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, “VITA”-LIZING THE REFORM PARTY.
MR. BLAKE SHOULD ADOPT THE VICTOR HALL THEORY, AND DIET HIMSELEF FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE PATIENT.
g I we could not get DENT AL NOTI().J. !
danother Machine we ! i
would not part from this one |
iEior three liuﬂcs the amount we l al"".lm'-i{l f«.th "'“:f’ié'fg .1» :f ll;c;lEﬁell’;:IIt',(l‘\"T;l;ﬁ)r ,'
paid for it. ) I $9. Partial Sews in proportion. i
WINANS & CO., , —_— !
__13 Charch=st., Toronto. - mogeh Extractsd Without Pain. "
THE REMI\GTON STANDARD TYPE-WRITER {17 Gent—Wlnefind | here  cteit? Wh
FOR SALE AT F- H- SEFTON’ ] lf;tlll; ggrﬁfco‘;\?'l\:?rc:?ionf "
BENGOUGH'S SHORTHAND BURKAU, surzeon Dentine, | STl s b b e
11 King St West, Toroato. | Cor. Queen and Yonge-sts.. aver Rose's Drug Store, Stupto—118 King StecetWest

RAIL COAL. LOWEST RATES A. &S. NAIRN Totou. -
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The gravest Beast is the dss; the gravest Bird is the 0wl
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Nan is the Fool.

Ploase Obuerve.

Any subscsiber wisying his address changed on our
wnail list, must, in writing, send us hix old as well as new |
address.  Subscribers wishing to discontinue muse also be
particular to send a mamo, of present address.

@actoon Tomments.

LEADING CARTOON.—MR, GRIP’s position in
regard to politics, local and general, is that of
an onlooker who reserves to himself the right
to expose the elements of insincerity or absurd-
ity in either party as these may hecome re-
vealed to his eye. In the contest now going
on in Ontario, e cannot but he amused at the
desperation of those who are boiling with fury
to cast (liver dowat frem place and power,
while, in ue <t of Parliament, they have not
even allesot any good reason why a change
shouid b iiade, The intense interest tuken
in a purely local contest by the Federal author-
ities is another diverting clement, comically at
variance with the oft-repeated aphorism about
non-interference, and the “autonomy of the
Provinces.” No better representatives of the
melo-dramztic farcieal politicians can he found
than the valiant ‘“Pirates of DPenzance,”
at whom play-goers have rolled with langhter.
If the contest results in a material strengthen-
-ing of the local opposition, it will bea decided
benefit—Dbut the deposithon of an admittedly
able and honest government in the present
crisis would be a calamity which Ontario would
soon feel reason to inourn.

First Pace.—The Reform Opposition ab
Ottawa (like the Consorvative ditto at
Toronto), is badly in need of strengthening.

" The success of 2 party depends largely on its
leader, and in this view therc is undoubtedly
truth in the startling theory lately announced
by *Dr,” Victor Hall, that the patient is
aflected by what his doctor eats for him. We
commend the snggestion in the sketch to the
earnest attention of Mr. Dlake.

EiGHTR Face.—It is announced that the
Ontario Campaign is to he managed for the op-
position by the Dominion Premier, Consider-

ing that the Ottawa House is in session, and
public businesa pressing, this sounds imgproha-

ble, but Signor Macdonald is an exceedingly
clever performer, and will get through his
act without the slightest difliculty. But how
does My, Meredith -velish this sort of an
arvangement?  We should think his gorge
wonld feel inclined to rise !

An admirable portrait of the Hon. Oliver
Mowat, produced by the process of zireography,
has just been published by Messvs. J. 8. Rob-
crtson & Brothers, of this city and Whithy.
The picture, which is not uite life size, was
drawn, evgiaved, and printed by the Grie
Printing and Pablishing Co , and is a remark-
ably striking and faithful reproduction of the
original photograph of Mr. Mowat, and may
be lookcx upon as a great triumph of the art
of zincography.

Dans Pabsence de notre redactour Francais
nous endcaverons a remplir son place et deux
etat (to state) que nous avons recevu le pre-
miere nombve de L'Etendard, vn papier nou-
veau des nouvelles, publi dans Montreal. 11
est un papier de grand merit both typogra-
phiquement et otherwise, et est plein de nou-
velles and got up bully. Nous esperons rue
L’ Etendard sera successful,  Nous ne sommes
pas le regulier redacteur Trancais, et nous
avons mislaid notre dictionnaire, mais nous
avons fait notre meilleur.  Jloop la!

ALL BUT
OR,

ITIOLLOW, IIOLLOW, MOLLOW,

We never speak as we pass by,

1 look, s/e does not, then I sizh,

And oh ! | think of Love's young dream,
And how things are not what they seem.

Not many months ago we met,

1 never can that day forget ;

1 loved her madly from the first;

My love was welcomed,—spurned and curst.

Oh ! why ? my tale Til strive totell,
In princely state my love doth dwell 3
Of noble, haughty blood is she,
Herpa a baronet is he.

And I, with fiery passion bold
Discoursed to her of lineage old H

Of relatives of mine who thought

‘T'nat rank helow a duke’s was nought ;

s, my cousins, ‘cross the sea,
».reaching pedigree ;

And of my proud ancestral line,

And wealth that surelv would be mine.

She heard it all and all believed,

And little dreamt that I deceived ;

Shc owned her love and owned that she
Would leave feiends, home and atl—for me.

Time fled ; the month had just begun

In which we two should be made one ;
When tempests troubled life’s calm stream,
And swilt dispelled my fairy dream.

Qne morn .y love came sauntering down
To make some purchases in town,

‘I'o buy some female trifles sweet

To make her Zrousscan all complete,

She paused anent a dry goods store,
Glanced in. then stzpped the threshold o'er;
Whilst 1, my face suffused with blood

of shiume—behind the couater stood |

The truth was out, she knew that [

‘Yo her had dared 1o basely lie ;

That I, who'd fanned her pure love’s spark,
\Was but—a dry goods junior clerk.

One look of withering scorn she cast,
Then from the counter swift she passed.
Next day we met, my loveand 1,
But—never spoke as we passed by.

¢TI don’t believe yon have the water of the
right temperature. You must get a thermom-
eter,” said an Austin mother to the new color-
ed nurse. ‘* What am dat?” ‘It is an in-
strument by which you can tell if the water is
too hot or too cold.” I kin tell dat ar with-
out any instrument. Ef de chile turns blue,
den de water amn too cold ; and ef hit turng
red, dem 1 know dat de water am too hot.”

On Thursday and Friday, Febraary Sthoand
Oth, Carmilln Urso, the renowned violinist,
and company of talented ariisis, appear at
Shafteslmry Hall.  Fhe well known rvesder
and reciter, My, Alf. . Burbank, is with this
company, and is not the least of itsattractions,
Plan to be seen at Novdheimor's.

