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The York En velope

AND

HANCFACTURING CONPANY

an ex ive line of Envelopes, and are now
preparcd to proptly execule orders for all sizes and styles.
0dd sizes made to order. Samples and Prices upon ap-

plication, R. THORNE, Managing Director.

22 Colborae Strect, Toronto,
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THE POPULAR
RAILWAY AND STEAMBOATY CGUIDE,

Only Oue Dollar a Year.
Single Coples 10 cts, For Sale at all Bookstores,
PQJBLISHED MONTHLY BY

7. TEBO. ROBEBINSOIN,

54 St. Francois Xavler St., Montreal,

187 GanT—What find I here?
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi-god
Hath come so near creation ?
aNL GBNT—It nust have been BRUCE, as he alone can
so Leautifully counterfeit nature.

Stupio—118 King-st. West,
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The geavest Beast is the des; the gravest Bird s the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oyater ; the gravest Haw i tho Pool,

Please Obrerve,

Any subscriber wishing his addvess cbanged
on our mail list, must, in writing, send ue his
old as well as now address. Subscribers wishing
1o discontinue must also be particular to send
a memo, of present addross.

Mesars. J. S. Robertson & Bros., Whitby,
are Special Subscription Agents for Gnte, and
Lave authority to appoiut Suk.agents and
countersign receipts issued by us,

Mr. George Crammond, our sole Advertis-
ing Agent, 1s also_authorized o travsact sub-
seription and collecting business.

“@rip™ Printing and Publishirg Co.

To Correspondents,

Mr. Grir makes his bow to H. J. W, of
AManitoba, aund is glad to hear that ho * feels it
the duty of every patriotic Manitoban to sub-
seribe for o paper which fearlessly sticks up for
ounr rights.” It is gratifying to hear that ata late
niecticg of the Agricnltural Society, “ a copy of
Gurr'sTemperance ColonizationCartoonclaimed
hait the attention of the members,though a saleof
twenty-four thousand doliars worth of property
was being diseussel,” H. J. W., will ere this
have disecovered that Mr, Gunir has made his
debut in Manitoba,

@artoon Comments.

Lxaiixé Carroos.—That the Canadian Sen.
ai- is us entirely superfluous in our govern-
metal machinery as a fitth wheel would be on
o coach, is one of the political truisms. The
chumor now being raised by certain senators
beeause the speeches made in that chamber are
not reported in tho pross, is only foreing the
truism more deeply into the public mind.
Considéring the work done aud the price paid
for it, the Senate evidontly needs but one thing
vo make it perfect, and that is immediate abo-
lition. )

First Paoe.~—The announcement that Mr.
Edward Yarrar is about to proceced from his
New York position to the editorial staff of the
Wiunipeg 7'imes, is regarded a3 an unmistak.
able sign that theve is sometbing important in
the wind., Me. Farrar is the most brilliant
journaiist available for the ministerial side, and
he usually comes to the front on theeve of a
genaral alection,

Bronti Pace.—The case of the Scottish
Church Temporalities Fund isdoubtless familiar
toall our readers. The matter has been referred
to the Government, and a Parliamontary Com-
mittee is now considering the proposal for a
bill to legalize the union committee at present
in charge of the funds. Tbhis measure is op-
posed by Rev. Gavin Lang and a few others,
who claim that they have a right to the funds
as rapregentatives of the ¢ Old Kirk,” they
having refused to enter the union.

Mr., Grrr isan acknowledged patron of Cana-
dian art. He has reason to be so,and ho knows
it. He loves native gonius with his whole
soul, and nothing would grieve him more than
to seo it pining almong the backyards of Lom-
bard-street, clothed in tho cast-off raiment of an
uniesthetic former generation, and trying to
sugtain nature on a tomato. If such a fate
were to overtake Canadian art Mr. Grip would
die, he couldn’t help it.

And next to the pain tha! such a fate would

-occarion Mr, Guie, would bo that caused by

the sight of Canadian vicws by foreign artists :
¢ The Banks of the Taddle,” by A, Merican,
“ Tinning’s Wharf by Moonlight, Hanlan's
in the Distance,” by J. A, Pan, Not that Mr.
Grnie grudges these charming scenes to the
Heathen Chince or any othier he, but he doesn’t
want them to have the first chance. He wonts
Canada for the Canadians, And so does the
Marquis of Lorne!

This explains why the Marquis commis-
sioned *‘ our” Mr, O'Brien to paint ** Quebec”
for & wedding present for his brother-in-law,
Prince Leopold. Truly we have had plenty of
‘“ Quebecs,” they have been as plentiful as Mr.
Pecksniff’s views of Salisbmry Cathedral,—Sal.
Culf from the east, Sal. Cal. from the west,
Sal. Cal. from the N.E., Sal. Cel. from the
S.E.—but none of these * Quebecs " were this
Quebec. And really we are not sorry. There
is positively nothing {o regret in the matter,
Quebec looks just ageharming in Mr, O'Brien’s
new picture as it did last Juse, when we saw it
from the Grand Trunk Wharf, at Point Levis.
But Mr. O'Brien didn’t stand on the Grand
Trunk Whart last May when he sketched his
present view, he went some distance further
down the river. And truly the grand old bluff
with its martial crown looks as biunt and bold
as ever; civilization nestles under its shadow in
conscious seourity ; and on the deep, blue watera
of the magnificent St. Lawrence at its feet
rides many a gallant ship in assured safety ;
idly gazing upon its own reflection in the shin-
ing river, or firing holiday salutes, which wake
the cchoes of the beautiful Beauport Moun-
tains in the distance, thus reminding all good
Canadians of ‘“‘the day we celebrate,”—the
Queen’s birthday. The fisherman’s little craft
at anchor in the middle of the stream, the
holiday suit of the old marine in the boat, no
less than the vigorous puffs of smoke from the
lively little steam tug at the wharf, all betoken
a holiday ; and the bunting so liberally dis-
played by the shippivng, as weil as the fairy
wreaths that float geatly up until they lightly
rest upon the brow of the regal hill, ali
tell of peace and joy. Mr. Gmir congratu.
lates Canada on sending n beautiful picture to
England, and Tngland on the kuowledge she
will thus gein, that there are Canadian artists
who may rank emong her own cherished
A.R, A's.

