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AN INDRPENDENT PoLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURHAL

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS, —Two dollars per annum,
payable in advance.  Six months, one dollar.

The graiest Boast is the Ass; the gravest Bird s the Owi;
The graveat Fish is the Oyater; tie gravest ¥an is tbe Pool.

Messrs. J. 8. Lobertson & DBros., Whitby,
are Special Subscription Agents for Gurr, and
have auvthority to appoint Sub.agents and
countersign receipls issued by us.

Mr. George Crammond, our sole Advertis-

iog Agent, is also auqlmrized to transact sub-

scription and c¢olecling business.
Bexcovsu, Moorg & BrNkovar,

Plense ' Obrerve,

Any subscriber wizhing -his address changed
on our mail list, nust, in-writing, sond as his
old ns well asnew address. Subseribers wishing
to discontinue wust wixo -be particular to send
a memo, of present address.

.~ Notico to tho Public.

- % No person s on any oceasion authorized
to represent Guir in any capacity unless under
speciul credentials sipned by the Xditor, Man-
ageérs of thealres and enlerininiments, please
make b note of this.

25" All authorized business aflaches of Ben-
gough, Moore & Jicngough are duly ecertified by
eard signed by the Dusiness Manager, S. J.
AMoore,: Catassers purporting to represent this
firm, skionld be asked in all eases to produce
such certificate.

" To Correspondenits.
M.B.S.—Glad to hear of your convalescence,
and shalt welcome the geturn of your pen.

Gavtoon Comments.

Leasise  Canyoox,—By and with the advice
and consent of Parlimment, Miss Canada was a
few months ago inuoculated with the virus of
monopoly, Ly the distinguished political doctor,
Jolin A.  The results are every day becoming
more winnifest, and the opposition physiciuns
are_predieting the worst cunsequences.  So far
as we are:aware, however, they have no partic.
ular method of  tranbient to propose in the
ease, and nature’ (or the Syndicate) must take
its course.

Tiuse Pace.— This -sketeh requives no com.
ment. It is intended to express the view Guae
takes of the much wrgued question of Canadian
loyalty.’

Browri Pacii—The Temperance Colonization
schewe muy be u good ouc on its merils as a
mouey-making speculation, but as an exhibition
of philanthrepy it is caleulatied to provoke
Tnughter, if nothing wmore. 1t is just such a
combination of piely and grab as would have
delighted the beart of LTurtufle, though there is
probably more grab than anything clse about

! it. M traly good people feel disposcd to take a
share of the truly good things thni are going in
the Nov'.West, by all means let them do so,
but let it be done frankly and above-board,
witliout cunt and hypocrisy.

* Ballad of tho Blisterers-
THE BLISTERING MATRON.
oV T BIISTRERED I:U\'S.)

Aiv, ot Sapnese Young Man”
Conevive her i yon can,

‘Thix motherly, mild wosman

is humanioian,

plinarian,

RBlister-our-iscks wosman

Who for each childish fault
Immures s i the vault,

Or claps un the blisters

To us and vor sisters,

Yet no one bids her hale !

This ** Christian, kind wo-mon,”
‘To-the-ludies-mind wo-man,

This starve us, aud theash us, and down
Collur-lasiy ux,

Motherly, mild wo-man.

TIE BLISTERING BRIGADE.

(1Y THE ANTIBLISTER I'ZRS.)

Coencive this fair brigade,

Whu no ubjections made

‘I'v these applications,

Or very short rations,

And suaking of babes afraid |

‘I'he reason we have sought,

“Iis childeen they have net,

1 they ever hadany,

“fwis years ago many,

And theie bearts are as lard as apot !
“I'hix tender, fair brigade,

‘This Dlistering sad» brigade,

‘Uhis very delectable, highly respectable,
“ Frror-of-judgment ' brigade.

THE BLISTRRING MMORITY.

(BY I MINOREVY.)

Congeive this ced commiteee,

With h

OfF these allegai
Aroused the ireof the city :
But the sisterers, their wives,
Would lead them such sad lives,
Did they tind wught amiss

Siuce women o 4
Must make it quite bot in their hives
Vs Preshytenan chan,

Widh a very well-laid plan, .
Agamst the minovity  held the majoriey,
And whitewasthied this dark wo-nan,

——— e,

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

Lelieving that wany of our subscribers would
be glad of an opportnnity of securing some
share in the proprictorship of Gnrie, we beg to
cull their attention to the fact that a joint-stock
company, having this journal, and our special
artistie, priuting and publishing business, as a
basis, is now beingorgunized, The eapital stock
of the company is $30,000, in shares of $10
ench. It isintended to call up only $30,000 of
this nmount, upon which sum the business, as
at present running. will guarantee o dividend
of ten per cent., and with the aid of the addi-
tional capital, it is quite safe to caleulate on the
net profivs being dounbled in a very short time.
Euclosed is n prospectus of the Company and o
form of application for stock. Those who wish
for shares will do well to secure thewm nt ouce,

Applicutions for stock muy be made to Messrs.
Gzowskr & Broman, Bankers and Brokers, To.
vento; or to the promoters,

BENGOUGI, MOORE & BENGOUGH,
Grip Buildirg, Tovonto.

Bridget O'Flannagan gives her Reae
sons for Leaving her Last Plrce.

Och, Mollic Moriarty, as soon as I sct fut in
this connthry, me throubles began., Av’, in.
dade, I Lad me tull share o’ thim aforo landiy’,
1But yez'll remimber the very lasht advice me
mother gave me afore her partin’ worrads o'
counsel,

“Biddy,” says she, “niver lit on till thim
Amerieans hut fwbat -yez untherstand ivery.
thing, they'll think all the more av ye, an’ yo
kin jist kape yer cyes open, an’ watch, an’ yez'll
soon find out.”

Well, Mollie, yez can picter mo to yersilf,
suled iu Mrs, Laughton's kitchen, jist runnip’
rou;nd o sor¢ av maid-av-all worruk to assist the
cook.

The very mornin’ afther I came, I hearrud
Masther George playin' the pianny. ‘¢ Sure,”
sez 1, “‘that’s the cliver boy, an’ fwhatis it he's
playin?”

“ Qch,” said Mrs. L'ravers, (that's the cook)
“iv's nothin’ but scales he’s practisin’.”

“Scales!” sez I to mesiMf. **Well,it’s the |'
quarc counthry, fur I niver heard av weighin'
music ia ould lreland,” but I niver )it on,

Well, afther a while, * Biddy,” says Mrs
Travers, ‘1I'm wantin' to make a cake an'
would yez jist weigh me out the ingrejinces?”

