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veins did verily bear blood.

ST GUNT~"* [V/at 15 ke that did makeit? See, my
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“CHICORA.

In connection with
NEW YORK CENTRALMAT LEWISTON, AND
CANADA SOUTHERN AT NIAGARA.
Lcaves Yonge St. Wharf at 7 A, M. and 2 P. M. ¢aily,

Tickets to all points E:xst and West.

R. ARNOLD, cor. King & Yonge St.
W. R, CALLAWAY, 20 King St. W.
BARLOW CUMBERLAND,

.35 Yonge St.
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WHEELER & WILSON

MANUFACTURING CO.'s

SEWING MACHINES

1=~ The latest improved and most complete
and perfect machine in the world.

Office: 85 King St. West, Toronto, Ont.

popEng ‘009 308
e TR AT ]

IPITTSTON COAL. =% A. & S. NAIRN, Tuuib.
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAYV.
By Bexcouan Bros, Proprictors.  Office : — hinperial
Puildings, next to the Postoffice, Adelaide Street, To-
ronto.  Grzo. BencouGu, Business Manager,

SUBSCRIPTTON TERMS.—'wo dollars per annuin,
pyable in advance.  Six months, one dollar.

George Crammond and J. S, Knowles are our only
Anthorized travelling ngents,

Toe gravest beast is toe A, the gmul.l-:rd ia the Owi,
The gravest Fish is the Oystor; the gravest Man is the lool.

Notice to Subseribers.

When sending money in payment of subserip
tion, be particular to write your name and post
ollice nddress plainly.  When ordering chuunge
of address, give your furmer place of residence
as wellus your new one,  Uhe date wpon the
wldress st p indicates the time «t widch jour
subseription expires.  Plewse glasce al it from
Lire Lo time uand ronew prompuy.  Sub-eribers
ordeving the pap-r discontivaed must puy up
all wrrews to the date of such mrder,  Notify
the publishers promptly of any irregulariy in
the receipl of the paper.

Cavtoon Comments.

Lzaping Caurnox.—The toil of the water-
carb man on the sultry sumrmer dny hus often
excited our eommiseration.  Cuder the broil
ing sun he Inmbors along e dusty bighway
frow one end of his beat to ihe other, Lack-
wirds and (ovwards, scaticring the sratoful
water upon $in: thiesty ground, Mis object is
to luy the dust, but, lite Macdul's host, it
*will ol dowu.”  Phe eifects of the shower
from the enrt is {mmudistely eounterasted by
the voracivus appetive of the xcad and the beat
of the snn cowbined. The water-cart man
passceth on, and his labor s all in vain.  This
is the tnhuppy lot of the toiliug pcbiic servant
who is b present va a siission of political re-
Greshment over She arid fickds of she Maritime
Deovinees. At loast we are assured by sone
reputable Conservative papers that noor Mr.
Bluke's speeches, enpious, weicowe, and exhils
arating as they mey have been, are simply as
water spilt upon the ground so far as lasting
effect is comcerned. Tlic Opposition orator
hius been pursued by the burning and shining
Sir Leoward, who Lns uiterly destroyed the
effect of his rival's labors. To cairy out our
illustration fitiy, it must be nnderstood thiat the
luminary shinivg in the background of the
cartoon iy that fervid and blazing wember of
the journalistic system, the St. Jol Sun,

FuroNt Tage.—The Liberal leadirs in Fng-
land are beginning to appreciate the wravity of
the fiseal sitnation. The wave of the * Fajr
Prade™ agitation is unmistakably ricing, awd
the vets ran Free Praders ave showing signs of
alarnr. My, Gladstone and Mr. Bright have
given voice to their opposition L tio new

heresy, and My, Pynch eomes out in the most
emphatic oppositive to it.  Thu seene in our
picture was sugge-tad by the following sentences
quoted Ly the Mail rom a vecent speech by a
prominent pecr :—

I is wseless for the Cliancellor of the Duchy of Lan,
* caster (Mr. Brizht) to sit like Canute, defying the tide
“ and using rather strong language,  The tide is rising
“in kpite of him, and is already Lipping around the feet of
** his ducal throne,  In vain do the veterans of free trade
* flourish their forty -year-okd mops ; they cannot keep
**out the sea. Stiony barricrs, composed of arguments,
“ a0t assertions, nust be used.  New dykes, made of
* living, solid fiucts, not dead, deeaying hopes, must be
** thrown w)s 1o stem the tide, of stemimed it is to be.”

EwnmPacr,--UncleSam has just now a greedy
eye on the Sandwich Islands, and on the first
opportunity we expeet to see him seize the whole
stock in trade of KingKalakaua and ‘“‘annex” it.
It appears that the Government of the islands
is composed partly of Amerienns, and itis alleged
that the King's reeent visit to Europe was part
of n programnicarranged by theseshrewdadvisers
who hoped to perfeet their sehenie of annexa-
tion in bis ab=ence. Johm Ball alvo has becn
intimating that he has a taste or Sandwiches.

The Trish Laod Biil hus rveecived the Royal
As-ent, and is now presnwmably in operation .
U ju aceomplishes the parpose of removing all
prounds ol di-content, it will prove satisfuctory
to cverybudy eoncerned—-exeepting the Skir-
mishing Sestion of tho Irish,

*“It's un Abbott we 'uve,” as the Argentueil
elector suid at the close of the pol!,

Guir promises 80 compete with the best oo-
wic papers of tue duy.  Lts prescat appenr-
ance is most creditable aud worthy of compli-
ment.—Kiigston Whiy.

We stated last week that Mr. W, W, Cole,
the circus wanager, was a Canadian, This was
u aistake ; though there is a Cupnadian circus
proprietor uiued Cole, Mr, W, W. Cole is an
Englishman, und a grandson of Thowas Cooke,
the cuco famous circus manager,

Lord Shaltesbucy is lending the weight of his
nameton scheme for the exportution of marrigge.
able young womon from Englund to Conada.
From the number of yonng woimen already hore
waw are willing and waiting,apprrently in vein,
for husbands, the noble Burl and his coudjntors
wili need to go a step further and export the
surplus younyg en of England to marry the
girls thus sent out, .

Sir John Mucedonatld and Mr. Mackenzie ure
on the eve of returning home.  We hope hoth
gentlemien ind themselves thoroughly renewed
in health, and we ardently trost they wall lose
no time in stirving the stagnunt pool of politics
when they arrive. At prescot there is a de-
pressing dearth in this ficld, and a dull nono-
tony pervades the columus of the newspapers,

Exeepting the news colummns.  They are kept
tolerably hively with mnnlers, and elopements,
und other muuifestations of the depravity of
human nuture.

Bome philosopher bus said that it is bard to
please everybody. He was right. A Toronto
mnn returned from Manitoba the other duy and
when usked how things were up there he look
cd sud and shook his bead. * Thero's too much
money in that country just now. Money is too
cheap, and it makes living high for people who
haven't & pocketful to start on,” said e,
Here in Ontario we apperr to be suffering from
the opposite complaint.