The Bleek Crook—Kivully brothers—has
heen the attraction at the Cirand Opera House
this week and has nightly drawn large and
appreciative andicuces.  Next week Her Ma-
jesty’s Italian Opera Company, of New York,
will take the boavds on Monday and Tuesday,
and will doubtless meet with the suceess so
maghificent an organization descrves. M
Sheppard’s cnterprise in sceuring such fir-t.
class companies is meeting with the recognition
it so richly merits.

The Nilsson Concert in the H rticultural
Gardens, to take place on March 7th, will
doubtless be a rare treat to the loversof high.
class musie, the names of  the  performers
who take part in it, being alone suflicient to
warrint us in predicting an entertainment of
no mean order,  As there will doubtless he o
great rush for seats, no time should be lost in
securing them at Messis. A. & 8, Nordheimer’s,
where the subscription list was opened on
Monday last.

The entertaininent given by the oflicers of
the Q. O, R., on the evenings of the 5th and
Gth inst., passed ofl’ with great cclel.  In ad-
dition to the Naval Engagemcats, which was
admirably placed upon the boards. the andi-
cnce, . most apprecintive one thronghout, was
entertained by some well-exceuted gymnastic
feats and gun dvill.  The music by the rvegi-
meutal band was a very enjoyable featuie of a
very enjoyable evening’s entertainment.

‘I'he aunual exhibition of the Ponltry Asso-
ciation of Ontarvio, now taking place at 83
Yonge-street, is a very fine one, and some mag-
nificent birds are on view, and will be till the
I4th in-t  ltis however anticipated that the
Tory editors will make even a finer display of
roosters on the worning of the 28th inst,
thougit possilily the other side nivy have toex-
hibit theirs.

WHISKEY 11D 17,

‘¢ Leave my prescuee, sir.”

Stern, impertous words were these to issne
from the delicately chiselled, rose-bud lips of
Alberta Cavendish Bullins ; surely “twas some
matter of more than ordinary geavity, some
insult of move than usnal grossness that had so
raised the haughty temper of the wealthy
pickle-maker’s danghter.  Aye, was it,as a
perusal of this story will reveal.  "I'wag the
twenty-first anniversary of the natal day of
Alberta Buffins, and _the exquisito drawing-
rooms of Gherkyn Mall resounded with the
mearry langhter of those who had there assem-
bled to congratulate the lovely givl on her
attainment of her majovity. ‘Che nobleapart-
ments were thronged with the gayest of the
gay, and elitest of the clite of the place. Heve,

cefully posing on  the crimson ottoman,
Forﬁed young Flamingo Stuckins, chief sale«-
man at the immense warchouse of Jeremy,
Diddler & Co., drapers.  ‘here on the sky-
blue sofa, conversing with M’lic Bounc-boun-,
in exquisite French, snt Sprigshy de Tote de
Mort, recently returned from o ¢ fower” on
the **continong dee Yurvope,” and whe re-
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garded the surroundings in Gherkyn Hall with
the blase. swvoir-faire, comment ¢a o6 air which
haad beeconre habitual with him sinee his fort
night's residence in France, and a faint smile
of seorn wreathed his lips as he aceepted from
the liverisd menial a cup of fragrant collee,
with the remark to his vivacious partner, ¢ Aht
cally : tray heang, may jaim war caffy avick
lodevee, naysipor?’ ¢ Oui,” veplied Mude-
moiselle, ‘" vous parlez ma langue en Franzais
veritable.”

(o = . ;
SR O mf ) £
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Sprigsby inclined his head at what he felt
tobe a conpliment, tho' he was not absolutely
certain ; still, he was wealthy, and made-
moisgelle was on the look-out for such a one for
a life partuer.  1ivery purple-cushioned chair,
every yellow-covered sofa and lonnge, had its
occupant, and even the gorgeous green curtaing
of the windows but partially concealed those
who had taken refuge in the noble bay win.
dows, in the centre pancs of exch of which
was stained, in many « rich and glorious tint,
the coat of mms of the Buffins family ; aye,
‘twas a noble crest, and the heawt of old Job
Bullins leapt high as he gazed proudly on it,
that crest, a vinegar vat argent, coupe, sup-
ported, ona ground copperas, by two cucum-
hers vampant, with the motto in letters of
gold Dencath, ‘¢ Guaranteed Pure.”  The
snatches of conversation, overhcard occasion-
wlly by any who might be listcning, wonld
amply veveal the fact that 'twas no ordinary
company that was there assewmibled in those
kalcidoscopic sulons.  * Yes, siv, sold fower
‘underd ‘ogs at height cents & pund as they
stood, and Smith says, says he”—*¢ Cawn't be
in the blawsted bank all th’ time, y’ know,
hiah Jove, too much stwain on a fellah’s in-
tlect, y' know, ah, bah Jove”—* Yes, our
My, Robiuson is the hest judge of trouscrings,
shivtings and towellings on the road, I believe,
he ™ —~%“And | did lear that the Rev. Mr.
Lamb was tvying to obtaina divorce from Mrs.
Lamb Isn't it shocking?” All these frag-
ments could not but convinee the most.unim.
pressionable listener with the fact that he was

In gocicty the most distingue, vecherche, cad

ereme de {6 creme. Bt see. Why wander the
eycs of the fair young hostess so often towards
the door? Ah! sheexpects the avrival of her
affianced lover, and is warned by intuitive
forehodings that all is not right. Wildly as
she adores Forteseue Dalvymple, the plumber’s
hook-keeper, and keenly alive as she is to the
many advantages which will acerue from their
matrimonial atliauce, still she is not blind to
the fact that he has his weakness, and
she fears ceven mow that he way have
fallen into the snarves of the demon of
drink,  fle is no hypocrite, that smue
Fortescue  Dalvymple, and though a mem.
her of the city Temperance Salvation, Club
he scorns to emter o saloon by the back
door.  Rather would he lose his strong
vight hand than sneak inte a corner to break
his pledye, if he felt that way. Nay! what

