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In connection with
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PARTNER bIIIP NOTIC

DISSOLUTION OF PARTN LRSI,
BENGOUGH BROTHERS.
TOTICE is hereby given that the co-parenership hires
AN “tofore ex ng between Jo W. Bengough and Geo.
Bengoughy under the naume, style, and firtn of biengough
Brothers, is this day ¢ Ived by nuaual consen, Mr.
George Bengough Vetiring
BENGOUGH,

i
J. W,
GREO, BENGOUGH,

Yoronto, Aug. 30, 1551

BENGOUGH, MQORYE & CO.
‘The co-partaership hevetsfore existing hetween ‘Uhomas
Ilengongh, ’Yuum.lj Monre Ao Richardson, wnler
ame, style, and firng of Bengoagh, Moors & Co., is
ay dessolved by muwaal mmuu Mr AL Richardson
retiring.

THOS. BENGOUGH,

S, L MOORE,

A RICHARDSON.
‘I'oronto, Aug. 30, 1881,

Notice of Co-parinership,

We the undersignud have this day entered into co-part
nership as e , publishers, andzincographers,
r xh\.x I tran of Bengouzh, Moore, &
Bengough, st the pren formerly vceupied by Bens
gougl ros,, adioining the Ceurt Tlouse, Adelaide St
LLI ‘Toromo.

J. W, BEXGOUGH,
SAMUEL J. MOORT,
FHOMAS BENGOUGH,

Toronto, Aug. 30, 1381,

With tefercnice o the abave notice, we may state o our
friends that the consolidation thus eficcted’ places us in
possession of an cexeellent business, which v hope, by
strict attention 1w the orders of our custemers and by the
excellence of ver workmanship in all aeprincats, w
1apidly increase,  Of conrse iUis our intention Lo continue
the publication of Grir amd the Canablax lLLLsTkaTED

Snukriasy Weimks, both of which j icals we witl
endeavour to steadily improve inall resp . We will de-
vute special attention o fine hook newspup , g job pring-

s
ing, and to the art of zingoy \.nph),h wing a1 thoroughly
equipped designing wnd engraving departiment under the
supervision of thuroughly competent arthsts aml workmen.
BENGOUGH, MOORF., & BENGOUGH.

The readers of Guir will no doubt makon note
of the various oflicial notices at the head of this
colnmn ; and undoubtedly they will miss the fa-
miliar nawe of “ George Bongough, Lusiness
Manager,” which has for alf a dozen years ap-
peared upon owr pages. In severing business
conucetion wilh an agrecable and esteemed
partner it is not out of plice to speak of him ns
such, though, as in this instance, the fuct of
rclationship may prohibit terms of praise.  Iiis
just, however, toaccord toMr. Georye Bengough
a large proportion of the credit due for Gines
presentstunding.  Heassumed the management
of the paper when it was initsstroggling infuney,
and stood by it devotedly until it reached its
present position of suceess and prozpoevity.  He
nuw resigns the helm to other hands, and
retives from the business conneclion with the
mutual good wishes and good will.not only of his
Inte partner, but, we Iso of the
numerous feiends aud patronso U irm of Hen-
gough Brothers.

ae s

@artoon Gomments.

Lmapina  Cawroox.—Mv, Blakes  orntorizal
tour of the Maritime Provinees, as Loader of the
Oppousition, was brilliantly conctuded at Holifax
by a meeting which in size and influence
celipsed anything heretofore known in that re-
gion. The hon. gentleman. us he puts on his
coat, can cougratulate himse!l that he hascome
oft tivst best in the * battle.”  He fonght about
twenty rounds, and in ¢very one of them he
beat his opponent wost ammistakally,
was due not only to the rure condition in which
the Ontario champion was mentally and physi-
cally, but also to the fact that he deelined to
have any other pugilist in the ring with him—
that is, anyone who wonld strike back. The
Goverument was represented on each oceasion
—not by Tupper or Lilley, iut Ly the political
equivalent of the  sand-bag " known to the D
1. Nevertheless Idward has won the day,and
when he returns home the band will play, ¢ See
the Conquering Hero Comes!”

Iroxe Pacr.—Hon. Mr, Mowat's Judicature
Act came iuto force on Mondny, and the new
regulations caused n great commotion amongst
the lawyers, who appear to regavd the Act very
much ae the little boys in the cireus regard the
cdown’s Lrick-mule,  Dricily stated, the changes
effecied are these:—The distinetion between
the eourt of chancoery and the common law
courts is abolished, and the ruies of -the court
of chancery witl genevally prevaii. T suits
which would fvrmerly have been brought at
common Jaw the old formal pleadings will he
replaced by a statement of claim wnd defence
which will be couched 1 the language used by
ordinary mortals, and contain a brief statement
of the facts, ‘The comrts which fortnerly exisled
now become divisions of the supremce court of
judienture for Ountavio, and should a suit he
cutered m the wroug division the mistake is
vot atiended with the disustrous conscquences
which might formerly have atiended it, and may
be easily remcdicd.

Lienry Paskr~It is announced that Sir
John Macdonald and Mv. Mackenzie are about
to sail for Canada. Both gentleien ave reported
o be much improved in hrieaith. We hope to
see them looking as hearly as our faney pictures
them on the cighth page.

S InsPANTLY Kineep=Youxa AN SraxoiNG
ox A TRuN STRUCK BY A Bripen "—is the
somewhat wixed heading of a despatel in one
of the city dnilies. We wonder what the train
did that moved the bridge to strike it,  But
perhaps a mistake is made—perhaps the young
man was sianding on the bridge when it was
sirnck by the train. \'\"ill the journal explain?

The friends of the Coffee House Movement
need not despair.  The Associntion is not dead,
but only quietly preparivg Lo make » gveat and
wratefnl noise shortly.  Aswa prelimimuwy o the
establishment of houses throughout the city, o
department for the eatering of {eas, coffecs and
lic'st vefreshment is to be conducted nt the Fair
wnder the naspices of e ovganization,  Mueh
ivterest will undoubtedly bo folt in the experi.
ment.

This |

By our paragraph last week wo did not mean
to imply that Mr, Sheppard, of the Grand,
treats the city newspaper men'rudely. On the
contrary he is & courteous man, personally.
What we meant was that his conrtesy is not of
the spontuneous kind, lik‘e the Royal manager’s.