Mr. Gordon Brown would do well to take
that local reporter of bis by the ear, and ad-
monish him in a paternal manner to stick to
facts and leave poetry alone in hia *items.”
Otherwise ho may go on making tho paper ri.
dicuious by writing paragraphs like the oue he
contributed on Tuesdnry, wherein he told of the
burial of an unfortunate woman of the town,
concluding his notice with the following pa.
thetic mixture :— .

* Cousumption hurried her on to the conclusion, and
the dull thudding of the earthas it descended on the coffin
seemed to bring up afresh the old lines ;~.

wn

Donder it, thiok of it,
Dissolute man; .

Lave in it, drink of it
Then, if you can.”

A gent’eman, well known as aleader amongst
the Free Thinkers of this Province, has written
to thank us for our liberal and generous ex-
pressions on the Bradlaugh case. Very kind,
sir, but not at all neccssary. We spoke of Mr,
Bradleugh purely us a political man, and viewed
his case simply from the political stand-point.
Personally, we have notling in common with
the member for Northampton religiously, but
we do uot see that religion has anything to do
with tho matter. There is certainly very little
of the spirit of the Christian religion about the
conduct of some of Bradlaugh’s prominent op-
poucnts. Our position is this: If Bradluugh is
to be rejected on account of his atheistic apin-
ions, let all the other atheists now in the House
be turned out too.

s
-

The Mail speaks of accusations made against
it by certain Grit papers * which are slways
coupled with a pious expression of regret that
the Mail should have fallen from some suppositi-
ous high place which, at some undegiygnated
tie and for 3omo indefinite reason, it-scems
to have ocenpied in the minds of some Grit edi-
tors.” The jeurnal io question occupied 2
high placein the minds not only of “some
Grit editors,” but of the public generally, just
after its present proprietor assumed its manage-
ment, and continued to hold that place until it
began to publish editoriul paragraphe like the
following, from the isaue of Wednesday lust :—

*“Lhe Guelph Mercury demands -lrop lctter boxes im-
mediately on pain of something dreadful. It pins Sir
Hector Langevin to the wall, and pounds him, and says,
neme won't you give us drop letter boxes?  If the letier
boxes are not to be in the neighborhood of tho Mercury
office.=if the Jeuers are likely to be sufc —perhaps the re-
form will be duly granted.”

Perhaps the “ undesignated time ™ alluded to
above was just when the writer of this joined
the staff of the Alail.
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The Ottawa charivari homicide has been in-
vesligated by a coroner’s jury, and the result is
a verdict of manslanghter against several of the
persons arrested. The latest murder, that of
Richardson, near Kingston, has eaused unusual
esc'tement.  The murderer, ore Elijah Van-
)Loughnet, has been arrested, aud is now lying
in Kingston juil awsiting trial. The Globe,
with its usual enterprise, has secured his “like-
nesa ” and given it to the world in the form of
a wood-cut, fearfully and wonderfully ruade as
usual,

* %

The (Hobe ought to find some better use for
its spnce than this, 1he effect of its * cuts ™
of murderers is not only to bring one of the
fine arts into contempt, but to debase the pub.
lie mind. Providing the ends of justice are
served, the less srid about murders and mur-
dercrs in the public pross the Letter, and no.
body knows this better than the cditor of the
Glohe. 1f the Jeading drilies of Toronto were
to take a stand on this subject, and exclude all
sensational aceounts of such affairs, it could
not but have a salutary effect upon the press of
the whole Dominion. ..

Otto Bendix, late Court pianist to the King of
Denmark,whorecently arrivedin Boston, islikely
to be in Toronto on 1st September, and we learn
that Octavius Newcombe & Co. are arranging
a complimentary reeital, o that the musical
prople of Toronto may be favored with an op-
portunity of hearing this distinguished pianist.
Herr Bendix for several yenrs held the position
of ehief instructor in the Consorvatory of Music
at the Danish capital, and ix considercd a
master of his art,  The recital will take placein
St. James® School-room,

To orrespondents.,

«. M., Cohoronk.—Thanks; will bepieased to
hear from you at any time.

Geo. J. Holyoke—All right ; five away.

A, J. MeN.—Very zood; but might be briefer
with advantuge,

Subscriber, London.~~We have attended to
that small matter in this issue,

SLASHBUSH ON OUR MANIFEST
DESTINY.

“Manifest destiny !
Why manifest? eh, Al-
mirp ?” said Gustavus
Slashbush one evening
last week, as he had
finished reading some

1 give it up,” said
\ 2y Almira, who of late had
<7t grown quite jocose and
‘.7‘1 somewhat slangy—it is
TN ) feared from her associn-
tion with a noble youth from Toronto, who, in
company with others, had carried bis fishing
tackle to and had temporarily located on the
ou}sklrts of the Slashhush estate.

‘And sodo I “ give it up,”” said Gustavus
severely, not liking the Sippant style of his sis-
ter's answer, + Here's Gen. Bill Sherman who
cut ® swathe forty miles wide from ¢ Atlanta to
the Sen," (hrongh his own glorions republio,
{')',"1 didw’t leave o bridge, feace, or house on

is «levnstutmg track, is of the opiuion thatiwe
ougl!t to belong to the States. That's the word,
Almirg—u helong.” Of course thiswas ** war

time,” and the people weve * rebels,” but if we
joined the Union we might renent of our bar-
goin, and want to secede too, and then look out
for squalls. Now, iu British Columbia, or clse-
where, people can talk of secession or anything
else, and leave the Dowinion, tao, I suppose, if
the eritters want to, without a eouple of hun-
dred thousand bummmers going through the
land and making Jueks and drakes of every-
thing. If we'd only think so we aro nll right.
We can a scuss confederation of the empire, or
no empire, or anything else heie, The news.
prpers may pitch into eueh other, and the poli.
ticians air their mouths in Jong specehes, bug
ihere’s no hlowd spilt ai-d ne particular havin
done.  We bove no Seerctary of State to pull
his Jittle bell and consign us to Ciovernor's
Island, or some other military prisom. ag Mr.
Seward used to hoast of .

being able to do. Aani-
fest destiny!  Why it minkes
me 1 urh! Ha! hat It

makes me——""

“Ded duorn ye!” inter-
rupted old Slashbush, who
had just come howme from
the trout streamn near the
beeeh bush;  twhat e
thnuder are ye Iffin” at?
Go and order them city fel- 8
lers off the farm. And yon.
Almira, if I catch you
speakin’ agin to that long
legeed critter with the short
trousers agin I'll break every™=
bone in your body.”

Barney's Trip on the ** Southern Bolle.”