he did, he did openly, too openly alas!
Whisht! 'tis his step in the marble corridor.
o sickening faintness scizes on Alberta s the
folding doors are thrown open and the pam-
pered flunkey announces ‘¢ Mister Fortisk
D'rymp.” He entas, a dreamy look in his
glorions Byronic cyes. Ah! one could al-
most imagine that he was even now meditating
on the commencement of his next poem,
which shall be “ 'o 10 hours, 2 plumbers
clearing sink—$900.”  Fashion, taste, cul-
ture have all been called into requisition in
the adomnaient of his person. Iis coat ends
abrnptly at the 3rd lumbar vertchra, and is
thrown widely open in front, asis his sil: en
waistcoats’ bosom ; so open, in very truth,
that the imaginative beholder wight well
faney, that, should his collar button give way,
Fortescue must inevitably fall out in front.
His trousers are a raphsody, a poem; of the
most delicate primrose tint, tightly strapped
aloft and below the hatches, they show off his
symmetrical limbs to perfection. But, alas!
Alberta can read the cxpression of his coun-
tenance, and she knows that he has given way
to the promptings of his appcetite, and has
catled at several rum-holes on his way to (Gher-
kyn Hall. But this were not the worst. No,
no. As Fortescue advances up the room,
bowing to the right, to the left, in frout, he-
hind, his short coat naturally creeps further
up his back, and reveals, (Oh! that my pen
should write it ) the fact that he has sat down
at his last halting place, some free lunch den,
in a plate of pickled red cabbage, and there
on his corporeal prominence stands out the
%ory patch in bold relief against the delicate

ackground, Draw down the cmrtain. Let
us conceal the agony, at the sime time let us
remark that we cannot Wounder at the tone of
voice in which Alberta Cavendish Buflins
utters those awful words, ** Leave my pres-
ence, sir,”

ANOTHER BEAUTIFUL IDEA BUST.

“Hold that shell o your ¢ar my child : wow, what
heawest thou?” “Oh! mother, I héar the sound of the
s and of the waves moaning on the shore.”—Twles of
wy Childhood.

I held me a shell to mine ear,
Aad in fancy I heard the sea,
Wi.h its moan and its roar
As it broke on the shore,
Aad rouided murmurously.

in my mental vision I saw

The yeast of the frothing waves,
As they kissed the beach,
And strove 10 reach

Tbe dark and gloomy caves.

Then T held to my listening ear
A beer jug, sturdy and stout,
And methought I could licar
The resounding beer, A
As the landlord poured it out.

And the sound was much the same
As that [ had keavd in the shells ;

“ Another fraud T pareeive to be

‘I'his sound in the shell of the murmuring sea,
Another of childhood’s sells.”

A New York mau lost £73,000 worth of art
treasures by the burning of his residence a few
days ago. He will have to purchass a grent
mony pounds of Li-quor tea bofove the loss is
made up.

GRIP'S FA-
BLES.

TIE BDITOR AND
THE CAT.

NCE upon a
time there was
an Editor who
was Sorely
Hsrasged at
Night by the
Joice made hy
the Cats ount-
side his Win-
dow. What 1o
do he knew
not, for when
he opened his
Casement to interview the Animals they in-
variably fled Apace, and he was 2 Poor Shot
at a Moving Object, So he resolved to vesort
to Strategy, and one Night when he was very
Sleepless and there was nothing left in his
Lottle, he rose up and opencd wide his Wind-
ow, and lo! in the Moonlight he beheld ad-
vancing, on the turveted Wall that surrounded
his palace, a big Cat.  The Kditor battoned
up the Valencicunes lace refiles of his Night-
Gown more closcly vound his throat, and sat
down, and as the Cat dvew nigh, he sadd,
““@ood eveniny, Signor Tomaso, ’tis & fine
night. Bnt I am slecpléss, and if yon would
tarry awhile and watble me one of yonr Charm-
ing Lullabies, methinks I could obtain some
Repose.” So the Cat advarced till he came
opposite the Editor’s casement and said,
*“With pleasure ; what shall ithe?” *“ Any-
thing soothing,” replied the editor, ‘‘ one of
your Sweetest Paregorics.”

So the Cat struck an attitude and began,
and trilled out adagios, pianissimes, crescen-
dos, furiosos, staccetos, huleros, and demfinos,
and jnst as he struck & Note that made the
Hairs in his lNstener's wig stand up like a Man
who has sut down on a Fisk-Hook, the Editor
whirled his empty Bottle vound his head, there
was a sound of Revelry by Night, and the Cat
fell into a sound slecep from which he never
woke again,

“Tant miewsr,” said the wditor, “ do good
to them which despitefully nse you. He has
often vansed me a Sleepless Night whilss T
have sceured him Eternal kepuse.”  Awd he
went back to his couch anil alept with 11e
Brand of Cain upon his Massive Brow.

The Moral is, my dears, that men are De-
ceivers ever, and that Bditors are not all one’s
Fancy paints them, and that Cats may be flat-
tered and flattened into submission to the In-
evitable.  Also that there is ue much death
sometimes in an empty Bottle as the good tem-
perance lecturers say there is in & Full one.

CONSOLATIGN

Why need we gricve tho' Plumb be mute,
And silent hangs his voiceles.: lute ?

I( names be indices t mind

Then Plumb is left away behing,

In Parliament two bards have risen
With names more musical than hic’s ;
Shakespeare and Homer now we see
Have seats for far away B. C.

Then, gricve not for the loss of Fiumb,

And wacp not though his lyre be dumb.

Still we must miss these stirring lines
Composed beneath Niagara's pines;

Thoxse strains which whelmed the country o'er,
And rwelled above the cataract’s roar.

We only hope when next he sings,

He'll sport a harp and pair of winus,

Lord Byron, in rcference to a !emutiful
lady, wrote toa friend—*¢ Lady —— has been
dangerously ill, but now she is dangerously
well agnin.”  American belles, when attacked
by any of the ills that flesh is heir to, may be
kept [.:ling, and avoid being killed by taking
Do R, V. Pieree’s “ Favorite Prescription,”
which banishes feminine weaknesses, and re-
stores the bloom of health. By all druggists.

