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THE PROPHET OF THE FINANCE DEPARTMENT,
Str L. TiLLEY (CAr

i‘/q/ﬁ‘inance Departnent)—MR. WIGGINS, WE CAN'T PAY YOU A SALARY FOR DEVQTING YOUR PROPHETIC GIFTS
TO THE WEATHER—LET US HAVE A FORECAST OF THE COMING STORM AMONG THE CANADIAN MALTSTERS, OR TELL US WHEN
THE PRICE OF GRAIN IS GOING TO RISE, OR SOMETHING USEFUL 1

Under the Auspices of the Canadian Shorthand Society” N.P. CHANEY

The Celebrated Elocutionist, —
MISS F. H. CHURCHILL, or Boston,
in an Evening of Humorous, Imitative, and Dramatic

READINGS

Shaftesbury Hall, Thursday Evening, March agth,

4

" His Worship, Mayor Boswell will preside.

Mr, W, L. PauniL's Orchestra, (30 instruments), will
furnish  few choice selections during the evening.
Proceeds in aid of the Shorthand Library Fund.
Reserved Scats (soc.) may be secured at Nordheimes's
next week. .
. "' She has a commanding form and great facial expres-
sion, fully equal to Chaclotte Cushmaa,”—Beslon Dasly

-.»‘ L o
Advertiser. 230 KING-STE., TORONTO.

RAIL COAL. LOWEST RATES A. &S. NAIRN Tinifa.

ST GaNT~-What find I hera
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What
Hath come 30 ncar creation ?

aND GaNT—It must have been BRUCE,
. 30 beautifully counterfeit nature.
Srubto—z18 King Street West,
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The gravest Beast is tho Ass; the gravest Fird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Tish iz the Oyster ; tho gravest Man is the Fool.

Please Obsorve.

Ang subscriber wisning his address changed on our
mail ﬁst, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address. Subseribers wishing to discontinue must also be
pariicular to send a memo. of present address.

@artoon Tomments.

LEADING CARTOON.—Sir John gave out that
his Government intended to introduce a new
License law, which, it was popularly believed,
would very materially affect the existing Pro-
vincial enactments regnlating the sale of
liquor. Nat only did he make this declaration
on the stump, but repeated it in the speech
from the throme. He now refers the whole
matter to a special committee, made up from
both sides of the House—or, as our cartoon
presents it, this very clever political squirrel
leaps from the fence of ministerial responsi-
bility and takes refuge in a comvenient tree.
Sir John's object, like the squirrel’s, is simply
to escape. He has virtually confessed either
that bis Government never intended to origi-
nate the measure in question, or that they are
afraid to do so.

First Pace.—It appears that Mr. Wigging’
prediction was “ fulfilled to the letter,”—the
great storm came precisely as his almanac
forctold. The great prophet, who is an at-
tache of the Finance Department, might confer
amore direct bonefit mpon his country by
turning his investigations in the direction of
Sir Leonard’s Tilley’s work, and letting that
worthy gentleman know when the price of
grain is going to rise.

Egnre Page.—We give, by request of
some readers deeply interested in Quebec af-
fairs, o few characteristic sketches of the mag-
nificent but awine-loving Lieut.-Gov, of that
happy Province—a gentleman who apparently
lives in blissful ignorance of the fact that
Quebec has a debt of several millions, and is,
in fact, on the verge of bankruptey.

Sir Charles Dilke thinks that discipline has
reached the limit of perfection. A station
agent on an Indian railway telegraphed to
headquarters : * Tiger jumping around on the
platform. Telegraph instructions.”

THAT TERRIBLE TEMPEST.

M. Wiggins, a secr, as March drew near, predicted a
terrible hurricane,

Which, he grieved to relate, would that month devastate
the Continent known as American;

1t first would arise, this sage did surmisc, on the coast of
the placid Pacifie,

And lashed into rage, start on a rampage with encrgy
great and terrific,

And arriving at length, recruited in strength, 'mid the
isles of the Indian Ocean

Pausing in its career, toward Bengal 'twould veer,
‘mongst the Bengalees causing commotion

By a huge udal wave, which no power could save their
coast-line from vast inundation,

Striking terror and fearto cach Hind 10 fakeer, inspiring
them with great trepidation ;

Then, with spasmodic Jeap, "twould suddenly sweep ina
manner that's somewhat mysterious,

O'er Africa’s plains and balmy domaias, without doing
anything serious,

And next ‘twould be found cavorting around, playing
hack in the old Bay of Biscay ;

With gigantic force, devoid of remorse, wrecking ships
by its antics so frisky ;

It then would be heard ™ of, the prophet averred, in the
Chops of the Channel near Dover §

Behind_leaving tracks, (wrecked schooners and smacks)
which playfully it would keel over ;

Concentraung its force it wounld then waltz acrossthe At-
lanti¢ and cause desolation

