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@acioont Tomments.

LeapiNe CarrooN.—The occasional spasms
of independence displayed by the Orange Soci-
ety towards the Conservative Government are
highly amusing to disinterested onlookers, and
void of all terror to the parties threatened.
The secret of this is that the Orange Society,
however bravely it may talk when the fit is
on, has peither the inclination nor the power
to carry its threats against Toryism inte effect,
for the sufficient reason that Orangeism and
. Toryism are one and the same thing. Thoreis
no reason, that we are able to see, why this
should be the case, The Orsnge Society is
established, as we are given to understand, for
the defence of the Protestant religion, and the
maintenance of the principle of equal rights
to all citizens. It is hard to discover what
there is in this programmeo that should neces-
sitate any allegiance to one political party more
than another.” Common sense would seem to
dictate that the interests of Orangeism would
be best scrved by an attitude of strict neutral-
ity as botwecon tho parties—the attitude which
the Orange Brotherhcod mnow occupies, as
contvadistinguished from that of the Orange
Society. The notorious fact is tbat self-seek-
ing politicians have long since reduced the

Order to a position of serfdom to serve their

own ends, and the membeorship at large have
pot spirit enough to assert their rights. In
other words, a society established to defend
Protestantism exhibit in their own persons the
most striking specimen we have of genuine
Popery, for what does their spiritless subser-
vienoy to their leaders mean but a disavowal of
the right of Private Judgment—the foundation
doctrine of the Protestant faith? Orangeism
has become a laughing-stock to all who know
anything about Protestantism.

First Pace.—The future of Canada is up
for discussion, by the gracious permission of
the @lobe, and notwithstanding the ex cathedra
prohibition of the Mail. Plans and proposals
and prognostications are mow in order, and
they are forthcoming in many shapes. The
general characteristic of most of tho writing
on tho subject, however, is vagueness, Nobody
has yet been known to define exactly what is
meant by Imperial Federation, and how that
Utopian condition of things is to be brought
about. Independence is bravely advocated,
but precisely what we are to do after declaring
our independence few of its advocates have
the temerity to state. Only one journal has
the programme marked out in good bold lines,
and this plan deserves our attention for its
definiteness, whether we can favor it or not.
The News of this city is the journal referred to,
It goes in for Independence and the adoption
of a straight democratic form of government.
It argues that our present ¢‘responsible”
system is directly accountable for the bad
government we *‘ enjoy,” and that its natural
and ivresistible tendency is to corruption and
extravagance. A democratic form, under
which the Cabinet would have only executive
powers, would, it is claimed, cure this cvil,
This is a startling proposal, but since the
subject has been kicked into the arena, why
not argue it out?

Erante Page.—Sir Adolphe Caron seems
content to have the Canadian public believe
that he isin league with the “‘scallawags” who,
it is alleged, robbed the country most shame-
fully in connection with the transport and
supply service during the Rebellion, Definite
charges have been laid before him against
these parties ; he has been fully informed of all
the facts, and the proofs are ready at band.
Sir Adolphe, however, makes no sign. Mr.
Luxton, of the Winnipeg Free Press, has time
and again challenged an investigation, but
without avail. Surely Sir Adolphe Caron is
pot willing to have the lustre of his new deco-
rations tarnished by the suspicion of compli-
city in a buge and cruel job! We can tell
bim plainly that this will be the effect of
further inaction on his part.

OH NO, NO !

For they’ll hang up Wandering 8pirit,
Dislocate the spine of Old-Dog,
Yank the vertebra of Ki-Yi,
Jerk the neck of Mr. Bull-Skin,
Possibly they’ll hang up Toe-Nail,

* * * »
Who set Wandering Spirit whooplng? .
Who made Old-Dog shoot his pistol
Who put Ki-Yi on the war-]

*

th?
Who made Bull-Skin puin‘glﬂis own skin?
Who made Toe-Nail scalp the white man?

Was it Riel ? then toto him upwards;
Give a chance to ignorant Red Skin.
But they won't hang Riel, oh no, no,
et your life they'H not bang Riel up!
For they want him some duy coming
As a member of the council,

Of the famous North-West Council,
Wouldn't do to hang this Riel up,

But yank tho spinc of Wandering Spirit,
Lots where that poor Injun cotnes from,
Injuns have ne vote, remeber,

No one carcs o darn for Injun.

—Tug Kuay,

COMPARING ACCOUNTS.

Uncle Sam.—How is it that my govern-
mental machine is run 30 much cheaper than
oura, Miss Canada, considering the difference
in population ?
Mliss Canada.—You forget that you have a
mere Republic,whereas I have—I hardly know
what to call it. That’s the reason 1

At the Toronto Exhibition the first prizes in
all classes of clothing were awarded to R.
WALKER AND Soxs. Their stock of Fall and
Winter materials is now complete, Place a
trial order for a suit or overcoat.

ANOTHER AMERICAN TENOR.

Proud Mother.—Do you know, dear, I be-
lieve our baby will be o singer, perhaps a great
tenor like Brignoli or Campanini?

Tired Fother.—He strikes high C mighty
often, if that’s what you mean.

P.M,.—Yes, the tones are so sweet and shrill.
I hope we will be able to have his voice culti-
vated in Europs,

T.F.—By Jove ! goodidea. Send him now.
—Pliladelphia Call,

Mr. Bengough's comic opera, ¢ Buntnorae
Abroad,” is to be given by the Holman Com-
pany at the Pavilion for the last three eve-
nings of this week. Tho piece has been much
improved sines its first presentation, and will
be given on this occasion with an excellent
cast, Popular summer prices still prevail,

Hoyt’s comedy, ‘A Rajx Baby,” is creating
no end of fun at the Grand. It is not exactly

refined comedy, but as it originated in Boston
it must be all right.
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(Al Wrongs Deserved,)
THE MIND CURE.
A SUPREMELY RIDICULOUS FARCE OF THE MOST
APPROVED NINETHENTII CENTURY FORM.