« Iv’s mesilf that kin do that same,” sez I,
So she tells me how mooch av butter, an’ sugar,
an’ fiour, an’ other things she wants, an’ goes
oft down cellar.

Mollie Moriarty, 1 was all av a thrimble, fur
I didu’t untherstaud their new fangled seales
at all.  But I puts the things intil the bashkit
an’ goes intil the parlour, an’ glad to find no one
there. Dut fur the life av me, I didu’t koov
fwhat todo. But I jist takes a little pnckage
o’ tiour, an’ oue o’ butter, an' one o’ sugar, an’
sits thim down ontil shim litéle black an’ white
things they call notes, an’ av course, they
weighed down all right, but bad luck to thim
papers, didn't they all breal jist whin I was
lifein’ thim off, an’ the flour an’ sugar wint scat-
terin’ all over the carpet, an’ betwane thim lit-
tle cracks in the pianny. Yez'll belave Mollie,
that 1 swipt it all cop in & hoory, an’ ran down
and tould Mrs. Travers that I had weighed the
ingrejinces. DBut somebhow the cake turned cut
heavy, an’ she said 1 musht have made a mis
take in the weighin’, but I niver lit on.

But the worrest av all was, there was company
tbat avenin’, and whin Miss Evy wint Lo play,
didu't that pianny make tho greatest souuds,
aw’' they was all worrnkin’ at it, but conldn't
find out fwhat was the mather, till the nest
day o man cooms oop an’ takes it to paces, an'
finds the ingrejences betwane the cracks, an’av
coorse they all thought it was the baby’s worruk,
but I niver lit on.

Well, jist a few days afther, Miss Fvy takes
sick, Och! she looked bad though, an’ Mrs.
Laughton was with her constant, but one day
she nad to lave her, an' sez she, * Biddy. ca
1 thrust yez to take care av Miss Lvy,” an’, %2
she, ** kape very quiet. but say anythin’ checrin’
yez can think av.” Thin she shows me where
the medicine was kep an’ tells me to give Ler
too av the little white powthers, an’ to mix lll.g
powthers in the sugar. “I'll do that same,
sex 1,

Well, poor lamb, it wint to me henri to ¢
her lyin’ there so white an’ quiet, so I jist goes
up an’ takes her hand, an’ sez I, * I'm not guv
to talk till yez, honey, but T jist like to thryto
remimber yer face, fur we’ll not be scein’ it long.
but,” sez I, mcanin’ to be cheerin’, * shuwre
ye'll be missed, an’ if the dead could cowe fo
life, wonldw’ you be a proud gurrnl to sec oll
the fine carringes foliyin® 1o your funcral, for
yer father’s hild in grate respict.” Weil, wid
thut, she burrusts out cryin’ an’ whin 15
“*don’t ery honey, though the partin’ cooms
harrud, and Mr. Morton,” that's her gwatchear,
“gone np ta Manaytoby, but they say thio -

land booms is dredful up there, an’ there' fer
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escapes, 80 it's likely yez would niversce him
agin anyway.”

“\Vell, wid that she eries all the moor, an’ whin
Mrs. Laughton cooms in, Miss vy sobs out
tbat I tould her she was goin® to die, an’ the
misthress sinds me out io @ hoorey, an' I musht
niver coom vare the room agin, Thin the
docthur comes an' gives her a new kind av med-
icine, “ but,” sez he, * sure she hasn’t takin
all thim powthers alridy.”

Mollie Moriarty, me heart was jist cop in me
throat, fearin’ I had made another misthake.
But I jist handa the baby the impty box on the
shly. An whin Mre. Laughton sees him pnt-
tin’ it intil his mouth, * Oh! Diddy,” scz she.
« how could yiz lit the child git hould ov that'”

“Wellnow,” sez I, “‘an’ how couldI till that
the child bad a propinsity for physic 2"

Wid that sbe was in an awful way, thinkin’
he was goin’ to die. But Mollie Moriarty, it
yiz'll belave me, that baby recoovered withous
iver bein’ ill at all.

Well, not loug afther, whin Miss Evy was
gettin® betther, the misthress invited company
to tay. I was helpin’ Mary Jane wait on table.
s, Laughton poored out the tay, an’ the com.
pany sugared their sthrawbcrries. Mollie Mor-
iarty,I niver saw company forgit their manners so
complately, iverybody layin’ down their spoouns,
an’ turnin’ ronnd an’ starin’ at iverybody ilse,
an thin takin’ o sip av tey, an’ settin’ down
their cups in a hoorey, an' sayin’ they was
poisoned.

I was all ava thrimble agin, furI remim-
bered seein’ Mary Jane filling the bowls ont av
the very canisther whero I had mixed the pow-
thers, an’ as I had put in the whole contents av
the box, there was cnuff lo give a sthrong fla.
viour,

Mrs. Laughton's face was as white as the table.
cloth, but she jist examines the sugar, 2n’ didn't
she find one of thim little white papers, with
writin’ on it, that the powthers was wrapped in,
she niver sed a worrud till me at the time, jist
pints wid her finger il tho doe, exclaimin’,
© Biddy, yiz maylave the room,”

I herrud Mary Jano clarin’ off the things, an’
pettin® frech sugar, an’ afther an intermission
the male began agin, but I wasn’t prisint. DBut
Mrs. Laughton gave me my discharge that very
avenin’ an’ woulda’t listhen to a worrud av ex-
planation. Sez she, * Ican furgive stupidity,
bt Gesavin’ I ean’t tolerate.”

SoI'm lookin’ fur a place, nn’ if any lady in
this counthiry want a nice, handy maid av all
worruk, jist athvess diss DBridget O'Flannigan,
Post Oftice.

“Scotland Yet!"
Magrenr Guir:—

Desr Sir,—A gude freen’ o' mine in the
Aull Land, John Ferguson, by name, the ither
day sent me the followin’ clippin’, an’ whan I
clappit iny cen on’t, thinks I, my certy! this’ll
be o graun’ Lit for Grie. I ken yir Scotch
readers wall be weel pleased wi't, an’ maybo
mair than them; although I'm thinkin’ the
maist feek o’ them (puir ignorant bodies), wull
understaun’ it nae botter than gin it was 2 wheen
Egyptian bierogleephics or—Guelic. Here itis
tae ye, onyway :(—

A SCOTTISH BILL OF FARE.