On Newfoundland banks, playing frolicsome pranks, and
spreading abroad devastation ;

Next it would appear (how or why is not clear) in water
that might be termed Mexican

And heading nor'west, increasing in zest, striking fear to
the heart of the Texican ;

‘Then the Rockies' wild chain "twould attack, might and
main, but binffed in that western direction,

Veering round to not'east its fury increased, on Cannda
turned by reflection;

And once in these diggins', the wise Mr, Wiggins pro-
foundly expressed the opinion

‘That this terrible gale could not possibly fail to knock the
spots off this Dominion: E

That chimneys and spircs and telegraph wires would he
blown to a level terrestrial

While horses and carts, in scctions and parts, would te
wafted to regions celestial;

And the only safe plan for woman or man who desired to
escape this tornadoe

Wasto dig in the carth for all they werc worth, till an
underrround refuge they'd made, Ot

Wherein they might lie till the blizzard passed by, which
would probably be on 2 Sunday,

But if by mis:hance it farled to advance, "twould infall-
ibly be here by Monday. .

In short, he foretold, in u manner quite bold, that a cy-
clone would blow, causing terror and woe, and a
wave from the bay roll upYonge Street that day, and
the skies belch forth lightning and thunder ;

But as Monday has passed without ¢’er a blast, and
buildings still stand erect in the land, it must be in-
ferred that the young man has errcd, in fact that he's
wade a big 1lunder.

Just here I would trouble you with advice, E. S, W.,
when a2 man’s in a Goverament ofiice, he

Should stick to finance and not run the caance of father-
ing unfulfilled prophecy.

—H. EMERsON,

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

FisoersMAn—Your indignation is fully war-
ranted, if, a3 you say, you have lost two days’
time. (2) No, we could not blame a disgusted
fisherman if E Stone Wiggins.

SUBSCRIBER, Caledonia~~You will find five
portraits of John A. in the picture. We dare
not undertake to decide a wager while Crown-
Attorney Fenton is on the war-path.

This is the way a young man, who is appar-
ently going to the dogs, as he is 2 punster and
a lawyer in London, Ontario, and who has
occasionally favored GRIr with some of his
most harrowing efforts, writes to us, “I know
you want something witty and funny, but
there is absolutely nothing here this week
that comes under that bead. Of church dis-
sensions we have our fill, but one can hardly
eall them witty schisms.” A person like that
should be brained by his friends, but, for
obvious reasons, such a thing would be im-
possible in his case. He also refers, in the
same letter, to Grip’s Swizdom, whatever he
means, and altogether conducts himself ina
manner as outrageous as it is uncalled for.
We hereby contribute three conts towards his
tombstone.

APOLOGY.

with anything in the shape of an apology, but
in the event of this being the last pumber o
Grie which will ever appear, we feel that
some explanation will be required by our
patrons, The fact is we have had a plumber
working in this establishment for four days.
We are honorable, and ¢hall endeavor to pay
the man, and ifanything is left after doing so,
we shall continue to issue our paper, but till
his bill comes in we can promisc nothing
definite.  Wo had rather relied on Wiggins
to help us in our predicament by utterly de-
molishing our place of business with his storm,
which would have saved us from making this
pitiable exhibition of ourselves, but as he
has failed to budge cven a chimney pot off
this building, we are compelled to give the
plain, unvarnished truth, which hurta us—
badly.

FENTON'S VISION ;

oK,
THE ROCKY ROAD t0 BALLYDUYF,

We dropped into County Crown Attorncy
Fenton's office a few days ago to see if we
conld not have a trio of small boys arrested
for *“ going Tommy Dodd for the odd man
opposite our establishment, but directly we
caught sight of that gentleman we were so
startled that we forgot what had taken us into
his presence. He was sitting at his desk with
his head resting in his hands, his etbows being
supported by tho articlz of furniture men-
tioned, and his whole attitude expressing in-
tensc mental collapse and dilapidation, His
hair, usually n.mm}el for the gayest of mashers,
hung round his lofty, palli(% brow like limp
scaweed over a demijohn washed ashore from
a wreck ; his eyes were dim and bloodshot,