-
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MY LIVER,

AND
WITAT THE PRESCRIBING DBUCHISTS KNEW
AROUT 1T

Reader, did you ever havea bilious attack ?
1 hawve, lots of them, hut L uever had <o much
dilticulty in getting rid of one as I had with
my last. Whether it was that I did not take
suilicient medicine or excrcise, or too much of
one or hoth, or whether the druggists 1 con-
sulted did not thoroughly understand my
case, wmy teader must determine, but I eer-
tainly had & hard time of it. A few mornings
ago 1 woke u?, and 1 knew by experience I
was in for a bilions tussle. Tried my usual
remedies with no results, save to make mysclf
twicc as bad. Resolved to go and consult
Jippets, the draggist. Went and stated my
case, ‘‘ Hum, ha !” remarked Jippetts, “blue
pill's the thing, siv, nothing like it; take
this,” and he handed me a miniature eighty
one-ton-gun projectile, ‘“ Yon’ll be all vight
in the morning.”" I followed his instructions
and was much worse next day. Cut Jippetts
dead, and went to Bluggins, three blocks away.
**Bilious, eh ?” he said, ¢ want something to
tone up your liver,eh? Well, blue pill will
fetch him, siv; here take this ; he all right in
the morning. * I recoiled with loathing, and
informed Bluggins that I had taken about 10
drachms of blue pill alrcady, and wasten
times worse than ever. **To be sure; let's
see your tongue. Ha!it’s the venal capsule
of the pericardium that is outyof kilter;
to Le sure; musn't try blue pill there-
fatal ; pains you here, don’t it?’ and e
dug his thumb into my left side, under the
ribs.  ““‘No, I feel it here,” 1 replied, indi-
. cating a spot directly opposite. **Tobe sure:
to be surc; sympathetic euroclydon; colo-
cynth and assafeetida will knock that higher'n
akite. Takethis,” and he shoved a chunk of
black odoriferous substance into my hand.
¢ Suck it slowly. Bring you round in no
time.” I followed his instructions to the let-
ter and had a fit on the public street. YWhen
1 came to Iobserved that my fricnds turned
their heads away whilst conversing with e,
and I overhcard the remark, “Reasult of drink,
and gorging himsclf at those free lunch tables
on limburger cheese and cold haggis. Sad
thiog, very.” 1 resolved to get rid of that
biiious attack if I died in the attempt, so I
went down awd cousulted Jugster, druggist.
¢ Well,” he said slowly, *“what have you
been Qoing forit? ' I told him the course 1
had pursued. e threw up his hands horrov-
struck, ¢ You took blue pill 2 You took co-
loeynth and assafitida? Thank your stars
ou arc alive to come to me bhefore it was too
ate. My dear fellow, your liver must look
like thisby this time.” and he drew a diagram
bearing a strong resemblance to the map of
the Gerrymandered countics published in
some of the newspapers. ¢ Well, well, well,”
1 groaned, ‘ Save e, Jugster ; can you? will

.

your" T can and will,” replied the noble
follow, “* but allow e to tell you that your
bilfary  sceretions  are simply diocesan.” 1
wax appalled, but Jugster went on, * Now
heve's Bluck's July Flower; excellent thing ;
here’s Summer Blossom ; best speeitic known :
heve's Bushy's Corn Eradicator ; nothing like
=" ¢ Hobll," T cried, “ How many bottles of
cach of these articles wi lit take to Yimber up
my liver so that it'll do to go on with t.illll
can see wbout getting anew one?” ¢ Well,”
he answered, “about five, say six bottles of
cach, *amd he conmmenced wrapping them up.
¢ Stay,’ 1interrupted ‘“how much do they
cost apiece?”  ** Dollar'n half,” replicd Juy-
ster. ¢ Hum, that would bLe $27 for the lot,
ch?™ ¢ Let you have them for §23,” he an-
swered tying the string round the parcel.
“‘Tarry yet awhile, gentle Jugster,” I said,
 Hast nothing less befitting the income of a
millionaire? " * T have, here's podophyilin ;
best thing out, takea pill ?” answered Jugster,
© How much is a pill?”  “Two cents,”
“tive we one.” I bought one and passed
out, [ was worse next day, and did what I
should have done at first—went to a respect-
able ph{siuiun. He made a new man of meat
once.  He must have done so, for I paid him.

TITAT FIENDISH BOY.

T'o the anthors of that fractional currency
literatwre in yellow covers, [ say, anathema
maranatha : to the anthor, in particular, of
“ Bloody-fisted Bill, or the pirates of Gory
Island "1 sy, “Go to, hang thyself, thon
hast murdered sleep.” And now let me ex-

lain and account for this outhurst.  Slugshy’s
hoy had raised his hand to heaven and sworn
revenge, and the way it all happened was as
follows :

Singsby’s boy is an Indian hunter this week,
and has arvayed himself appropriatcly for the
character by cutting up his father’s buck-skin
uaderelothing and trimming it with beads from
his mother's best cloak, while her new bonnet
supplicd ostrich feathers for the decoration of
the head-dvess of the redoubtable scout, who
commenced operutions by scalping Spiffin’s cat,
and wearing the trophy in trivwmph at his belt.
Last week this imp of Slugsby and Satan
was a pirate, and hnng thirteen cats and a
poor, miserable, homeless cur to the yard arm,
i, e.,the clothes line in the back yard. Be-
hold the results of perusing the literature be-
fore alluded to. But to continue,

This has been a perilons week for the chil-
dren in my (and Slugsby’s boy’s) neighbor-
hood,—for I reside in his vicinity, though I
fear T do not appreciate the honor as 1 ought
to do,~and if a Jad, unguarded by his father,
ventured out, Slugsby’s Loy, skulking in am-
bush behind some trec, whizzed an arrow at
his head, whilst dogs were mercilessly looked
upon and treated as wolves, and cats as
panthers, ov ‘‘;painters,” as Slugsby’s boy
called them in his dime novel lingo. It is as-
tonishing how lively a boy of an aspiring mind
can make a neighborhood, but all these noble
aspirations of that hoy were lost upon Spiffins ;
he was o man who read the bible, prayed lon
and fervently on every possible occasion, an
taught in Sunday School. Evidently he was
not the man to appreciute Slugsby's hoy, and
thic latter might huve known that fact. How-
ever, Spiflins was standing out by his baru the
other evening, when he was stavtled by a war
whoop from the far side of the wood pile, and
there was Slugsby’s boy in ladian costume
and red puint, dm\ving a bead with how and
arrow on his finest Cochin China fowl, and
just as the bird flopped over, Spiftins dodged
round and got Slugshy’s boy by the ear, and
stood him up on the cnds ofhis toes. He was
not a violent, passionate man, so he quiotly
held him up by that car as aforesaid, which
stretched out liko a piece of warmed India

rubber, and he tulked with him guictly alout
his depravity, and pleaded with I‘lil'll to aban-
don his bload-thivsty life, and let his ambition

'
{
i

in tho future lead him into the honest walks |

of politics, or municipal matters.
then changed off and took a frosh lift on the

eur with his other haud, while he drew a hihle
out of his pocket, and read a chapter to Slugs-
by's koy. This did not interest the latter
much, as hix attention was more particularly
drawn to the nicety with which he was
bulanced on histoes by the aid of his ear ;
but the most plensant things prow tiresome,
and are apt to pall at last, and the novelty of
his position wearing ofl, Stugsby’s boy said he
had to go homc, as his mother wanted him to
aplit some wood for her ; so Npitfing gave him
gome tracts und let him down slowly, so as
not to jar him too suddenly, and as Slugsby’s
boy went home his ear stood up in the light of
the rising moon like the shadow of some great
evil that was to come to pass.