We have been favored with a copy of the Iree
Prade Bulletin, o sheet published by the New
York Free Trade Clab. The Bulletin talks as
if it mecant business,and the articles strike vs as
being very sensible. Flere is aleading editorini:

““Free specch, free press, free soil, free men!™ Why
not Free ‘I'eade?

We give it up. Ask Mr. Phipps.

The performance of “The World" at the
Grand Opera House proved so snceessful that
it was continued three evenings beyond the
original engagement. The piece i3 ong that
cannot fnil to attract all who have a taste for
genuine sensation nnd realistic seencry,  Aan.
agzer Sheppard is to be congratulated on his
auspicions opening.

'The Ameriean Crickes Temn have defeafed
the Canadian eleven at Hamilton, This 1s a
sorions matter when one comes to think nbout
it. Supremacy on the ericket ficld is a badge of
British co:nection, and that supremacy having
departed from Canada we may tremble {or the
consequences.  Oh, that Goldwin Smith were
only here to point oub again our manifest des-
tiny !

* =

Let ns undersland this thing. Bradlaugh is
noet keptout of his sent becausehe is a1 atheist.
but because he published a vilo book, Oh, well,
if that's the case, why didn’t yon say so before
we took such a strong stand at his back? II
the book /s vile, and il he i publish it, let him
stay at home by nll means; but if you want b
ostracisc any man on aecount of his speculative
opinions, you must connt‘ Mv. Grir out.

Nearly cvery day the .cit;y papers record cases
of young ladies being more or less grossly in-
sulted on our public streets. Sometimes the
cowardly ruflians who commit the offence e
slouechy loafers, and sometimes they are dressed
in the habiliments of gentlemen. In most enss,
it is to boregrelted, they eseape all punisloment,
and it is time the anthoritics took speeial steps
to signally mark thepublic odinm of this form
of cowardice. At least one of these habitual
insulters of unprotected women is well known
for his excecdingly nice clothes. The cat-o™
nine-tails is what thesg l{.\iscmuts waut.

The hopeful change in the condition of Presi-
dent Garficld has set the pulse of Amevicn and
the would beating more happily. On Satwdsy
even the sanguine Bliss had rosigued all hopes,
and the paticut’'s death was regarded as the
only possible event. On Sunday thousands of
prayers went up that this good man's u-cful
life might be spared, and on that dey a marvel- |
lous change sot in. Isvery day sinee, the pros |
peet of ultimate recovery has grown stronger. l
There aro those who will refuse to believe that
the prayers were lhieard and answered, but the : ,
fact remains that on Sunday morning the Pres- |

|

ident was confessedly beyond human aid.

——

sttt
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1f somebody hasn't been cruelly cramming
tha (lobe’s Montreal correspondent, wo are on
the eve of **big times.” The Pacific Railwny
Syndicate, it would appear, havo concocted n
scheme vaster than ever entered the teem-
ing brain of Col. Scllers. 1In short, they
propese to  gobble up the whole railway
system of the Dominion, and control
all the outlets from British Columbia to
New Brunswick. In this beautiful arrangement
they are to be joined by many of the lending
banks and a scorz of prominent members of

Parlinment.
= %
.

If thig eontains the clements of truth, lively
work will soon be fortheoming for the idle pen-
eil of Grir, who will hotly oppose the whole
arrangement, unless he is guaranteed the posi-
tion of Managivg Dircetor of the grand consoli-
dntion. The people of ihe Dominion are fast
settfing down to a feeling of satisfaction with
reference to the Syndieate, and My, Blake is
utterly mistaken in counting upon the Atrocious
Bargain ar an clement in fuvor of the Opposi-
tion al next election. Cle people say, ¢ P'er-
haps, ultimately our eouniry will be ruined,
but that i3 the lookout of fnture generations.
In the meantime plenty of eash is being pomred
ont, let us fill our individual poclicts and he
happy.”

'.'

Mr. Phipps is to the fore again, but it is the
World and not the Globe that he is honouring
with his effusions. For the immediate instrue-
tion of a certain ** Querist >’ and one ** Sapien-
tia,” und through them for the bencfit of the
world at lavge, Mr. Phipps has been elucidating
the prineiples of Protection. He writes with
all lns old time elegance, and puts his poivts
foreibly, It is a thankless task endeavouring
to convince Free Traders that Protection is the
proper thing, but Mr. Phipps has beecome case.
hardened at thankless tasks. He placed the
present Government in office, and his only
veward has been to see them pervert the glori-
ous scheme he had at great expense of time and
thought concocted for them.

‘* A Canine Lay.”
Jeoy, 188v.

That pup ! oh ¢ that pup, * that horrible pup 1"
mieasure of wrath is fully made up.
sngrel that owner| roams rownd at will,
ce 10 all, the p'lecee may not kill,
3N n A lepalized kind ot w
When spirits of gas take their 3 -its away;
To free from the pangs of starv $n and cold,
The lean-sided cors now from hu | - evown bold;
To give up 2 Jife which possesses no
To Whe end of their ume, from the day of thes. v,

On the sidewalk they sprawl in the hot, glaring <un,
Or in the cool shade till the daylirht 1s done,

'l_ 1ey’re off on the prowl, down cach alley and lane,
To rke up each heap, now all sodden with rain ;
Till badyered and chased Ly the rowdics they dic,
And pevfune che breeze as it now passes by.
Disease, too, and fever it spreads all around,

“, hen the whoale by aflliction and sorrow is crowned ¢
When theie corpses are flung on the dark fetid tide,
O the tarbulent Don, where triumphant doth ‘ride,
Phe spirits of fate 1hat relentless pursise,

And hold in their grasp the ill-savored crew,

They are “scooped t:r anon by the wide-swinging nct
"‘)‘ tie “ catchers ™ of dogs, a most merciless set

No favor who show Lo the pamper'd and sleck,
On the aged and bicar-eyed their vengeance they wreak,
(Or mto the curt they cast them in shoals,

And bundle them in like a sackful of canls
“ree lodging and “ board " do they get, 'tis a fact,

or they sprawl on the plank by the sunbeam that’s

erack'd,
Till chey're claimed by an owner, a tax who would pay,
Of dollar one difty, cre they speed on their way.

There came a pup of doleful micn,

That capered erst upon the green,
Ronnd rustie homes, uncheck'd and fiee
1t speawled beneath the spreading trec:
All heedless of its coming fate,

3 Huwed wp the poisoned bait.

atime when puaple threw,

Such po

Torid them from the how

Of thieving ¢ {

So greedily, and breached its fast,

Noeye of pity on him cast.
He stmply dicd and pass

Fach dog, you know, must have its duy—

Atldeast so vums the infant rhyme,

And 50 ‘twill be thronghout cur time,

No wmore could be s tait unfold,

Atearly dawn ‘twas oft warolled,

As e would sally down the lane,

Ant cheer the slecpers with s strain,
Who restlesaly tirmerd o'er sl o'er,

i the dreuny snore,

) they would not stand i move,
Ent have it soun vedressed by lave.