and lacked that intense fire which usually

We are gorry to come before the public
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characterizes them, and stared flatly in front
of him like those of a mackerel that has left
the ocean bluc some woeks previously. The
costume of the legal luminary, which has been
the envy of all the lahdedahs of the city for
years, was, at the timne we drolﬁ»ed in on him,
in a terrible state of neglect. His collar hung
limp and dejected round his gills, and the bow
of Eia necktie had slipped round under his
left ear, and gave Mr, Feanton's intellectual
head the appearance of that of a eulprit who
has just paid the extreme {)ena.lty of the law,
the likenesa bein% rondered the more striking
by the deadly pallor of his face, which pallor
was more highly brought out by several streaks
of ink whicg had been communicated to his
checks by Mr, Fenton’s fingers, which were
stecped in the Ereban fluid, o bottle of it hav-
ing been knocked over, and lay, unobserved,
with its life stream slowly gurgling forth. So
absorbed was the well-known counsel, that he
failed to notice our entrance, and continued to
murmaur to himself as he had been doing when
we first opened his door, and we caught a few
incoherent sentences of his mutterings as they
oozed from between his semi-parted lips.
 Ballyduff, where in thunder is Bally—?
hum, ha : it cannot be ; must get that Porter ;
put him in gaol. Porter in the jug; ha! 'tis
well.  Bottled Porter !—Ballydufi—must be
near Cork—ha! cork of the Porterbottle! I
see——hallo 1” he cried aloud, catching sight
of that figure which has dene so much execn-
tion amongst Torouto's fair daughters, *‘ you
here?” Weintimated that we were, but sug-
gested that perhaps Mr. Feuton was not well.
% Nay, I am well in body,” he_replicd, *but
oh ! the soul whose existence is denicd by—
but no matter. I am sorcly perturbed in
spirit ; with Clarence I could say, ¢ Oh, I have
passed a miserable night, so full of horrid
sights and jimjammy dreams thatifor o butt of
Malmsey I would not—I would not—'how
does it go?” he asked, perplexed. We cor-
rected him by giving the quotation properly,
and onquired how it applied to his case.
«“ Well, GrIP, ” he responded, “ I have had a
vision.” ‘A vision ! ” w. exclaimed, “ why,
who would ever suspect you of all people of
doing such things? Can you not get out an
order for the suppression of Visions ? ™  Trific
not with me,” he answered impaticntly; 1
will relate my experience if you choose to hear
it.” ¢ Procecd, old man,” we said heartily,
¢ we arc all attention.” The eminent County
Crown, drawing his band across his fine coun-
tenance, thereby painting four demse inky
bars across his face, and making him now
appear Jike a half-hanged malefactor who has
been reprieved in the very nick of time and
then taken back to his cell and is looking
out through his grated window, began :—
¢« Methought I stood—or should I, to be cor-
rect, say mestood, but no matter; methou ht
1 was in a vast and beautiful garden, or rather
park ; on either hand grew trees and shrubs
laden with what appeared to be most luscious
and delicious fruit : the orange, pomegra-ngte,
pine-apple—" We suggested that the pine-
apple Hid not grow on a tree. Hewashurt at
the interruption, but after making a note of
the objection, he continuved, ¢ It did in my
vision, however; apples, pears, cucumbers,
and all earth’s most palatable productions
hung round in glorious profusion. In my
hand, methought, I had documents authorizing
mo to pluck any fruit I might sclect. -On the
further side of the gorden was a magnificent
palace or temple, built of varions precious
gtones which gleamed and glistenod brllllantl{
casting a many-colored light on all around.

said to myself—" ‘‘Buys you,” weo inter-
rupted, jocosely. I said to myself, ¢ Surely
this is Heaven, and yonder are the jasper walls
thereof.” *“Were you not surprised at find-
ing yourself ttera?” we asked. *‘Plense do

not interrupt me,” he replied, and then con-_

“(nff tree, bnt it vanished and I awoke.

tinued, ““From the many tinted windows of
the palace, above which danced, in dazzling
flames, the vrords ¢ Masonic Temple,’ streamed
rays of brilliant light, and methought that
each ray fell upon some of the gorgeous fruit
on the trees around me. Methought I looked
more closely at this fruit and, dancing around
each one on which the rays fell, were words or
figures, thus : necar me {litted, like 2 humming
bird, the words ¢$5,000;' above another,
‘$5;’ dancing over others, the figuves, ¢ $150,
‘$500,” and #o on, whilst far at the top of an
exceeding high tree were the words, in letters
of flaming goid, ‘Rallyduff, $15,000. Me-
thought I was puzzled ; I made up my mind
to ascend the lofty tree, however, but first I
essayed to pluck some of the lesser fruit. No
sooner had I reached ferth my hand to grasp
it, than hideous fiends in lavristers’ gowns
sprang up and thrust me off. Again and agnin
I'strove to pick the fruit, and as I advanced
further along the path towards the lofty treo I
spake of, densc brambles darted vp around my
feet ; pitfalls opened before my footsteps, and
the exceeding high tree seemed to be veceding
from me. The further I advanced, the greater
and more numerous became the difficulties
and obstacles in my way, till I sat me down
and wept aloud,  Mocking imps danced
around me, newspaper paragraphs abusing me
appeared in shapes of goblias and taunted me ;
letters headed with coffins, skulls, cross-
bones, death’s heads and so forth, flew at ine
and terrified me, and, with a cry of despair, I
rushed toward the now almost invisible Ballly-
"his
accounts for the state in which you sce me.”
“ Most extraordinary,” we said : *‘ will you
answer one question, Mr. Fenton?” ¢“If a
proper one, yes; but if bordering on the
vicious, please suppress it.” ¢ Well, old man,
don’t get mad, but ~but you are not in the
habit of drinking anything, are you?”

