

“ T don't know,” replied Montmorenci, cut-
tingly, with a polite smile; ‘‘but I know a
man who had twins so much alike that the
only way to tell ’em apart was to send one to
Harvard and one to Yale. Then one came
back a gentleman and one a Connecticut
rough."— //arvard Herald.

ScENE—St. Andrew's street, Kilmarnock.
Highland dame te her son Tougal: * Tougal.
Tougal, why did yowll preak your milk and
spill your shung on ta stanc pianes?” Tou-
gal : Pecause ta pevement slipped on my foot
and cracked ta wilk, and ta milk wudna baud
ta shug any morc whateffer.—Baillie.

Corn will shrink from the time it is husked
from the field or shock, in the antumn, in
well-protected cribs, from twenty to thirty per
cent by spring. In this respect it closely ve-
sembles coal, which often shyinks about thirty
per cent between the coal-yard and cellar.—
Philad:Iphia News

“What do yon do for a living ?” asked a
farmer of a burly heggar who applied at his
door for cold victuals and old clothes, 1
don’t do mnothing much but tiave about,”
was the answer,  *“ Are you good at travel-
ling 2 asked the farmer.  “ Yes,” replied the
beggar, ¢ Then let's sce you travel,” said the
farmer.

A gentlewan in Winnipeg to his groom—
“ James, have you cleaned this horse?”

Jarmes—¢ Yos sir.”

(Gentleman, after ten minutes— James, are
you sure you cleaned the herse ?

James—¢¢ Yessir, suve.”

After another pause—‘‘James, when did
you clean this horse ™

James—¢ Day hefore yesterday, sir.”

—— —
“ACCEPT CUR GRATITUDE.”
Dr. R. V. Pyerex, Buffalo, N, Y. : Dear Sir—

Your “Golden Medical Discovery” has cured

my hoy of a fever sore of two years’ standing.

Please aceept owr grat'tude
Youts traly. Henry Whiting, Boston, Mass.

EARS FOR THE MILLION!

Foo Chne's Balsam of Shavk’s Qil,

Positévely Restores the fearing, andistheon %y Absolte
Cure for Deafuess KNnowen.

This Oil is a” stracted froat x peculiur species <f small
White Shavk, canght in_the Yellow Sen, known as Care
chorodon Rondeletti.  Fivery Uhinese Fisherman knows
it.  Its virtues as a restorative of hearing were discovered
by a Buddhist Pricst about the year 1410, Its cures were
s0 gumeraus el many so seemingly imivacnious, that the
remedy was officially proclaimed over the cntire Fmpire.
Its use hecame so uoiversal that for over 300 years no
Deafness has exizted amon g the Chinese people.  Sent,
charges prepaid, Lo any address at $1.50 per bottle

Hear what the Deaf Say!

It has pertormed a miracle in my case.

I have no uncurthly noises in my head, and hear snuch
better,

Ihave been greatly henefited,

My deamess helped a great deal—think another bottle
will cure me.

** Its virtues are unquestionable and its curative char-
acter alsolute, as the writer can personally testify, both
from experience aund obscrvation.  Wrile at once to
Havrock & Jenyey, 7 Deystreet, New York, enclosing
$1.00, and you will_receive byretura a remedy that will
enable you to hear like anybony else, and whose curative
effects will be permanent. ~ You will never regret doing
$0."—EDITOK OF MERCANTILE REVIEW.

88 To avoid loss in the Mails, pleasc send money by
Recistorep LETTRR.

Only imported by HAYLOOK & JENNEY
Sole Agents for America. Dey-st,, N.Y,
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THE AMATEUR TENOR..

1 know a tenor rather slim,

Who sings with rarc good gusto,
And hoaps out high notes with a vim
‘I'hat really does entitle him
(Although I've stated he was slim)

To bea * Tenori Robusto.”

A-modest man of course is he,
Who cver knew a tenor vain ?
Yet he can stenggle up to *C,”
And cun prolong  cthe agony,
(Although 1 say, 1wixt you and me,
1 think it is an awful strain),

A song or two he always brings—
A ballad or a lover's diwy ;

At socinls and the like he sings,

Likew ise at festive tea meetings—

You must have heard his pretty things—
You haven't ? Well¢ ihat is a pitv.

Oh | Who can counterfeit his strain?
Whose face display such tender fecling ¢
Methinks I hear his wail again,
So like an infant when in pain
(Or something else that is not sane)—
I fear to uch 1 am revealing.

1 will not mention anv name—

Indeed it would not do to tell,
But someday, when he finds his fame
Or fame finds him—1It's much the same
(The chances cither way are lame),

I think you'tl say, I know him well,

Hamilton. H.B. W,

VISITS TO TORONTO INSTITUTIONS.