Well, let it pass 3 a saint ean’t stand
‘I'he ravings of that mongrel Land,
Which have not sense enough to stop,
Theiv awful row. as nears the “cop,”
Wlho catches them right on the hop,
And walks them off seraight to the shop,
‘Uhat sobers down the wildest pup,

And makes him al) his tricks give up.

For, treated to a little g

Tts breath doth from e st Way pass,

A mournful cad, no doubr !

That sueh a ' cnb ™ should 2o to *“urss.
Unmonrned. unhonored, and nnsiny,
Wik this ere pup of endless wongue,
So hated, ehided, aad apprest,

[t sleeps with an unbroken rest.
(Which, aficr all, is pevhaps the best.)
Lo others which it wonld not grant,
However londly they would rat,
And curse the whole unseemly erew,
In korvid oaths, till alt was blue.

They sought a rest they could not find,
In fevered frame and troubled mind,
They veaguzance vowed against the I,
Amd swore they'd make it rather hoy,
For iy pup they chanced o meet,
Upon the by-way or the strect,

With bladgeon thick, and cudael armed,
Their senses were most quickly charmed.,
For then they rolled there o'er and o'er,
In conmon parlanee were nomore
The reign of tervor was at e,

To fate's decree they had to bend.

Let this, a moral proof to all,

To every pup hoth great and small,
To keep at home, and not consort
With mongrel curs and thus be canght
Within the wie pacions net,

Wirly such a nungy, yelping set,

for whom no pity ¢'er is felt,

Whose cries the Neart can never inelt,

G.T.L,

SLASHBUSH ON AMUSEMENT.

It was ubout 4 o’clock
in the afternoon of
Sunday last. The usual
guietness pervaded the
Slushbush homestead,
Slashbush  senior was
taking his siestre as was
“ his  wout  upon the
*, peaceful Sabbath, Gus-
tavus was sitling on the
stoop at the rear of the
house and was gazing
sbstractedly at Lis sis.

* ter Almira who had just
returued from a walk by the margin of the trous
stream. Her face was somewhat tlushed and
radiant as she arrmnged her anburn bangs be.
fore the looking-glass, which she had brought
outside for the purpose.

“What a dull, monotonous life we pnss here,
Almira,” said Gustavas with o heavy sigh,
* Nothing but work, work all the weck, and on
Sunday hear a drowsy sermon, and then sit
around the honse the remainder of the day. I
begin to feel tived of this endless routine, and
would like a little amnsement of some kind.”

“Wall, I don't know,” veplied his sister. ©1
kinder manage to have & little fun once in o

IS

while,” as she gazed upon the reflection of her
jace in the mirror. * Guess we'll have lois of
fun yet if the old man don’t tumble.”

* Almire,” said Gustavus severely. “Your
manners and language have changed very much
of Jute. I fear your fishing acquaintances from
Toronto wic not exactly the most refined or ex-
cmplary in the world, and for thut long-legged
gent with the koickerbockers, if dad sees you
talking to hibn agnin, he'll pack you off for
Uneie Epbraim’s sure.”

“Dun’t cawe, he's a real nice fellow if hcisa
little ln-de-da,” said Alnira fiving up.

SWell dr'’s get vigny, Aliniva; Isapposehe's
ali righs, only don’t int dad see you with. him,
that's all. Dut what I want to say is this.
Fverybody wants amuvsorient. ook at To-
ronto. The sbruight-luced fotka there wanted tn
stop the ferries running to the Tsland on Sun-
day heeanse the hands on the boats were obliged
to work, and had the ownersand eaptains sume
moned fordeseerating the Subbath.  Ouaccount
of the number of people living on the Island,
and who are presumed to be anxious to go to
chureh in the city, for this renson the boats are
allowed to run there, but all other exenrsion
boats are not allowed to go clsewhere. People
go now in hundredson Sundays to the Island—
people who have been indoors all week, perhaps
in factories and elsewhere—and the fresh air off
the Iake is & boon and a source of pleasure and
health to them.  DBesidesif they didn't go there,
the same people wounld go the park or elsewbere
for the same purpose. The hard working peo-
ple of a city must have some reereation, and
they will Linve it.  And what ecau be a more in-
nocent amusement than a small trip on the
waler.  Another thing is that these people who
frown down what they consider levity on the
Sabbath, and comuiserate o wmuch with the
people employed on the ferries, bave their own
‘slaveys’ at liome preparing their meals and
doing domestic work for them. There raise not
up their voices at the rich who are driven to
their respective churches in their carriages,
leaving John Thomas driving slowly around
the strects wntil service is ended, like a sbip
“ standing off and on ”’ outside a barbor wais-
ing for a pilot. Neither do they pointedly re-
buke those who have suflicient funds to hire a
“rig” from a tivery stable, and taking their
fullmoney’sworthout of the unfortunate “plug”
which for the nonee is at their merey.  They do
not retlect that, providing always you have the
pecessary eash and desive to go to the Island,
any number of sail and row bonts, great and
small, are at the publie’s disposal.  Yetall these
situntions obliges somebody to work, and much -
harder than some of the deck hends of an ex-
cursion bont, whose chief duties are to get out
lines when the boats reach the wharf, and keep
them clean, which latter they have to do week
day and Sunday, running or not. No Almira,
these peaple are all wrong; we ust have some
amuscment for the masses.”

“Yes,” ¢nid Almira, as she commenced put-
ting on her new Porcupine bhat. “I reckon
you're riglt, Gus. I'll just take o small stroll
across the wedder. I think a little amuse-
ment wouldn't hurt wme to-day,” as she stepped
down from the stoo].

But she did not go that
eve,  Mr. Slashbush, sr.,
bad as she expressed it “tum-
bled,” and [vom anup stairs
window nddressed her thus :
“Almira, you git bnck in that £
bouse, d’ye hear me? I've
been watchin’ that Toronto
chap who’s waitin’ for you
half-an-hour while yon’ve bin
listenin’ to that idle oritter
Gus, If T ever eatch you
along with him again I'll
break his fish rod over your
bLaek, and hang Lim to o tree
with the tine.  Now you git
in, d’ye hear me!”