Principal Grant, of Quecn’s, has been doing
battle during the last several weeks before the
Private Bills Committee of the Ottawa Parlia-
ment, in defence of the United Canada Presby-
terian Chureh, against a Liliputinn church of
Presbyteriang, who refused to emter into the
project for union, and now claim a share of the
Presbyterian Church property rather out of
groportion to their number, which is that of a

aker’s dozen of ministers, as opposed to many
hundreds of the Canada Presbytorian Church.
We never approved of a ‘‘ Benjamin's mess ”

arrangement of good things which ought to be
shureg alike all round.

My. Grip on Strikes.

Having been requested to give his valuable
opinion on strikes at the present striking crisis,
Mr, Grir has consulted with the highest author-
ities on the subject, namely, The Indian Chief
located on the Kent Homestead, Yonge-strect,
and tho ‘“people in the steeple,” at 8t. James’
Cathedral, St. Lawrence Hall, and Queen-street
Fire Hall; and now considers himself suffici-
ently posted on the subjeet to deliver himself
with his usual authority.

Strikes are good things—il they don’t hit
you, If they do, look out! they mean some-
thing ; it is well to ascertain what they mean,

In looking on while other people strike, it is
¢ good form ™ to keep guiet. Carclessness in
this respeot is apt to be dangerous, as itis
quite possible you may get more than you give,
and that not always of a kind you would speci-
ally select.

To be effective, strikos should be straight out
from the shoulder ; and to deliver effectaally,
the striker should keep his cye on the main
poirt ; divergence always misses the mark, and
an unsteady outlook is a primary cause of fail-
ure. Strike true or do not strike at all,

Always strike for a good cause. The welfare
of humaaity is & good ¢anse. Humanity means
everybody, man and woman. 'Therefore, sirikes
that are not made in the interest of humanity
are not good strikes, and should be defeated.
On second thoughts, Mr. Gnrip recollects that
none but good strikes can succeed. Many
strikes that have made a great noise in the
world and have seemed to succeed at the time
have failed in the long run because they lacked
the first element of success—righteousness.

As a last word Mr. Grir may be permitted to
say that io his opinion strixes show that there
i8 gomething wrong somewhere, aud Mr. Grip
himself {8 always careful to strike for the right.

0Old Friends with New Faces—' Who
shall be fairest 7

Who shalt be Rector, who be director, who shall be Dean
in the Church of §t, James?

‘The fashion’s creature, the exquisite preacher, so expert
at greeting great folk by grand names ¥

Or he Ritualistic, with altar lights mystie, the title of
I'riest who so boastfully claims?

Or he with soul fervent, Heaven's humblest, truc servant,
the friend that can pity worst sins and worst shames ?

‘Fo tha! last, the laymen would gladly say Amren, since
/¢y do not think him:#v0 young for St. James,

-—Lay-I-Cuss.

I pride myself on possessing the true Parisian
acoent.

On the cars at Richmond was a great, bony
French-Canadian. (?)

** Mong amy,” eaid I, in the blandest of tones,
' voos avey ici wog bow patry.”

* Nny, comprenay "—

“ Jay dee, voos avey ung bow patry ; tu'—

“Ifit's a son of Patrick, too, that you are,
you mane, sure, why didn’t you spake. I'm an
Irishman myself, and was born in the beautifnl
oity of Cork.”

We fraternized at once, and on parting at

1 Montreal shed mauy bitter beers,
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Literary Notice.

The Century for May promises well. Thomas
Carlyle, James Russell Lowell, W. D, Howells,
Francis H. Burnett, Edward E. Hall, Archibald
Forbes are among other valuable contributors.
The frontispiece portrait of James Russell
Lowell, by Elihu Vedder, is said to be an excel-
jens likeness and one of Kruell’s best engravings.

A new iden is that of a Massachusetts man-
nfacturing firm who have recontly subseribed
for more than three hundved copies of St. Nich-
olas to be sent the children of their employces.
The May number of this magazine will have
some special features in tho way of illustrations.

Our Representative Man.
Lerrer L

Respected Mr.
Gnrr:—When 1 re-
ceived your blessing
aod started off for
Manitoba at your
oxpense, I knew
there was a long
journey shead of
me, and I had stoi-
cally resolved to
bear all the stings
and arrows of out-
rageous railway and
hotel arrangements
without a wince, a
la Archic Forbes,
Dr. Russgell, and
other distinguished
fellows who set out to represent leading organs
of public opinion, Sir, it will delight you to
hear that no holiday ouling it has ever been
my lot to enjoy was moro enjoyable from first
to last than this ante.dreaded trip. But let
me throw it into narrative form for purposes
of brevity, I need not dwell at all on the run
from ‘Toronto to Detroit.
Everybody has been over
the Great Western between
these points, and knows
thatit isa matter of smooth
running, with all the mod-
ern conveniences. But
everybody doesn’t have the
fortune to travel under the
benign protection of a con.
ductor so bandsome and

enial as ours—whose face

transcribe a8 ebove from
my thumb.nail; nor is it
often the lot of the railroad
wayfarer to fall in with a
nows and apple agent
whom it {s a pleasure to be .
canvassed by, Such a rarity was vur ugeat, and
here you have his picturo too. Having crossed
the foaming billows of the Detroit in the shapely
clipper ship which lies at the dock at Windsor

for tho express purpose of

taking in green Canucks,

we soon found ourselves
+ inthe City of tho Straits.