NO. .—THE TEMPERANCE REFORMATION
SOCIKTY.

The Reformers who compose this organiza-
tion are not distinguished advertisers, and pos-
sibly it may be ncws to most of our city read-
crs to learn that every Sunday aftermoon a
meeting is held in 'l‘emPerance Hall in aid of
no less an object than the entire suppression of
the Liquor Traffic. As a rule the speakers ad-
dress small audi-
ences — even when
they have star at-
tractions—a direct
resuit of defective
advertising. Usu-
ally the addresses
are delivered by old
temperance war-
1 horses of lacal re-
b pute, but no dis-
tinguished  advo-
cate of the cause is
allowed to pass a
Sunday in the city
without muking an
appeavance.  Our
man about town
dropped in to see
what was going on
last Sunday afternoon, and was well repueid
for his visit. The proceedings were opened b
Mr. Pell, a venerable-looking teetotalcr, with
an honest English face, and after singing, led
by a choir of ladies and gentlemen stationed at
the Chairman’s right hand, that well-known
cold-water man,
Mr. E. M. Morphy,
was called upon for
a speech. Mr. Mor-
phy is an Ivishman,
and it is therefore
unnocessary to sey
that he always has
words cnough at his
tongue’s cnd. On
this occasion he re-
marked thathe only
intended to occupy
a few minutes,
awaiting the arrival
of the speaker of
the day. The per-
sonage alluded to
arrived promptly at >
four o’clock, and proved to be

Whitehead, of Manchester, England, who was
at once introduced to the audience. M.
Whitchead is a jolly-looking little man, of
solid build, and looks the picturce of happiness,
notwithstanding that, as he said, he was horn
a tectotalor and had remained so throughout.
As a speaker he
proved flucnt, witty
and at times elo-
quent, but it evi-
dently put more re-
liance on his other
specialty—singing,
Sitting down at the
organ at intervals
he interrupted the
course of his re-
marks with “a hit
of a song.” His
voiceis a good Lari-
tone, and his songs
cxceedingly  well
adapted to instruct
as well as amuse,

He gave us first,
Sullivan’s ¢ Lost Chord,” in capital style, and
later on soveral snered solog with equal effect.
Altogether the meeting was a very pleasant
onc, and the hall wonld undoubtedly
have been erowded had the outside world
known what was going on. Gentlemen of the
Reformation Society, you have a worthy cause,
and you mean well, but you can't aford to
neglect printers’ ink if you wantto make rapid
progress.

SEVEN MEN AT LEAST, JOIN THEIR
CONSENTING VOICE.

The chairman of our meeting is o gentleman
of On-tay.ri-o, of ancient descent—a baron—
knight of the most illustrious order of St.
Michae) and St George, his name is Sir Leo-
nard Rockaway. His grandfather was in.
ventor of that famous dance which is called
after him, Although of ancient descent, his

randfather had to earn his livlihood by teach-
ing the ¢ Canadians hew to dance,” and
hence in his younger days he was taught © to
toe the mark,” and enlisted in the Queen’s
Own as full private. An early acquaintance
with the goose step and his power of inpart-
ing knowledge, combined with his rave parts
and merits, soon raised him tothe highest posi-
tion in the corps. A lieutcnant-colonelcy
was not sufficient for hisambition, so he as-
pired higher and became an adjutant-general,
and so continues. His rare genial good hnmor
endears him to all, and t%ough erossed in
love, even yet in his old age shows great gal-
lantry towardsthe fair sex. He is now in his
sixty-fifth year, cheerful, gay and hearty, and
disdains the ‘ towel " exercise, though intro-
duced by foreign importation under the high-
est British authority. He in imitation to truc
British institution followsSir Garnet Wolseley
andindulges in his favorite beverage for the
army—tea.

The gentleman next in esteem and authorit;
amoug us is another bachelor of Osgoode Hall.
He is rarely found in the courts—they being
too dry for his fund of wit and humor, He
ncvor held a bricf, yet is not a bricHess bar-
rister, for hefyles many a record in the courts
of Literature,aund pleads his case with manya
“fair lady.” He isstill, however, a bachelor,
his suit having been in vain. Heisan excell-
ent critic, and his handiwork is often seen in
the local press when ““Minnie Hauk,” “Rhea,”
and other bright stors find theiv way to the
stage of the Grand Opera House. Andcven
now threatens to leave us, to find a home in
the far West, in Regina--the El Dorado of
the North ; from this centre of aurora borealis
to emit these scintillations of genius which
will illumine the Dominion.