RETFLECTIONS.
CAUSED BV RECENT APFAIRS.
The American, wc'veall been taught, despises aristoeracy,
He gocs in for the genuine and slap bang real democracy,

But oh ! he does seem to attach importance almost vital
T'o what's aristocratic, and the wearer of a title.

Yes,Jonathan does love a lord, there's very little doubt of it,

Though he will never own the charge, and tries to wriggle
out of it.

But then the thing’s too plain, and we see in many

Papers, . . .
** Another bogus nobleman's been cutting up his capers.”

Though cute in very many things, the native born New
Yorker _ .

Falls a very ready victim to a glib and fluent talker

Who comes from slow old England, and gives his beard a
twirl

And 1alks to Jonathan about * his governah, the earl ;*

And calls himself DeMandeville, Cantyre, or Fitz-Dymic

Or some such noble ssunding, high faluting patronymic.

Our knowing cousin Jonathan away across the line

Falls down, gets bitten, kneels again and worships at his
shrine.

But though about Americans I've given my opinion,

1t seems we're just as gullible as they, in this Dominjon.
It isn't to be wondered at, for really on my word

It 75 a pleasant thing to be familiar with a lord.

But if we must have Jords at all to swindle and to cheat us,
And let us be Dick, Tom and Harry with them when they

meet us, . o
Why, let vs have the genuine thing, it lightens all the
ins
of tﬁng duped when done by those with blue blood in
their veins,

1t's awful to be swindled by a nobleman and find
That after all his lordship’s title's only in his mind.
Yes, if we must be swindled, as many have who rue i,
Away with the imposters, and let the real ones do it.

Fd rather be let in by one who figures in the peerage,

‘Than by some low born knave who came from England
in the slecr:\fe H

You can say in after days to those to whom your tale you

tell,
“Oh! ]}l'e”s, I know Lord So-and-so, and know him very
well. .

Say what you please, at heart I know with me you're in
accord, " . .

In S&\{’png»""l‘li a pleasant thing, indeed, to know

~-- a lord. .
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FAGCIAL EXPRESSION.

Mnr. Grrv likes occasionally to deal in lite-
ral facts as well as fancies. The above sketches
belong to the first-named division, as they are
actuaﬁy drawn from life, and all from the one
face, being the mobile features of Miss Church-
ill, the elocutionist, in propria persona, and
as Widow Bedott and Ilder Smffies respect-
ively. Miss Churchill presents these comedy
characters to the life, though without the aid
of costume or other make-up—as our citizens
will have an opportunity of seeing for them-
sclves at Shaftesbury Hall, where the lady
appears on the 29th iast.

DISILLUSIONED ;
OR,
THEY-ALL DO IT.

We once more found ourselves in the street,
and as we walked along my attention was at-
tracted toa building through the open windows
of which came the voice of an carnest speaker.
‘“ What is going on therc?” I enquired of
the mannikin, ** That you know is the as-
sembly room of the Anti-Alcohol-down-with-
the-Rum-Demon Reform Association ; shall we
goin?” ¢ Oh!” Ianswered, I donot think
we shall see much tu interest us there ; the
members of that club I know to be carnest and
zealons workers in a good and noble cause,
and besides they always say the same at these
temperance pow-wows,” ¢ Oh ! well " said my
guide, ** we may as well step in fora few min-
utes : come along.” We ascended the stairs
and entered the room. A tall, cadaverous man
with a pimply visage and a ved nose, thrusta
contribution plate under the noses of some in-
dividuals who entered just before and sat
down near us, with the words, * For the good
cause; Lay not up treasureshere onearth where
the m-moth b-breaketh through and s-stealeth
and——"" here he staggered and would have
fallen, had not a brother caught him and led
him to a seat. ¢ Bilious, I suppose,” I whis-
pered to my companion, who looked at me
with a lcer and answered, ‘ Oh! doubtless,
yes bilious, bilious, ha! ha ! " A stout, middle.
aged porson was holdipg forth in loud tones
from the raised platform at the further end of
the chamber ; he held his audience entranced;
I was carried away by his fervor ; his earnest.
ness ; his enthuastic utterance; ‘“ My senti
wents iy brethring,” he said, °‘is that them
there rum holes didn't ought to exist. Whence
cometh redness of eyes and poverty? From
the rum ole : 'Whence is murders, felonics,
lnsciverousness?  From the Drink Deming ;
from King Alky bole. Down with him, down
with him my brethring: Let us put away the
vile thing from our midst.” He paused to
wipo bis brow; and I could hear the ‘brethring’
whisper admiringly, ¢ Brother Slingjaw's
powerful in oratory to-night,” and ‘‘ Brother
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Slingjaw will defy Satau in his stronghold and
root him out,” and several ** Ah's " of admira-
tion ran round the room, Brother Slingjaw
was apparcutly just concluding his speech as
we came in, for he now turned to a2 small
stumpy man and said, ‘“Brother Bulge, will
you lead in prayer ?” brother Bulge did so,
pouring hot shot into the rum traffic, charg-
ing an( routin% ¢ them vile ramsellers,” giv-
ing particular fits to the press who refused to
aid them, * the brethring,” in their heaven-ap-
inted work, and in fact including every one
ut the members of the club, whohad right on
on their gide, in a general malediction. “<“Then
like us,” he said In conclusior, ‘“€schew the
cup; touch it not, neither taste nor handle,
for verily ye shall fall. Be sober, be vigilant,
be,-be like me and brother Slingjaw, and
walk in grace.” At the close of the meeting
my little friend and I strolled rather aimlessly
about the streets, not secing anything partic-
ular to interest us till a late hour. I could
not refrain from asking my guide his opinion
of thé Lrethren and their conse : I said that
where men scemed 50 deeply in carnest, they
could not fail to accomplish much good, the
speakers, scttinﬁ as they did by their own
course in life, so bright and shining an example
for the weaker brethven to follow. “Oh!”|
answered the wee mannikin, ¢ the cause is
-good, and the work is good; asfor the speakers
we heard to-night we may possibly sec and
hear them again and mature our judgments,”
as he spnke% stumbled and fell over a pros-
trate figure, lying in a heap, half in, half out of
the gutter. 1le cursed violently as my foot
came in contact with him, for thoughI was in.
visible I still had the power of making myseclf
felt, and asked *“where in place-paved-with
good-intentions I wasg c-c-comin’ (hic) to?"
¢ Some poor fellow in a fit,” I said, *‘Let us
assist him,” and I stooped down to raise him
up. “F-fit be jig-jiggered, (hic) got any
b-bran’y about ye?” gasped the inebriate,
staring wildly, hearing voices yet seeing no
man. I started back in horror ;—-it was
brother Slingjaw !