/1,

Oz
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PUTTING OUT THE LIGHTS.

The people of Fort William are in a flutter
beeause the Minister of Marine is putting out
their lights and abolishing their lighthouses.
Muz. Guir has looked into the question and has
come to the conclusion that the Minister is
right in putting out those lights, because they
are of no use. Their alleged purpose is to guide
wandering mariners to a friendly harbor, but it
appears thut there are no mariners thereabouts
to guids, and as for the harbor, it doeen’t
amount to anytbing. A frugal Government is
therefore justified in extinguishing the lights
and thereby saving a great wasteof conloil. As
todemolishing tho lightbouses, our opinion is not
goclear. There seems to be no good reason why
these buildings should not beleft standing, if only
for the bupetit of the members of the Ontario
Art School who go that way on occasional
sketching tours. Lighthouses are well known
to be the ** pet bolt” of meny of those gentle-
men. Of course it may be that the exigencies
of & frugal Government demand that the {im-
ber of the Fort Willinm lighthouses be redueed
to kindling wood, and if so, no art longings of
ours shall interfere io prevent the demolition.
What this conntry demands is economy and ve-
trenchment, and the Minister of Marinc isright.

The End of the Holidays.

Good gracious ! whatever’s the matter?
Such a horrible, heathenish clatter,

Such banging of doors!

Such hideous roars !

Such pounding and thumping t

O'cr fences a-jumping,

Scmersanlis turning,

Cravitation scorning ;

Every house in town tuened upside down,
Whatever on earth is the matter?

With whoop and hello they come,
Frowm seaside and farm house, home ;
From shooting :ock sparrow,

With bow and with arrow ;

From s*tting 1 cool nook, :

With line and with fish hook :

From hunting the wood chuck,

From quizzing the green huck,

From 3ivim; and swimming,

With mischief o’ce-beimming,

By rail and propeller,

Eacli tanned, freckled feller,

As fat as a pumpkin,

And ruddy's a bumpkin,

With car-splitting whistle,

Or apple-core nissile,

Announnces vacation has ended at last,
And quict and peace are now things of the past.

Now the cat with for asbristle
Flicth hence,

And the dog with horrid tussle
Scales the fence.

Now the trap ix Inid for pigeons,
Knives are swapt.

And the air is nfe with Injuns,
And thescalpt.

Now are ten cent hats rejected,

Kicked out clear !

Cupboards, trunks, and drawers inspected,
Never fear !

Doonks, slates, pencils resurrccted,

Far and near ;

While the comet pales neglected,

In the rear,

Hark ! the old familiar sound,
T'he voice of the shrill school bell ;
1t is answered with whoop and with yell,
I the air as i swayeth round,
As it swingeth to and fro,
With a hey-ho, here we ga !
Like juddy leaves by the fall winds blown,
‘I'hrough square, and street, and alley-way lone,
And Jack is promoted, square.
Tom copied and,~nin't—*‘ Don't care,
Oh! not for a cent! Where's Arthur Top!™
< He's zone to work in hus father's shop.’
** Jim Fevrars?"  ** He's off 1o sea.”
“Heist bully bov! And Lil, where's she?”
* Oh! yonder she is, over there,
She smiling at you, Jack." “ Where?*
“Yon cow-lireakfast down o'er her face and hair,"
¢ Say, Tom, have you seen Willie §ily ?
Won't we have a time, him and’1?
Hc's the bulliest fellow to have for a chum,
And the smartest,—you ought to sce /i workasum!
1 know hie’s promoted, saw's name in the papers.
I've brought him a squirrel, won't he cut up capers?
What's up ‘l'om ? you're crying, here, turn round
your head !”
““1 thought you knew, Jack.” *' Knew what?”
* Willie's dead !”

THE DESERTED VILLAGE.
Seene— Departmental Buildings, Ottawa.

Flector (on business).—Is Sir John Macdonald
in his oflice?

Buttons.- -No, sir; he hasn’t retmved from
Englaud yet.

Elector.—Well, could I sce Sir Charles Tup-
per ?

Buttons.—No, sir; he is absent from the
city.

ctor,—ls Sir Leonard Tilley within ?

Buitons.—Tilley ? No, sir ; he’s down at St.
Andrew's, N. B.

Blector.—Weli, would you take my card to
Sir Hector Langevin ?

Buttons.—Plense, Sir Hector is away ona tour
up west.

Elector.—Perhaps I would find Mr. J. C.
Pope in his office ?

Buttons,—No, sir; I am sorry to say that
Mr. Pope is at home ill.

Elector.—Is Hon. Mr, Caron to be reen?

Buttons.-—He's down in the Maritime Pro-
vinces, I think.

EBlector.—Which is Mr. Bowell’s oflice ?

Buttons.—Mr. Bowell i8 not in ; ho has just
gone to Mauitoba.

Blector,—Where am I likely to find Hon. Mr.
Aiking ?

Buttons.—1 think he’s in Toronto at present,
sir,

Elector.—Hum ! Well, who's running the
machinery of the country just now ?

Buttons.—Mo and tho other boys. Have you
any message to leave for the Cabinet ?

Elector,—Yes; tell them I've got a vote at
the next clection.

(7% //\/L
VTN
)
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Another tree has fallen before the strokes of
the brave old axe-wielder of Hawarden. Eng-
land bas good reason to bless the beneficent
Providence which has spared her veteran Pre.
mier to cut down another giant grievance. The
‘Irish question bas long been a source of trouble
and disquiet to the kingdom, and would, in all
probability, long bave remained =0 but for the
masterly intelleet of Gladstone. The session
of the Imperial Parliament just ended sees :
that question settled, or, if not positively settled, |
robbed of all its ‘dangerous and irritating fea.
tures, If the provisions of the Land Bill are
applied in & proper spirit, backed up by the
weight of public opinion, the time is not far dis- |
tant when Ircland shall cease her troubling and |
the weary statesmen be at rest. There are « |
few more gnarled and sturdy oaks yet awaiting |
the axe in the field of English politics, and all |
lovers of human liberty will join in the prayer ;
that Glad-tone may live to lay them low,
Meantime another wreath is placed upon his
grand though wrinkled brow,

The Lighthouse.

AN 1DYLL.