The Times of India prints the bill of fare of the dinner
which was given in Borubay in celebration of St. Andrew's
Festival, under the auspices of the Grand Lodge of all
Sc.;_(‘il-h Freemasonry i India. This cuvious menn reads
Az lolows [ —

3y

BILL O FARE.
1 will be blithe and lich,
My heart is bent upon sae gude 2 mcht,
o wce drappic Tallisker.
KAILS ARND BROTHSN, .
Het Spiced Indien Kail. Calipee Viroth.
VISt
Slices o' Indien Saumon wi’ Butter Bree.
Indien Haddies Smeckit.
FirsT CoOKSE.
Stewed Hens wi' Puddock Stools.
Minced Collops on a bune, wi' sma’ peas frac France.
o uve Donal' o' Glenlivat,

SECoND Coorse,
Chickens taki

Ash

et
Girgot o” Mutton wi' Red Corran’ Jeclic.
> Hagzyis.

Scotch H:
- fa’ yir honest. =
» an’ o the puddin’ raw
T ye ak’ yiv plice,
Painch, wipe, o thaimi:
Well are ye wordy o” a g
As lang's ma aiem,”
Stuffed Bobbly Jock voastit, an” Soo's |
‘Tauics biled an® champit: 1B N
Glaskie Magistrates wi' Tattivs ronsiit,
“Anither wee Donal’,
‘Thien Cootests,
Jeclie Damplin®
I'renn
Paisley Corn Flg
. Mity Dunlap Ol
Ingins, Letiuces, Loo Aiples, Sy
X green things.
Jist anither dram, lac kecp & doon.
“ Food tills the wieme, an' keeps us livin's
‘The' lile's a gift uo worth re v
When heavy deaga'd wi' pine: i
. But, oil'd by iher,
I'he whedls 0° life gac doon hill, serievin®
Wit randin glee.”

Sao it scems oor reen's in Pombay are no’
« Gude Templavs, Tlech! sirs ! wasna' that o
spread, Maister Guir? Tt gars mv mooth
water tae read aboot the huyyis. It docs i bady
gude tac see twa three lines frac oorain Bobhie
Burns, An’ the whuskey ! sanybe you're ane o’
thae cauldrif Lodies they e’ *teetolnlers.”
Muister Grrr, bub gin ye ne'cr drank a * baut
ane” o’ Glenlivat on « eauld winter's movnin'
ye hae a2 treat in store. I canua thele this
Canadian whaskey, ¢ Forty-rod,” I thiak they
en't: it's naething but pushen, T ken we can
get the richt stufl hieve, as weel’s they ean in
Bonbay, but it taks an awfu’ heap o° silicr tac
buy it.  Aweel, here we are, in the laun® o
oor adoption, and we maun mak the best o't
Glentivat or nac Glenlivat.

Apologeczin’ for sic an intrasion on your
&pace, 1 subseribe myscl’

Yours wi’ muckle respec'.

A Grasee Cuae.

R irosset “1uGer.
n' Ty Orange

i puddin'.

Loan’ o bot o her

Our Funny Contributor.
Very smart things--DBorne.
A very hiumorous writer-—May Laftan,
A Catebing Air—-An atmosphere fvden with
the measles.

A tody snateher —An angry unrse whoen she
pichs np a chilld

S ane feltows who get meshed by a lean new
suit to press their suit with,

¢ A Cypher Operator "-=A gentlenmn who
adds two ouzhts to a one dollar bill,

Motto for an Indian Chicf - None but the
brave deserve the (fair) hair”

“ That's & dogz gone shame,” as the man saidl
when he looked at one kitled by a streel car.

How to have your address chanyed —Lcave
yonr signboard unserewed on Hallow 1ve.

The course of a eannon ball way be tarneld
by # shingle.—J.u.~—Then it must be a lawyer's
shingle: lawyers can turn anything the way
the way they want it.

Niw Books. -—We have reeeived the follow-
ing, handsomely bound, they are abeunding
in goud things, and we are bound to notice
them : **'The Darkness of Africans,” by the
anthor of the ** Light of Asin;* - Day after
To-meorrow,” by the author of * Yesterday, Lo-
dry and Forever;” ‘“Dead Lroke,” by the
author of “Heaps of Money;” ** The Woman
with the Black.Fye.”. by the author of **The
Man with the Broken Kar; ** Bad Whiskey,”
by the author of * High Spirits;”  ** A Master
who Thrashed,” by the zuthor of the * Sonth
Sea Whaler;” “Traced in Ashes,” by the
author of ** Written in Fire;” * Yonr Moncey
or Your Life,”"—A “I'ale of JManitoba; and
« Cugeed Misfortane, * Ly the author of *“ Tiare

Good Luck.”

=TT

>~ < v

Mr. 1AW, Keene appears on the lirst three
evenings «f next week at the Grand, From
the great veputation of thi= artist, full houses
ought Lo be as-ured .

At he Royal, Jiice's Fxtravaganza Company
are finishing a snecessfal week in cowic oper.
** Babes in the Waoods™ §s the attraction for Fri-
day and Saturday.  Next week, Manager Con.
ner will bring on a company of Hibernjan Mine
strels. .o

SOLOMON PETER HALE,
The distinguished Locturer of the Western !
Peninsula, whose intellectnal clucidgtions irre- |
diate the conporosity of Inzersoll and vicinity..

Man is an aniwal very foud of straw; —es-
pecially if there is a mint-jalep at the termina-
tion thercof.

Eroenenen—*4 T pas=" sail the boy, when
asked a question, At 1 tikeit up,” snidthe
master, as be rewched for his ruler. The mes-
ter made his point, scored vne hond, and the
boy did not try the joker again.

Our Fiunny Contributor says that some people
in Port Hope eonsider him a fool.  Our conbri-
butor says, if this isthe caxe ho intends leav-
ing, as lic ean bo better uered from there than
auy other place in the Nominion, i

B
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THE FACTS IN THE CASE OF THI BOUNDARY AWARD.

(More easily comprelended than clatvrate Ntate Papers.)

Canadian Wayside Sketches.

DUCK-SHOOTING (Continuecd).

Before you have been very long in the marsh.
you begin to mske many important discoveries :
that nervous system, in which you had bitherto
80 justly prided as being imprcgnable, becomes
sm‘idenly sadly demoralized and unstrung, and
you realize what it is to be nervous; that gun,
which was warranted to shoot a given number of
shot, withio a given number of inches, at a
given number of yards, you now discover to be
a gigantio fraud ; tbat chilled shot, guarantced
to penetrate the pachydermous hide of a wal.
lowing hippopotamus, you now fiud utterly
incapable of rufiling even the feather of a duck:
these, 1 say, are a few of your discoveries,
though they are by no means the only ones.