““ Gracious!” I exclaimed to the mannikin,
¢ gurely you will not tell me that ¢ they all do
it’ now.” ¢ Well, no,” he answered, ‘‘notall,
not even half, but some do.”

(To be continued.)

GRIP'S SKETCHES.

THE WOULD BE FASHIONADLE YOUTSH.

. Here's another young fellow whom everyone knows,

Ho * gurgles to gasp ™ and ** smiles to ejacnlate.”
‘We lznow him at once by bis fauitless dress clothes,
. His swallow rail coat and his collar immaculate.

He thinks it's “ the thing” and “good form™ in a fellah
To don this apparel wherever he goes

As an eacort at night with his swect Arabella,
Auad he wouldn’t be scen without evenping clothes,

THE DEMAND FOR WOMAN SUFFRAGE.

UncLe OLiver.—MY DEAR, YOU SHALL CERTAINLY HAVE IT, JUST AS SOON AS YOU

BECOME STRONG ENOUGH.

For men, like himself, of the highest socicty,
To wear the same suit that they wear at (‘uir business,
He aflirms is a tewible bweach of pwopwiety, s
A sign of low cultchaw,” and what he terms ** dizziness.

He would make you believe he's a habit of dining
At the hour of seven or cight, which is fashionable :
And he fancies-his thoughts we have means of divining—
That, snl::ls swallow tailcoat, he's to make a Jead “mash”
unable.

“ But what is the use,” cry the girls, *“of his trying
‘I'o put on swell airs and endeaver to * mash’ us,
When we sec him cach day his ten cent lunch buying,
And we know that he * teas” about six at his * hash-
house.”

| Of couree it’s all right to appear in a dress coat,

Immaculate cuffs, snowy tics and white collars ;
And bootx patent leathered, and very low waisicoat,
But 1his style can't be done on a weekly eight dollars.

It’s all very well for the British nobility,
T'o which ¢lass 1ce belong, to appear at the theatre
Togged out in full fig ; but these chaps' inability
To do as wedoissoonseen: Weshallbeata

Loss, il we don t bring this sketch at an end here;
Or else "twill not do for the columns of Grir.
May these youths not get mad at the few lines we've
penned here:
We really don't care if they do: let "sm rip.

A POET'S IMPROMPTUS.

Young Cashby Fitzmopus has been surpris-
ing all his fair friends for several months by
the facility with which he wonld dash off a
few: impromptu versas for their albuins, and

he has been regarded by his envions fellow.-

laborers in the bank as a sort of god, and his
intcllect has been looked upon by them as
somcthing almost too hallowed to be employed
in the counting of dirty notes, and in reckon-
ing up the amount of inperest, etc., which it
is diurnnlly called upon to do. Fitz, however,
is not proud, though he has bragged consider-
ably about the ease and rapidity with which
he could throw off an ode to some charmer's
eyes, thongh his ability to settle the hash of
an ‘“owed” to his tailor yet remains to be

discovered, and he was wont to remark to his.

less gifted friends that ““Oh! Byron and
Moore and fellows like us just do these things
as easy as A B C. Natural gift, you know,”
and so on. A friend of ours, however, hap.