Scene—Sitting-room in Mr. Dunford Dicey's
villa. As the curtain rises My, D, is discovereal
seated at C., his right leg wrapped in fannel
and resting on stool. .

AMr. D.—Darn this gout ! Here I've been a
prisoner soven weeks, with the delightful
prospect of remaining so other soven weeks.
Euhl (Z'akes up newspaper.) Hum ! What's
tho news? Sir John—Blako—and the rest of
them—all well—galvanic appliances—big fire
—mind cure. Ah! what does it say about
the mind curc? (Reads) *‘ Many wonderful
mind cures have been recorded of late, but it
has been reserved for us to chronicle the most
extraordinary cure yet heard of, A prominent
morchant on Strcet had the misfortune
some years ago to lose the sight of ono of his
cyes. Assoon as convenient he had the use-
less optic removed and a glass eye put in its
place. A short time ago the mind cure pro-
cess came prominently before him, and he
detormined to test it upon his deficient eye.
What was his surprise to find at the end of a
few days that he could sce as well with the glass
eye as with the real one.” (Loyuitur) Great
Scott! ‘That ia wonderful, very wonderful, 1
wonder how it would act on my gouty log?
(Reads) ¢ Mr. Bunkem, a noted professor of
the mind cure process is now at Swag’s Hotel,
where he can be consulted at any hour,” I'll
send for him. (Rings bell. Enter John,)

Mr. D.—~John, thero is a Professor Bunkemn
staying at Swag’s Hotol—— .

ohn, —Glad to hear it. Hope he’s enjoying
himself.

Ar. D.—No iuvsolence, John. I want you
to go there and tell the professor I require his
serv.ces, and bring him back with you. You
understand ? .

John,—I tumble to the racket, sir. At once,

in a cab. (Brit John whistling « The Cork
Leg.”  Ten minutes clapse. Enter John with

the professor.)
John.-—Mr. Dicey, this is Professor Bunkem,
iy, D.—Pleased to see you, Professor. 1
have sent for you to assist in curing this gouty

cg.

Bunkem (passiny over to Alr. D. and tapping
ley).—Ah ! an interestiog case, (fap, tap) very.

AMr. D.—Sakes alive ! Professor, don’t J’o
that—it goes throngh me like a knife,

Bunkem.—My dear sir, you can afford to
smiie, e ghail soon have rid of this trouble-
some gout.

Ar. D.— Can you proceed at once ?

Bunkem.—I have come for that purpose.

Mr. D.—That is well. John, you may go,
(Lzit John.) Now, sir, I am ready.

Bunkem.—Hem! Now, Mr, Dixey——

Mr. D.—Dicey, sir, Dunford Dicey.

Bunkem —I beg your pardon, Mr. Dicey ;

rat you must banish from your mind all
thoughts of earthly things. Have you moncy
about you ?

Mr. D.—Yes, but what has that to do with
it?

Bunkem.—\Vell, you see, monoy is decidedly
an carthly thiog, and your thoughts might be
drawn towards it. It must be removed.

Mr. D.—Oh! certainly.
_ John to——

Bunkem,—There is no need to do that. You
may sit upon it. That will place you above
pecuniary cousiderations. Allow me. (A0
D. removes hia purse and Bunkem places it under
chair cushion,) Now, sir, we require two silver
conductors ; silver spoons will answer the Pm‘-
pose. You must understand that muguetism,
that subtle and mysterious fluid, enters largely
into the process, and good silver, auch as you
use, helps to assimilate the bigher and lower
degrees of mind magnetism.,

Mr. D,—That seems very rossonable, I
will send my man for two of my silver spoons,

I will ring for

Bunkem.—I regret to have to alarm you, but
if you do g0 you will spoil everything. (Sol-
emnly) Already around us has begun to gather
the grand cerulenm of mystic mind matter.
Shmﬁd any person, especially one of acommon
calibre of mind, enter within fts pale, the
grand cernlenm would vanish and our work
would be in vain,

Mr. D,—It will be troubling you so much,
Professor, Here is the key, John will show
you the plate-chest. : ’

Bunkem.—No trouble at all.
(Bxit Bunkem.)

My, D.—That professor is a well-informed
gentleman. My leg feels much better already.
Euh! What a twinge!! Such a statement
was evidently premature. (Enter Bunkem
with two silver spoons.)

Bunkem (joyfully).—My dear sir, do you
know I feel intuitively that you are a splendid
specimen to worlt the mind care upon ; you
possess such a massively organized brain,
(aside) and a well-stocked plate-chest. I
believe that within an hour’s time you will be
able to walk and even run—jyes, sir, run. But
now to business. Hold a spoon in each hand,
80 ; let them touch, so ; lay back your head,
80 ; and now think, think, think. Concentrate
all your thoughts upon your pain, and will its
departure. Whatever you do, take no notice
of anything that may happen around you.
If you do, the continuity of the mind matter
will break and the grand ceruleum vanish.

Mr. D.—How long must I remnain in this
state ? )

Bunkem {mysteriously).—Well, it depends
upon oiroumstances. It is most probable that
you will be able to use the gouty member
within an hour. It will be necessary for me
to leave you for a time to attond another
patient. Now, compose yourself. Let nothing
trouble you ; (gocs to door) that will come soon
epough. (Kwit Bunkem. Mr. D. closes his
eyes. Half an howr elopses. Enter John,
hastily.)

John.—S8ir, (no answer). Mr. Dicey, (no
answer). Has the professor poisoned him?
(Shouts) Mr, Dicey !!

Mr. D. (raising his head and looking fero-
ciously at John).—How dare you come here,
sir, without my ringing for you? You must
have a screw loose.

John,—Maybe I have, sir.
all right ; he's bolted.

Mr. D,—What mean you, scoundrel ? Do
you know you have broken up the grand eeru-
leum ?