Sir, I have long wished

for an opportunity of see-

ing the lions of Detroit

(at your exponse), and I

seized this one, I stayed

over & day and went on a

lion hunt—but I didn’t

bag much game, I only
managed to see two not-
ables——one famed for his
eniality and tho other
gor his humor. The first
of these was, of course,

Mr. *Charley” Warren, of
g the Michigan Central
Railway, whose head-quarters are almost op-
posite (hose of the other lion, Mr. C. B.

Lowis (“M. Quad ) of the Free Press. I
found this latter celebrity in his den, hacking
away at sundry exchanges with a well-worn

pair of shears. Just as I entered he was (if I
mistake not) clipping a splendid thing from the
last number of Gme. From the subjnined
skotch of this perennial bumorist, which I took
mentally and worked up afterwards, you will
obsorve that he wears a liver-pad. It is very
liké Lewis; you might know this from the un-
comic expression of countenance—a imnark of
all genuive “ funny " men. His sanetam is &
curiosity shop, and contains several skulls be-
sidos his own, with a variety of other relies of
wars and travels. I dropped in to see the
“ Chall " fellows, to give them your regards as
requested. Brcezee was out of town, but I
spent an hour in his elegant little sanctum
with ¢ Warhee),” the paragrapher, and Mr.
Hull, the live business manager of the paper.
At Whitney's Opera Honse I eaw ** Youth,”
and it that play is billed- by manager Conner
this season, be sure you see it.

A emooth, slocpuble ride in an clegant car
over o first.class and well-managed line—the
Micbigan Central—landed me in the city of
Cbicago on Sunday morning. You have heard
about Chicago before, so I will not attempt to
describe its rise from nothing a few yoars ago
into a city of hndf a million inhabitants, aud
three million cigar shops in the present day.
I simply give you a carefully drawn view of
State-street, the lending thoroughfare, as above,
and pass on, bat not before mentioning that
I went to hear the redoubtable Prof. Swing,
who preaches to a congregation numbering
about five thousand cvery Sunday morning, st
the Central Music Hall. His text on the occa-
sion (as revised by himself) was “The gentlemon
shall inherit the earth.” To reach Winnipeg
from Chicago you must hret go to St. Paul,and
in order to rench that point neatly, safely and
expeditiously, not to say elegantly, you takea
Pulman ear on theChieago and!North Western.
Tbis road is well known to tourists asg the
route—via its almost innumerable branches—
to all the glorious summer resorts of Minne-
sota and Wisconsin. A notnble item in the
make-up of our train was the Dining Car,
where, on ontering at the meal hour, I found

Mr. S. H. Janes,
degpatching o first-
classdinncras plen-
santly and expediti-
ously as k¢ puts
through a picce of
brokerage business.
Of cowree Mr, J.
was going the way
of all flesh — tor
Manitoba. Well. 1
hope his wildest
dreainy wmay bhe
realized, for he's n
jolly good fellow——
&8 you all kuow.
We reached St.1’aul
on time, and there
our eyes feasted on
the unwonted sight
of snow. e also souffed the snif of frost.
and chuckled with pleasure, Just time for 2
good *“ squaro”’ meal at the Merchant's, and
then all aboard for Winnipeg! We do the
meal ; we aresented in our Pullman; we nre
off! Let us take a squint at our fellow passen-
gers,as we soon knew them, for we had'nt gone
o mile before it wasa family party, containing
—in addition to n few ladies who were too
pretly and too nice to sketch—.the following
choice spirits (aside from genial Janes, above-
mentioned) :

Y -

i

My, Chas. A. Tuttle, whose lap dame Fortune
bas hindly filled since the boom commenced,
and who deserves every
eent he has made, if
good-nature and  big-
heartedness counts for
anything. The green.
liorns of ourparty could
remain green no longer
after the impromptu
booming of Killarney,
and the mock auction
of Skcdunk, under the
auspices of his Jively
passenger.

Dr. Earle, of St.
John, N. B.. withount
whose enerpgetic  bid.
ding the aforesaid Ske-
dunk might have gone
for less than $17.000,-
000, and without whose
grandfatherty  atien.
tion the baby . «wr
party might have cr-
joxed the journey less,
another of -the Winnipeg

I'red.

Seobel,
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boom-kings, who contributed all that could
reasonably be ex-
pected of one man
1o the hnppiness of
the crowd.

Dr. Fraser, of Lon-
don, Ount., whore
modicine chest was
at the disposal of
all who felt the need
«f p regoric or St.
Isane’s Oil; and
handsome,  hearty
‘“ 8am’l " Stone, of
St. Jobn, a decided
acquisition to the
good nature of our
“ crowd,” and as un-
mistakable an ac-
quisition to the finan-
cial ability of Win.
nipeg.  With this
material we defied the railroad anthorities to
kil us with ennui. They tried their best,
though. By means of a littlc snow and a
large amount of bad management, they kept
us on the road betwzen S5t. Paul and Win-
nipeg just thirty-three hours lunger than their
time-table called for, But we got there.

Lady and Mistress.

LY Tk AVPTHOR OF “ LORD AND MasTEK,”

A TORONTO TALE OF TDE YEAR OF GRACE 1892,
VorLuxe 1.

James I'ord was a rurgeon without practice.
In vain did he take a house on Grosvenor
Avenue, where the city water is such as to make
typho @ not only possible but probable, and
where the batteredand precarious sidewalks gave
a good chance of fracturee. But one happy
evening James made the acquaintance of the
most charming of the belles of Toronto, then,
.83 they had been ever rinee 1882, the most at-
tractive in Canada, They met often, and Dr.
Ford ascertained the state of her heart without
the intervention of a stethescope. They were
married, her father making it a coudition that
the large fortuoe which, as an Alderman, he
had made out of many years’ city coniracis,
should be scttled entirely on herself. She could
spend her money, principal and interest, just as
she pleased, and need not allow a cent {o her
husband. Tbhis was rough on the Doctor, and
many a sympathizing friend remarked: ‘' Old
man, you thought you had got the bulge on the
entire grab, but you are badly left 1" But noth-
“ing could be farther from the truth. The Doe-
tor’s wife was a8 good as gold. She lot him
spord all he wanted ; they rented a brand new

“CRUSHED AGAIN!"