Your canoe glides noiselessly op, and ducks
continue to rise af the most unexpected mo-
ments on all sides; you never happen though to
be looking in the right direction, or if you are,
seem utterly powerless to shoot; a cold chill
runs down the spinal cord, the hair is slightly
elevated, tho lower jaw drops, the arms totally
refuse their office, and you experience inwardly
all the symptoms of an olectric shock. It is
avident that this sort of thing raust bo stopped,
for a spocies of incipieat catalepsy is fust de-
veloping itself, and you are becoming a sort of
helpless automaton,

Recourse is had to the stimulating effects of
your pocket-flask, and in a short time different
symptoms set in. The gun is now brought to
the shoulder with great rapidity and facility at
the slightest warning, and rises instinctively,
into * present arms,” at the passing flight of
even a marsh batterfly * drifting down tho
noonday tide ;" while the whirr of a black-
bird’s wings i inevitably followed by a report.
Should Antoine, the puuter, exposwuiate, you
will of course assure him it was done merely
10 try the gun, but you need to have acquired
the art of a profound hypocrite to assume the
proper facial expression ; you have an intuitive
conviction, however, that Antoine has never for
one moment been deceived from the instant he
first took stock of you, and you fesl yourself
lowering in hir estimation every moment ; till
you are at last firmly satisfied if 8 capsize took
place, he would in no way trouble Limself in

your rescne. Under such circumstanees the
pride of the most henghty becomnes abasad. unid
the whole being becomes submersed in utter
insignifican~e, 1t is this feeling of complete
helplessness that will cause you to place your-
sclf entirely under the control of the puuter,
and meekiy obey his dictatez and commands in
all things.

Look at those fine mallard eniling by within
easy ranuge—bang—bang—but with a sareastic
“quack ' they pass on, aud pursue the * even
tenor of their way' witheut the loss of
feathier : of course you had previously read up
thoroughly the art of duck-shooting, and had
been fully instracted to allow for the bird's
flight, the velocity of the wind, the motion of
boat, and to caleulate to a micety numberless
otber minutiw ; but when the time came for
nction, instead of taking out your pocket-book
and wovking ont the thing systematically by
algebra, yvou situply solved the problem by shut-
ting both exves, and fired.

Alter the expenditure of a few tons of car-
tridges, and when the nerves have becowsc
strung somewhat in the proper concert pitch,
you commence to break a fow wings, at inter-
vals; and when your first duck falls, exccute
an acrobat performance in the boat, a repeti-
tion of which on land, would mark you ns on
our way to a lunatic asylom. It would be well,

owever. if such demonstrations were at least
restiaived till the bird had been recovered, for
it is by 1o means & mero formality to capture a
winged duck ; aand as for the chance of sbooting
it on the water—bah—a greenhorn like your-
self would need 2 gpecial powder magazine for
personal supply. A winged duck is, of all
tantalizing things, the most¢ tantalizing; he
will swim round apparoniiy quite unconccrned,
and then, as you approach nearer, down he goes,
and after lapse of sufficient timo to drown hali.
a.dozen men, rcappears at the surface just in
the direction yon are not looking. Ho swims
at the rate of about twenty knots an hour, and
unless you have a stoam yacht, tho chase had
far better be abandoned,

When I was u novice ia these things, I onco
started on a wild goose (or rather wild duck)
chase of this kind. The bird kuew me per-
tectly well, and every now and then would slack

" up and wait for me a while, and if I attempted

to fire, would sometimes pay me the compli.
ment of diving, and sometimes not, just as he
pleased ; till what with his swimming, and ,is
diving, and looking over his shoulder to laugh
at me, I grew so exasperated that I shook my
paddie at him, and vowed one or other of yg
bad to die. My cartridges soon gave out, byt
wy resolution was to brain him with my padqle.
He led we a long stern chase over a fine open
bay, and if he had not finally ended the matter
by rising and flying away in disgust, I verily
believe I should havo been following him 1o
this day, and perhaps dodging him around the
North Pole. As it was, I bad to paddle some
ten miles home ngain against a head wind, and
have a vague recollcotion of swearing at that
duck. Tt was then that I fully realized why in
this conntry  duek-shooting '’ was often ealled
* duck-hunting.”

1f it is early in tho season, you will always
hiave u few deer flies about the boat; they ave
pail by the ducks to keep always about, and to
lizhton the back of your neck just a8 you are
about to shoot: and if any mao ecver shot n
bird, or an elepbant for that matter, with g
deor fly biting bis neck, no piace short of West.
inster Abbey is fit for his remains hereafter,
A brigado of mosquitoes is alwavsin attondance,
and when not in activoservice, will be stationed
along your gun barrels; this of course is pleas.
aut, and gives tone and diver-ity to your voc:.
balary of anathemass.

The Toal is & fine bird on the :able; but you
won't like him so well on the wing, unless you
have practised shooting at dischurged eantion
balls ; and in faet all ducks are zood. if you ean
only kit them,

Duck-shooting over decovs is a pleasaut ac.
cupation, especially if late in the Fall. The
boat is deawn up in the rushes so as to be se-
curoly hidden, and the decoys anchored ont
close Ly, a point wheie the wind can strike you
from any point in the compass is genevally
chosen, and there you sit and freeze, nid wait,
till you are thoroughly benumbed and unable
to hold your gun; then the duck begin tocnine
and sail aver your decoys, but by the time you
are somewhat thawed out they cease coming,
It is remrkable, by the way, that you never
strike the right day ; the wind is too high, cr
too low, or in the wrong quarter some way. and
the punter always assures vou,if you oniy
wait till to-morrow, ** to-morrow be good :day.™
Oh, mendacions and falso prophesying puater.
how many dollars have you cansed e 10 ey
pend; how much time huve you heen the
weans of my losing?

The averago cxpenditure for the first week's
sho.ting stands about as follows, at & mederate
computation :

Livery {7 on
Awmwmtnition 10 (0
Paid Punter 12 00
Board 6 00
Incidentals and Grog 5 00
Damage to Boat 300
Damage to Duck 0 on

Total 43 o0

And notwithstanding this, thero are thosc
who grumble at paying thirty or forty conts
brace for duck!

When you have, however, become thorouzhiy
versed in the mysteries of duck-shooting, there
is surely nothing more pleasant in this warld
than an evening’s flight ehooting, amidst the
radiant sunsets and all the autumnal glories of
the marsh, and I very much doubt if there will
be anything to equal it in tho next. ** Nous
verrona.”

Viaton.