Jokn.-~—Sorry for that, sir, but the professor
has broken into your plate-chest.

Mpr, D.,—Nonsense, man. Youknow he had
my leave to take out a couple of spoons.

John.—Did you give him leave to take away
half the contents of your plate-chest ?

Mr. D.—What ! 1!

John,—That’s what he’s done, He’s bolted,
scooted, skipped out with the best part of your
silverware.

Mr. D. (passionately).—The devil he has!
Let mo go for him. (Jumps up
and runs to the door.  John seizes him us he
Salls and carries him to.ckair,) Buh ! Thisleg
ain’t much better afier all. I felt like running
that time, John, Now I think of it, just look
under my chair cushion for my purse. (Jokn
looks.)

John.—Not the least sign of it, sir.

Mr. D.—Then that villain of a professor has
robbed me of my dollars as well as my plate.
(Groans.) By gosh! John, if you are ever sick
don’t employ & mind oure man, The only true
words he spoke were that within one hour’s
time I should be able to walk and even run.
You saw me do that, John.

John.—1 was an unwilling witness of that
extraordinary piece of agility on your pa.rt, sir.

Ay, D.—That ﬁpieee of agility ” as you
call it has cost me fifty dollars and pickings
from my plate-chest. (Falls back cxhausted.)

Exocuse me.

The professor’s

John (aside).—Which ought to teach the
old fool this lesson, which is a moral for all:
(¢o aundience) Have nothing to do with Irofes-
sor Bunkem and the mind cure. (7ublean
representing a man-servant’s tender rvegard for a
rich and deluded master.)

CURTAIN.
—Titos A. DrOM.

THE TERRIBLE MONTREAL MAJOR.

The Major’s Friend (after listening to the bold
warrior's tale of wrong ).—Why don’t you chal-
lenge the scoundrel ?

The Major.—-Duellin%] is against the law;
but I will assassinate him if I get a good
chance ! ’

DECIDED AT LAST.

A decision has at last been reached in regard
to which is the cheapest place in the city to
buy harness at. The name of the firm is-the
Canadian Harness Co., 104 Front Street, op-
posite Hay Bdarket. You can buy a set of
harness §15 cheaper of them thau any other
firm in the city. They have the advantage
over small dealers as they manufacture in large
quantities ; 200 sets to chooso from, all hand-
stitched.

GRIP'S GUIDE TO TORONTO.

XI1V,—GOVERNMEXT HOUSE—OSGOODE HALL.

We have not yet visited the house of His
Honor the Licut.-Governor of the Province s
a very grave omission, so let us proceed
thither before one could say Jack, or Bev,
Robinson,

Heore we ave, ringing at the front door. of
tho Licut.-Gubernatorial residence on King
Street West. Any stranger is sure of a hearty
welcome, and if he be a pugilist, 80 much the
heartier will be his reception, for His Honor
is a well-known patron of the manly art, and
js himself a direct lineal doscendant of the
celebruted Russian family of the Fistykoffs.
He is a very genial gentleman and, unless we
provoke him very much indeed, will not strike

—
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us, In any case, however, his nanly address
and fine physique will strike us favorably ; in
fact he is a vory striking personage. His
manly address may be heard at the opening
of Parliament when he appears in full fig.
(not Figg, the prize-fighter, as that gentleman
died a year or two ago, and now lies buried
in a quiet English churchyard, beneath his
own yew or Figg tree), the official costume of
a Lieut.-Gov. being about as manly a dress as
can be scen anywhere,

There is not much to be seen about the
house, which is a square building of a roseate
hue (and, by the way, when we sece His
Honor's countenance, we shall perceive that
that is somewhat roseate, too), with a lawn in
front (just like a bishop), and a yard be-
hind (just like a lady with a fashionable train),
butit isthe correct thing to go and look at it, or,
as & Scotchman would say, *“luik ” at it, thus
contradicting the assertion of the old song
that there is ¢ Nae look aboot the hoose.”

One of the ﬁrca.t sights of Government
House is His Honor’s aide-de-kong, Capt.
Geds, bahy Jowve ! and when he appears, as
he does at times, in kilts, he is a sight to
strike terror into the smallest newsboy in
Toronto, His form, like the late lamented
Mr. Bowling’s, is of the ma-a-anliest beau-0o-
tﬁ" his head—no, his heart—is pure and soft.

e is said to be an excellent A.D.C., and per.
forms his duties to perfection, having all the
necessary qualifications for the performance of
them, As the duty of an aide-de-camp is to
do nothing, it will at once be allowed that the
gallant Captingi:s tho right man in the right
place. In similar words to those of the song
in ‘Jolanthe” :

**Our A.D.C. when there's no war
Docs nothing in particul-ar,
And does it very well.”

Having said *“ How-de-do” to His Honor,
we may as well shove ahead somewhere else.
If wo shove a head it will help this tale, which,
being heads and tales, will be something like
‘‘shoving the queer.” Will it? Queery?
Let us put our best foot forward, then, and,
as that foot will be clothed in, leather, this
will be another instance of shoving the cuir.
Whither shall our footsteps tend? Where
but to

0SGOODE HALL,

This really fine building will be found on
Queen Street West. It is so large and fine
that no one will have any difticulty in finedin
it, Itissurrounded by a highly ornamental
iron fence, emblematical, it is said, of the
defence of of-fence that goos on almost daily—
Sundays excepted—within the building, inside
of which are four courts where Justice and
Truth reign supreme—the latter eapecia.li{,
as lawyera are as thick as the leaves that do
something or other in Vallambrosa. Of
course these courts are inside ; no one likes to
be *‘caught out.” Judges sit hero almost
constantly, and as their offices are permanent,
the position may be termed a permanent
“git.”" These judges, as is customary in this
country, do not dress in the regulation cos-
tume of an English judge, and wear no wigs ;
they are, however, said to be capable of giv-
ix}nlg terrible wiggings to anyone brought before
them,

Osgoode Hall is built of grey stone, though
it would seom that Blackstone would have
been o more t;ippropria.te oolor ; but black
stone is hard to find ; in fact coal is about the
nearest approach to it, but who ever saw an
erection of coal? Coke would be better,
especially for an edifice sacred to the busincss
transacted in Osgoode Hall,

Not being an architect, the writer is unable
to say g‘ust exactly what style of architecture
that of Osgoode Hall is, but as there is an

" ontrance in front and another at the rear, it
is probably the Twodoor kind ; it may, how-
ever, be of another style, as the lawyers and
students go thick tbere. Yet another sugges-

tion : it ia built of Iarge rough stones ; may
not this hint at the Elizabethan architecture,
as it is well known that her Virgin Majesty
much affected the style of the large ruff?