Euxaounscir Trenacr,
August 15th, 1881,

Me Drar Frixp Guap,-—

Whin yer shtomach gels
out av ovder, an' yer afther feelin' quure all
over ; whin, what wid the duvt, an’ dusht, an’
hate, its gaspin’ all the toime yez are fur u
breath av the blissid fresh air—thin sur, be thim
same tokens, its a thyip on the Southern Belle
an’ u whilf av the shkoy blue brayzes av On.
tario that will do yez more good than all the
physhies av the wpotheeary.  Shure,am’t Ijust
afther huvin' a thrip meself.  Well, snr, “ the
mom was fair, the shkoy was clear,” whin
Nors, she says to me, says she, ** Barney,” says
she, * is it the consumption ycz have, I dunno,
yez are afther hukin’ so bad all the toime?
Musha, Barney !’ anys she, ““luk at the foine
bowl av salts an’ senna wid a raigin in it I'm
afther makin’ ycz. an’ yez musht drink it down
fashtin’.’" ¢ All right,” suys I, ¢ Nora, but get
me white shirt an’ me green {oie ready to-night,
for its off to Hawilton an’ out av this I'll he
this blisa'd wvenin.” * An’ won't yez take the
good physic. asthcre?” ** Av coorse,” says I,
an® wid thmt, unbeknownst fo me. me onfor.
thunate clinw pokes the beantiful bowl av
physie clane onto theflnre. “Quiteaceidentally,”
snys L.+ Oh, yes, I belave yez,” says she kind
av dry lojke.

The town clock was alther shtrikin’ seveu
whin, behowld yowr sarvint waitin’ on the
whatf; the lusht golden shmoile av the sunset
on m- fuee as much as Lo say, * Good night,an’
good luck to yez, Barney!™ Ye se¢, Misther
Grrr, I had heard so much av the beauty av
Homilton, an' the way thim Tonawandians
praised it up, that, says I, * Begorra I'll havo a
couplenv dollars worth av it annyway, an'it will
be aisict to take than the physic.” The mo-
ment I set feet on boovd, the captain he comes
up to me an’ say=, he shakin® mehand, *Happy
to see yon, Misther O'Hen, an' its prond J nm
to s¢e yez on the Belle.” Thin he axed afther
Nora an’ Tim, an’ suys he, * 1 hope, Misther
O’Hen,” says lie,  yez will enjoy your ehrip to
Hamilton as much as I do readin® Grir every
Satwrday. I suppose” says he, ‘“you'll be
glad to seo that the Lund Bill has passed afther

all; it will do 0 power av zood to youresuntluy.”
“Caplain,” says T, D' a Canadinn thess
twinty years, an’ Canade is me counthry, an’
where will yez (ind wan fit to hould the ciandlo
toher as o Zome ccunthry, But whishpar its
another thuip 1 take wid vez, when we'll be
afther passin’® the great Canadian Laad Bill av
1888, au’ thie VI ek fov vor enpngreidiilabions
on the abelitien av haalute Tau@londisng in the
Norsh-West, ™ Be this toimie the wind sprisg
up av’ the byez and giels began to promenede
un gt dowi the dedky wilin', an® perki’y, an®
gelivanin' genevely, au” ieeiin’ wesalf a kil
avin the way, J 5 vs. sms 1« We'll go Gown
stuirz, Liwmey, " ¢ 1 sountored down to where
there's a littie fince lorninst the dare av the
ladies’ saloon, ne’ T couid see they war all wo-
men {olks an® ehilder therve, barmin® dwe min
wid iJdack conts an’ white teies, sittin' away at
the far ind, an’ another youug man sitrin’ on a
sofa, doi * himself the honor av kapin' n coupie
av gossoons av girls gigglin® at bis sezoud hand
wit. By an’ bye dovn ecues o wenry Inkin'
womaun wid o big heavy baby ashizep in hev
arvams, an' she goex up to the dore av the
~nloon  aw’ luks all around. an' then she
Ikt the second toime at the min wid their lazy
legs crossed over aich other, an' turned awany
wid & heavy sigh. for in this worrald paple sigh
with achin® backs as often as wid achin’ hearts,
Then a white fuced eraythur, as sick as death,
she comes in, an® afther her another mother, a
Yyoung craythny wid a suckin’ baby, an’ they
walked all round in frout av thim min there,
an’ wad yez belave it, Misther Grir, they sat
sthill an” just lukt at the poor craythurs, an'
thim lukm® like to dhvap. At last a big woman
she reaches over an’ she «ays right in the car
av the fool on the sofa, ** ity poor sick woman
cnn’t gre o sent, an’ so many min layin’ around.”
Bedad, sur! the way that youny fellow flew out
av that was o trate to see; he nivir wanst said
good night. All the same the weary woman
got a scat at last. Thin a tall young woman
wid 2 face loike o Junce rose, an’ hair loike spun
gowld, she cum sailin’ in, an’ a gintleman he
lades her up to the pinnny, an’, begora, she
played till I cum near dancin® an® makin’ an
owld fool av meself! By an’ bye in shteps »
dapper, jolly owld Frenchman wid his cane, an’
he goes saftly up to the pianny, an’ keckin'
under her hat he says, wid a shly shimoile,*Hal
bal I thought it was you.” < Oh! Dr. Filgiano,”
savs she, “‘you musht sing for ns” Wid
pleasnve,” says he, pattin’ his hat on the tap
av the pinnny, an’ he shtroked bis grey head an’
clearcd his throat, for the owld man has the
heart av a bye in him yet.  Then the folks all
crowded in, meself among the rest, an’ he saug
the ¢ Marsgcillaise’ in foine shtyle. Afther
that the Iady she played awhile.  Thin he sang
the  Low Backed Car,” an’ the way he sat wid
hiz arram round Pegay’s waist as they drove to
Father Maher's made the givls lfi till vea
couldn’y heer the musie.  * Do,” says 1, * doe-
ther, sing us just another wan.”  $o he strait-
ened himszell up, an’ puttin® his hand on his
left soide, he sighed an® sung ¢ The Batin® av
Me own Hear,” till you'd think the owld man
hadw’t grown his first whishkers, Well, now,
what wid the musie, nn’ the chatth’, an’ the
fun, me thrip cune to on ind too soon intoively.
There were two mosht beautiful strate ears,
loike chnrehies widout walls, waitin' to reeave
us. Igotinan’ drove tothe Royal Hotel,where
I shlept. Next mornin® T wint out to luk al
the city, an’ I'll nivir think av it again widout
three C's,—clane, cool, an’ comfortable, I
haven't room here to shprke av its beauties,
but the Tonnwandians paid o grate compliment
1o Naples whin they compared it to Hamilton,
for Naple: is just as dirty us Hamilton is elane.
An’ how could they ivir, for a moment. compave
the filthy, grascy, black-hroved Nayap:lilnns
wid the ciane-skinned, rose-tinted, bright-oved
lnds and Jassics that I =aw 10win' their honnie
boats over the eryshtal, clear waters av Eamil-
ton Bay? Barsey O'HEa.
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THAT BA-AD MAN AGAIN.

some wecks ngo we warned the public of the
Maritime Provinces of the approach of a very