Fened to enter his room the other day, and
ound several scraps of paper lying about,
which he basely purloined and brought to us.
The facsimile of one which appears below
speaks volumes. We can see in imagination
the eye rolling in fine frenzy, and the anguish
of composition as Fitz dashed it off. Further
comment is unnecessary. Here it ia:

’ - N Sz
et Mo — s
Lt S, et otate

" Two young men rooming together, one
bought a stove, and the cther paid a mason
for cutting a hole in the chimney., After a
while they separated, and one took the stove
which he had bought, and left to the other the
hole he had paid for. ’

One day when Napoleon II1., who was a bit
of a wag, was busily wiiting in his private
room at the Tuileries. Prince Jerome, famil-
iarly known as ‘‘ Plon-Plon,” was shown in.
Well, Prince, what is it?” said. Napoleon,
knowing very well before he asked the quer-
tion, cxactly what it would be.,  “¢ 1s it more
money 2”*  Plon-Plon said that it was; that
the exigencies of his situation, etc., weighed
heavily upon him, and -that he found himself
compelled to ask for funds. Napoleon indi-
cated that he had given all he could possibly
spare, and that there was nothing to be bad
from. him, at least for a long time to come.
Plon-Plon became cnraged. *You.have no

cnorosity. ‘- This is not Napoleonic. Ypu
ﬁa.ve nothing of your uncleabout you.” ¢Qh,
yes, I have ! retorted Napoleon, ‘I have kis
%ﬁxily.”——-l)aris Correspondence Philadelphia
7€58,
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¢« And so the world wags."”

Some * unco guid " folks will say that the
following little story is maughty, but if the
reverend gentleman who narrates it (Rev. Mr.
Scymour, of Chicago), does not see anythin,
wrong about it, and a8 it is perfectly true,
don't see why I should. I certainly cannot
profess to be any better than Mr. Seymour,

.and T don’t think it is wrong oither. So have
at yo.

UFE. WAS IWJLLL\'G TO BET ON HIS CHANCES.

A bay being so full of old Nick that his
mother became exhausted in trying to reason
with him, she decided to punish him, and ac-
cordingly procured a rod with which to warm
his jacket. The boy belonged to the Sunday-
school, and when his mother come for him he
fell upon his knces, raised his hands as he had
been told to do when he prayed, and said, a8

_quick as he could, ** O Lord, please don't let
“her hit me. But T'll bet a dollar you will.”
The clder does not say what the mother did
in the emergency, but if she let up, and put
- the rod away, that child will believe in the
efficacy of prayer, until some day when it fails
to work, and he gets trounced.
-

Another little story somcwhat similar will
bear repeating, thongh many of my readers
may have already heard it. It gives aa in-
stance of the posgession of Faith, though of
s nature which I fancy must be extremely
prevalent. A certain old lady had occasion to
make a journey twice or thrice every week in-
to the country, her road lying up a very steep
mountain ; as she always performed her trip
on foot, she found this hill exceedingly trouble-

- some, and often wished that it was out of the
way nlto%cther. She read in the Good Book
that implicit faith would remove mountains,
and being really avery good old lady, she fan-
cied that she possessed the necessary amount
of the article mentioned ; or, I should rather
say, she was not quite sure about it. However
she determined to try what effect her prayers
would bave, and accordingly she knelt down
one evening -and prayed long and fervently

| that the mountain might be removed during

.' the coming night. In the morning she arose

. and going to her window, drew up the blind :
. *“ Ay. ay,” she muttered, on seeing the mouns-

" ain in ita usual position, ‘‘just as I thought:

It's there still.,’ A good number of us possess

this kind of faith. I do.

A PROPHET INDEED.
NOT WITHOUT HMONOK IN MANY COUNTRIES.

* ood day, sir, take a chair,” we said to
an intelligent~looking man who advanced to
| our desk and spit on our boot, at the same

" time proffering his hand. * To what circum-
stance are we indebted for this honor?”
¢ I will not detain you long, sir,” replied the
visitor, glancing his cye over to the corner
"l where a heap of bumen bones was piled up
'{ under a placard inscribed, ‘¢ Bores who have