Abler writers than the present chronicler
must settle these questions ; space in these
columns will not permit of further discussion
here, s0, bidding adieu to Osgoode Hall, we
will make for the Post Office.

«IT°S A POOR RULE,” ETC,

Scene,— Vestry meeling in parish not far from
Ottawa. -

The Chairman.—If we understand it, sir,
your roason for slighting Canon Farrar was
that he accepted pay -for his lectures,

The Clergyman.—Precisely. A clergyman
should be above mercenary counsiderations,

The Chairman.—You will be pleased to
learn, then, of the action we have taken. Out
of consideration for your scruples, we have
resolved to refrain from paying you for your
Frenching. which is still more sacred than
ecturing. .

(But his reverence #sn't very highly ‘‘pleased”
after all.) '

A SURE INDICATION.

‘Whenever there are featering sores, blotches,
pimples and boils appearing, it indicates an ex-
tremely bad condition of the blood, which
should be speedily cleansed by that best of all
medicines, Burdock Blood Bitters.

MR. NYE TO HER MAJESTY.

Nye, the American humorist, has been writ-
ing to the Queen, inviting her to come over
and give readings from her own works. Here
is the conclusion of his letter :

¢« I would assure your most. gracious majest;
that your reception here as an authoress wi
in no way suffer because you are an unnatur-
alized foreigner. Any alien who feels a
fraternal interest in the international advance-
ment of thought and the universal encourage-
ment of the good, the true and the beautiful
in literature, will be welcome on these shores,

‘¢ Thie i8 a broad land, and we aim to be a
broad and cosmopolitan people. Literature
and free, willing genius are not hemmed in
by State or national lines, They sprout up
and blossom under tropical skies no less than
beneath the frigid aurora borealis of the
frozen North., We . hail true merit just as
heartily and uproariously on a throne as we
would anywhere else. In fact, it is more
deserving, if possible, for one who has never

tried it little knows how difficult it is to sit
on a hard throne all day and write well. We
are to recognize struggling genius wherever it
may crop out. It is no small matter for an
almost unknown monarch to reign all day, and
thon write an article for the press, or a chapter
for a scrial story, only, perbaps, to have it
returned by the publishors. All these things
are drawbacks to a literary lifo which we here
in America know little of.

‘“1 hope your most gracious majesty will
decide to come, and that you will pardon this
long letter. It will do you good to get out
this way for a few weeks, and I earnestly
hoge that you will decide to lock up the house
and come prepared to make quite a visit. We
have some real good authors here now in
America, and we are not ashamed to show
them to any one. They are not only smart,
but they are well-behaved, and know how to
appear in company., We gencrally read seleo-
tious from our own works, and can have a
brass band to play between the selections if
thought best. For myself, I prefer to bave a
brass band accompany me while I read. The
audience also approves of this plan.

*“We have been having some very hot
weather here the past week, bat it is now
cooler. Farmers are gotting in their crops in
good shape, but wheat is still low in price, and
cranberries are souring on the vines. All of
our canned red raspberries worked last weck,
and we had to can them over again, Mr. Riel,
who went into the rebellion business iv Canada
Iast winter, will be hanged in September if it
don’t rain. It will be his first appearance on
the gallows, and quite a number of our leading
American criminals are going 6ver to see him
debut.

‘¢ Hoping to hear from you by return mail
or prepaid cablegram, I beg leave to remain,
ﬁour most gracious and indulgent majesty’s

umble and obedient servaut.”—Boston Globe.

JUSTIFIED BY THE FACTS.

0Old Lady.—Aud 8o you go to the kinder-
garten, my dear. I hope you are 2all very good
there, and never hear any naughty words?

Little ‘Girl.—Yeth, ma'am, only Jimmy
Jones called Bobby Smith a darn fool.

Old Lady.—Dear me ! Shocking !

Little @Girl—O, but he is!

A Cure PoR DRUNKENNESS, oplum, mor-
phins, and kindred habits. Valuable treatise
sent free. The medicine may be given in a
cup of tea or coffee, and without the knowledge
of the person taking it, if so desired. Send 3c.
stamp for full partioulars and testimonials,
Address—M. V. LupoN, Agency, .47 Welling-
ton Strest East, Toronto, Canada.
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ORANGE WRATH.

The Orange Power.—HEAR Mg, vow ! Ir vou poN'r MaN¢ Rier, I'nL—I'LL—
Sir John.—YEes, I kNow. YOU'LL VOTE JUST THE SAME AS USUAL!
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IS THERE GREEN IN THE WHITE OF
MY EYE?
AS SUNG BY THE GREAT AND ONLY PREMIER.
AR~ Says I to myself, says 1.”

When Ricl onee hefore made o terrible muss—
(18 there green in the white of my eye ?)
I saw that his eapture would cause a great fuss.
(I8 there green in tho white of my cye?)
Oh ! heaveas, I cried, that eateh him I could,
My friends, I am sure, are convineed that 1 would—
But I thought a few thousands would do Louis good—
(Is there green in the white of my eyo?)

My right hand shan’t know what my left is ahout—
{Is thero green in the white of my eye ?)