That night Slugsby’s boy walked the floor
and swore revenge upon every Spiffins he could
think of, even including the two weeks old
infant in his awful maledictions ; but ha ! to
the honor of Spiftins be it said, he was more
than a match for this pivate, scout, Indian
hunter and what not. The next evening, as
Spifling was walking home in the moonlight,
he felt a sudden pain in the calf of bis leg, and

S — e —

stooping down he pulled outa s'mn"i'n spike
nail tied to the end of a stick, and as he
straightencd up he was neccssitated to pull
another out of his coat tails. They came
thick and fast, and kept him busy pnlhing, and
he hardly knew what to make of it till he saw
they were arrows, and then the truth flashed
upon him. It must be Slugsby's boy, and
Slugsby’s boy it was, and Spiflins found him
in the fence corner, and thon there was some
fun—for Spiftins ; it was his turn.  He had a
nice little bamboo cane with him, and he took
Slugsby’s boy by the neck and the seat of his
pants, und laid him acrosy the top rvadl of the
fence, and as cvery whack came down, Slug-
sby’s boy jumped fully 16 inches high, It was
the hottest cngagement Slugshy's boy was
ever in, and he'll limve to find something else
to sit on for the next two wocks. It took, I
am inclined and happy to believe, all the noble
aspirations out of him, and now he will never
he fit for anything but a chief of police or a
minister,

Spifling ©
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Walk.

nd so the worbid weg<

@ouchstone’'s

There be boys and boys, Imt give me a boy
) o

with, atlea~t, a goodly sprinkling of ¢ cuss-
edness™ in lum, oe put him away under a
glass case, awd get him veady for his listle 452
hed bearath the daisies. Too much of the
quality mentioned abuve, however, is not de-
sivalde, and the hiero of the following sketeh
would appuin to have heen lilleda litsletoo full
of it and from such & boy, L sy, perce nobis,

TIE

He was a bran new olitee hoy, yonng, pretty.
faced, with golden ringlets and blne cyes.
Just such a buy as one woull imagine woulkd

NEW Boy,

be taken out of his Jittle trandle bed in the I

middle of the night aml transported heyoud
the stars  The lirst iy he glanced over the
library in the editorinl room, hecame acquaint-
ed with everybody, knewall the printers, and
went hone in the evening as happy and cteery
as a sunbeam, ‘The next day he appeared,
leaned out of the hack window, expectorated
on @ bald-headed printer’s pate ; tied the cat
up hy the tail in the |lll.l|\\'ll?’ ;3 had four fights
with another boy ; borrowed two dollars from
an occupant of the building, saying his mother
was dead ; collected his two days' pay from
the cashicr; hit the janitor with a broom-
stick ; pawned o coat belonging to & member
of the cditorial staft ; wrenchud the knobs off
the doors ; upset the iuse-cooler; pied .tln-eo
galleys of type; and mashel his finger in the
small press. On the third day a note was re-
ceived, saying : ** My mother do not want 1
to work in such a Qull place. She says I
Would make a tiood preacher, so Do I. iy
finger is Better : gone lishin’. Yours Till Deth
do Yank us,”—Detroit Iovery Saturday.
¥ -
.

It is a great misfortune to possess a too sen-
sitive nature, and I always feel sorry when I
seeone exposed to the bratal jars which it
must receive in its passage thivough this coarse,
unfeeling world. Many of my readers will,
doubtless, sympathisc with the man, right.
cously augry as he is shown Lo be, in the fol-
lowing, and will conclude, us I do, that some
peeple positively have no sense of honor or
decency whatever. 1 speak feelingly on
this point, as I have myself cxpericnced the
same gensation of irvitation as the hero of the
tale, and from mnch the same cause.

11 JARRED 1AM,

«The very next time 1 meet you,” exclaim-
ed an angry man to o }mﬂser-by, “I'Il whale
you till you can’t stand up.”

¢ What's the matter ?” asked an acquaing-
ance.

¢ You see, I owe the devilish fellow and he
persists in moeting me

“Doss he insultingly vemind you of your
obligation by speaking ot it in the presence of
others ?”

“No, he never says anything.”

«'Then what right have you to complain?”

¢ Why, he knows devilish well that it is
embarrassing for me to meet him, that it
makes me feel bad, but when he scesme com-
ing he doesn’t get out of my way. Why
doesn't he leave town until 1 pay him?”—
Little Rock Gazetic.

aox
»

There have been some wonderful echoes
mentioned from time to time, that extraordin-
ary Irish oncof whichevery one hasheard heing
perhaps one of the most singular of which any
record has been kept. ut, for startling
effects, perhaps the one of which this little
story treats may be handed down to posterity
as unrivalled, Many of the so-callled- won-

! derful echoes, moreover, are only mythical,
The same cannot be said of the following

REMARKABLE ECIO.

1 have often smiled quictly to myseclf ab
the recollection of what onee ocemred in a
covindn theatre during a performance at which
[ happened to be present.  The occasion was
a gand concert, and one of the gems of the
evening was to be a beantiful echo song. a

. number that bad invariably bronght down the
. house in other cities and which was expected
i to do the same in this instance. As fate
would have it, however, the gentleman who
usually took the part of Jeho behiud the
seenes fell go il on - this  particuluw night
that he was totally umable to appear, or
: rather $o sing, as his actnal appeavance was
not neeessary, The whole city »courcd for a
substitute, and at length one wasfound in the
person of a hrawny Stotchman, possessed of
a heautiful voice and an excelient car for mu-
si¢e, but who, otherwise, was not exactly all
that might have been desived.  To make mat-
tors short, howover, he was engaged to take
Jicho's puet 5 the concert ‘commenced and in
due  course the long looked-for and-much-
talked of licho Song was begun,  Sweetly the
ravighing tenor warbled through the first
verse, as follows:

*Oh! brightly beams the marning sun,

coming day.
As fur bevond the western hills the durkness flies
away.

all hail the

This was very Dbeantiful, and now came
Echo's turn, and borne from behind the wings
came the response—

* Flees awa’.”

This was rather a staggerer, and a faint tit-
ter went rowund the aundience, hut the tenor's
performance was really masterly, and his next
verse was anxiously waited for, It came.
*“The stn ascends the heavens with crimson, golden

glow ;
1 ought to Lear myself away, but will not, cannot go.”
ficho was ready for it, and promptly ve-
sponded .
“Willna, canna gang.”

The titter increased to a perceptible luugh,
and the tenor famed with rage and east dia-
bhulical glancesto where MeMutchkin wassnugly
cnsconed, perfectly satisfied with the part e
was playing in the performance. There was
uvthing for it, however, and the Iuckless tenor
was forced to continue, but he resolved within
himegelf to cut the performance as short as
possible, though nonc could blame¢ him for
the laughter which now convulsed the an-
dience, and accordingly he skipped the five
intervening verses and jumped to the conclud-
ing one.

*“Oh ! buaetuous earth, how fair thou art when lit by
Phabus' touch ;

I love thee, ave, 1 love thee, perhaps too well, too
much."