Ba-ad Man who cmivied a Razor. Our warning
was in vain! The people did not rise en masse
and drive the desperate fellow into the sea ere
he had set foot upon their peaceful goil, as they
would have done had they been guided by the
Mail and Us. Nol they allowed him to cross
their boundary line! they permitted him, in
fact, to partake of all the rights and liberties
aceorded to ordinary visitors. The result has
been just what might have been cxpected. The
Bu.ad Man has conducted himsdlf in a Ba-ad
Man-ner. At the city of St. Joln he com-
menced his career of lawlessness by gathering
a crowd of reckless men like himsclt in one of
the hotels. There for several hours he was
the leading spirit in o series of terrible orgies.
They had rum ! gallons and gallons of 2um;
and the Ba-nd Man bent upon uttexly demor-
alizing the youth of the land, occasionally
rushed out on the street and dragged in helpless
young persons whom he treated to rum, This
account we condense from the columns of the
St. Jobn Sun, & peper which is the organ of
good, rum-hating Sir Leonard Liiley, and which
never overstates the fnets of a case—any more
than may be necessary. From the snme papor
we learn that the Ba-ad Man has been keeping
up his wickedness cver since leaving St. Jobn.
T’lxe editor tells us (and the editor in question
is John Livingstone~—no relation to the Living-
stone who was once nearly killed by a.lyin’)
o good and truthful man, the editor tells us
that at Charlottetown the Ba-ad Man kiched up
a greut row under the window of Hon, Mr.
P’ope who wag stretched upon a bud of sickness,
Itis not stated particularly whether the Ba-ad
Man threw bricks at the side of the house or
merely pounded on the fence with a ¢club and
oalled Mr. Pope numes. Besides these overt
acts of Badness, Ilake has gone from town to
town pouring forth & stream of abuse upon the
policy of the Government, upou the Syndicate
bargain and upon the N. P., and he hus uttered
his charges so rapidly that nobody has been
able to muswer them. Guwvrissony for the
nnbappy Maritime Provinees, bat they shonld
have tuken warning in time, and ordered this
Ba-ad Man « ff their premises.

From Gay to Grave.

No apolegy need be wmade for transferring the
following sentences from an excellent article in
the Detroit Free Press to the pnges of Gur, o
paper which is destinctively a family journal,
read week after week by thousands of young
persons. The wise words of the Detroit writer

have as much bearing on life in our Canadian
towns and cities as elsewhere.

** The figure of Jennie Cramer, lying on the
wet sands of New Haven harbor, was familiar
to scores of people in that city. Many had
marked her physical beauty, her large eyes,
smooth comprexion. clarified by arsenic, her
weak and frivolous mouth, handsome chin and
voluptuous neck. They knew, too, ber gay and
plensore-loving disposition, her laughter and
her singing. They had long known her as a
frequenter of the sticets and often turned to
look at her,  Some of them this sumner noted
ber in her white muslin gowus, her ruflied and
Huted overskirts, her lice sleeves and waist, her
beads of Scotch pearl, her Leghorn hat timmed
with lace, and ornamented with butterfly and
yellow plume, her blue-green sash, her olicking
high-heeled shoea, her long mits which were
not long enough to hide the rings on her fingers,
s0 often conepicuously pointing and gesturing,
and thus displaying her jewelry. Even after
she lay, with limp and draggled skirts, in the
tide and the weeds that washed over. they could
ensily recall the trim, Jaughing, und apparently
happy gitl, and the times they had seen her on
excursions, in ice oremn saloons, in the boats,
or on the horse cars, leaning upon the arm of
young men equally thoughtless, pleasure-loving,
and frivolous, chatting with chatter-box com-
panions of her own sex, and leading the life of
the butterfly which she wors symbolically on
her hat,

Jenny Cramer was well kuown in Detroit and
other aties, also :—her white dress, her feathers,
her high-heeled shoes | her merriment and he:
chatter: her companions with their cigarettes
and canes, or their fang, feathers and sa.hes;
her moonligl)t evening, her ice eream. and als
the rest of 1t. Though her body now lies mu-
tilated in the vats and jars in the chemist, she
still walks and prattlesin Dctroit and elsewhere.
Under whatever name and whatever guise, she
is still the same. One can see her, especially
of a Saturday night, tripping in the glare of the
lights among the throngs on the avenues.
Tioughtless chiefly, not depraved necessarily,
she skips nlong, her arm, maybe, in that of u
girl friend no worse but probably no better than
she; not shame’ess, but still bold : often passing
to the wrong side of the line that separates
modesty {rom indclicacy ; willing, if not solici-
tous for acquaintance with the other sex, re.
gardless of their characters or carcers; aceept-
ing the loxurions favors that such men are
rendy to pay—rides, wines, suppers, dances,
and the score of pleasures that so easily delight
and content these giddy creatures.

To just what extent parcnts are responsible
for allowing their duughters’ ignprance to dally
with vice thus hidden from their inexperienced
eves, but ataring the observant and the wise in
the face, is for each one to detormine. Bat
surely, in the light of catastrophes like this at
New Haven, it bccomes a duty on the part of
pavents in all cities, to not only make their
daughters acquainted with the path that leada
to death, but to be well assured that they have
not entered into it. They should roalize more
than they seem to, that every city has its rakes
and libertines who like the Malleys, un-
scrupulous and heartless, come out also in the
glare of the lights to entrap these silly though
well-meaning girls. One need but study the
crowds that throng the streets at vight to see
the danger to which these girls expose them-
sclves and the large numbers of them that.
heedless and laughing, walk upon the edgo of
the abysa. .

Even though they may pass ontouched and
unbarmed this week, they may tuke the fatal
step the next. An attractive home-life will do
much to deliver them from evil, but the first
thought should be to lead them not, nor suffer
them to be led, inte temptation; becanse, for
one girl who can walk the narrow cdge of this
precipice, undazed and clear-headed, a hundred
will go down into the depths below,

THE Z0O.

Listen to the Zoo, merry Zoo!
With its Great Girasticutus, Bumble Bee, and Kangaroo,
And the Pelican from Afric’s burning sands.
How the untamed Zebra screams,
In the startled aiv of night,
And the people in the Queen's,
Start up in great affright,
When the savage Catawampus bays the moon !
His voice is n sweet tenor,
He can tell as well as Vennor, .o
The coming of a tempest or typhoon ;
From his cage there in the Zoo,
In the Zoo, Zoo, Zoo,
From the green and grassy gardens of the Zoo.

Listen to the Zoo, noisy Zoo !
And the royal Bengal Tiger, and the fiery Cariboo,
And the Thomas Cat who nightly after dark
Goes prowling round the fences,
he walls and the defences
Of the Park.
How he frightens the young maiden,
Who with her young charge 1s laden,
Goes out there with her fellow fora lack.
He sets the infant bawlinf,
‘When it sees his eye-balls glisten,
And his hideous caterwauling,
Makes the neighbors s they listen,
Say, ' U'm glad he's in the Zoo,
In the Zoo, Zoo, Zoo,
In his iron-bound apartment in the Zoo.”