Next comes Sir W. R, Toille, o merchant

of some prominence in our city, though still
comparatively young. A person of indefatig-
able industry, strong reason and great exper-
ience, firmly imbued with the wants of the
country. He is a political weatherhead, and
votes now with the Liberals now with the Con.
servatives ; shouts for Sir John and the N. P,
apd declares most cmphatically that “ Mowat
must not go.” He can tell you beforehand
how an election will result, and always ends
his story with ‘‘Itold you so.” He is plea.
sant company, and with his pipe and a glass of
** Toast and wuter ” makes time pass guickly
as he indulges in his commerciul oddities.

Next to him in the club room at *“ Jewels™
sits Col. Sinythe, a gentleman of great courage,
ﬁ)od understanding, hut invincﬁ)le modesty,

¢ was for some years in the gooselierry tinde,
with vintages of all yeats, but he guitted 2
way of life in which no man ean rise suitably
to his merit, I have heard him often lament
that in a business where wmerit is so conspicu-
ous a view, impudence should get the better
of modesty, and yet when he has so talked 1
never heard hitn make a sour expression. He
is never over-bearing, although accenstomed to
command, and as a tactician canuot be sur-
passed.

But I must not forget our mirth-maker, the
excelsior promoter of our risibilitics, the twin
brother of the funny fellow of the Evening
News, who gathers his news from all sources,
and enlivens us with his vacy descriptions and
well told tales, To hear him make an after
dinner speech is something to have heard, and
we would not miss his geneval fellowship for
the “world.”

He is not alone, his shadow sits beside him,
a stern-featured man of intellectual parts, an
iconoclast, a thinker whose seutentious expres-
sions arc ever usefn] £ cheek the hilarity of his
next-door neighbor.  With open heurt, great
benevolencee, and profuse hospitality, he is the
alterego,and as well beloved. And lastly, there
is our chaplain, but him we do not often sce,
for, like Dr. Wild, he is strangely taken up
with the “’Anglo Israclites,” *‘ the mystic
numbers,” ¢“ the new third party,” the “ Pyr-
amids,” and ¢ Disallowance,” but still heis a
clergyman, though for conscientious scruples
he will npot teach in the Central Prison with
the members of the ministerial association, He
seldom introduces the subject he speaks on,
but what he saysis always worthy of being
heard. These are the members of our club-
room.

Ox-LOoKER.

THE SONG OF THE ((RAND TRUNK.

The increase in the business of the Grand Trunk is per-
fectly marvellous of late, and is angmenting still further
from day to day. The atrain upon its rolling stuck is al-
most unparalleled. —3adl.

Great is the strain upon our rolling stock !
Huge loads of freight are passing through enbloc !
arc the smashers
In the festive baggage car.

‘The strain upon our rolling stock is quite unprecedented ;
The holders of old G.T. biouds are fzeling more contented ;
Happy are the feelings
Of the clever manager.

Deep are the growlings of our many fecight forwarders
Loudly they proclaim us the chief of freight retarders ;
Let them grow! a little

Or full surcly they will buse.

‘The strain upon their patience is quite unprecedented,
And this of course we must admitis much to be lamented.—
Cheer up, paticnt shippers,
For a double track we'll have,

And some day we shall swallow up the Canada Pacific—
Aye ! That will be arailway deal just monstrously terrific.
Vanderbilt will grow pgreen
With a new-born jealousy.

Or possibly, in days ahead, the tables will be turned,
Anﬁn the C, P. railway’s maw we'll be oursclves in-urned.
‘There's a good time coming
For the ruling railway kings 1
ALLUSSE WUNNE.
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Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Yeadine Exhibitions in 1881,
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FRANCE.

A TRIP? THROUGH ENGLAND.
FEOM THE DIARY OF A YOUNG LADY,

We Lere in Canada have for years heen
amused at the accounts in the English papers
and divers ‘¢ Notes of ‘Travels ” in this sup-
posed hyperborcan alime.  We acknowledge
that occassionally the weather is refreshingly
cool sometimes in Ontavio, and that the win-
ters in Quebee sometimes suggest the pro-
priety of blowing one’s fingers, and that bliz-
zards are supposed to make their appearance
in the west, }mt. they blow themsclves out in a
ghort time as no doubt the local politicians
will blow themselves out on the disallowance
question. We admit-that the dimate has its
faults, asall climates Fave, but why weshould
have the commiscration of the natives of is-
lands situated in such high latitudes is one of
the things ‘“that afella” can’s understand.”
The subjoined ecxtracts from a young lady's
journal with the ahove title on_the lly leaf,
found on one of the lately snowed-up Jnglish
railwny carviages, will give the much pitied
Canadian an iden ofthe climate of **hanghty
Albion ” in winter.