*Seamless stockings™ said a tramp, ns he
saw a sign ia a store window. **Yes, mine
scom less stockings than they did when I put
them on three monthe ago.”—-Marathon [n-
dependent.
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VARDOLERBILT, o

D,

Dr. JouNn A—AH, MADAM! IT IS TAKING SPLENDIDLY !

LR, BLAKE—YES; LOOKS AS THOUGH IT WOULD END /7 12217 MADAM, DIS.
MISS THAT QUACK AND TAKE ME ON!

Miss CaANaADA—AND WHAT WOULD YOU DO IN THY CASE?

Dr. Brakg—~] WOULD—UM—iR—OCCUPY HIS POSITION.
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The Joker Tlub.

“ The Pun {s mightier than the Swacd.”

The Cat as a Ligh!nicg Rod.

The fact that neither cats nor back fences are
struck by lightoing indicates a close relation
between the two. 1t suggests that either the
fence protects the cats or that the cats protect
the fence, Professor Schmidt, in investigating
this matter, demonstrated to his complete satis-
faction that there is no self-protecting power
inberentin back fences. He found that a spark
from a Leyden jar could he passed dircotly
through any back fence, and, on one occasion,
having placed a scetion of back fence on the
top of & house, he actuaily saw it struck and
totally destroyed by a thunder-bolt. It was
thus made reasonably certain that the immun-
ity from lightning enjoyed by back fences is duo
to the cats which constantly infest them, and a=
cats are never steuck by lightning, it follows
that there must be something peculiar in their
electrical condition,

Now, everyone knows that a cat is simply

full of the very best quality-of positive elee- ¢

tricity. 1f she is rubbed a little in the dark, the
eleetricity streams from her ja a shower of
sparke. 1n this respect she differs widely from
all other domestic animals. You may take a
pig or a horse or 2 cow into the dining-room
closet, and rub it for hours, but it will not give
out aspark. The electricity of thic cat being
positive, it iz of the same quality as the elec-
tricity of the clouds.

Electricians assure us that electricity of one
kind is never atiracted by any object charged
with the same kind of eleetricity. ‘Thus,a house,
in order to be struck by the positive electricity
of the clouds, mu<t be charged with ncgative
electricity, and if by auy chance it is full of
positive electricity it is perfectly safe. It is the
positive electricity of the cat which renders that
animal safe iu the severest thunder-storm. The
positive electricity of the thunderbolt slides off
the cat us easily and safely as rain from the
back of & duck. The lightning of the clouds
may aim at a cut all day bat it cannot hit her,
and wherever the cat may be she will protect
her immediate neighbourhood frow lightning
not only as well as, but far vetter than, any
lightning rud.

This is the reason why back fences are never
struck by lightning, As a rule they are hardly
ever free from cats. Prof. Schmidt has made
& caleulution showing that every cat protects &
surface, the square root of which is cqual to
three times the length of tho cat, including the
tail,  As an average full-grown cat mensures
eighteen inches from tip to tip, she protects o
surfaceof 2916 square inches,or a section of back
fence fifty-four iuches in length, Thus, three
cats and o small kitton, arrauged at equsl in-
tervalg from one another, are amply sullicient
to protect the back fence of an ordinary city
lot from lightning, aad as an average of twelve
cats to a back fecca is always to be found, we
need not wonder that our back fences are safe.

If we substitute for the lightning rods, which
are supposed to protect our houses, but which
rarely do protect them, a quantity of cats,
disasters from lightning will be unknown. This
work of protecting housges is the true mission of
the cat. The animal at which wo aim boot-
jacks and bad language when we find her perched
on our roof is really rendering us en important
service, for which we owe her & heavy debt of
gratitude. Since Prof, Schmidt bas made his
grand discovery of the protective power of cats
wo may expect to see a complete change of
public sentiment in relation to them. OQur
ingurance companies will jneure no houses
which are not woll provided with cats. On ihe
roof of every house will be placed cat Lennels
with constant supplies of milk and tender mice,
€0 a8 to make home attractive to the cats. The

aim of every householder will be to have his
roof fairly blossom with cats, and the more he
can induce to reside permanently on his roof,
the safer he will feel and the lower will bo his
insurance premium. The day of triumph for
cnts has been long delayed, but it has come at
last. Hereafter, whenever a thunderstorm is
in progress, we shall find men and women with
their arms full of cats, and invoking blessings
on the only sure protection againat the bolis
that Jaugh at lightning rods and mock at feath.
er-beds,.—N. Y. Times,

“ Walnut ulsters ” is tho latest for coflina.

A cooking club—the rolling pin.-—Steubenville
Herald.

A nutis full of meat but a falling star is
meteor.— Boston L'imes.

A man is known by the company he keeps—
out of.—Somerville Journal.

¢“ A rolling stono gathers no moss.”
wants to gather moss?— Webster 1'imes.

‘They who live by their wits are xometimes at
their wits end.—Quincy Modern 4 rgo.

1t is easier to remove thebark from the out-
side of a sausnge, than it is from the inside.—~
Syracuse I'imes,

Who

“ Cowming whon the dewdrops fall ’—cramps,
rheumatism, a1 Mary Aan’s stcedy eompany.
—Poledo Ames ican.

The Chinaman bad a good grip on the idea
when he spoke of the encumber as **no belly
gool."—Sun I'rancisco Argus.

¢ 1 acknowledge the power of the press,” as
the maiden said when she entwined her lover’s
arms and tried to cateh hor breuth.

There is a prisouver in the county jail they
eal: * Bwpting~," becau ¢ ne broke into a gro-
cery and raised flowr. Clincinnati Satwrday
Night.

A burglar got into the house of a country
editor the other night. After o terrible strug-
gle the cditor succeeded in robbing him.--/ila.
News. :

General Huwiey says: ** The country will not
be safe until every American is a politician.”
Al right, General ; sit down. It's safe.—Bur-
lmgton I awkeye,

The hades of bankraptey is paved with the
brokeun resolutions of merchants who piously
resolved but wickedly failed to advertise.—Gou-
vernewr Herald.

Nothing makes so much noise as a ricketty
waggon with novbing in it, unless it be a man-
who insists on talking whan he has nothing to
say.—N.Y. Heruld.

A judge says he can see no differonce be-
tween gambling in stocks and gambling of any
other kind.
ways.—New Haven Register,

An intelligent ecompositor, who deliberately
sets up “individuals” for ** invalide " has a
future behind him.—N. Y, News. Kick his
future.—Stillwater Lumberman.