Listen to the Zoo, horrid Zoo !
Oh my ! oh goodness gracious !
Oh Holy Moses ! Phew !
How you get the gentle perfume when at dusk,
Vou stroll down to the water,
With your Angelina Jane,
And she says " We hadn't orter
Come down this way again,”
As she waves her * wipe” suggestive so of musk,
But the band commences playing,
A sweet and joyous tune,
Responsive to the braying,
Of the big Lob-tailed baboon,
And she chauges then her wne,
And wants to sce the Zoo,
‘The Zoo, Zov," Zao,
She says, “How much tvo Utter is the Zoo?

Listen to the Monkeys at the Zoo !
How they eat the cakes and apples,
And cut tobacco chew,
As they hang up in their cages by their tails !
How they chatter, chatter, chaner,
As they climb around like *“tars,”
And they make the children scacter,
Ta their respective **inars,”
When they wry and grab the darlings throngh the rails!
But Professor Harry Piper,
Will come out with a stick,
And he'll ferch each one a swiper,

That will stop his monkey trick; |

Then he'll Eo to the box office all alone,
And sit down t
The multitude beguiling,
In ceaseless monotone,
“Oh walk into the Zoo,
The Zu, Zeu, Zaukt!
Come in and see the wondess of the Zoo.

Ambition.

There was an old sporter of Winnipe,
‘Who thought he would stast forl:hi'qnn H
He said to imsclf, * I'll put in a peg,
No longer I'l drink like a beast.”
It was not that he felt much contrition,
Or went back on rye or champagne,
But he thought he might get a commission,
To write for the Globe down in Maine.

Booialists who seck theamalioration of hum’
ills connot do it by a mealp-oration, though
overy mealy-mouthed speaker seems to think ®. ;
Phitadelphia News !

1

ere so smiling, :
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The Joker lub.- -
“ The Pun is mightier than the Soord.”

“THE VAKIATION OF THEINPEDLE."

Full forty vears I had ploughed the main
Along the rugged coasts ;: 1 thought 1 knew
‘I'he compass 1 oints—knew where remei seless rocks,
I'reacherous shoals, and hidden reefs abound,—
Knew the surges face as it came swecping
On the bosom of the storm.  “The dashing
Elenients upon the watery plain,
Where as terrorless to me as wanton
Winds that woe the drowsy trophics into
Dreamless sleep, I loved to see the storm
. Descend the headlong drive the crested waves
‘I'c break like mountains on the rocky beach,—
-Walked over wrecks as though they were toy
Houges dismantled by the petulont
Passions of a child. 1 trosted to the
Needle in the compass fixed ; and thought
*1 knew i1s every variant course ; at
Last it tovk a wayward turn, and misled
Me into strange, unk.iown, and distant seas ;
Where my presumptous learning was at fault §
Whe ¢ I was but a puny child again ;
The abject slave of every greater
Force, a prey to terror. strugeling helplessly
With powers new, not known, and unforseen,

‘Thus will it ever be ; we mount the goal
Marked out by the inspiring dream of
Youth, —yea the crested peaks is gaired ! we
Stand upon the giddy heigheh that seemed
So far away ; where we had dreamed. ah
Vainly dreamed, alone there was repose.
Upon whose summit we had hoped to

Lay the weary limbs, put the busy

Cares of )ife aside, and rest serencly there,

For the first time we then and there behold
The fruit of knowledge is untasted yet :
A vision of shoreless. and infinite, bursts
Upon the startled brain—The Iigi’uening's flash t—
A revelation, shocking us with its quick
Force, bheneath where gleaming fire at 1~st we see,
That thought like space is unmeasured and
Boundless ; into whose unfathomed reaims,
‘he progressive mind must onward leap, to
Its incertain fate ; what untrodden basren
Coast, or turbulent sea, it may strike upon,—
Amid what arecks and ruins perish, or,
Amongst what living greatness still stuvive,
F1ail man of mortal moul) can never tell,

Orris P, Cofiintusy,
Constantine, Mich.

HE STOOD THE YTEST FOR A FREFE Pass

A young man of affuble manners presented
himself at the box oflice of a variety show at
Petaluma, and requestid a press pass.

+ Youn don't claim to bea journalist, doyou?”
asked the manager glancing suspiciously at the
gnod clothes and innocent expression of the ap-
plicant. .

+* Yes I do, though; I'mof the Flealown Snap-

r.”
¢ Hum! Whatix yourdepartment ? ”’ growled
the manager. .

+1 Qo the * Answers to Correspondents,”’ as-
gerted the youth.

“Do, eh? Let me see: What was the fastest
mile ever skated backward for money in the
United States?”

“ That question is always signed ¢ Nimrod,™’
gnid the young man, promptly ; **and the answer
is, * Died iu Brazil, 1446.”

¢ Correct,” said the manager. ‘ When was
Cleopatra hung?” ’

“ Trinx with deep ruching and bake before a
quick fire.”

“Did Oliver Cromwell have a blue wart on
his chin?” .

“B takes the trick, of course.”

“ Was Queen Elizabeth bandy-legged, or only
bandied in one leg? and how do you take ink.
stains out of marble?”

*Inquire at the hardware store. Patagonia
was discovered by Benjamin Frauklin in 1293.”

# That settles it,” said the manager, promptly
shelling out a private box check; ‘I s¢o you've
got'em all by heart. Passrightin.”—San Fran-
cisco Post.

« There are two boating associations here,”
wrote a Japanese student home, ‘‘called Yale
gggkﬂmnrd. When it rains the membersread

s‘ ”

‘* How does this sirike you?" asked the light-
ning of the barn,

‘When is a ‘room full of men like an cmpty
one? When it has not a single mau in it.

Why is a thimbleful of vinogar like a colored
baby? Because it is a little bit of-a-nig-ger.

If the weather is hot for seven days why is it
like o rickety stool? Because it's a week’s 'eat!

No woman should ever borrow the hushand of
another ; becruse it is not good for nmn to be &
loav.

There are 100,000 commercial drummers in
the United States—the largest brass band on
record,

Gmitenn does not need a cordon of police for
his proteetion. A simple cord on his neck is all
that is required.

Considering that the law is broken so often
it is not a matter for surprise that nmendments
are often necereary,

“*Why is a garden’s wildered maze
Like a young widow, fresh and fair?
1t only wants some hand toraise
The weeds that have no business there."”

Frugal landlady of boarding-house; ¢ Com-
ing home to dinner, Mr. Brown?” Hearty
boarder: ‘¢ Well, p'r'aps, if 1 don’t feel hungry.”

The presence of Mr." Vanderbilt at the Chi-
eago races ir explained by his having taken ad-
vantage of the low rate of railrond fares just
now prevailing.

Several Texans are in jail at Leadville. We
have already observed that, no matter where
Texans may be, they move in the vory best so-
ciety the place has.

He was an old party named Cholmondcley,
Whose castle was ancient and chrulmondeley,
So he said. with a sigh,
¢ 1 eawn't brace it so ‘igh,
It have to go topsy and thulmondeley.”

A servant gitl wrote from New York to her
friends in Bangor that she works in a2 house
called flats, and that they go from one story to
another in ventilators and send their washi-g
to the foundry.