1said, us 1 helped Louis Ricl to dig out—
([s there green in the whito of my eyo?

Hut [ pulled o long face and I eald, * I declare

To cateh this bold rebel I'm anxious, T swear,

And heaven knows well my intentions are fair "—
(Is there green in the white of my eyo?)

And now, onee agaiu, Louis Riel has cut up—
(Is there green in the white of my eye %)
“I'l slap his d——=d chops” for a treacherons pup—
(Is there green in the white of my eye?)
He ought to be hung—so the people all say--
And they ask me, *“ Now will you hang Louis, John A, ?”
“1’'m not a Jack Eetch,” Iroply. Cunning, ch?¥—
(18 thore green in the white of my, eye ?)

I really don't think I could smuggle a thou,—
(I3 there green in the white of my eyo ¥)
To help Louis Ricl to skedaddle just now—
{Is there green in tho white of my eye?)
But really £ think it’s & horriblo shame
That the people should say that I play a snide game
When all { possces is my pure, honest pame—
(Is there greon in the whito of my eye?) s
—SWiz.

OUR SET.
A TALE OF FASHIONABLE CANADIAN LIFE.

“You're going, of course, to the Decosters’
arty on Tuesday ?” said Mrs. Senator Mul-
ein to Mrs, Senator von Kornstiker as thoy

were sitting in the latter lady’s oxquisitely-
furnished drawing-room yesterday afternoon.
Everything in the magnificent apartment in-
dicated the wealth and style of the lucky
ownera, A red-eyed poodle of muff-like con-
tour and appearance, with blue ribbon
around his body edjoining the head where
his neck should be, lay snarling oo a beauti-
fully-embroidered foot-stool, and the air was
odoriferous of all the perfumes of Araby or
the laboratories of Lubin and Rimmel
Hypercritical visitoras occasionally remarked
after their afternvon calls that the upholstery
of the mansion was rather glaring and preten-
tious, and that among the articles of furniture
a too great preponderance of cardinal colors
provailed ; but as an artist who called on Mrs,
Von with a view of painting her * mug,” as
he called it (a low and impecunious fellow,

this painter), assured her that he was delight-
ed with her arrangement of color, and that
they were in perfect harmonious contrast,
reminding him of the Porgo Palace in Italy,
she was well satisfied, not only that she was
o Jady of taste, but that the artist was
a geniug., So the painter got the * job” and
$200, But to proceed.

“ No,” replied Mrs. von Kornstiker to ber
friend’s question as to going to the party, ‘no,
wo don't visit the Decosters, You see thay
are not our style~—good enough people I must
confess, but not in our set. ou are, perhaps,
not aware that Mr., Decoster’s father was once
in trade.”

“In trade! Why, bless me, Mrs. von
Kornstiker ! who would have thought it?
Why, the Decoaters, since I recollect, have
always been high in fashionable and politi.
cal circles! Why, really, I can scarcely credit
it. In trade!”’

“Yes, my dear Mra. Mullein. I have an
humble connection of our family in the house
who knew the old Decosters well. T will send
for her and assure you of the statement that
the Decosters were really in trade. She is
quite an amusing old thing, and a perfect
encyclopeedia as far as early Canada 1s con-
ﬁerned. ‘We all call her Aunt Hannah, he!

e !'1

The bell was rung, a servant appeared, and
disappesred with the order, “‘Desire Miss
Boumernickle to step up stairs.”

When Miss B., alias Aunt Hannah, was
told by the domestic that she was *‘wanted
up stairs,” she remarked, *‘Plaguetakeit all!
Jist when I git right to work at my knittin’
or suthin’, down comes the gal and says,
‘You're wanted, Miss Boomernickel? “I
reckon Eliza Ann’s got quality company.’
Adjusting her spectacles the old lady marched
up to the drawing-room, knitting in hand.

‘ Mrs, Mullein, this is Miss Boomernickel,”
was the introduction,

‘Take a chair, Aunt Hannah,” said Mrs,
Von, patronisingly. *You recollect old Mr.
Decoster that came here from the States long
ago?”’
¢“Yes, I reckon I do. I knew the old man
well.”

“ Well, wasn't he in trade after he came
here?”

*“ In what ¥

¢ Trade.”

“ Wall, X don't know as he did much trade
Eliza Aun. Him and your grandfather, old
Uncle S(Lueezer we uster call him, sort o’ jined
partnership in & hoss and wagon, and uster
peddle tinware round the country. They
uster take sheep and coon skins in exchange,
ond your old granddad——" Mrs. Von’s face
grew redder than the crimson sofa on which
she reclined, as Mrs. Mullein remarked,
* Trom such undeniable testimony of such an
old inhabitant as your aunt is, I feel quite
sure that the Decosters were in tvade,” and
then the lady smilingly avose to go.”

“ Say,” asked the irrepressible Aunt Han--

nah, ‘‘be- you a granddaughter of old
Hebediah Mullein that was put on the limits
after he bankrupted and lit out for the Statos?
1 reckon——" Murs, Mullein, whose face at
this queation, which was to the point, redden-
ed ns did redden the visage of her friend,
bounced out of the house without saying
¢ good day.”

There is & cooluess between tho houses of
Mullein and Kornstdker, but the question of
trade is sottled for evermore,

B.

*¢ The autumn winds do blow,
And we shall s0on have gnow,
Father, hadn't you better get me a pair of
Wu. West & Co.’s lace boots. They have
some beauties of their own make, just fit every
boy that goes, and they’re all going.”

LORD LAWDEDAW.

Gruir is glad to be able to delight his rcaders
with the announcement that he this day pre-
sents the first of a century of short papers
from the talented pen of Lord Lawdedaw, now
travelling in Canada, with a view to gathering
material for a future novel. The services of
this talented nobleman we have secured at a
high figure, knowing the public will share
their appreciation of his liberality and enter-
prise. (Ed. Grir.)