Echy was all solid, and from the Jdistance
caine Hoating his response

‘“Aiblins, ower weel, owes muckle.”

This was too much, the andience hooted
and sc.camed ; the tenor rushed off frantic-
ally, and beforc many minutes MeMutcehkin
emerged into the street, closely pmrsued by
the boot of primo tenora Signor, Caterwauli. .

A gentlemon who had been in Chicago only
three days, but who had been paying attention
to a prominent Chicago belle, wanted to pro-
pose, but was afraid he would bhe thought too
hasty. Ho delicately broached the subject as
follows: “If I werce to speak to you of mar-
riage, after having only made your acquaimt-
ance three days ago, what would you say to
it?” < Well, I should say, nover put oif till
to-mowrow what you should have done the duy
bofore yesterday.”

GRIP'S CLIPS, &c.

¢ Hadn't I better pray for rain to-day, dea-
con?’ ¢ N-not to-day, domine, I think,” was
the pradent reply, ¢ the wind isn't right.”

A Jersey City woman was recently arrested
for smashing her husband across the nose with
nred and yellow worsted motto bearing the
words *“ (iod hless our home.”

“* Her foot is a poem,” the lover said ;
** A melodious rhyttm is her tread.”

““ Yes,"” said his friend (a so1t of beat),
** Spondaic the measure, two long feet.”

*“Ol! so you belong to the Blue Ribbon
Army ?" Cabby : “Yes, sir, I wears the rib-
bon. It indooces gen’lmen to temp’ me  with
a drink, which I generally accept, sir,”

Herbert Spencer says that a man’s conversa®
tion is w sure index to his meutal capacily.
This is extremely severc upon a man who has
just canght the back of his trousers on a nail

An Englishman says that nearly all Ameri-
can writers attempt to be humorists, and that
many of them are successful, In this respect
is just where they diflor from the Johnay Bulls

Thank the stars Prince Napoleon can’t speak
Linglish. Let the French do what they please
with him, we care not, we arc safe for a time,
at least. He can’t come over here and lesture.

““I’vo just purchased 4840 yards of land on
credit,” writes a friend, ‘“‘and 1 want to cele-
bratc the fact in immortal verse. ‘What kind
of an ode would be most appropriate?” An-
acre-on-tie, sonny.

Bcnjamin Hoover, of Indiana, was killed while
cleaning a well by abucket falling on his head.
—liwchange.  This brings to mind the happy
days of our youth, when we had to tra.ns{)ate
somcthing from Horace about pallida mors,&c.

A bad ending : ¢ Well, William, what's be-
come of Robert?"” ‘¢ What, "avent you ‘eard,
sir?”  “No., Not defunct, I hope,” ““That's
just exactly what he ‘as done, sir, and walked
hofl’ with heverything he could lay his ’ands
on.

The Scots in the second century made it a
capital offence for magistrates to be drunk.—
Exchange. Now then, you gruwmblers, who
are always howling about the vumber of J, P.’s
being too great, here’s your chance. (et this
law revived.

A bride complained to her husband that she
had been too busy all day to get off her feet
once, and that unhgppy man, who had already
discovered several make ups in her construe-
tion, cxclaimed in ainazement, “ Great heavens,
do they come ofl, too?”

The ex-Rev. Hoffman, who is now trying his
hand at ranning a newspaper in Bloomington,
remarks : ‘¢ Our wonder to-day is that editors
are pious at all.”—ZExchange.” If the pulpits
wero all filled with Hoffimans, we might say
the same of the clergy. '

The Turk and the man who steps on an or-
auge skinfhave muchin common. I'or instance,
they both sit down without calling for a chair.
The motions of the Turk, however, lack cnor,
and enterprise as compared with those of the
man who uses the orange skin.

Said a poet to an unfortunate specvl :
“Don*t you think that the openinp lint?l;f
Tcnnfrson‘s little poem, ‘Break, break, break,’
ave plaintive and sud?”  ¢“Yes,” was the mel-
ancholy roply, ““but I think that °Broke
broke, broke !’ is a good deal sadder.” ’

—_———

Throat; Bronchial and Lung Diseases

u specialy.  Send two stamps for large treat-
lisc giving self-treatment. Address Wourp’s
II%ISI'FNSARY MEvicsL AssocraTion, Buflalo,
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THE BEAT ROUTE QUESTION.

Should policemnen be changed from beat to
beat every few days? This is the question now
agitating the--the —well, minds is as good a
word as any, of those whose—iwhose--well,
minds are supposed to be agitated by such mo-
mentous affaivs. There is much to be said on
both sides ; those in favor of the system of
change, arc uncertain as to the results : those
who are opposed to it, arc very decidedly and

steadfastly so. ‘The two classes may be thus
sct down :

Pro-motion, or uacertain.

Con-stable.

Being anxious to ascertain the fecling
amongst those who we thought would be in-
terested in the matter, Mr. GRIr personally
interviewed several ladies and gentlemen. and
now publishes extracts from what he was told.

SATREY JANE, cook, 23] Belgravyer-street,
said, ‘‘ Loos a .mussy, it wouldn’t never do
Here's me and Lowecza, housemaid’s just got
everythink arranged beyoutiful, and number
23 and 62 drops in reglar at arf parst nine, pen
hem, and it took us ever so long to get suffish-
ently hintimate, and what's more I told
maxster that 23 was my cousin and 62 Lowe-
eza's brother, 80 a8 if he did sce em hany time
he wouldn’t sny nothink, an’ I'm sure missus
needn't begreech the hit of cold ‘am and nnt-
ting, for she won!dn’t never miss it, cos I used
to sell the leavin’s to some of the cheap lunch
rooms for soup, before me and 23 kep’ company,
No, Mr. Grir, don't make no changes what-
somever ; things is pulfeckly comferable as
they is, thank you, kindly, sir="

JEAaMES, footman, same address, said, ¢ Do
1 think as the heats had ought to be changed
frequent? Most decidedly and haffirmatively,
yes. ’livings alive, who, hi’d like to know,
cares to 'ave two great hignorant, ‘ulkin’,
hunderbied peclers a droppin’ in to_a swarry
as reglar as you may pleage. ‘Lhat Louisa do
seem unkimmnon took up with that No. 2, and
if Hi vasn’t so puttickler abowt the curl of my
viskers, blow me if vouldn t punch is 'idgeous
‘cad, Vy, the great lanky brewt, he 'aven’t
got no carves wotever, and its puilick hagny
to mnc to see 'in a gnawin’ is vittles, and a
shovellin’ the mashed puttaters into his great
Leas’ly mouth with his knife. Bah ! Remewve
thew by hall means, hif it's honly to hincrease
hour chances of getting some fellers with some
manners and breedin' accasional.