CIRUTH CRUSHED T

ARTH WILL RISE AGALN,
PON,

i
RAG MONEY CAN'T LR SAT UP

THOUGH BLOATED BANKERS HOWI. IN PAIN,
THE G1LORIOUS DAY 1S BOUND TO DAWN '™

brown stone mansion on Jarvis.street, and every
Saturday she drove in her brougham to the
Adelaidestreet oftice to procure the last issue of
Gue, to which, in their days of happiness, they
were regular subseribers,

Vouuusg 11

The Reverend Mr, Showersford had resigned
the Rectory of St. James’, in order to become
Archbishop of Winnipeg. A new Rector was
appoiated, in order to “%n—ing the services of St.
Jameg’ up to the mark,” Many of the parish-
ioners wers inchned to the opinion that the
‘“mark” in question was the mark of the beast.
Hedid potdo thingsall at once. Firsthe introduc-
ed anew hymn book,with all gorts of newdoctrines

.insinuated in homopathic doses. Then he made

the congregation stand up where they had been
accustomed to sit down, Then there were
choral services and processions; then a couple of
boys in white, swinging little brass pots, like
spittoons, ful] of incense, and fe called on Mrs,
Ford, and addresged her ag ‘¢ sister, ” and made
her pretty presents—ecclesiastizal jimeracks,
gold crossee, and silver medalg with images of
the saint. Mrs. Ford thought him s0 good. He
was 8o very pious that he had mado a vow never
to marry lest he should be tempted to tell his
wife someof the secrets of theconfessional. Mr.
Ford was not an agnostie, but he was fond of
philosophical reading. The new Rector per-
suaded Mrs. Ford to burn her hueband’s books.
This made Dr. Ford joins the Young Men’s Anti-
Chriatiav Association, where he became an eager
listener to Colonel Ingersoll’s lectures on the
“ Miatakes of Malachi.”’ Thinge went from bad
to worse. Mrs, Ford took to fasting, and put
the household on a lenten diet of water gruel
and red herrings. Dr. Ford went to see Harry
Piper's whale,and declared boldly his awful state
of unbelief as to the Prophet Jonah's being swal-
lowed by a creature whose gallet was not wide
onough to swallow a cat. For this fearful heresy
he was excommunicated by the new Rector.
Mrs, Ford was about to join a sisterhood, giving

N,

alt hor money to build a*Chapel of Oar Ladye ”
to 8t. James’ Cathedral,

Voruug I1I,

But one summer morniny, the hiredgirls being
all sent to the Rectory for private confesgion,
Mrs. Ford had to light the stove for herself.
Amongst the old papers used for the purpose she
found an ancient copy of Guir of the year 1882,
Thobrilliant humor of the cartoons compelled her
to gaze on tho fascinating page. She read the
trenchant satire on ** Ritualistic Jim-crackery,”
Her eyes were opened, and she saw what Swift
had seen a agntury snd a half ago:

*Who can believe, that's blest with sense,
That bacon can give Heaven offeuce ?
Or that a herring hath the charm
Avenging justice to disarm¥”

Tmmediately shie set to work and prepared a
square meal for her husband, a8 good break.
fast of hot biscuits, fresh eggs, sausages, beef-
steaks and pancakes, The tears stood in Dr,
Ford's oyes at this unwonted sight. He gave up
flirting with disbeliof, as she did with superati-
tion. Ho became a lay delegate, and a powerful
and active coalition was formed against (1) absurd
ecclesiastieal titles ; (2) pernicious nonsense in
ceremonial ; (3) * tainted” hymn books.and
other methods of inculoating quasi-Christian
idolatry. The Auglo-Catholic Rector had to re-
sign, and went to the North-West, where he was
Jast heard of attempting to fight » polar bear
with a copy of hymns, Ancient and Modern.

C. P, M.

t The Czar declines to expel the Jews. Right
you are, Aleck. It is getiing toward Spring-
time. and although the season may be a little
late in Russia, it won't be very long before you
will be rustling around trying to get eleven
roubles, twenty-three kopecks on that old tin
ulster of yours. You don’t want to bounce the
Hebrew capitalist until your ticket runs out,
anyway. Then eail in and play your absolutism
‘for all its worth,
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“The Pun is wmightier than the Stoord.”

Motto for 0—— W—— « Why should a man
‘whose blood is warm within, sit like his grand-
sire cut in alabaster?

In the City of Mezico no one ever talksabout
the weather.—Herald P. 1.

In this respect we should like to Mexicanize
our institutions.

The Czar says he hae received convincing
proofs that the Nihilists are not going to assas.
inate any more. Bat, asit is rather early in
the season, we would advige him not to leave
off his cast-iron chest-protector.

Apropos of Tennyson’s latest effort, the Cin-
cinnati Saturdey Night says: * Tom Hood
wrote the ¢ Song of the Shirt,” but nover sup-
ploiﬂen’}ed it with *The Song of the Under-
shirt.’

A boy solicited charity from an aged man of
wealth, but met with a rough refusal, where-
upon he replied, ¢ You are not very young, and
iou oannot carry any of your gold with you,

ut if you could, it would melt in five minutes.
—Hartford Journal.

You are no goose simply because you choose
to feather your nest.

Sausage, like beauty, is skin deep. Also,
and often a deep skin.

There are not many colored lawyers, unless
you couut noses.—JIfello.

A bran new idea is Lo fasten a looking-glase
to a window-casing at such an angle that its
reflection commands a view of the front door.
The lady of the house i¢ thus cnabled to tell
who is at the door without the trouble of cran.
ing her neck out of an upper window on the sly.
It is & very charming application of ingenuity
to the dutios of etiquetie.—New Haven Reyis-
ter.