TIIE WELIGIOUS ELEMENT [N TO\WONTO.

The weligious element pwevails lawgely in
Towonto. Stweot caws are not allowed to
wun on Sundays, all saloons are closed, thero
is no access to any saloon on that day except
by the back daw. The Salvation Ahmy
pawades the stweets, and cwaks the public
tympanum by devotional whacks on a lawge
dwum. The chuches are all well filled, and
the vawious congwegations are tweated to the
sawt of doctwine they like boest. In the
Catholic Cathedwal English tywanny is shown
up in an intewesting and convenient mannah,
and the Catholic Chuch shown to be the only
woad to heaven. In the Pwotestant chuches
Foglish politics ave discussed and expounded
in the evenings ; Gladstone is instwucted in
the way he should go, and the chuch of Wome
denounced as auti-Christ. One of tho pastaws,
the Wevewend Dr. I. Toldyouso, claims to be
a pwophet, fawtells fuchaw events, believes in
Tory ascendancy and Impewial Fedewation,
blames the Libewals faw all the waws which
have devastated Euwope, keeps his weathaw
eye upon the coming battle of Ahmageddon,
and boasts of having as lawge a congwegation
as either ‘falmage or Spurgeon. In somc of
the pulpits the pawstaws give out their
opinions on pwohibition, Scott Act, or Gen-
ewal Gwant, Jately deceased, and the congwe-
gations get pointaws on politics and the
vawious questions of the day. Othaws, again,
wail at science, and donounce scicotists such
as Huxley, Tyndall, and otbaws, but they, at
the same time, do not fail to take full advan-
tage of the discovewies and knowledge of
these infatuated and misguided men. Which
seems to me aw—inconsistent. There are
sovewal colleges here, and they should
pwopely come in under the head, ‘Educa-
tional,” but as we are now discussing the
weligious element it may not be out of place
to wention two of these institutions in par-
ticular, to wit: the Godless and the Godly.
The Univehsity College is a public institution
faw tke highaw education in awts and sciences.
The young men —the students of this wuniveh-
sity, have developed the weligious element
lawgely—baving subscribed, along with some
wealthy citizens, sevewal thousand dollaws for
the ewection of a hall for pwayah-weetings
and othah weligious pawposes. They are
taught by men who, in addition to being pwo-
fessaws of awts and sciences, are also pwofes-
saws of weligion and membews of city chuchea
—this is the Godless College. Twinity, I
believe, claims the distinction of being the
Godly College—and of cawse it would be
ungenilemanly faw any one to insinuate that
a college which calls itself godly could be
influecnced by such a base motive as self-
intewest—in pointing out the dangaws atten-
dant on a caws of awts at a seculaw and
godless college like Univehsity.

Altogethaw, the weligious element of To-
wonto is wemahkable faw its elasticity, its
adaptability, and its confawmability to the
spiwit of the age; faw the numbah of astute

oliticians among the clehgy, and for its
getehmination to make the best of both welds.

LAWDEDAW,

“Qnly the brave deserve the fare,” as the
landlady said when she placed the oleomarga.
rine upon the table.— Whip.

e
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THE SMALLPOX GERM.
WARNS ONE WHO BELIEVES NOT IN JENNER,

¢ Several people are very much averse to vaccination
and look upon [t us a sin."— Nontreal paper.

Jt was in the bloalk Octohor, I was sitting, sad and
sober, liaving taken salts of Clauber, not belug well
and feeling bilious. .

I supposo that I was dozing—sure I was without suppos-
ing, this no seeret 1'm disclosing thongh some eynic
supercilious

Might declare that I'd been drinking—but I eat there,
nodding, blinking, merely most profoundly thinking
when I'hcard, down near tho foor

like selet squeaking—not & chirping
nor a creuking, but a swmall voice softly speaking,
and its tones & semblance hore

To thﬁ murmur heavd in scashells on the evor-sounding
shore.

+hi
ing
(-]

‘Thero upon my nether garment was the strangest little
varment—~Dby this term there is no nrm meint—that
my optics evor grreeted,

It was crawling, grappling, croeping up—belicving I was

leeping, with its voicolot ever keeping tite—as I
was silont sented.

*Do [ sleep or am I waking ?* Then I cried in terror
quuking, “ I'in awake, thore's no nustaking ” -here [
tweaked my nasal feature—

¢ What 'ye want, you horrid pigmy—de not with your
clawlets di¢ me—you arg very small, not big"—
* Me,” thenreplied the )ittle creature,

“I'm the germ of variolky,” then replicd the little
creature.

“ Iam come to tell Toronto that, though I really do not
want to, her people soon 1 shall be on to if they
don’t make preparation—

There's one thing will stop me now, sir, and the way 'l
tell you how, sir, ’tig the vaccine of the cow, sir, yes,
1 don’t like vaccination.

1 am merely come to warn you—smallpex pits dv not
adorn you—with them foolish folk would scorn you
—and besides they're very sove.

So I pray you let your doctors—bolus, draught and pill
concoctors (medicine mon in tongue of Choctaws)
vaccinate cach little bore,

Vaccinate cach squalling, squealing chill upon your
Bay's sweet shore.”

Then my frame shook with  shudder. “ What,” [ eried,
¢ tako stuff from udder of thut beast that chews the
cud, or, ag they call it, rumination 7"

*¢ Yes," replied the imp of evil—small ag midget, flen or
weevil, * I intended to be ceevil when 1 spoke of
vaccihation,

That alone, doar friend, will cure you and from smal)- ;

pox will insure you and ’gainst wy attacks inure
you "—Herc 1 sprang upon the floar,

' Get thee gone, thou horrid midget, uslier far than any
Bridget—do you think that I am a hijit? get thee
goue from out my door—

Take your claws from off my pant.legs and your form
outside my door.”

Then with plaintive suspiration went the germ outside
my door.

—8wiz.