Had the late Mother Shipton any children ?
—N.Y. Commerciul. Only one, Bli Perkins
Shipton, who isstill at work at his mother's
trade.—Rockester Express,

There are some awful mean men ia this town.
We tried to make & contract with one the other
day, for some advertising, and belore we got
through with him we decided that Le wouldn’t
be willing to pay over fifty cents to get into
Heaven, and even then he’d want two or three
complimentary tickets thrown in, to take in
some of his friends.—EBvansville 4rgus.

L coming tired of it, turned toward him rather

Probably he has lost in both |.

Dear girls  _.enever & young man gets so
soft that °  .um be dipped up with a spoon, the
best thi 4 for yon to do is to dip him up and
pour him out over the back fence. —Steubenille
Herald.

Seven dollars and a half was paid by a Can.
adn harness maker for kissing the wife of o
tinsmith. It was altogether too much. No
poor man can stund such extravagance.— .
mire Free Press.

Nothing could be more generous than tle
following offer, from a country editor : ' Show
ug 8 man too poor to pay for & country paper,
and we will help him buy another dog or two,”
—Pcck’s Sun.

A farmer's Loy tired of the plow,
‘I'hought city life the cutest,
So he resolved to shoot the farm
And become x phaninaceutist.

~—Cincinnati Satu 1 Night,

The New York Herald eays or  about one
girl in twenty makes a good wife  About nie-
teen men in twenty make bad wives—by misuse-
ing them ; and not one boy in five thousand
makes 8 good wife,—il Gty Derrick.

** What are you going to make out of your
boy, Bill ? "’ asked one Austin parent of another.
«1 think Bill will be be agreat sculptor,” was
the reply. « Has he any talent that way?”
I should say so. He chirels all the other boys
out of their inarbles.”— Texes Siftings.

The grand scramble for appointments under
the municipal officers has just begun, and one
of themn has already hung up this sign in his
oftice: * Lrdy applicants for clerkships will
please weep in the ante-room, as the recorder
suffers greatly from dawmp feet,~—San Francisco
Post

At arecent party, a young lady was annoyed
by the impertinence of a young man, and be-

angrily and requested him (o cease his impu-
dence. 'The young fellow replied : * Pleasc do
not eat me.” She replied: ** Have no fear, sir,
pork does not agree with me,”—Haxrtford Jowr
nal.

The aunnal election of the Reading Railrond
Cumpany is now takirg place in | hiladelphia,
and Franklin B. Gowen, the former president,
svems to stand tho best chance of onece more
filling the office.~—~Salent Sunbeam. The ques-
tion this item suggests is: \Why should Frauk.
lin B. Gowen, if the prospec: is so good for his
staying ?—Cambridye Tribune.

Ja-t as he reached his loving arm
I’y twine her waist about,
She gave a yell of wild alarm,
And murmured, * Quch, look out 1"

Then as she saw him look o blue,

She quickly to him stoted,
T'hat her heart was just as fond and true,

But- she'd been vaccinated.

—~Evansoitle Argus.

“ Say, barber,” quoth Alphonso

‘I'o the chap who stirred the cup,
* Should one shave himself down, so,

Or would you shave him up?”

‘¢ Some,” he replied, ** would rather
1'd shave them up, like Brown ;
But when your face I lather
1 must indeed shave down, .
—Flackensack Republican.

* Paps,” said kttle Harry the other evemvg,
 is your father a gun?”

“\Vhy that's a funny question, my boy. of
course, he is not ; he is a man.” i

“That's what I thought ; but last night vhe
young M, June, that you dou’t like, kifse
sister Mary, over the front gate, sho told hil
o be careful or father would hear; and M“'i'
Juue said: ‘Pshaw, 1 ain’t afraid of that OI(I
son of a gun,’ and then thuy both laughed:
and he kissed her again. Ain’t that funwy !
The old gentleman was absorbed in though
and did not reply. —Stexhenville Herald.
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WEFLECTIONS OF THE HON!
C. BUFFER.

A stwange fellah it seems to me ig —aw—
Wobingon of New Yark. Aproposof a wesolu-
tion of the Amewican Congwess wequesting
Pwesident Autheh’ to demand a list of Ameowi.
can citizens impwigoned in English gaols, Mr.
Wobinson expwessed himself in most—aw,
widiculonsly silly mennah, wegawding Eng.
land. Nothing shawt of laying London in
ashes will eatisfy Wobinson. He said the
Bwitish in o’deh to fwee some subjects in
Abyssinia faucibly weleased the pwisonehs, de-
molished the Abyssinian capital, and killed the
King, which he consid’ehs a good pwecedent
faw the United States to follow. now,in wegawd
to her welations with England, Pewaps M,
Wobingon would not go to the extent of
exccuting Her Majesty, possibly afteh wazing
London to the gwound and sowing its site with
—aw—salt—he might welent. Wobinson says
ho * asks no more ” than twoops should be
sent ov’eh in sufficient fawee “to take the men
out of pwison end lay London in ashes by
onah awtillewy,”” —ya’as indeed, that's about
all Mr. Wobinson wants, ‘Mr, Wobinson like-
wise expluined to his countwy the glawing fact
that ‘¢ Admiwal Pawtch is idle, Genewal
Gwant is out of the awmy aud wants to get
beck, and that “ Shehman is a pwetty good
Gepewal.” Theahfaw itmay be pwesumed that
these thwee hewoes of the webellion are the
fav’chd ones picked out by Mr. Wobinson to
Jead the desolating hosts fivom Amewica to in-
stitute the gweat goal delivewy and destwoy
London, *‘lay it in ashes by ouah Awtillewy.”
Wobinson must be a tewible fellah indeed, to
advocate the destwuction of such a lawge and
—aw—flouwishing town, which would leave
about the same numbeh of people as are in the
whole of the State which has the honah of we-
tu'ning him as one of its wepwesentatives to
Congwess—aw— out in the cold. That would
be too cwuel, altogethah, and I weelly wondeh
at Wobinson for suggesting such a howible and
uncivilized mode of waw.fa’sh, Then again
pevaps it bae not oce’hed to Wobinson that
the Bwitish might objeet to such a pwoceeding
on the pawt of Wobinson and his fwiendy,and
twy by some means to pwevent such a di’ah
calamity as the destwuction of theah Me-
twopolis. ' The’ah own men of wah, faw
instance,might be utilized by therato—aw—in.
tehfeah with Wobinson’s plans, It is possible
that the Bwitish authowities might look with
philosophy-on the wemoval of the “ Amewican
Citizens * fwom the gaols, pawticulahly if it
were gawanteed that they—aw-—-~would wemain
away. But Wobinson must not be too san-
guine as fo the—aw,—laying in ashes business
—law ye see, people dow't like to have theah
pwopety destwoyed. Wubinson should weflect
that oven an Amewican citizen if he mixes
himself up in pwactices wegawded as twenson-
eble $owauds the countwy in which the afaw-
said citizen is sojouning must wun his chances
along with the ¢ wetched subjects of tywany ”
that "he conspiahs with. Mr. Wobinson will
wecolleet the late Mr. Seward’s stowy of the
botency of his *little bell,”which duwing the
webollion he used to wing and consign fwee
Amewicans, or anyone else for that mattsh, to
—tw—let us say, Faut La Fayette, or Gov’
tel’s Island. Wobinson is wight wegauding