”

annoyed us,” “butI am a weather prophet
and—" he paused as we started and grabbed
our hip pocket, ‘‘Iam going to get my al-
manac published at your oftice,” he continued
more cheerfully as the baleful light died out
of our eye ; * Certainly, sir, certainly,” we
said encouragingly, ‘‘your pamec is—?”
¢t Proféssor de Bebonnette,” he answered,
LL.D,F.R.O.R.D., and setterer.” *‘Just
8o, professor, well, we will hear you,” and we
assumed a Czar of all the Ruesias attitude
and signed him to proceed. ‘‘ You have, 4

perceive, one of my almanacs for last year in |

your bookcase : I begto state that every pre-
diction I made in that volume was fulfilled to
the letter, sir,” continued the professor. ¢‘Ha,
‘tis well ¥ we said, in our most autocratic
wanner, getting up and reaching down the
book : **and umow you mention it, sir, we
carefully noted all your predictions and are
sorry to say that we beg to differ with you as
to their panning out.” * Prythee, hold, good
sir, let me oxplain,” he said. ** Procced,” we
replied, ‘*now here I turn to January 7th:
you prophesied warm and sultry days; our
notes show us that a blizzard struck this city
on thatday of intensc coldness : several- peo-
ple were frozen to death, and the correspond-
ing agent of the Universe lost fivo inches off
one of his ears ; ha | you tremnble : Expound.”
“ My prophecy for January the 7th, applied
to the centre of Australia, sir ; 1believe I am
justitied in stating that the day there was
warm, nay e¢ven decidedly sultry; am I
right 7' he asked. ‘* We were not in Aus-
tratio on that day, professor, but probably
you are right ; * we answered, ‘‘ however, here
you say, February the 4th will come in ac-
companied by fearful rain and wind storms
which will sweep over the country for several
days’; by again referring to our notes we per-
cetve the thermometer registered 33’ below
zero for a week just at that date, during
which there was not sufficient wind raised to

enable us to hoist the muitgage ofl our wood- .

shed, and we injured our sjnne by sitting down
unthinkingly on the icy.steps of the post
office : Divulge, professor, divulge.” ** My
prediction sir,” responded the prophet, ‘¢ was
1ntended for Ceylon, 4vhere thic monsoona de

vastatc that island from December to March:
1 have here the Ceylon Observer which assures
me that I was correct in every particular; I
am no ordinary slouch of a weacher forecaster,
sir, and I = ¢ Wel,, well,” we continued,
‘“ here is June the minth : You predict with
cettainty that snow may be looked for—’

“Precisely, precisely—"" ne Lroke in, **and
what was to prevent anyone louking for it ?
answer me that sir, answer me that : I would
not commit myself by saying positively that
snow would fall on that day, but tell me
sir, in all frieudliness and good feeling,
was I not perfectly justified in saying
that people might look for it? What
was to prevent 'em?’ and he rolled up
our cartoon for the week and. lit his pipe witn
it. * I do not go these things blind, sir, as
Viggins and Wennor' do, but I observe the
natural symposia of thermometric transmigra-
tions—"" *‘ Oh ! let up,” we shouted, assuni.ng
the majestio aiv of a barkeeper, and’ silently
drawing the yemur of Jenkius, deceased bore,
towards us, * Now look here ; here’s where
you were out altogether: read this, July 2/
Very dry, and intensc drought throughout
Capada : i jancy you slipped tnat tine s you
have gpecified Lanada ; why, man, it poured’
with rain on the 2nd and 3rd of July, ow do
you dodge that.” ** Why, my good sit,” re-
plied the professor, *‘that's a'bull’s eye, hit
the mark fair ; July 2, day after Dominion
Day : very dry : now come, were you not very
dry on that day ? and Ill venture to wager
that o genera® drought did prevail throughout
this loyal Dominion, sit ; that s the way that
prediction was fulfilled, what's next ?”
$*Well, you're a.beauty:"” we said :“‘but

what's this ? how do you account for those
burning, broiling, frying, frizzling, hadesian
days towards the end of the same month,
which you had down on your programme fora
cold snap. Ha!ha: a cold snap in July, you
were away off there, professor.” ¢ Yes, sir,”
he replied—** way off indeed ;' the North Pole
and Arctic regionswere the territories allotted
to that cold snap. It came about precisely as
Iiotimated it would. The ekating at Reik-
javik that month is said to have been unsur-

asgsed.” ‘¢ Well, you're a caution,” we said,

olf admiringly, ‘‘but we've got you now :
Look here, August 9 to 12, very wet. Why
it was scorching, sir. The rivers dried up and
we bad to diink beer iustead of water, and
got banged out of the 1.0.G.T. You made a
mistake there, anyhow, eh ?” Not a bit, sir,
not a bit,” replied the ever ready’ professor.

¢ At that precise time of the year I was

crossing the Atlantic ocean, and, happening
to fall overboird one day, the moisture of that
noble gea assured me that the ‘words ¢ very
wet ’ bit the case to a knock down : no sir,
you cannot bluff me: I am here to refute
everytbing that would make me out a false
prophet ; and now sir, how much will it cost
to get my Almanac printed?” ¢ Nota cont,
sir, not & cent in this office, for we would not
do it for all the whiskey in the country.
What 1" and we stood up and assumed a Na-
poleonic-Washingtonian-George-Fraucis-Train
rolledinto one demeanor, ‘¢ lend ourselves to
the publication of a quibbling, prevaricating
begone, sir, begone or ”—and we point-
ad to the specimens of anatomy in the corner,.
¢ youn spot will bs your gepulchro.” Professor
de Bebonnette had fled.