Oh highthouse kecﬁcr, what a lot is thine ! '
Passing thy life where angry breakers dash

Against thy lone abode with angry crash, i
Gazing out nightl'y on the hungry brine, |
Where many a noble ship from foreign clime {
Thou see'st strike upon the rocks’ sea-weed

And smash her timbers into chicken feed. |

It was in midsummer, the present year,

Upon a lighthonse on the rugged coast

Qf Nova Scotia, there stood at his post

The ligzhthouse keeper, tho’ the night was clear,
And gliss b ! there was ht to fear,

He heard a murmuy like a rising storm,

Whie could it mean ? the night was soft anid ware.

His wife, his darling Catharine, was there
Knitting and gazing out upon the sca,

Her baby sweetly slceping on her knce,

‘The man was happy, l}:ee from wordly earc

But yet—that strange soung rising in the air?
Heclay his weather eye—it was a wise ‘'un—
Upon the distant western honzon.

“A gale,” he said, “Yis rising; ** close the window,”

ate,
But Catharine only laughed 2 gentle laugh,
As though she would her loving husband chaff,
And said, “'Vou think the night a storm does indicate;
Sit down, you foolish man, and take your supper,
1t's but a gentle hreeze from Blake and Tupper
Blowing out there on shore about the Syndicate.”

There was a young lady (Miss Vaughan),
On hera oun;'; fellow wasganghan;
Although she respected him,

Still she rejected him,
He was not, d'ye sec, de don taughan,
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@he Joker Tlub.

““ The Pun is mightier than the Sword.”

FABLES AND ANECDOTES BY LITTLE JORNNY,

My sisters young man he says cats is piscn
wen they are et harty of, but three or fore won't
hurt wo boddy, but if be thinks Ide eat cm he
is ded rong. Once thero was a feller et n eat
and it wasent good for him, cos it made him
crecp on the rufe of the would shed nights and
houl, and be fired boot jacks at.

Mary, thats the house wade, she has rwote
some potry bout cats, and is mity prowd, and
Uncle Ned says he will put it in the paper if I
dont, so here gese, no laflin:

‘I'he cat it has got 4 feet,
And it has got a tail,

and it pers wen you stroke its back the rite way,
But bewhere its sharp to nale !

Theres nothing beautifuller than cats
Wen they wre tintle kits,
But some day they grow up to be big ‘Loms,
And hunches their backs up, and makes i big tale
and spits,

Cats cetches miice, wich if they wasent cot
Wude be drownded in che honey,

And the preserls, and jams, and jellys,
And pisen Billy and Jolmy.

Now I never seen sech rot like that in ol my
life, but Unecle Ned he says. ** I beg for to re-
mine yon, fair yuth, that you have yet to pruse
the work of Hektor A. Sturt.”

1f I was o potry feller like Shakesper, or Bi-
ron, or Mr. Jonnice, wich has got the wuden
leg, or Misses Doppy, wich has got a red hed,
or Mary, that's the housc maid, I wudent rwite
bout sech things as cats, no, indeed, it wude be
all bout the eagle, wich is the kiug of berds,
and flops his wings, and seresms, and fixes his
eye onto the sun, and soars upper than any-
thing! Once there was a cagle wich was g sho,
end a man wich was to tle sho he dropt a silver
dollar, and it volled in the eagle's cage, and the
man thot it was lost and went n way. ‘The
eaglo he lookt ut the dollar a wile, and then he
called his whife and said, ‘‘That joker throde
his poker check in here, and I gess he thot Ide
S\vo}ler it eose it has got a chicken on onc side,

but Ide bo o shamed to be found ded with sech
& lookn rooster in the stumnack of my belly.”

‘The rhi nosy rosc has got a horn onto his
nosge, and wen he meets a ephulent he roots
him in the belly like the rhi nosy rose was a
hog, and the ephulent Lie whollops the rhi nosy
rose with his trunk like beatin carpets, and then
it is wich can hold out the longest. The rhi
nosy rose has got the tuflest hide, but the eph-
alent he has got the fatteat belly. It saysin
my pieter book that wen the rhi nosy rose has
got his hiorn into the ephalents belly the epha-
lents greece gats into the rhi nosy roses cyes
and puts em out, and I ast Uncle Ned if that
was true. Uncle Ned be thot u wile, and then
he said, * Yes, Johnny, it was truc a long time
a go, but one duy the rhi nosy roses they held
a plitical meetin for to sec if some thing cudent
be dun to keep out the grecee. There was just
as many plans for to doit as there was rhi nosy
-rotcs, and them wizh bad the best plans and

* made the longest specches was the blind feflers.

One feller be sed, after a wile, that he had give
tho subjeck much atention, and wile ho wasent
shure the mischif cude be entircly done a way
with, he thot some tbing cudo be done tord it
by keepin away from the ephalonts, Then
they put him out of the mectin, cos they snid
this wns a practickle subjeck and they dident
want no fine spun thecries.

¢« Tinelly a rhi nosy rose wich badent sed any
thing ho got up and sed, * Mister Chairman, how
wade it do for to shet up our eys wen we prod
om?’

“Then they all hollered *Hooray! thats jest
wol we was a bout to say our own selfs, we wil
make this feller our kingl’

‘“And Johnny, they done if, and give hima
throne of gold, and a dimon carown, and a big
jack kanife, and a kite, and a peg top, and some
fire erackers, and all the gum wich he cvde chew.
And thats wy the cpbalents has all gone into
the sho bizness.”—§. F. Wusp,

The frailest not—forget-me-not.

A useless waste—oncthat will not be squeezed.

Would o toothless sheik speak gum-Arebie?

The coming man !—Ah 1 be hath a bill! I
flee!

A rod and lyin® catches the biggest fish of the
season.

'The proper place for undressed kids is in the
bath tuv,

Nothing succeeds like success—unless it's an
ice dealer,

A miss is as good as a mile, if sho hasu't
but one lap.

Men who swing the scythe are generally
swathy fellows.

Therc is o good deal of em-‘occan™ in
modern sea-songs.

The kick of a mule is a heeling process, yct
it makes a man sick.

1 Ad, I pose 1 exclaimed Ad's fab sweetheart
as she struck an attiinde.

Smith ealls bis mother-in-law a windlass,and
says she is always wound up.

‘When docs the Ethiopian change Ins kin?
When he cxchanges his wives,

Charity mey cover a multitude of sins, but
the plug hat covers more fools,

Nature keeps the ocean tide, and that is why
it docs not run away like & river.

Man often wants & light for his “weed,” and
the widow wants o spark for hers.

1When a2 man ja cremated, does he go to the
buru froot which no traveler yreturns ?