We met & Boston wman in the army once,
His department was desling out oats to the
quartermaster. Upon one occasion, the chap-
1ain attached to the campcame round. * Young
man,” said he, through hie catarrhal cavities :
* have you a Bible?” “I have not,” replied
the Boaton young man, ‘‘but I can lend you a
Greek Testamont.”” We merely mention this
incident to show that you should never des.
%i‘:e a man because he comes from Boston.—

We have dropped on the secret of George
Hsazel's success as a walkist, He parts his
bairin the middle. This gives him & perfect
poise and correct balance, while bis antagonists
who parted their hair on one side, got wobbly
towards the close, and went like an old caboose
with o flat wheel. We'll bet two dollars there
hasn't another newspaper man in the country
tombled to this startling theory, and yet we
did it and went right ahead with our other
work.—Laramie Boomerang.

Baokbone-

When you see a fellow mortal .
Without fixed and fcarless views,
Hanging oa the skirts of others,
. Walking in their cast-off shoes :
Howing low to wealth and favor
With abject,uncovered head,
Ready to retreat or waver,
Willing to be drove or led ;
Walk yourself with firmer bearing
‘Throw your moral shoulders back,
Show your spine has nerve and mirrow—
Just'the thing that his must lack.
A «ronger word
Was ncver heard
In sense and tone
‘Than this—DBackbone.

Signs of Spring.

When bull-frogs pipe nocturnal lays
\Where erst the boys were skating ¢
When genial sunshine warms the days,
And chattering birds are matiny ;
When lovers no more parlor stoves
Hug. as in wintry weather,
flut wander through the budding groves,
And hug, instead, each other ;
When goats no more on old shoes feed,
Tin cans and kindred diet,
But gleeful crop the verdant mead.
And forage on the quiet ;
When buttercups are all in Lloom,
Awmong the growing grasses ;
When flies are found 10 every room,
Likewise in the molasses 3
When housewives make their home a—well,
You can't mistake my meaning—
Make miscry more than tongue can tell,
And call che thing ** Spring cleaniug ;"
When carly ¢rocuses appear,
And honey bees are humming.
Then you can bet that Spring is here,
Ancf warmer Summer’s coming. )
—Loston 1imes.

Two Poems.

Come to me, dearest, when 1 call ;
Come ! Clear as the dawn |

Come, swift as the listening doe
Springs to her hunted fawn.

Come to me, dearest, when 1 dream
Come ! Fresh as the dew,

Pure as the tears of midnight gleans,
On passion flowers new.

Come to me, dearest, once ayain ;
Come ! like angel high, .
Who stoops with chalice gods mixht dzain,
With life, to lips that die.
Laura Sanford, in lndependent,
. .
Coume to tte, daisy, when 1 eall
Come ' Solid as cash §
Come, swift ius the boarder flics
Unto his morning hash.

Come to e, daisy, when [ ciu ¢
Come! Swilt as i steer,

Bright as the snowy foam that gleams
Upon my noonday beer..

Come 10 nie, daisy, onee again &
Come! Like credi-tor,

Who swoops sbout both dity and uiht.
And sctiles un youwr door.

The pink arbutus in the woods
‘T'rails on the frosty gronad,
‘The dealer in ney goods
His Spring syles spreads avound,
The buds their gummy wrappers snap,
And hops the frisky tvad ;
‘The bicycler in polo cap,
“I'akes headers in 1lic road.

Ben Bobbin.

BY H, C. DODGH,

Ben Bobbin was a fisherman
\Who never told a lie,

Yet no one would believe that he
Caught fish-balls ** on the f1y.”

‘Though hovest, Ben would often steal
Away and hook 4 fish ;

Though often sober he would reel
As nght as one could wish.

Quite often_late he homeward crept
And to his wife would say :

** Of-fish-all business has kept
Me busy all the day.”

He'd lots of time between the bites
For thinking, and he thoughe—

‘That men resemble fishes, and
Much easier are caught,

That little boys and_fishes go
In schools, and hook-ey play,

Both learn to fear the rod and know
A line thal's tauteach day.

That bigger fishes go in pools
ust like a fool-sized man
Who'll Bull on Bear hooks till he's caught
Upon the Walls treat plan.

'l’hcg’ don’t stock waters there with (sh,

They only water stocks,

And should, 13en Bobbin then would wish,
Be court, and in the docks.

One day while Ben was lost in thought—
Flc ‘most was lost in fact—

He tumbledin and did'nt know
Exactly how to act.

He couldn's swim.  Sunk once, twice, thrice,
Then started to explore

The bcttom  when, & happy thought
On it he walked ashore.

—Norristown Herald.

Obse:vations by Col. Knowsal.
THE EVITUR,

Therar variug delushuns in vog konserning
this pekuliar speshes ov the genus oo, which,
in the interests ov humanityand populer intele-
gense. ot tobe kleercd up. In the furst plase

¢ iz komonly regarded 8z a purson ov nalim-
ited meens. Hiz purs iz supozed to be prolifik
ov dolers and sens 82 hiz sizzers ar ov ideas.
'This iz a sad mistak, and haz given riz to o
pumber ov phalacies, The tru Editur iz alwaz
in a kronick stat ov povurty. Hiz owployers
awar ov hiz unlimited pours ov suplying the
publik with gas, natchurly kum to the konklu-
shun that he feeds on are, and bas ther kon.