UNCLE SAM TO NEIGHBOR CANADA,

Look hyar, cousin! I ain’t goin’ to be a-
meddlin’ with any of these here consarns o’
yourn, 'tain’t any o’ my funeral ; but you bet
I dew believe in them noospapers o’ yourn
actin’ on the squar. [ur the last ten or fifteen
y’ar 'n more them thar noospapers bin an’ come
down on me every time like a thousand o’
brick, fur aidin’ an’ abettin’ consperacies o’
blatherskites agin England—on this yer friend-
ly sile—(an’ I'm blamed ef ye'll find a friend-
lier anywbar on top of this round yarth).
They kep on a.-hammerin an’ a-poundin’
about that thar nest o’ vipers I was a nussin’
of in my buzzum, till the time was ripe fur
them to slip an’ fasten their fangs on John
Bull; to say nothin’ of gobblin’ up the
British Empire gonerally. ‘1hem thar noos-
papers called upon me to spend my time and
my money a-huntin’ up an’ gaggin’ every
blessed Irish blatherskite who went round
beggin’ for somebody to tread on the tail of his
coat, an’ when I didn’t just see my way to do
exactly-as they pinted out, they called me
sich names ! 1 was a Fenian cuss, a goldarned
coward as couldn’t call the nose on his face
his own for fear the Irish vote would bite it
off, and sich, and so forth—they went fur me,
I tell you. Now, I ain't a castin’ of this up
fur nothin’. I ken stand the racket as long as
you ken—an’ I take it, I ain’t the kind of
hair pin to restrict liberty o' apecch—evon
though it be the speech o' blatherskites, sound
an’ fury signifyin’ nothin’ ; but what I wanted

tew remark is this—whar’s them thar noos-
papers now? Hyar 1 see you've got right
thar in Toronto public meetin’s for the open
purpose o’ the dismemberment o' the British
Fampire ; blood an’ thunder speeches denouncin’
the Saxon tyrant and sich, an'so forth; an’
subscriptions taken up to fight England.
Now, that's exactly what they did in the
United States of Ameriky, J0s your turn now
—whar’s yer thunderin’ articles in the noos-
papers now about vipers and sich ?—~why dou’t
you smoke ‘em out as you axed me to do ?—
why do you let ’em spit on your flag like that?
Finally, Cousin Canada, what air you goiag to
doaboutit? Air you also down on your knees
fur the almighty Iri<h vote?

POPE'S UNIVERSAL ANSWER

TO CRITICISMS FROM THE O¢POSITION BENCHES,

*¢ He would blast the labored argument of
ap adversary by a look of scorn or contemp-
tuous wave of the hand.”—Parkman, Wolfe
and Montcalm, Vol. II., p. 42,

OLLA PODRIDA.
EXECRABLE.

“Joe,” said young Swizzleton to a friend
who he knew was not addioted to partaking
of that which, etc., ¢‘Joe, have some cham-
pague,” and he pointed to two or three bottles
of * fizz " which were cooling themselves in an
ice-pail.

*‘ No, Jack, it's against my principles, you
know,” was the reply. *‘ In fact, I considerit
naughty, as the girls say.”

‘“Ah, Joo,” said Swizzleton, * its naughty,
but it's ou ice 1”

*‘l
DRAWING NIGM.

Ere long the llitt.lo_boy,

of joy,
Wil tako his little slcd
From tho shed,
And down the hill he'll go
hro’ the snow.
But the diftioulty is
In this ** biz*
That tho’ he mcets a rock
With a shock,
It doesn’t kill himn quite ;
ile's all right.
Little boys & nuisanco are,
Ask Papa.
L
»
CUTTING,

‘“Oh! bahbah,” said a young ‘*‘blood,”
euteringa tonsorial establishment one morning,
I'm in & tewwible state; was out with the
boys lahst night, y'know, and [ want you to
shampoo my head or something, y’know. It
{eels "twemendously swollen—just like a bal-

oon,

¢ Ah ! yes,” replied Razors, who knew his
man, **it is like & balloon—in every respect.”

‘We have not been

FAREWELL, IRISHMEN !

On the 28th day,

As I'in going to say,

Of the latoly-flown month of Scptember,
‘Was cnacted a scer ¢,

(Sure one which, I ween,)

I'm likely fall longs to yomember.

The I, A, A, Teum,

Lrought o’er ocean by steam.

Were leaving our fast-growing city ;

So to ace the boys off,

And at parting hats doff,

Went o few folks—but few, more’s the pity,

Yet we made such a noise,

While a-cheering the boys,

As attracted a deal of attendion ;

Their answering cheers

Even very dull ears

Could have heard, thro’ brick walls’ intervention

For Barry, from Cork

(Faith ke's not like a stork,)

Roared out like # young Bull of Bashan,
And he and the rest,

1t may here ho confessed,

Could bo heard to the end of the station.

When the cheering was done

Then a sonyg was begun,

"Twas that we were all ¢ jolly good fellows ™ ;
Then out into the light,

And soon from our sight,

Went big Barcy, with Juugs like a bellows.

—J. A. Mesaa.

THE SITUATION HE WAS FIT FOR.

Keeper of Intelligence Office.—You say you
desire a situation ?

Applicant. —Yes, sir.

K.0.1,0.—What can you do ?

A.—1 have no trade, but I am willing to do
almost anything.

K.0.1.0. — What have you
lately ?

A.—~Working in a dynamite factory.

X.0,1,0.—Dangerous work, T suppose ?

A.—Very dangerous ; but I did not leave it
on that account, but because the work gave
out. ['m not afraid of anything.

K.0.1,0.—You ain’t, ch? You ain’t afraid
of being pounded half to death, cutfed, kicked,
execrated, knocked down, rolled in the mud,
being made a football of, or anything of that
kind ?

A.—Certainly not.

K.0.1.0.—All right, I will get you a posi-
tion as a baseball umpire.—Boston Cowrier.

been doing

LOVE ALL GONE.