Never judge a man by the coat he wears. He
may have borrowed it for the occasion.

It you want to get rich, mount a mulo, be-
cause when you arc on a mule you arve better
off.

“All signs fail in dry times,” as the bar-ten-
der said to the beat who tried to givo him the
wink.

Some newspapers try hard to crente o sensa-
tion, whoreas they only suceced in making a
bustle.

Tonds, as a general thing, cat out doors ; but
you will sometimes find a toad-stool in a
mushroom.

It bas been said that gamblers travel on the
deck. Wise men, who are not gamblers, should
prefer the hold.

- Cornell crew—before going to Lurope, not
since. Now the question arises, * Where was
Coraell’s crew loose ?

A woman always bears the consequences of
love, but shie generally manuges to make some
one clso bear the expenses.

‘They were speaking of o miser just disensed.
** Did he lenve anything 7 asked Smith. “He
had to,” was tho laconic answer.

Jeems says he ean prove that his sister Mary
was born in Europe. When asked how he
proves it e says, ¢* She is 2 Moll tense.”

It is a very singular fact that builders, be-
fore commencing to erect an edifice, proceed to
*“spile” the ground upon which it is to stand.

Yes, she wax in a flutta,

or she spilled some appie-butta

On her dress, and, oh ) it hu't her—
Well 1 should smile to mutta,

And a girl who laughed—she cut her,
And wished her in the gutta,

She was mad enough Lo stutta,

But, gracions, she was utta,

Yes. utta,
So utta, awful utea,

Several ladies at the Saratoga hotels are
said to swenr by gum 1, .. . How sharper than 5
man-eater's tooth it is to have & crank for 3
mother-in-law.

« This ig n dyer extremity,” exclaimed the
coroner, as he sat on the pedal end of & second.
hand clothes dealer, after a railway train had
passed over his body.

"Iy the return of the tied,” said a Wesi |
Side lady plaintively, when her pet poodle camo
tearivg up tho front steps with four tomato -
cans fastened to its tail. '

Burlington dogs are jusi now howling over '
the pressure brought to bear in keeping muzz.
lin’ up to the present confined rates. ‘Whey
don’t eotton to it at all. i

A lot of Boston girls are going west inq
banch to get married. Poor boys,when you all ;
skipped to the plains we thought you would te :
safe, but alas ! they're on the trail.

** Grob hammer” is the newest poetry for
gong...." Youare playing roots on me,” the ;
moss said to the pine tree, *“ but I am going to
keep shady about it.”” And he did.

Rather hard on the blessed state: Mary, who
has et a chum chambermaid, asks, ‘*How do
you do, Margaret ; wherc are you living now?™"
i Oh ! I'm not living now, I'm married.”

They were on shipboard. She said: Yo
impudent follow! ou’re too forrid!” To
which he replied: “I cannot help it! 1 mud
go after youl O be my mate, and let me deck
you!”

1t was probably an Irish missionary who,
when about to be masticated by the cannibals,
originated that beautiful and touching song:

My father was Irish,
My mother was Irish,
And 1 am Irish stew. .

An attornoy ealled to see an eminent judge,
and sent his card up ; the answer came: ** The .
judge cannot be seen, he is in his chamber
with sciatica.” ‘The visitor, exclaimed: * Just
wy luck, there is always some cussed Italian
just in ahead of me.”

“ Yes,” said Flora, mournfally, * we were
studying Latin together, Tom and I, and gel-
ting along so nicely, but a Latin expre:-sion
sepurnicd us one day.” * How was that?" we
asked breathlessly. ** Why, pars fuit,” Flon
answered, heaving a great sob.

George is five years old. His mother hadun-
dressed him for a bath Yefore putsing him to
bed. As he stood before her he said: * Now,
mamma, I'm & kid.” * Yes, my dear,” said
gshe « You know what kind of a kid 1 am,
mammn ?” ¢ No, darling.”  * Well, nakid.”

He who catches on to the biggest Lumk of |
tafly in this world is very likely to succecd, al
though if he depends on the taffy to carry hiw
along, the degree of his success won't be so biy !
that he will break his back carrying it. Tuily
aud suceess go well together, but the tafly mnst
not be allowed to melt and run over the sut
cess.

Cireumstances alter cases. A lady, in ball
room, will wear o dress that would subjeet her
to arrest, displayed on the strect. She vwil
wear & bathing costume counsiderably curtuild
at both cnds, and stand the stare of a thousund
oyes ; but if by accidont she should be scen It |
a robe de nuit, buttoned closely from thront 10
{eet, she would raise the roof with her scremw.
0, fashion! Thou art a great frand.

Great is the bieycle. It has numerous nanes. :
Ono is the * Columbia,” named from Colwmbit |
who discovered Americn, and the rider thered |
discovers Americn twice as often as he wantste
"Then there ia the ** Mustang,” and you mustant
on or you fall off. A third kind is the * Har
vard,” and you harvard work to ride it youns! |
be assured. A cheaner moke is the « Otto,
and o man otbo get his life insured before I¢
tries 10 manage it.
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The Judicature Act,
Tug L.av oF THr ANCIENT Barrister,

Jt was an ancient barrister,
\Who, coming from the ‘* Hall,”
Was talking to a ““ snappy * youth
Who'd lately had his *eall,”
He looked right savaye, just as if
Something had raiscd his gall.

His eye was fierce, his face flushed red,
The color of his 3

He looked forlorn and friendless,
Like a dog that lost his tag,

Or the captain of a frigate,
Who had just hauied dowa his flag,

“‘What, ho ! my ancient barrister,”
1 asked, ** 15’1t a fact,

That all the law fralernity
Arc pretty nearly cracked,

Because they cannot wrestle with
‘Fhe Judicature Act?”

Qutspake this ancient barrister,
(He was an old ¢). C.),

Je said, ** My boy, 1 t¢ll you what,
It's pretty hard on me,

Tha I've got to bearn afresh,
My practice, d'ye see?

1 really don’t know wnut to do ;
‘I'his radicnl revision

Has made me, like a brigadier,
Belong to a division,

Freally now would not know how
‘To send 2 man to prison !

“I pray you will excuse these tears,
T'his womanish emotion,

For really I do feel so bad,
But yet I have a notion,

And hope John A. will quash 1t,
Vhen he comes across the ocean.

“Oh! Mowat, Mowat ! you have donc,
With your Act Judicacure,

An act that p'raps will bounce you,
_From the local Legislature,

For § can’t but think that after this,
Vou're not ** the clean penater.”