Genewal Shebman being & * pwetty good gen-
ewal, He was so good that he put the abomi-
nation of —aw— desolation on the‘webellions”
distwicts that he passed thwough, and he
didn’t scem to ca’ah a —aw—* continental
for the wights of the gweat Amewican citizens’
fweedom of opinion, but cwushed the unhappy
‘¢ Sesesh ' ag if he weah o howid Bwitisheh or
a—aw—satwap of some Llastehn despotism.
In foct it appeahs to me that the actions of
the Bwitish in Iweland, a countwy which just
now calls for the gweat sympathies of Mr.
‘Wobinson, is—aw—wildness itself when com-
pawed with those of Shehman in Geohgiah, or
Phil Sbewedan in thé--aw—Shanadoah Val-
ley. Ya’as. Shewidan desolated the—aw—
Shanadoah Valley because it affawded a—aw
—base of supplies faw the “ webels.” An
Amewican citizen was at a gweat disconnt in
thoss days, and had to be much moah paw-
ticulah in the tone of his speech than cven is
wequiwed 1n that much distwessed countwy the
‘“ 8istah Isle.” Ya'as, on weflection, I-cannot
belp thinking that Wobinson has made a
gweat ass of himself in talking of mattahs
not concewning him, in such a—aw-—violent
mannah. And I—aw—have about the same
opinion of Cox of New York, as I have of—aw
—Wobinson of New York.

- Lying Epitaphs.
Y PORCUPINE,

The parting beams of crimson eventide
Flung golden glory o'cr the country-side,
As pensively I passed cach narrow bed,
Beneath whose shade repose the silent dead.

‘Twas the sweet melancholy sunset hour
When way-worn hearts by a mysterious Power
Are lifted from the world, with gentle hand,
And drawn more closely to the Better Land.

Each marble shaft upraiscd its lofty crest,

Bathed in the saffron’d splendour of the Wesi,

And when the calm of Even fell around,

It seemed as though the place was hallowed ground.

In truth 'twas more than passing fair, I ween,
As lengthening shadows fell athwart the scene,
And—blending with the sunset's golden dress—
Veiled Evening's thousand-tinted lovelingss,

In fancy [ could see the falling tear,

‘The mourning friends, the tomb, the sable bier,
And hear the words of simple faith and trust,
Consigning Earth to Karth, and Dust to Dust.

Whilst gazing on that monumental scene

I thought, how good those slecpers must have been,
How sorrowful their fricnds at the sad doom

‘Which marked these loved ones for the silent tomb.

For every epitaph belauded so

The quiet ones who slept in death below,
‘Whose saintly lives had only been surpassed
By legatees who buried them at Jast.

** What peaceful lives. What loving fricnds,” 1 said
Unto a white haired man. He shook his head ;
And then, I grieve to say, I rather think

I saw that patriarchal stranger wink.

¢ Oh yes!” he said, * what peaceful, honest lives,
What faithful hushands, oh, what virtuous wives ;
What heavenly-minded, fatherly papas ;

What tender-hearted, motherly mammas,

* Don't you helicve it, sir,” this old man said,

' Not quiteso good were these much-flattered dead ;
Marked by their absence were the goodly traits
Ascribed to these sweet ‘lights of other days.’

“‘ The tombstones here are neither more nor less
‘Than eulogies on bygone wickedness ;

For did one pitch in vales of vice his tent,

The grander here that scoundrel’s monument.

“* Behold that carving on the tombstone there,
(An angel in the atutude of prayer,)

.And note thosc precions lines, which all but say,
¢ Below, Zerfection waits the judgment day.’

“ Perfection? No! A low-lived swindling cheat,
A hideour mass of mercantile deceit,

Who honoured Nature's debt when life decayed,
The only debt the rascal ever paid.

** Here lies another saint, so good ! so pure ! a true
And charming pupil of La Foutaine. who,

When fears wax'd strong andstrength of lust grew/laint
Reformed, called in the church, and died a saint,

 And yet this man was one of those old cocks
Whose hearts are harder than the Plymouth Rocks
Where Pilgrim Fathers /el upen their knees, .
(NLB. And fell upon the aborigines, Kditor’s Note.

“ Again, read that. * S icre { to one, whose life
Was innocent of all unseemly strife;

For many yeara he wooed the “p_u)u.g l’lnrec,
But most of all he loved sweet Charity.

* Afrigid lover of them all was he. .
He must have sparked them *very cautiously,
For e'er he ¢’en a thought to Hymen gave,

Death stayed the fa ce, and wed him to the grave.

¢ Oh, 1 could tell you more than I have said,
About these same devarted, vaunted dead,
Butfalling lews, and evening's fading light | "
Warn m+ that [ must go.  And so, Good Night.

- » < * * ~ *

Astounded by his sneers, he left me there, 3
Sumewhat surprised that one whose reverend air
Would scem to mark the ealm Philanthropist,
Should prove a melancholy Pessimist.

But oft his words have passed my mental view,

And oh, if what he said be really true,

Then are those epitaphs which strangers sec

But flattered emblems of hypocrisy.

And each of our “ God’s Acres,”=if 'tis so—

Is nothing save a marble-cutter's show, .
And cach *'Here Lizs ” the good, the great, the wise,
But 2pright stones of dounright chisell'd Lies.

Cometh Down Like a Shower.

NY THE AUTHOR OF ‘' COMETH UP LIKE A FLOWER.”
Vou. 1.