Thig is the latest Western form of saying a
man was hanged. ‘““He was unanimously
chosen by a convention of six property-holders
to jump from a new pine platform into the
sweet snbscquently.” ’

One of the old scttlers at the Isles of Shoals,
seeing the name ** Psyche” on the hull of a
yacht. the other day, spelled it out slowly, and
then exclaimed: “Well, if that ain't the
durndert way to spell fish1”

“What is your occupation?” asked the magis-
trate, as he beamed at the burglar through his
spectncles.  * Wot ham I, yer washup ?* re-
plied the burglar in his most silvery tones, “ why,
a house cleaner, in course? ™

According to the Yonkers Statesman, this is
the very latest: ¢ Areyougoing to the ocean?”
+ No, I am not going to the occan—Idetest the
notion ; but my sister has a notion of going to
the ocean by way of Goshen.”

The very newest of all new agonies is for a
young lady to have her hand photographed and
send it to her best young man. This signifies:
* Twas mine, ’tis yours,” cte. Jf this isn’t
« Utter,” then we are * Quite too.”

Heo had a theory in resard to the manufac-
ture of & gun. He never could put his theory
into practice, so he consoled himself with the
fact that although he could not make his gun,
he was not supporting an exploded theory.

“Iean't very well express which it—what
there—I do not—you are very—I am not, sir,
insensible—the fact is,” said the diffident man,
suddenly called to his feet for a speech ata pub.
lic dinner; * I can’t make a specch, and I can’t
say anythiog I would understand or you would
wish to hear, and if it pleases you to see mo
blush and sweat, I will stand here on one leg
and perspire for the next ten minutes,” They
let him off. .

I jump at conclusions,” remarked the cst
when she grabbed for the rat's tail as he went
out of sight down a hole,—Steubenville Ilerald.
“ You may only want a part of my tail, bnt I
am for the hole,” replied the rat.— Richmond
Baton.

Mr. Alcott, at the Concord 8chaol of Philose-
phy last weel, said that during slumber theay.
imalin our nature predominates. The‘animal
referred to, it may be presnmed, is the night.
mare, which predominatesaltogether too muchly
some nights.— Norristown Herald.

“Unele.” said a young man who thought thet
his guardian did not supply him with wroncy of.
teu enongh, *is the Queen’s head still on fhe
shilling piece?” ¢ Of course it is, you stapid
lnd, Why do vou ask that?” ‘' Because it is
now such a length of time since I saw one.”

A liutle kiss,
A lictle bliss,

A little ring—it’s ended,
A litele jaw,
Alittle faw,

And lo! the bonds are rended.

Do the gamblers believe they will have a ijt- :

tle pair-o’.dice of their own in the great here.
after?. .How to make a pair of back stairs—let
two womeu wich new blonnets on pass cach
other in the street. . It beging to look asthongh
the next world’s fair would have to be held in
the next world, if anywhere,

Whtered silks threaten to be the rage next
season.— Fashion Note. We are glud to krow
that silks are assuming a threatening attitude,
though they always have a ripping time of it,
even when in their best condition, but as
watered silks are considered damaged goods, we
fail to sce liow they can become fashionable.—

“Philw. Ttem.

““To this night’s masquerade,” quoth Dick,
‘“ By pleasure I am beckoned,

And think ‘twould be a plewsant trick
T'o go as Charles the Second,”

Tom felt for repartee a thirst,
And thus to Richard said:

*You'd hetter 7o as Charles the Fimst,
For that requires no head,*

A well appearing gentleman was arrest-d on
Thursdus, chnarged with stealing (wo matresses
from a Coney Islaud hotel. The evidence was
mainly circumstantial, and e was on the verge
of being discharged from custody when the
missing property wars founl. He had hidden
the muttresses between the cases of his wateh.
Sing Sing. eightcen months.

He had bought his summer ‘¢lothes,
T.a-de-da,

Where he got them no one knows,
La-de-da,

Save the tailor and the hatter,

Who have lis ened 10 his clatter,

And can whistle for their ducats,
La-de.da, la-de.da.

Question in hats. Shonld a fireman wear 2
fire plug?..* Yes, I find n good deal of culture
in the United State:,” remarked a Furopesn.
And then he added. * Tobaeeo culture,”, . That
but-ter is too fresh.” as the man remarked
when the goat lifted him over the fence,~Lo-
well Citizen. It is ensy to see how he got the
impression.— Louisville Courier-Journal,

« We will now take up the analytien! consid-
eration of this orange,” said the learned Dvof,
to his class. It is one of the most usefnl and
important of all the fruits. Student Janes,
stand up, and let me kuow if you can get away
with this orange. for the edification of the
class.” Jones—*Yes sir, I'm sure I can get
away withit! That’s the kind of a sucker Lam!”

« Shudge,” said a Dutchman who was plead:
ing his own case in a coort where he was ar-
raigned on a charge of slander, * Shudge, vhen
a man makes up dot he vill be a sheoundret
undt & dief undt & shideboke, undt every dny
de vay dot he behaves himself vas der vay dot
advertize he was a shcoundrel undt s dicf undt
a shideboke, vot is der matter mit der wan dot
dells him he vas a shcoundrel undt a dief undt
a shideboke? Ish dero.some wrongness aboudt
dot? Undt if it is, vhore it ish, by shimivy?”’
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PETERS' PENCE.

London cannot settle down to the business
‘M of the Great Western Fair until the pending law
‘14 suit of Peters ve. Morrison & Trotter is settled,
L which will be on the 26th inst., unless the law-

. vers on cither side move a rule nisi to have the
E habeus corpus transferred on ah ‘@ priori and
enlarged to the Michaelmas term, *The

‘{3 say, on rising beiore the jury, * are as follows:
The defendants are laundrymen ; it being their
business to cleanse, wash, dry, starch, iron and
otherwise renovate shirts, collars, vests, etc.,
for gentlemen. The plaintiff on the date stated
1 in the information gave the defendants an order
to wash some articles of wearing appurel for
! him, snid articles inoluding one white vest--or
bone vest which the plaintiff wanted to bave
tmade white by means of soap and water.
i When the job was accomplished, the plaintiff
icallcd to get the articles and asked for the bill,
which was duly presented to him. In said bill
Lan overcharge of five cents was made, according
Flzto the plaintifi, upon the washing of the vest.
“Defendants cleimed that the apparent over-
¥:charge was due to n mistake of the printer in
the priuted list of charges, the words 15c¢. to
20c. having been put instead of 15¢. to 25c.
[[:The plaintiff repudiated this vile wsinuation