" Nevertheless and notwithstanding,
tnasmuch as heretofore,

Lhave read thisaggravating Act,
Perused it o'er and o'er,

:\ml_ I give you ny opinion,
1t's 2 most confounded Lare !

"1 am informed, and verily

. Believe thay we have got

To reduce the scale of High Court fees—
Did you ever hear such rat?

But fusther on this subject,
My informant saith not.

" !‘jn of a clear opinion,
That this section as to fees,
Was got up 10 give the * ycoman,”
| A ;;e_ml-: sort of ‘breere,’
- But he'll find himself as heretofore,
With his bill taved as we please,’

Thus spake the ancient barrister,

... Uhe veteran Qi C.,

Then sighed and sadly glided in,
To the famed U, E. [

And hoisted in a **schooner *
Lhere, of Soda and of B.

“Haw! Haw!”

By Svh, Rero. DevicaTap with GreaT Resrect
T if. R. H, P, W,

u‘_‘\“i} S'pose 1 must go to the Commons for help,
o fEairs in a deuce of a stew, you know;
I(;.\e horrible papers will how! and yelp.
ut what can a gentleman do, you know?

Terrible nuisanee this asking for cash,
At the hands of that low, vulgar crew, you know;

N 3
le_l lhfugs are quite desperate, danger of smash,
<0 what can a gentleman do, you know ?

If ‘twere only the Lawds, now, I'd not be afraid,
For the Bill would get easily through, you know;

Aw ! they know how cxpenses so heavy were made,
And what could a gentleman do, you know?

But the Commons are sure to want all in detail,
And there'll be a pretty to-do, you know;

Pooh ! let Tories all howl, and f.iberals rail,
For what can a gentleman do, you know?

Now the good old times would have suited me Lest,
When a fellaw could capture a Jew, youknow,
And make him come down with the ready in haste,
But now what can a gentlemando, you know ?

How the begparly tradesmen o dun and dun,
Till things seem uncommonly blue, you know,
They're always on time when their quarter las run,
But what can a gentleman do, you know?

1 thouglit to escape when I went to the Last,
To visit the Hindoo so wild, you know;

But one of my creditors dressed as a priest,
Presented a bill that wasdue, you know,

My ma says I'm totally out of her grace,
And must paddle my own canoe, you know;
She says that my pay quite suffices my place,
And what can a gentleman do, you know ?

For hills arc piled up quite as high as the tower,
Ancl I've cursed hard fortune at **loo," you know,
And fresh duns comie in theough the mail every hour,
And what can a gentleman do, you know ?

People don't understand that a prince of the land,
Whose blood is the bluest of hlue, you know,
Can nol be controlled by a feminine hand,
But what can a gentleman do, you know ?

Actresses, gambling. and racingy ad 276,
And buying up everything new, you know,
How they run up the total, and how [ must /b,
But what can a gentleman do. you know ?

Disgusting the way the low Commons will jibe,
And parade all my acts in review, yon know;

Still 1 scorn all the sneers of the mongrel tribe,
For what can a gentleman do, you know ?

A FAIR OFFER.

Grir seizes the opportunity of doing Sir
Hector Langevin the justice of putting his side
of the $#32,000 story plainly before the public.
The Mail stated his case the other day, but the
BMatl can't make pictures, and there is nothing
like o picture for elueidating purposes. Here,
then is Sir Heetor's position :— .

The jibe had been over and over repeated by
his foes,that he put in his own private pocket
the $32,000 which he received from Sir Hugh

1 Allan as part of the Pacific Charter fund in

1873. That charge was at length formally
made by Mr, Joly, leader of the Quobec Rouges.
Sir Hector confronts Mr. Joly. He puts up his
hands and says : +*Joly, you can feel my pockets,
and if you tind any of that money, say so. I
say I spent the whole amount for the purpose
for which I reecived it, namely, in bribery, I
will not sey whom I bribed, whether it was tho
Quabee priesthood or the laymen, or both. Here
are the vouchers for all the winounts I paid out.
I give you liberty to cxamine them on thoe con-
dition that you will not revenl the names
of the porsons mentioned, unless you find that
I kept soma of thc money, in which ease you
mt'xly state the fact to the world.”
oly remains silent.

"THEM MAIL-BAGS.”
Hello! Here's that big Yank looking over our

garden fence again.  Ho says he’s searching for
‘‘them muail-bags of bis'n,” and there’s no
doubt they are lying around our premises some-
where. the name of all that is hon-
est leb those bags be banded to their owner,
Cauada has a reputation at stakeand it is worth
more than all the mail-baps in the Kingdom.
If Uncle Sam’s identical articles can’t be found,
let us seize and confiscase the thousands of bags
carried by our young lawyers, and hand them
over instend. The legal gentlemen could easily
cnough carry home their groceries in brown pa-
per parcels in the meantime. The World de-
clares that our good nane has been jeopardized
in this matter by the incompetency of the Post-
master-General, and proposes thut Hon. John
O’Connor be bounced forthwith. We sccond
the motion, and beg leave to propose that Seo-
ator Boyd, who is eminently a man of letters,
be ofiered the vacant portfolio.

The Feat of the Chaplain.,
LY FUE AUTI’OR OF * THE CHALLAIN OF TUE FLEET,"
Vor. I

My uncle had been domestic chaplain to the
most noble the Barl of Dunderhead, who, fall-
ing in love with the chaplnin’s wife, had him
arrcsted and thrown into & London prison
which, being a noted resort of fast people, was
called the Fleet. The wife not knowing what
had become of her husband, cinigrated to Cun-
ada,where sho becawe governess in & school for
tho daughters of the clergy. My uncle was al-
lowed to livo outside the walls of the prison,
where ho was visited daily by noblemen, local
legislators, members of syndicate, eracksmen,
and othor celebrities. It was before the days
of Gough and the Good Templars, and the
quantity of rum punch consumed at these
convivial gatherings would make the render's
imagination stagger. I was left an orphan and
thrown on my unele's protection; he received
me most kindly. ¢ Gramercy, child,” he said,
‘“take theso guineas and Lowis d’or, and
provido thee with habiliment which shall make
thee attractive to yonder beaux and springalds,”
and Lo put me in charge of an old maidon lady,
whose father, old man Tinkerwell, had once
been an slderman of Toronto, Years passed.
‘Lho temperance wovemont did not begin yet.
I grew to Lo sufliciently good looking. Dr.
Goldsmith, with bhis great friend Dr. John-
son, often looked in on my uucle to moralize
over a cup of mulled claret. Dr, Goldsmith,
mighty fine in a coat of plum-colored velvet,
onee stopped to chuck me under the chin.
* Madam,” said Dr. Johnson, “I know you
love me not, but cosmogony caun coustitute no
entity so hilar'ferous as feminine juvenility.”