MoONTAGUK, ROSELEAF remarked, ‘¢ For Gwa-
cious sake, my deah fellah, by all means do
cvewything in your powah to have that dis-
gusting bwuto who pwomenades before my.—
aw—apawbtments wemoved ; he tweads like a
pile dwivah, and wakes me up evewy mawn-
ing at cleven o'clock, pounding pahst my win-
dow. Yahs, MR. Gwip, at least let me have
a policeman on my beat who wears something
undah numbah 27’s.

Parerraminias observed, * Well, I don't
know Lut that changes would be advisuble.
Deuced %ood looking young fellow, that con-
stable whose beat is on our strect at present,
and Bella is a susceptible girl. I fancy, too.
that he looks very suspiciously tender as he
passes my house.  Yes, better move ‘cm
around.”

MATERFAMILIAS 1 ¢ Why, I scarcely know
what to say. It is a fact that the cold meut
does go uncommonly quick when once it lenyes
the dfniug room, but the question is, would a
change in tho oconstables’ beats make any
change as regards the cold meas,  Our Toronto
men are really nll such fine, kealthy-looking
men, that 1 fear they all have immense appe-
tites. 1 really cannot givea decided opinion.”

WiLLiaM Sykes growled, ¢ Look ’ere, Grir,

change ’em round, I says, cos vy: That bloke
* on the beat near vhere me and my pals 'angs
out, 'e've got us a-spotted, ‘e ‘ave, and ve
can’t vork at hour trade novays regler. Vy,
knock me stitl, if we've cracked a crib for the

larst four nights, hall along o’ that cove in
blue a-vatehin’ of us, Change 'em? In
course, change ’emn!  Vot's the good of ’cin,
anyvay !’

Severnl other eminent citizens werve inter-
viewed, hut space will not allow publication of
their remarks this week.  Of comrse the
hohbies themselves have sometning to say in
the matter, and they shall be heard withont
fear or favor,

TOO MANY COOKS, NKTC.
SOMEWHERE, June, 1853,

Dean Mk, Grir,—Not long ago a new paper
was started here, I obtained a berth as ve-

[ porter on its staff. [ determined to make the

thing a success as far as lay in my power, and
with this idea resolved to be spicy, and to give
our readers nice little dishes of scandal with
every issue.  The paper is bossed by a com-
any, with twelve directors and, I believe,
0,199 sharcholders. By giving you & sketch
of the manner in which my Ex‘st leanings
were reccived, I think you will own that T feit
justified in being slightly discouraged.
Scexk.—City Editor's Room. Dramatis Per-
sone.— City LEditor, Reporters, ete., cte.

Ciry Epyror—Anything particular at the
Police Court to-day, Chips?

Ciaes —Yes, sir. Splendid scandal.  You
know old Featherbug ¥ Well, blest if his wife
hasu’t gone ofl' with the Reverend ---

C. E—=Tut, tut, man, arc you mad? Don’t
you know [eatherbug is vice-president of this
concern 2 [¥yo wunt to be bounced right ot
By gemini ! keep that out or there’ll e the
very mischicf to pay.  What ¢'se did you
uet ?

C.—Well, Spoffins over theve at the Tem-
perance Hash-house got blazing last night and
ambasted his wife $ill he nearly killed her,
and she had him ranin,  Guess Il dish that
item up in verse, ch?

C. E. (sarcastically)—You're a swect one!
Guess you'll try and get some sense, won't
you? Why, Spofling i3 one of the largest
sharcholders in this company, and Donble Bx-
tract of the Distilled Drylobs of ‘Temperance.
Youwd better put his name in and see where
yvou'll he.  Secmns to we you want to bust up
this thing right from the fivst What ¢l ¢ did
you capture?

C.--\Well, there was a cock-tight ont at
Lilkins’ on the Dunbar Road ; ended in a
general kick up and free fight.  Samball and
Jobbing, you know ’em, I guess, waded into
one another with beer bottles and ave hoth in
hospitel, the latter with the D.1s.  There'll
be o lot of arvests to-day, and Tl write the
whole affair up up to the handle when T gct
}mrtiunln.rs. We'll scoop the ol Beholider, you
ret,

C. E (scanning list of names)—That would
not be bad, but, hang it ! man, Samball and
Jobbins are hoth largely interested in this
concern : why, Jobbins is a director.  Whew !
not another word about that alair. You don't
seem to have much tact, somehow, Chips.
Didn’t you attend that old rvooster’s vevival
meeting up at the hall, by the way ? " You
might give a synopsis of his remarks, you
know.

C.—Well, I expect that I'll be on to some
one’s corns then,  He said that veligion was a
meve cloak for iniquity—

C. B.—You're right. ‘That hit: about two-
thirds of our shavcholdoers.

C.—Aud that tho thirst for filthy lucre was
30 gtrong in this city that men wounld harter
their very reputations to get a grab of the
spondulicks, or words to that cifcct.

C. E.—That captures pretty near the whole
of the other third, What elsc did he say ?

C.-~-Said that politicians wercno more to he
rc‘ilcd on than a billy-goat with the measles
and—

C. t6,~ -That’s enough.
have the President and all his ungels whoop-
ing ronnd here like singed cads.  Keep it out.
Seems to me you've heen unfortunate in the
items you struck.  However, take your scis
rors and a Juclid, and ¢lip out a few problems
or one of the Psaling, guess you'll find ’em
somewhere in Juelid, or Trigonometry, or
Deuterondomy ; we must give the public some-
thing new, Tf that won't do, I'll resign.

C.—Ditto,

Well, Mr. Grir, igwas the same thing with
the rest of the veporters.  Not an item could
go in without hitting some of the 10,199 sharc-
holders or one of the twelve diveetors, so I
guess the kibosh’ll soon he put on this enter-
prise.  Tra.la. Yours, ete.,

CHIYS,
MUM'S THE WORD.

The Hamilton Chief of Police has again
ordeved his merry men all to treat the news-
paper fiend with hautenr and silence, and not
to tell him “anything about anything,” It
would geem as if (kir’s advice to detee-
tives and policernen, and * vote skarkastical,”
published some weeks ago, had been inspired
by some prophetic iustinet, as in that heauti-
ful poem the following lines oceur :

* A member of the press i his prafessionnd capacity:,

Steps upsond asks you qacstion s with his natursd ;o

Tell him anything that <uits yon. saerificing your v
fut keep s

When i erime’s heen perpeteated iorcparter with rapidity,
< sute o wint particabi with s vsual avidicy,
Sy yorve gt a clue wothe cnminal who did i, he

N Is keeping dark.”

Sut you know exactly where he i, but il you give parti-
23

miotmded papees, why, the scoundrel's awn
Will auzely ar'the vews, and then the thing would he
ridiculous,
So- keep dank.”