against the intelligent compositor as you, gen-
Vewen of the jury, will repudiate it, and again
dunanded that the defendants should pull down
nt vest. They reiused to do so, and the
_‘ﬂnintiﬂ paid the full amount vader protest.
“He now comes to you, gentlemen, to recover
hat five cents. I am aware, gentlemen of the
jury, that this plaiutiff has been maligned and
Abused by a thoughtless and uncaleulating com-
| munity on account of the smallnessof the sum
g_lor which he is sueing. But, gentlemen, no
uly frugal man, no domestic ecounomist has
oined in these smiles and jeers. Five cents,
gentlemen of the jury, is—is, well it is solid
filver as far s it goes. It is not to be sncezed
8, and this plaintiff is not willing to become
_ﬂhc prey of cold-blouded extortioners without a
Durmnr. A ecene rises before me, I see a
dusty highway. It is a torrid afternoon in
midummer, A traveller, weary, footsore and
{Perspxrmg, drags himself ulong. with laggard
f} 8lep und haggard face. He has travelled for
:tiles, und now be is ready to perish through
:Mentand thirst. On the distant borizon be
: S8scries n country tavern, aud his heart bounds
-8 the sight. New enery inspires bis limbs
;4 urges him forward at an nccelerated pace.
Ablength Le reachos the threshold and falls
; father than steps across it. He totters to the
and calls for beer, A gloss of the beverage
‘-placcd before him, and he is about to seizeit,
¥hen the barman demands cash in advance.
ool taveller fumbles in his pocket. It is

apty ! The veeris reburned to the barrel, and
® Poor traveller—no other than our plaintiff
thus deprived ‘of the nourishment that
e demunds, beeause these defendants
¢ go that five cent piece which ought to bo
. 0-0 ocket  Another scene rises before me.

gentleman has loft his office for the day, weary
fagged, and mukes for home. He is lato

4% facts of -this case,” as the opening attorney will

and he lives a long distance out; he sees a street
ear going in his direction and runs for it.
After an exhausting chase of five blocks, gentle-
men of the jury, ho catches that car and seeures
a seat. Immediately the conductor approaches,
and makes & slight movement with his leather
money bag. The passenger searches his pockets.
It is in vain. Iie has no change. Amid the
jeers of the other passengers he is hustled with
contumely into the street. Again we look and
behold it 1s our plaintiff, who is obliged to walk
home, all on account of the merciless greed, tho
consuiniug avarice of these defendants. Five
cents nothing? Gentlemen of the jury, the
value of five cents cannot be estimated, except
by gentlemen like you, for I will do you the
justice of saying that if there is & class in tho
community that can and do esteom a five cont
piece that clags is the hardy yeomanry who
furnish our country with juries, .

Wanted=Missionaries for Yale!
(See ** On the Wing,” in the Globe of Aug. 13, 188t.)
Far off in British Columbia,
Beside the Pacific Rail,
On the western bank of the Fraser,
There stands the town of Yalel
And these are the strange proceedings,
There, unrestrained by law,
That the Globe's * Own Correspondent,”
On a Sunday morning saw !
The highways hummed with the trafiic,
Of buyers and sellers there,
A motley crowd, like the traders,
In Buayan's Vanily Farr.
Snoemakers, snips, and hatters,
Dry-goods, aud hardware stores,
Butchers, bakers, and grocers,
Were vending with open doors,
The low salogns were busy,
Plying their ghastly trade,
And poisoned drinks lowed freely,
Eehind each bar-room's shade.
Men staggered about on all sides,
Recking with ** forty-rod ™ ;
And the sidewalks seemed too narrow,
For many that on them trod.
Others were stretched out, snoring,
Covered with dust and flies ;
Blacklegs with broken noses,
Blackguards with blackened eyes,
Such were the strange proceedings,
Unheeded by the law,
‘That the Globe's ** Own Correspondent,”
On a Sunday morning saw !
Navvics from San Francisco,
Miners from Cariboo,
Lightfingered sharps, and bullies,
With some of the fair sex. too,
Were gambling in tavern parlors,
At keno, cuchre, and blufl,
Or rooking at three-card monte,
Sume greeahorn who had the “ stuff.”
But the only hint of Sunday,
as when, with Sabbatic qualms,
A moodily drunken darkey,
Hiccoughed some Moody psalms.
Such were the strange proceedings,
Unnoticed by the jaw,
That the Globe's ** Own Correspondent,”
On a Sunday morning saw |
MOKAL.
Brethren ! much filthy lucre,
Is spent to convert one Jew,
While the state of countless Christiaus,
Looks desperately bluc.
‘Lo send white-chokered apostles,
With tracts to the. Jew and Turk,
Or the King of the Cannibal Islands,
No doubt is nob'e work,
But, ere we baptize more Pagans
1 think that we <hould not fah,
To raise some funds for a mission
"F'o tacklc that crowd at Yale |

A Harmony in Colours,
By WiLoe Hoscar.

The king's daughter has golden clothes,—

(It is a fewd thing 10 say *‘shucks,”)
Ten score pair of purple hose—

(The good hour is Love’s and Luck’s.)
Garters girt with garnets gay,

(Whirl ! wild waltz in the palace hali),
Deftly she dons, but does not display,

(Lucre, not love, is lord of all.)
Banged on her brow ¢he tresses fair,

Ripple as doth theribbed sea sand—
Shoulders and neck and arms are bare ;

She is decolede, you understand !

Like a nocturne in guld and blue,
(The lily wilts « y the broad lagiloun)—-
No fairer form flits King street through,
QOn the dollar side, in the afternoon.

G.M.

A4S

SIR HECTOR’S VISIT.

Sir Hector Langevin, Kt., came to town the
other day and inspected our harbor,

‘He understands all abont harbors and there
is no celoulating the amount of good that is
likely to result from his visit.

Having driven from his hotel in company
with several gentlemen of experience, he reach-
ed tho Esplanade, and took a general view of
the bay.

He remarked that the water appeared to be
damp, but looked like vory good water, :

He inquired the dopth of the water at 2 given
point, and on being informed that it was two
feet he exprcssed a doubt whether that would
afford accommodation for a very large vessel.

He observed a number of objects on the water
at a distance, and, putting up his eye-glass, cn-
quired what they were. ¢ Buoys," replied Cap-
tain Eads. ¢ You should not permit the boys
to swim so pear the ¢ity,” said the Minister.

This concluded the inspection of tho harbor
and Sir Hector then left, having arranged to
meet a party of friends who wished to hear him
tell of the honors recently conferred upon him.

We Met.

We mct in the midst of a bustle,
When the train was ready to go,
That instant the guard blew his wﬁistle,
And past us the engine did blow ;
And snorling away o'¢r the mctals,
The monster went whooping along,
While I in g fit of excitement
Was left with that maiden so young.

We stood and we gazed at each other,
‘We spoke, but it was with our cyes,
And I cried emotion to smother,
While she badly stifled some sighs.
I know not what caused my emotion,
Nor fancied the source of her sighs,
So spell-bound was I for the moment,
With the leer of her lovely black eyes.

Her hair was as black as the raven,
And her eyes were shining as bright
As the stars that above in the heaven
Shine forth in the darkness of night.
Her lips wore the hue of vermilion,
And cheeks, the deep blush of the rose;
And the ¢alm, paletint of the lily,
On her brow did sweetly repose.
With her I was so captivated,
I setcled on asking her hand,
But, then, I got so agitated
I scarcely was able to stand,
But after a bit I took courage,
And ventured my suit then to press,
When she with a vile exclamation, .
Cricd,*Brute, youhavetramped on my dress!”