Vou. IL

Dr. Johnson and Dr. Goldsmith sat with my
uonele and & number of guests, among whom
was a youthful nobleman introduced to him as
Lord Dunderhead. Evoryone got very drunk
on my uncle's rum-punch, for, as I have said,
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the temperance movement was yetin thefuture.
In the morning my uncle carried the young
lord, the son of his enemy, now dead, to his
own room. He woke me up and bade me dress
at once. I obeyed. He said, “ You must
marry a young lord who is waiting upstairs.”
The young lord was an instance of the fact that
any allusion to tho temperance movement at
that geriod would have been an anachronism.
“ My'lord,” said my unele, ¢ your father re-
lieved me of a wife; I am about to supply you
with one.” ¢ Whash say?” murmured the
peer. * Not to-night, some other night,”” But
my unocle had such a powerful magnetism of
will that Lord Dunderbead obeyed. The mar-
riage eeremony was completed. My uncle then
geve Lord Dunderhead a large glass of 0'Koefe's
lager, aftor which he lay down on the bed and
fell fast sslcep. ** You arc now,” said my
uncle, ** the Dowsger Lady Dunderhead.”

Vor. I

My uncle received a copy of the Toronto
Telegram from 8 brother clergyman who had
emigrated to Canada as a missionary to the
heathen savages of Toronto. He sent the paper
in question to my uncle ag & sample of the
heathenism and general wickedness with which
be had to contend. Dr. Johnson hsppened to
see it. *8ir,” said he, ‘“the man who owns
that paper is a Scotchman who grows affluent
beyond the dreams of imagination by 'f;ilfering
the literary property of better men. That fel-
low manage a paper! 8ir, it is like a dog walk-
ing on its hind legs—it does not do the thing
well, The wonder is that it does it at all.”
But the Telegram contained a * personal,” giv-
ing the address of my aunt., My uncle and I
went to Oanada,where young Lord Dunderhead
had been sent as Lieut,-Governor, He met me
at o picnic to the Island. He fell in love and
proposed to send for Mr. Rainsford off hand.
1 can not marty your lordship, though neither
ean I marry any one clse,” ¢ Ixplain your-
gelf, sweet conundrumist!’ he tenderly re.
plied, * Because I married you last year when
you were as tight ag you could be.” ** Right youn
are,” he said. * I tumble to the notion, over
and over every time,” My uncle gave us his
blessing, the drinks were set up by myloxd, and
—well, it was previous to the days of temper.
ancelegislation in Toronto.

Dr. Johnson.

The subject of our sketch was born at Litch-
field in England, and as he grow up to maturity
developed those faculties which subsequently
made him celebrated. It is obvious that had
he failed to do so his name would not have been
heard of. He went into the school-teaching busi-
ness, married a widow twice his age, and finally
went up to London fo get & position on the
press. He had hard tioes for a while and
most of his copy went into the waste-basket,
for he had a way of using tremendous long
words that the editors were not familiar with,
If the city editor sent him to report a meeting
of the City Council he commenced in thia style:
 The hebdomadalaggregation of the municipal
magnates at their vesperian assemblage in-
dalged in a superfluity of magniloguent and
inconsequential rhodomontade and mutual vili-
ponding which superinduced a sentiment of
excessive cxacerbation.” What he meant to
say was that there was considerable big talk
and gome lively slang-wrangling matohes, Of
course no city editor could stand that, so after
giving him a week’s trial they gencrally fired
him out with the remark, “ Darn them college
fellows, anyhow! Never knew one of them
to amount to shucks on a paper.” Well, John-
son managed to pick up a living doing odd jobs
writing prospectuses for insurance companies
and show bills for circuges,where his dictionary
talk camein appropriately. After a while,how.
ever,the thing became monotonousand he began
to look around for something thet would be
less precarious. One day it struck him that a
firat-class dictionary with a lot of new words in
it would fill a long-felt want, and he borrowed
some money from & publisher, bought a lot of
damaged paper cheap,and started in, He knew
Greek and Latin like a book, and whenever he
thought the English language didn't have a
word quite long enough to express any particu-
lar idea he made one, a regular six or seven
syllable jaw-breaker, and shoved it in. It took
him several years, but finally the work was com.
plete, and as soon as it was issued it mede a
big literary sensation. The critics all went for
it, the literary men who had used up all the old
dictionary expressions thought it was a big
scheme, an evening paper pirated the book and
brought it out in serisl form, and everyone
said that Johnson was a man of marvellous

orudition. Then they gave him his degree and
he quit the one-horse hashery where he had
been boarding and began to move in good society
and drink three or four bottles of wina every
day at dinner, He had a way of suubbing
everybody whom he falked to on the slightest
provocation. For instance, if a man remayked
¢ Fine day, sir,” Johnson would{reply, **Sir, the
cntire superfluity of your observation is only
paralleled by its intcllectunl fatility. I know
it's a fine day without you’re saying so. You're
u fool, sir.” Thon the admirers of the greal
man would gazc on lim with veneration and
say to each other. * Wonderful man! What
penetration of character] What scorn of hollow
conventionalism! What witheringsarcasm! WVhat
—what’ll you take to driak, doctor?” Just as
like as not the pompous old bull-dozer would
answer: * Sir, your question savors of irrele
vant impertinence and unwarrantable assump.
tion. What right have you to assume that I will
take anything to drink? Port wine, waiter.”
The more he sat on and enubbed his circle of
admirers the more they thought of him—which
is human nature. There ig not rauch to regret
in not having known bim personally, but af
times the wish arises that we could have the
opportunity of hearing a brief interview between
tho doctor and the pun fiend, the political blath-
ergkite, the *Is-it-hot-enough-for-yon ?”’ idiot, or
some of the other pests and bores of moders so-
ciety. Johuson's innerlifeisknown to theworld
principally by the biography of Boswell, a syto-
phantic Scotchman who was attracted to the
lexicographer by the latter’s habit of calling
him a preposterous lunatic and an inconst
quential nincompoop. He wrote up the doctor
in good style, and the book is one which cvery
body is supgosed to read. True, it is not 80
autobiography, but zou ctght-to-buy-a-graphi-
cally written book hke that.
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