.| klushuns phor hiz remunerashun on that hi-

pothysie akordingly. Thus it kums to pas that
abject penury iz the esenshal and destinktive
karakterigtik ov the editur, and he gets kon.
sepshans ov larg amounts and gquantities only
from the number ov glases ov liker to which he
iz treated, afd the sums which hiz friends who
ar pining phor pufs pa phor the sam. Sum
waty suthorities who hav investigated the
speshes alege that paste iz ther cheef sors ov
nutriment, but the lavish wa in which tha use
this phor uther purposoa weekeuns this theory,
and the editur iz now suposed to subsist soly
on the aforemenshuned treets and on stale joks
an artikle which he has been notised by several
observars to devour egerly. Anuther phalacy
which ot to be noked on the hed iz, that the
editur iz an animated ensiklopedia, and that he
is posted on almost every biznes under the sun,
from advieing the Prim Minister to soing on a
shurt buton with a needle that wont go throx
the hols. Itkanot be denied that he iz kapable
ov performing the later feet altho the evidonse
iz drawn cheefly by analogy from hiz elegant
manipulation of the sizzers, But az phor hiz
advieing the Prim Minister or the Primm Minis.
ter's phlunkey, it's al bosh, The Editur noes a
lot ov thingsin a genoral vag kind ov wa, and

.| hiz remarks ar alwaz ov a promiskus natchuro,

hiting ‘shi ov details. The thing that a good

ditur noes beat iz what not ‘to rite, and the
beter he noesit the shurer he iz ov sukses.
Hiz cheef work konsists in prazing sum thiogs
and denouncing uthers ; but which he iz praz.
ing and which denouncing iz mater ov suprem
indiference to him, aund is desided largly by the
grate dividing line ov polytix.

Putting the Chiefon his Feet.

The Hamilton, Ont., Fire Department, under
the trainingand suFervlsion of Chief A, W. Aut-
chison, is not excelled in efliciency by that of
any other city in the Dominion. Chief Aitchi-
son, by the way, met with & very sevore acci-
dent in driving to a fire not long ago, His
head, shoulders, and back were injured in a
terrible manner, Being asked how he ac-
counted for his- rapid recovery, ho replied:
*“Bimply enough ; St. Jacobs Oil can put any
man on his feet, if theve is any life in him at
all, I used that wonderful medicine from the
start, and the result is, that I am to-day iv
prime health and condition, St. Jacobe Oil,
the panacea that comes to the reliet of the
Fireman for rheumatisim, burns, &e., served mc
in my trouble and oured me quickly, completely,
and permanently. It is the standard medicine
here in the Fire Department.”
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The Chanfranus at the Grand Opera House
are sure to draw well, The now * Llast Lynne ”
holds forth a promise we hope to sce well ful-

At the Royal, the “ Pathfinders” have made
good way. It is always creditable to a com-
pany to show a conscientions desire to do well,
and the Pathfinders not only show this desive,
bat [ulfil it. The « cull'ed genl’'man ” is very
olever, and the piece is most amusing.

The concert at tho Horticultural Gardens on
I'riday, 24th March, was u dccided success.
The stars of the evening, Miss McCutcheon
and Mr. Lauder, delighted thoir audience by a
brilliant display of their accomplishments,
The really difficult picces arranged for two
pianos, were exceedingly well performed, snd in
his Scotch Fantasie, Mr. Lauder gave evidence
of considerable talent as a musical composer.
Tho high characters of the well known voca-
lists Mys, Hall and Mrs. Morris, were well «us-
tained, and the dedbutante of the evening, Mrs,
Redfern, won doserved agplnuse, Mr. Se
and Mr. Fraser acquitted themselves in their
usual excellent style. As accompanist, Miss
B%yd discharged her duties with good taste and
judgment, thus adding in an imporsant degree
to the pleasures of the evening.

He That May Not When He Will.
A STORY OF TORONTQ LIFE.
(Concluded.)
Cuar. IV.
*Twas but a little faded flower.”
~—Boulthee.

And g0 the years glode on--'tis a way they
have. The lovers met at intervals, and so did
the Local Legislature, Bulstrode was over a
woleome guest at the paternal board, for be had
wealth and was regarded o8 the coming man for
West Toronto. Who would have thought that
neath such good clothes there worked so treach-
erous a heart ?

““ No, papa,” replied Rebecca to the repeated
urgings of her parent, I never ¢an wed & man
who rays * he done it.’”

“ 8ays he done what?” replied tho stern
paront.

“ Alas! then you do not understand,” she re-
plied, quivering like an aspen leaf.

“No, Idon’t. What does he say he done? I
believe he did put up that little April fool job
onto that blamed _idiot, Wharncliffe, if that's
what you allude to, but served the cuss right.’

“ Oﬁ, the unutterable baseness! and you,
father, would have me wed & wretch like that !
Go to—"

*¢Go there yourself, shameless girl}”

-At this junoture the servant girl entered and
announced * The baldhended gintleman that
comes to shpark Miss Rebecen, divil a one o’
me remiwbers his quare name at all.”

With a gesture of ineffable loathing our horo-
ine swept from the room just as Bulstrode was
carefully romoving his ehaw of tobacco and
looking for a convenient nook to deposit it, so
as to obtain it again on his departure.

“Why thus scornful 2’ he cried, his voice
suffused with emotion and tobacco juice, * Waltz
not off thus praviously upon that peatly ear.
Pauge awhile and we will talk of the situation
in West Toronto—"

But she was gone.

huch '

And still the bright sun shone high in the
heavens, and the trees waved their greensome
b.anches, and the blue watera rippled along the
shore, and the sparrows twittered in the eaves,
and the street cars rumbled hoarsely by with
their accustomed irregularity, and the voice of
the newsboy was litteg in notes of cheerful blas-
phemy, despite the pall of gloom which en-
wrapped human hearts, and the fact that the
N. P. has increased the prices fully 20 per ¢ent.
Who will find a solution to life's mystories ?

Probably It W. Phipps will do it some of
these days.

Caar, V.

** My lord, the carviage waits,
And, by the way, permit me to observe that
‘The man who'd lay his hand upon a woman,
Save in the way of kee-indess is a wretch
Who is only fit'to be elected to the City Council.”
—Dion Boucicanlt,

When Hamilton Bulstrode quitted the Mal-
travers mansion, his movements being some-
what accelerated by the plagfulness of the pet
gont Pessimist, who was grazing ou an ash-heap
in the corner, he ran plump against Wellington
Whernolitfe.

The rivals fronted each other menacingly.

“ Humph ! ¥ said Wharnclii¥e.