All of which goes to show that Gurie s a
very wise bivd, and is possessed of some of the
weird, Satanic attributes claimed for him
by hig inmuortal ancestor spoken of in Barnaby
Ludye, and Trom whom he takes his name,
ad whose favorite expressions used to e,
“Tma devil, Pm a devil, T'm a devil. Polly

put the kettle on,”-~and we might adil that-

the culinary atensil alluded to will probally
soon be cmployed For the heating of the water
inte which My, Hamilton Chicf will inevitably
tlounder if he pursues his present unwise
tactics

We are often instructed as to the proper way
to run a paper, so we think, as tumabout’s
fuir play, wemi ght as well take a hand in in
showing off what we kuow ahout managing a
police foree.  Caw, caw.

—— ——
ACOASTING REQUIEM.
A Bitde buy and a litde sled,
These two.
The littde sled was painted ved
And blue.
“Che Hittle boy ware knickerhwockers,
And he was sliding *“ elly cocker:,”
Pour lad ¢
Thix boy, he xealed the hill. he did,
Way up,
‘Ihen down the hill, this oy, he slid,
Kerslup !
That painted sled, it stack a vock,
That hoy s just now ont of stoek §
“T'vo bad !
‘I'hey searched the ground for miles aroumd,
Alax !
Befure his busted bones they found,
A mass, i
That twelve or fifteen counties clutiered,
Where once the hoy had * belly guttered,”
Ol my !
Nuw, liutle boys who zo to slide,
Take care: .
Remember how this poor hay died !
Bewarg !
I you wmast go and stide kerestup,
Wbk dboswan tlae Tl cond chenn Stiele g
Garal by,

I that goes inwe'll




MACHINE QLS. | Fou

Modals and Three Diplomas awarded at {
Teadine Exhibitions in 1881.

MoCOLI. BROS. & CO.

TORON'TO.

THE UNRIVALLED “MANAGE” ACT.

-

PRINCE BISMARCK IS PREPARING TO
RETIRE.—Daily Paper.

———
THE RUSTIC AND THE ICICLE.

At this season of the year, when the sun shines clear
on the snow in the middle of the day,
Its warmitude is felt, and the snow begins to melt, and
in tricklets dribbles away ; 3
But at night again it {reezes in the frigorific breezes that
blow from Manitolah,
And it hangs in a lump, pretty heavy at the stump, and
gliteers like a morming star.
And the point of an icikel
Is sharper than a serpent’s tooth §
And this poem fell which now 1 tell,
Is a tender, yearning truth.

‘'wo ! agricoln: * strolled down a sidewalk in this town
when the icicles wers hanging up above,§
Awaiting for the heat of the sun to warm their feet and
give 'em a gontle shove ;
For the sun's bright rays, in these February days, are
genial, you'll allow,
Well, these country f:llows brave walked along upen
¢he pave with the gait of a ruminating cow.
And 1hey talked of catde and crops,
An | they gaped as rustics do;
Making very many stops ac the windows of the shops,
My friend, this story’s true.

4
And s they walked and bucolically 1alked, on a sudden !
anicicle fell,
Dowa, down it wencand looked in its descent like Lucifer |
a flying into Tophet ; |
Letook its mystic track down the nearest rustic’s back |
just between his <hirt 2o d his skin,
And rushed down throuzh his clothes, emerging ot the
toes of his pantaloons, Jike sin.
** Oh! snakes ' the hawbuek cried,
1w afeard 1'n a goin' to be il ;
For hefore each attack of the ‘ager’ down my back
I feels a kind of a chill ;
And 1 felt one now, I did 1 swow, 'twas as ¢old ax cold
¢ uld be, .
[t run elear doan my spine, and § know a8 1y a sign as
‘ager’s a comin’ onmo n.e "
And away he flew toa druzgery he knew and bought a
pound of quinine.
A blister and some pills, some ginger and ~ome ~quills,
and a quart of best benzine,
Ior that ¢hill had given him the dp,
And what was wrong he knew,
Hut oh ! it was acircus to see the fellow skip,
My friend, 1his story's true.

Dr. E.G. West's NERvE AND BrAIN TREATMENT, 2
guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcolw! or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ing in insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Burrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involuntary Losscs and Spermatorrheea, caused by
over excrtion of the brain, sclf-abuse, or over-indulgence,
Each box contains one month’s treatinent, $1 a_box,
or six lioxes for $5; seut by mail prepaid on receipt of
price. \V.ilh each order received by us for six boxes,

The Albany Expresssays : ¢ Nothing'is more
oflensive to good taste than an overdressed
young girl.” ~ That is cxactly our iden of the
matter. The less clothes she has on the bet-
ter—do not misunderstund us. A young lady
n.})pears to the best advantage, we mean, when
elegantly but plainly clad,

“Tirst a cough, earvied me off,

And then & coftin they carried me off in!"

This will not be your epitaph if you take
your cough and Dr. R V. Picrce’s ‘“ Golden
Medical Discovery ” in time. It is specific for
weak lungs, spitting of blood, night sweats,
and the carly stages of consumption. By all
druggists.

Since the year 1863, Dr. J. Rolph Malcolm,
of 33 Simcoe-street, Toronto, has made a
specialty of treating bronchitis, consumption,
asthma and other aflections of the throat b

the inhalation of vapourized remedics, Book
mailed frec.
A s —

{Establishcd 1854.)

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,
. Photographers,

76 Klugest. Weat, = -+ HAMILTON.,

For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at

the Louwest
prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN,

Hamilton.

e,

accc ] with $s, we will send “the purchaser our

written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment

does nev effect a cure.  Guarantees issued only by

JOUN C. WEST & CO., & and 83 King Street East

E.chi upstairsh, Toronto, (nt.  Sold byalfdrugg:sls in
anada.

**The Only one in America.”

The International Throat and Lung Tustitute, Toronto
and Montreal, i< positively the only one in America where
diseases of the nir passages alone are treated.  Cold in-
halations are uscd through the Spirometer, an instrument
or inhaler invented by Dr. M. Souvicile of Paris, ex-aide
surgeon of the French army, with proper dietetic, hygi-
enic_and constitutional treatment suitable 10 each case.
Thousands of cases of Catarrh, Laryngitis, Bronchitis,
Asthma, Catarrhal Deafness and Consumption have Lecn
cured at this institute during the [ast fow years. Write
enclosing stamp for pamphlet, giving full particulars an
reliable referencesto 173 Church Street, Toronto, Ont.
13 Phillip’s Square, Montreal, P.Q,

A. W. SPAULDING,

DENTIST,
Wo. 51 Ring Street Bast, }TORONTO

(Nearly opposite Toronts Strect)

0 & positive remody for the above disosse; by its use
Noat ds of tho’won Ru
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