Bride.~There, I knew how it wounld be,
married a mounth and
already you have ceased to care for me.

Young Husband.—Why, my dear, what can
you be thinkiog of? You are dearer to me
than ever.

B.—It isn't so; you know it isn't. You
took tea at our house several times before we
were married, and you scarcely touched a
thing. Ma said she knew you was truly in
love, because you had no appetite.

Y, 1I.—Of course, dear, but——

B.—And now you are actually complaining
just because I forgot to get anything for
breakfast,—Philadelphia Call,

A SPLENDID OLD SETLLER.

¢ Did you hear about that riot in Chicago
the other day ?”

““No ; what about it ?"

It was a fearful mob, and I thought at first
the troops would have to be called out, but it
was finally quieted by an old settler.”

“ How did the old settler guiot the mob 7'

*¢ The old settler was an egg, and iv hit the
ringleader behind the ear, Beats the troops
all to hollow.”—Newman Independent.

Jumbo’s trunk was checked by a freight
train.— Waterloo Observer.
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A LIBERAL EMPLOYER.

““You have to work pretty hard, don't
you ?” maid a good-natured old gentleman to a
car-driver.  * Well, T should smile; but I

have no cause to complain.” ¢ Why not?”?
“Because my boss is so liberal that he gives
me nearly eighteen hours fo do my day’s work
in, while you poor bankers have to crowd your
work into about four hours.”—New ,York
Journal,

Said a Bloomington police judge to a darkey
wituess yesterday, ‘Do you know the nature

of an 0ath?” ¢ Yon mean cuss word, sah ?”
“No,” said the justice, “ Do _yon understand
what you are o swear to here in court?”
« Yes, sah, our lawyer told me what to swear
to, sah,”—Bloomington Eye.

2=-BoiLERs regularly inspected and Insured
against explosion by the Boiler Inspection and
Insurance Co. of Canada. - Also consulting
engineers. Head Office, Toronto: Branch
Office, Montreal.

Ty 0L Go.

COLD MEDALS

Awarded in the Dominion {n 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTHER MACEINE OILS:
TORONTO.

CATARRE—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent ocure of this
hitherto incurable disease is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years, This remedy is only applied once in
twelve days, and does not interfere with busi-
ness, Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A. H. Dixox & Son,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

&FGo to Kingsbury’s, 103 Church-street,

Torouto, for fine Cheese and Groceries.

S PE CT AC LE S THAT will suit all sighta.

Send for an Iustrated
Catalogue, and be convinced. H. SaNpers. Mabufac-
turing Optician, 185 8t. Jamcs Strect, Montreal,

RUPTURE.

EASE AND SECURITY.

The ‘' Tucker ” Truss conveys s natural
Inward and Upward pressure, gives l'er-
manent Relief, and is n most perfect Re-
taince, Never moves out of place, worn
with greater casc, and holds where others
fail. Patronized by our best doctors.
Single Trusg Try it. I1llustrated pamphlet free.

No Address, TOMS & CO. (Drugyists),
274 Yougo St., Toronto.

Dody Spring

BRU CE IS STILL AT THE FRONT AS
) heretofore, aud always on hand to at-
teud porsonally to his patrons. All work in the highest
style of the Photographic Art at bottom prices.

27 Studio, 118 King Streot W.

her neighbor, PETLEY'S

THERE is no disput,inf tho fact, eaid Mrs, Talkative to
8 the placo to buy carpets, and
in no house in the Dominion are they as well made or

put down.

Cook & Bunrer, Manufacturere of Rubber and Metal
Hond Stamps, daters, solf-inkers, etc., eto., railrond and
banking stamps, notary public and society soals, otc.,
mado to order. 36 King-street wost, Toronto.

What are you thinking of ¢  Others claim to be Kinys,
and Crowns, and Perfect, but we claim to be only a
Domestic, but ony: that N0 lady will part with, Found
only at 98 Yonge Stroct, Toronto. Calland beconvinced,

LEAR'S
NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmond-streot West. Proprietor, having busi-
ness that calls him to the Old Country in June, has de-
cided to offer for the next two months inducemonts to
buyers not often met with, Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted. Cash customors will find this the golden op-

portunity,
R. H. LEAR.

A Goop INVESTHENT.—It pays te, carry o good watch
I never bad satiefaction till I bought one of WeLon &
TROWERN'S relinble watches, 171 Yongo-sireot, cast side,

2nd door south of Queen.
BO
WHITE CASTILE,

M 0 R s E s PRINCESS LOUISE.

Be;t Toilets in the Market.

SWEET DRIAR,
UQUET,

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS|

||~ AREPURE AND THER ~
PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING.

COVERNTON'S Fragraut Carbolic Tooth

‘Wash cleanses and presorves the tooth, hardens the
s, purifies the breath. Price, 25c. Prepared onl

y C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal. Retailed by all
Druggists ; wholesals, Evans, Bons & Magon, Toronto.

CLOTHING.

Toronto,

J.F.MoRAE & CO.,Morchant
Tailors, 166 Yonge-street,

PHOTOS-CubInefA, $2.50 per dozon, J, Dixox, 201 to
203 Yonge-streot, Toronto,

1/ IOLINS --First-class, from $76 o 83. Catalogues of
Instruments freo, T, Coax10N, 197 Yongo-strect,

Toronto.

’I‘ENTS and Camp Fumniture. Al kinds for
Sale or Hire. Send for catalogue. Tont

and Camping Depot, 169 Yonge-streot, Toronto.
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HART & COMPANY,
81 and 83 King St. West, Toronto.
SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA.

COOK’S AUTOMATIC
POSTAL SCALE:

dicates instantly Weight and Postage on LETTERS, PAPERS

{NOVEL, SIMPLE, OONVENIENT, AOCOCURATE. In~}
and Paroers. The trade supplied. A®~ Send for cirenlar,