* Bah! " exclaimed Bulstrode.

A solemn pzuse,

¢ Look-a-here now, Wellington,” said the
coming man for West Toronto, *¢ this thing has
goue on long enough.”

* It's gone on a darned sight too long to
suit me,” said Wellington.

¢¢ Let's come right down to hard pan—you've
got no show at all with the old man, you know,
and may as well step down and out.”

* But you've got no show with Rebecca her-
solf, Bulstrode. You could no more induce her
to consent than you ecan get Ed. Clarke to give
way in West Toronto,”

“ Well now, see here, there seems to be a
dead-lock all round, somebody has got to get
left, why not save trouble one of us
agreeing to retire. Personally, I adumit, I should
delight to shed your heart’s blood and daace a
wild, hilarious breakdown over your mangled
corpse, but this method of settling the matter
would have inconveniences which I need not
dwell upon,”

“ Did the present social conditions admit of
it,” replied Wharncliffe, * nothing would give
me greater pleasure than to rend you limb
from limnb, and after tearing your heart from
its Joathsome re-ting-place, to cast it to the
bensts of the field and the fowls of the air,
I would pasture Rebecca’s goat om your re-
mains with a fealing of infinite satisfaction.
But alag ! the good old days when such things
were possible have passed away."

s Ah, yes, we live in a degencrats age,”’
replied Bulstrode, * this method then being
unanimously voted impracticable, why should
wo not decide the question of who shall with.
draw by the simplo expedient of tossingup &
cent, the one who loges to resign his claims,

“ Done,” said Wellington, ** that will bring
things to & foous right away.”

They ontered the Maltravers mansion arm-
in.arm to the great surprise of the inmates.
The plan was speedily explained to the old
man and Rebecesn, and overything beiug ready,
Mr. Meltravers took from his pocket a gquarter
which he flipped into the air.

 Heads ! * said Bulstrode.

*Tails! " said Wharncliffe. .

“ Heads it is ! " exclaimed old Maltravers.

“ Such is life ! * sighed Rebececa.

¢ Tako her and be happy,”” said the maiden's
pavent, “‘I would iilva you my blessing, but
this thing comes so kind of sudden I haven't
got any blessing committed to memory for the
occasion, "

“ Count me out of the ring,” said Wharn-
oliffe, preparing to take his departure, * Adieu,
Tiebecca. Weep not for me, for I was prepared

for the worst, and am solid with two or three
other girls, either of whom is better-looking
than you are, if not guite so well hoaled, As
for you, Bulstrode, may you be as bliseful as you
are bald-headed and—no, Squire Maltravers,
l);ou need not assist me to the door with your
oot. Ican find the way myself, thankjyou,
quite easy.”

And he was gone,

Shortly after the marriage of Hamlet Bul-
strode, Fisq , to Miss 1lebecca Maltravers, the
following notice appeared in the World:

* Tux Zoo.—The attractions of this popular
lace of amusement continue to increase. Mr,
amlet Bulstrode yesterdav presented the in-
stitution with a fine Siberian goat by the name
of *Pessimist.” He i3 a fierce and very vora-
cious animal, with a keen appetite for old news.’
papers. ‘The introduction of this breed will
solve the problem whish is troubling our con-
temporary of the Tall Tower, of how to dispose
of their evening iesve.”

TUE END,

Robert Augnstus Regineld Fitzsnide.

A TALE OF A GILLUED LOKDLING.

Robert Augustus Reginald Fitzsnide,

A scion of De Bumford’s lordly race,

Leaving fair England's dear but muggy clime,
Came here to find a new home in the west.
The lordly house of Bumford holds demesnes
In all the fairegt,counties of fair England—
I1as held them in one long unbroken line

For some cight hundred years or thereabouts.
In fact, the a s of young Fitzsnid,

Came Iclad o'er the ch 1 with the Congueror ;
(At least this was the plain, unvarnished tale
Of R. Augustus Reginald Fitzsnide.)

Qver the briny acean’s billowing oreast,

Up rivers, rapids, lakes, and deep canawls,
Came R. Augustus Reginald Fitzsnide,

Till at Toronto he did discmbark.

* By'’r Ladie ! quoth he, as ho stepped ashore
Upon the crumbling, coat bered wharf,
Where Enssengers from Eastern ports do land :
** By'r Ladie, this place pleascth well mine eye ;
Here will 1 warry, rest myself awhile,

And give the honest colonist a chance

‘T'o learn of courtly manners, and assume,

As well as rude colonial burgher can,

The graces born of true blueNorman blood.”
Thus mused youne R. A. Reginald Fitzsnide.

Great were the rejoicings in the town !

(When | say * Town™ | speak of the elitc)
When it was whispered round that a great nob,
A son of Earl de Bumford, K C.B.,

K.G., K.M.G., az ) a Baronet,

Was to remain with **us ™ for quite a time.

At ball or party every night was seen

Robert Augustus Reginald Fitzsnide ;

‘Uhe fairese ladies in the faicest town

Of this, the fairest Province of them all,

That constitute fair Canada’s Dominion

{Vide remark of lion, R. M. Wells),

Fell prostrace at his feet, as rapturous maidt

Falls at the fece of Bunthorne in the play.

For visions bright of England's stately homes,
Of which some day she might be fayre ladie
With fcotmen in laced coats and crimson breeches,
To bow her in and out of four horse carriage,
Came o’er vach fair youny dear ambitious head ;
And * Oh dear me ! good gracious ! how dclightful !
To drive abyut, you know, in pony carriage,
And scatter largess to the poor rctainers ;

Just, I declare, as in the olden times 1

And in these hopes 1 fear they werce encouraged
LBy their respective kind and dear mamas ;

Bat all their blandishments were lost upon
Robert Augusius Reginald Fitzsnide.