*“ What is steam?” was the question pro-
pounded by my venerable uncle, the Rev. Silas
Sheepshanks. Ie was a Welsh parson, and
bhad come over on a tour {o Toronto, with a
view to bringing over next year a colony of
Wolsh girls as wives for Lord Lorne’s Canadian
bachelors, * What i3 steam ?” said my uncle,
who was giving me a lesson in chemistry. “ Oh!
seems to mo steam is smoke in a perspiration,”
was my fippant reply, which resulted in my
being sent in disgrace {o my room on the second
sty of the Queen’s Hotel. I had nothing to
read. In the chamber opposite mine I could see,
temptingly displayed, the last number of Grie,
An intelligent-looking young man, in tho uni-
form of an officer in the Governor-General’s
body-guard, was reading it, ripples of laughter
and gleams of intense amusement every now
and then irradiating his golden-bearded lips. It
was not, perhaps, strictly ladylike to write a
note requesting the loan of Grie, to tie it to
the kitten’s tail, and throw it with a dexterous
jerk into the young officer’s room. I was soon
in delighted possession of Grip, and many times
that afternoon was the kitten flung to and fro
with little notes in which we improved each
other’s acquaintance. Of course we managed
to meet often after this, e learned to love
each other, the only difliculty being that Cap-
tain Carruthers was alveady engaged to & girl
away down in Quebes,—a guy with red hair and
oyes like a shot partridge. But true love can
loose as well as bind ; the former engagement
was put away with the broken piecrust of affec-
tion out of date: we were all in all to each

other,
Vor. II,

The gir] with the shot partridge eyes had re-
solved to take o hand in the game, My Rupert
had gone to Ottawa. While there I received a
parcel of letters in his hand-writing, and ad-
dreseed to an Ottawa lady famous for the auda-
city and number of her flirtations with married
and engaged men, To her Rupert had written
words of ardent affection on the very day that
he had 1ast written to me. I tore his image
from my heart, and wrote to forbid him my
presence. Six months I languished in incipient
consumption. Once Rupert passed the window,
looking lovely in a new shako ; he looked plead-
ingly at me, but I turned away.

Vor. 111,

Rupert was sadly walking home when he saw
a former comrade, very shabbily dressed, and

N,
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with o face on which impecuviosity was writ-
ten. He had once been o high-toned geutleman
of property. Rupert asked him to dine at the
club, and haoded him a box of cigarettes con-
taining bills for a thousand dollars, He teld
his story. A former lover of the girl with the
shot partridge eyes had persnaded him to write
letters in Rupert's hand-writing, which he was
akilful at imitating, as if to a well-known Otta.
wa beauty. He did this, being told that it was
only & harmless joke. Iupert thus saw the
artifice by which we hoth had suflered ; the
forged letters were identified by his friend, and
we were matried on a day recommended by
Grir's AranaNac.

The Dentist's Chair.

You hate it, 1 fearit, yet who can dare

To say we'll ne'er sit in the dentist’s vile «hair 7

I've regarded it long with the greatest of dred,

While it, sdectre-ike, hannted me Iying in be,
Though made with good spritggs and a moveable tack,
An hour in its arms resembles the ack.

Though there of good wold men ger oft their 4/,

It makes them quiver and gives them a chilic

In childish days they wased me there

And called the thing * o beautiful chuir.”

. And shocking stdries to me were tola
About this fine chair where people get gold.
‘They said ** the pull wouldn't hurt a Lit,”
1€ in the big chair 1'd quite quict sit;

Rutin the pain that I suffered there

1 learned mistrust of fricnds and the chiir.

I've sat and been tortured many a day
A raven-haired youth and a veteran grev.

Wilh_(l‘;‘c beads on my forehead and M .- clenched
tight

I’ve opened my mouth for the instruments 1. it
Which sought out my neeves with touches x. - on,
They've diagged from my bosom wn agonized  “cam.

I've endured horeid fillings, and lust teeth the -
No wonder [ hate that vile old chair.

“Tis past, they're gone, Lut T gaze on it uow
With quivering breath and throbbing brow,
“Twas there they plugied them and pulled tho oo tase
gl'hongh the pain is already a thing of the i)
ay its folly and deem me weak
As’ my porcelain grinders bite my cheek,
But I'hate it, 1 fear it, and camnot bear
To pay for my hours inthat vile old chair.

- Loxs,
“A body spatcher "—An angry nurse wheu
she picks up a child.

Is it possible to cultivate a good manner by
living 2t & manor house ?

A Wonderfal Substance.

The Chicago Western Catholic says, It is
indorsed by Bishop Gilmour, of Cleveland, Ohio,
aud by some of our most honoured and ro-
spected priests throughout the country, who
have used it for rheumaties with success where
all other remedies failed.” We refer hero to St.
Jacobs Oil. We know of several persons in
our own circle who werc suffering from that
dreadful disease, rheumatism, who have tried
evevything and spent hundreds of dollars for
medicine whieh proved of no benefit. We nd-
vised them to try 86, Jacobs Oil. Some of
them laughed at us for faith in the “patent
stull,”’ they chose to cail it. Howeover, we in-
duced them to give it a trial, and it accom-
plished its work with such a magic.like rapidity
that the same people are now its strongest ad-
vocates, apd will not be without it in their
houses on any aceount,

Mr. Joel D. Harvey, U. 8. Collector of Inter-
nal Reveanue, of this eity, has spent over two
thousand dollars on medicine for his wife, who
was suffering dreadfully from rheumatism, and
without deriving any benefit whatever; yet two
bottles of St. Jaeobs Oil accomplished what the
most gkilful medical men failed in doing. We
could give the names of hundreds who have
beon cured by this wonderful remedy, did space
permit us. The latest man who has been
wade happy through the use of this valuable
liniment is Mr. James A, Conlan, librarian of
the Union Catholic Library of this city. The
following is Mr. Conlan’s indorsement :

Uxrox CatroLtc Lisrary Assocrartox,
Cuicaco, Sept, 16, 1880,

I wish to add my testimony as to the merite
of St. Jacobs Oil asa cure for rheumatism.
One bottle has cured me of this troublesome
disease, which gave me a great deal of bother
for a long time ; but thanks to the roraedy, I
am cured. The statement is unsolicited by any
one in its interest. Very respectfully, :

James A, CoNpay, Librarian.

A HARROWING TALE,

There was & young man named Sparrow,
Who followed the wake ot a harrow;

Hc fell over a stump,

With a terrible thump,

And they carried him home in a barrow.

RHEUMATISH,

Wi REREDY

FOR

-—

bE

~

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and S'calds,
Genaral Bodily Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feut
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

]
No Preparation on carth equals ST, Jacoss Ot
'y snfc,al':rc. simple and cheap Externnl “C“‘lﬁ‘!"
A trial entails but tho comparatively mﬂhgglo\ vid
of 530 Cents, and every one suffering “i“.;u"
can have cheap and positive proof of jts cleimd

Directions in Eleven Languages,
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALEBS T
MEDIOCINE.

A.VOGELER X CO.,

Balttmore. Md., U 8.4

Yonge
Telephone

219 Coﬁ:\':ig}bn.

JFUNERAL DIREC!

W.ILSTONE.