Sootch Rhymes.

There was a youny Jassie named Menzies,
Who tried a sonata to senzies,

And the hest of the thentzies,

A ballad she'd kenzies,
Which near to convutsions would brenzies.

‘There was a young man named Colquhoun,
Who starced a backwoods salquhoun,
But he sold to an Injun,
And his biz at Lake St. John,
Went up like a circus balquhoun.
‘Thore was a young lady named Fargnhar,
Fellin love with a gay billiard Marquhar,
But her old dad one day,
Drove the young spark away,
By the aid of a six-chambeted barquhar, |
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narves an’ make me disposition paceful, an’ bedad that'’s jist

HANKERING AFTER SANDWICHES.

JONATHAN.—+1'd like to * annex * that colored person's
| property t"
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$4.00. Oune Bottle of Ink with each Lithogram. Agents wanted in every Town.
BENGOUGH BROS., Agents,

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. Poatal Card Size, $1.00.

Love Letter Writing Under Dificulties

Continued.

When 1 reccived your note, my lass,
‘The nicht aforc yestreen,
I quickly flew and lit the gas,
And on it placed my een;
But sad was | when I beheld,
The strain in which you wrote
To weep, it often me compelled,
My heart was in my throat.

Ye really think I ha'e gane gzic!
Fie Laxzie, fie for shame !

It's bad in you to think me quite
As much as that to blame,

1 never thocht that you would try,
‘Taequench the flame ¢’ love,

Within my breist, since I wad die,

4 For you, my bonnie dove,

Rut let me read a few lines mair,
Ye'll maybe change your tune,
An’ ease my heart,noo sad an’ sair,
As 1 get farther doon.
That's better ! Ah, that's better lass !
Your like yoursel’ again.
T'll let the first twa verses pass,
My doo, my duck, my hea'l

Whene'er I read them ower ')l say,
Ye wrote them jist for fun,
Tae mak' the saut and burnin’ tears,
Adoon my cheeks tae rua,
And then brocht in the horrid strain,
Tae chase my grief awa’,
- Tae case my heart frae pangs o' pain,
An’ dry the tears that fa'

You'll fin’ my photograph enclosed,
An’ tae the life it's true,
My cheeks through being much exposed,
Have caught the rose’s hue.
My brow is as the lily white,
An' azure is my o'e,
Each feature you'll remember quite
As this bit card you see.

I haena muckle changed, my dcar,
Since last you saw my face,

Afore you left this city here,
For that far distant place.

I've grown mair manly tae view ;
My lave for you mair strong ;

The fair moustache aboot my mou’,
Mair beautifu’ an’' lang.

M{ love, I here may tell you, Liz,

s tender, strong, an’ toue,

‘Tis burnin’ as Mount Etna is,
Like it, “twill ne’er be through.

Thm:];;h some’s love is like powder's flame,
A flash, and then 'tis o'er,

M{ love is evermore the same,

he same for ever move

Sae noo my bonnie, sonsie lass,
1 ask you in this thyme—

And things hac cam’ tae 3ic’ a pass,
T ask for the last time—

If vou will feave your parents dear,
Aun’ cast your 1ot wi’ me?

Yon wad my sad heart daily cheer,
An’ I wad comfort thee.

Noo write me by return o' mail
An’ say that you'll mine,

The happy tidings will { hail.,
Wi’ joy my face shall shine !

') wait wi’ patience till 1 hear,
What you hae got tae say,

In answer tae this screed, my dear
Your own true lover

LIZZIE S REPLY NUMUER Two,

Rap tap, rap tap upon the door,
eard the postman’s knock.

And quickly skipped across the fluor
An' turned the willing lock.

He placed a letter in my har',
‘The seal 1 broke wi' speed ;

I gied the signature a scan,
An’ syne hegan tae read.

An’ when [ read it line by line,
1 started it anew,

‘The words tac me scemed mair divine,
Each time as I got through,

An’ thus I've learned it 2’ by heart,
An’ daily will repeat,

The words that could such joy impart
Are mair than honey sweet.

An’ may Venus me inquire,
While here T mak’ reply,
This is my deep_ heartfelt desire,
My earnest prayer an’ cry.
May she inspire the words I write,
As well she can [ know,
An’ humble thanks I will indite
To her, for doing so.
Your photograph 1 dearly love,
It’s very nice indeed ;
Your very thoughts come tac my voice,
As I each feature read ;
Your mou’ still wears the wining smile,
Your e’e the loving leer,
Not even a single trace o' guile,
Aboot you doth appear,

"Tis truc ye have a manlier look,
Than when I saw you last,

Within yon sweetly shaded noolk,
Where Carman's burn flows past,

Where aft as e’en oor wreaths we wove
O blue and heather bells,

When cach kiss was a treasure trove,
And love was magic spells,

t'm glad tac hear your lova is strong,
And evermore the same,

As your love, 0 shall mine be—long,
1 scorn a Atful flame

That burns as doth the noon-day sun,
An’ cools doon in a trice,

Afore its rays hae richt begun,
Such love were best named vice,

And as ye ask me tac become
Your ain leal, loving wife, :

Throughoot the years that are tae sun
Up oor bit spell o’ life.

I'm willing tae be joined tae you,
Your happiness tae share,

Qor gricfs an' pains will then be few,
Love lichtens every care.

' leave this place to-murrow week,
I'llleave my parents dear,

Qor tales o love we then can speak,
Into each ither's ear.

A motto T will keep my lad,
Inscribed upon my heart,

And should I e'er be dull or sad,
Much comfort twice impart.

"T'is this, *United we shall stand,
As rocky mountains sure,
But minus matrimonial band,
‘We cannot long endure.”
Make this your motto too, dear A.,
And we shall lmpp{ be,
Meantime that’s all ['ve got to say,
Yours ever,
L.E.G.

TENDERS.

TENDERS addressed to the undcrsigned, and endortd
““Lender for Port Credit Lighthouse,” will ber
ceived at Ottawa, up to the fifth September next, forthe
construction of a Timber Block, surmounted by a woodst
Lighthouse "T'ower, at the outer end of the north break:
water pier at Port Credit, County of Peel, Ontario.
Plans and Specifications can be seen, and forms of e |
der procured by intending contractors. at this ‘Depm
ment, here, and at the office of the Colleceor of Custoth
Part Credit, atthe Steamboat Inspector’s Office, Toront |
The Department does not bind itself to accept the b=
est or any tender. R "
Each tender must. be accompanied by an accep
cheque of a Canadian Bank, coual lo five per t't','“?ll
the wholc amount of the tender, which will be for(clltdu
the party declines to enter into a contract. 1f the 2l
is not accepted the cheque will be returned.

WM. SMITH,

Deputy of the Mnister
P orMarine and Fis

Departrent of Marine and Fisheries, }
Ottawa, Bth August, 1881,

JACOB'S PATENT LITHOGRAM.
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