For R. Augustus Reginald Fitzsnide

Had, ever since his entre to the ** set,”

Cast his cagle eye (the one adorned,with glass)
Upon the daughter of James Dufl, Esguire.
Yes—‘l:mct Ethelberta Delia Duff

Was the sole object of his youthful heart,

Thrice ?n onc night) he leJ her through the Lancors,
‘Lhrice he helped her through the mild quadrille ;
Four times in a voluptuous za/lse of Strauss,

He whirled his partuer through the brilliant room ;
Not that the fair and fascinating Duff .

Was formed for tripping of the light fantastic,

(For I have secn tobacco strippers in ¢ The Ward’
Who off her easily cauld kaock the spots),

'I‘for was her face or form of such design

That she could pose for a professional beauty ;

Yet R. Augustus Reginald Fitaenide

Loved Janet}Ethelberta Delia Duff'!




MACHINE 0OILS.

Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leadinc Exhibitions in 1881,

McCOLL BROS. & Go.

% TORONTO.

-2

..,

M-‘\-—\

. ’.dcdru.' KRen ! had ony Vs

{ %‘“Al/ Conngolions 1n  gEBR
RN

(" 5

Months flew by upon the wings of Love,

And R, Augustus Reginall Fitzsnide
Was getting—sad to say—quite short of cash.

' Ve know, by some strange maladventure,

My quarterly remittance has not come

By the last mail! How awfully vexatious !

Merely a matter of four hundred pounds, of canrse,
But still, it certainly is most annoving

I'o_have to wait till the next boat arrives !

This did he relate (and more) to James Duff, Zoxguire,
Who promptly came to the young man's assistance—
(‘The youth who was to be his son.in-law),

For James Duff, Esguire, had ducatr by the barrel §
Jle was in fact a bloated marnufacturer,

Who, since the vile N. P. camie into force,

Had revelled, so to speak, in untold gold !

And made with it such ostentatious splurge

As 10 call forth two columns in the Glabe

Of editorials cutting up the wretch !

v My dear youny friend” said kind James Dufl, Esguis¢
** { know that long you've sought my daughter's hand.
Now, as my dear prospective son-in-law,

I let you have—well, say one thousand pounds :
For this-but a mere form-you give your aste of hand
The noble youth was now alinost affectsd

‘I'o tears at James Dufi, Esguire’s liberality.

He gave his.iote of hand, and took the cheque,
Cashed it, and at 6 pan. next day -

‘I'he glorious stars and stripes waved o'er his head
And Janet Fthelberta Delia Duff,

Or her potential pap, James Dufl, Esguire,

Or c’en ‘'aronto, never since has seen

Robert Augustus Reginald Fitzsnide.

The Specnlator’s Lament.
Make, make, make, A
On thy lots on the cold prairie

And I would that nty heart would'nt Nutter
When prices don't rise for me,

O well for the ones we employ,

Thit they tout—they are surc of their pay !
O well for the nuctioneer,

That he hammers his desk all the day !

And the crazy * boom ™ goeson
Ata pace that is sure to kill,
But oh for the grip of a buyer’s hand,
And the scratch of a gold-tipped quill !
Muke, make, make,
At your hundreds per “ foot,” may.he!

But the wild-cat price of the luw that 1 bought
Will never cone back to me.

Scraxron,

After Lent comes the circus. —Elmira Gazette.
Yes, there is a cirens by that name, we believe.
Lockport Union. Quite a Coup d’etat, Mr.
Union,.—Elmira Advertiser. Sells, Brothers,.—
Lockport Union. 'Guess wo'll pass in,—4dver-
tiser. That’s right—go in, on your 4 paws.—
Canandaigua Repository.

JACOB

TRADE

CEnENEDY,

FOR

RHEUMATIS,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
Ganoral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on carth equals S. JAcoBs OrL a3
a su{'c, sture, stmple and cleay al Remedy.
A trial entails but the comparatively u—mmF outlay
of 50 Cemts, and every one suffering with pain
can have chenp and positive proof of its claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.
S0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS 1H
" MEDIOINE,

A. VOGELER X CO.,

Baltimore. Md., U. 8. 4. -

Tyvpographical Errors.

Dear Grir,~You spoiled my owed to *‘Bean-
dry the Mayor,” last week. It should read :—
“ ‘The coolnees with which he tries to trepan
the public to liccnse his public to Meakin.”
Meakin being the name of the proprictor of the
saloon. By the way, Beaudry has not managed
to trepan the public this time, as Meakiu hus
just been refused his licenss, Again, in my
item on ** Woman Suffrage,” you put Mr. and
Mrs. McSham, MP.P, instend of McShane.
Now Mrs. McShane is anything but Sham, be-
ing one of the most beautiful women in
Montresl, so I claim the correction.

But 1 fear the imps of the type are not so
muchito blameas my own bad writing. My hund
must be getting shaky from age, for 1u my letter
to the Burlington Hawkeye I described a young
lady as having ‘¢ the crowning beauty of a
sweet and intelligont expression,” and now she
is Dblazoned to the world as *‘ the crowing
beauty, &¢.” Again, in the heading of this
Hawlkeye letter I wrote : “ Indian Clubs” which
are not ** Tundem Clubs,” and it appears as
**Tandem Clubs”which are not “‘Indian Ciubs,”

Verily I must write less and more enrefully
iv futare, so you will get nothing this weck
from ycurs faithfuily,

Niwva D’AunyN,

Then you wish to be a reporter, ¢ my darling,
my brown-eyed Leopold.” Very well. When
you make up your mind to be kicked by thosc
yon ask for news and kicked by the munaging
editor for not getting it, you will have mado
an excellent beginning. The lifo of a reporter
is a wilderness of roses which he can't pick
without being pierced by thorns, —Tom Weaver.

KNOW THYSELF.

Specig Canadian egtiqn of?‘,thls Great Work now placed
01 the market, Contains word for word of the American
edition.  Paper soc. ; Cloth, $1.00, post paid to any ad-
dress on receipt of price.  Agents wanted. J. S, RouerT-
son & Bros., Whitby, Ont.
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