Toronto, Dec. Ist, 18§2.—1 propose to pa
to go to Kurope for my licalth, and to gut the
benefit of pure English air, Poor dear pa is
30 anxious about my health, and how highly
he praises the delightful climate of Fugland.
He is always praising it.

Dee. 2nd.—Weather dclightful,  Almost
too warm. Conclude to start for England.
ShallI bring my fur sacque? Ves, it's just
possible I may require it on the ocean if not
in England, I leuve on the evening train.

Portland, Dec. 5th.—Take passage on
Munitoblan for Liverpool. Fine steamship.
Noble-looking captain. Handsome 2nd oflicer.
Mem,—Must have flirtation on passage.

Dec, 6th.—At sea. Ship rolling uncom-
fortably. Noon, —Must be a tempest. Ask
2nd officer. Officer grins, and says *‘ fine
weather for this time of ycar.” Mein.—Don't
speak to him again. Goon deck Come down,
or *‘below as the horrid sailors say.

Dec. 7th. —Dreadfully sick. Take petit
verre of brandy. Sicker than ever—call stew-
art.

Ahiatus appears in the .* Journal” until
the 20th, when follows—

Dec. 20th,—Arrive in  Liverpool, weather
extremely stormy and cold, snowing, Glad I
brought furs,  Am not favorably impressed
with tirst expericuce of Fnglish weather.

Dee 21st.—Take train for London. Locked
up in compartment of coach. Don't like it
Horridly col'l.  Still snowing.

Dee. 22nd.  Still snowing. Can  hardly
hold pencil to write. Sigh for my far away
Canada ! Oh Canada why did T leave thee?
Mem.—Won't again in a ey,

Dee. 22nd.—Snowing havder than ever,
Gnard says 20 feet deep 'Train stuck fast.
Shall we freeze ? or starve? Horror!! Oh
what a country! What a climate! I can
wlmost hate poor pa ! why did he so deceive
me? Oh that I wore back again in dear old
Canada. Memt.——

What the young lady intended to dois pro-
hably for ever lost, as the memo. was not
written in the diavy found. Nor has its owner
yet turned up, Whether she ultimately es.
caped heor threatoned doom and got to London,
or whether she perished in the surrounding
snow banksis as yet a mystery, but if she be
yet alive and lives to come home and inter-
view her paternal relative, we have no doubt
the old gentleman will get a lively lectu-o on
the beauties and heaithfulness of the Engllsh
climate.

“ What ails the telephone 7 yelled the edi-
tor to the central oflice, which he had been
vainly calling for ten minutes. ‘¢ The battery
wants to be charged,” came the indistinct an-
swer. *¢ Well, charge it,” murmured the edit-
or mechanically, It gets to be a second na-
ture with some,— Rocklund Courier Gazetle.

[Established 1854.]

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,

Photographers,

76 Kingest. Wonst, « « HAMILTON.

For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at the Lowest
Prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN, Hamilton.

Da. E. G, WesT's Nerve AND BRAIN TRREATMENT, &
guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headauche, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful
ness, Mental Dcpression, Softening of the Brain, resnlt-
ing in icsanity and leading to miscry, tecay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrheca. caused by
over exertion of the brain, self.abuse, or over-indul
Each box contains one month’s_treatment. $1 a_box,
or six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price,  Wilh each order received by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $35, we will send the purchaser our
written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
does net effect a curc.  Guarantees issued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 81 and 83 King Street East
(Office upstairs), Toronto, Ont.  Sold bynlr druggists in
Canada.

Getting a World Wide Repuiation.

About 150,000 bottles o medicine and 3,000 spiromet
ers, the invention of M. Souville, of Paris, and LEx-aide
Surgeon of the French army, have been used by physi-
cians and patients during the last year for the cure of
catarrh, catarrhal deafness, bronchitis, asthma, consump-
tion in its first stages and many discases of the head,
throat and lungs, and nearly half the above amount dur-
ing the last three months showing a great increase in the
demand. Consultation with any of the surgeons belong-
ing to the Institute free.  Poor people showing certificates
can have spiromcters free. Write enclosing stamp for
pamphlet giving full information to either of lﬁeCanadim
offices where competent English and French specialists
are always in charge. Address, International Throat and
Lung 1nstitute, 13 Philips Square, Montreal, P. Q., ot
173 Church street, Toronto, Ont.

A. W. SPAULDING, LD.S.

DENTIST,
51 XKing-st. E. (south side),

Just west of Toronto Street,

TORONTO.,

Evening Office and Residence, Jameson
Avenue, Parkdale.
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