For weak lungs, spitting of blood, ,weak
stomach, night-sweats and the early stages of
Consumption, * Golden Medical Discovery
isspecific. By druggists. e

They say that this notice was posted on the
doore of an Towa bank, after the sudden dis-
appearance of its cashier : *“ Another pioncer
of American civilization lights ont for Poly-
nesia.” ’

A girl was recently arrested for béing dis
guised as an old woman. If all the old women
who appear in the disguise of girls wero ar-
rested, the jails would have the appearance of
sardine boxes.

¢ Wake me up, darling, to-night, and give
me a toddy,” said an Austin inebriate to his
wife, as they were about to retire to their
couch, “But how will' I know when you
want one?” ‘ You can't make a mistake. I
am alwa}vs thirsty when 1 am woke up.—

Texas Siftings.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.
MANITOBA AND THE NORTH-WEST,
©  DAKOTA, MINNESOTA, &c.

'SEASON, 1883:

‘Ihe Popular Special Trains will, commencing
WEDNESDAY, NARCH 14,

and every succeeding Wednesday durisg March , and
Aptil, be despatched from MONTREAL, BROCK.
VELLE, and "TORON10, stopping_ at” intermedi

stations en route for : of p gers from
all points in Outario. . i o
“First-class dation provided p gers at

Towest fare.

Live stock, waggons, houschold cffects in through cars
at very low rates. X .

For infermation, tariffs. etc., apply to Grand Trunk
Railway Agents, or to J. Bteph General P: &
Agent, Montreal. .

W. EDGAR, Assistant,G. P, A., Toronte.

JOSEPH HICKSDN, General Manager.

Montreal, March and, 2883,
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SLINGSBY JONES.
HOW~MRS, J: ‘GOT AHEAD OF HIM?
: L

Slingsby Jones was a‘jovial soul and a pretty good chap
n_reality, .
Though his tastes often lod him too far in the pathof fun

and of conviviality,
And it was not unusual to see him come home when his
walk was not straight as a bee line,
And he'd slog at his door and pull off his boots and creep
in with the stealth of a feline.
Now goad Mrs. Jones had sufficient good sense not to
twit her old man with his failing,
“The doing of which Jeads in many a house to bickering,
snarling and railing ;
But she didn’t approve of his ways, 1 admit, though she
deemed it was wisc to keep quiet, :
By which she avoided a great deal of noise and escaped
" without scolding and riot.
One night Sliugsby Jones had been out very late ; he had
been as he said to his lodge, .
(How thin this excusé must appeur to a wife, for of course
she must sce through the dodge,)
And when he came home it was long after two. Mrs, J.
was in bed—uot asleep,
And from under the clothes she could manage to get at his
devious movements a peep.
She could see as he entered, his boots in his hand, his
collar and necktie awry,
‘That he'd looked on the wine when it moved in the cup :
she could see by his imbecile eye
‘That Jones was full up, but she said not a word, she had
got an idea in her head
Whi h she'd put into practice next morning, thought she.
Meaawhile Slingsby had crept into bed. . .
In a very few moments his snoring proclaimed he was
sleeping the sleep of the just, . .
Or the tramp, or the weary, whatever you please ; he
slept like a man on a bust.

IL

Inthe morning he woke fecling thirsty and dry,

And caught sight of his wife with his dull, aching eye,
She.was up and was hunting for what spare doubloons -
She could find in the pockets of Sling’s pantaloons.

She rummaged them well, as these feminines will,

‘When !o ! she discovered a tén dollar bill.

** My gracious 1"’ she cried, as she opened her cyes.

““ I never expected so great a surprise ;

He reaily can't know that this money he owns.”

Awnd she Janghed to herself in inaudible tones.

‘* Now this ten dollar bill, ah I 'tis sweet to my touch,
Wilt buy me that bennet [ long for s6 much }

So P'litake it, but fest poor old Slingsby should think

71 hat I've been through his pockets in search of his chink,
I dpm what 1 have in the place-of this ten, .

And I'll fix and go out for that bonnet ; thess men
When they come home so very peculiar at night,

And try with a pen-knife the gas jet to light,

Can't really just know how much money they've spent
And I think that this X is by Providence sent.

When Sling finds what 'veput here, he'll think it’s all

right

For he'lt know he came home most disgustingly tight,
And he knows when he's tipsy he oft makes mistakes ;
But I'd better be going before he awakes.”

She shipped ina two and a battered shinplaster

And crept from the room where her liege lord and master
Lay feigning to sleep ; but directly he hcard

His wile leave the housc he sprang up like a bird ;

He seized on his trousers, dived into the pockets,

Whilst his eyes with delight nearly jumped from their

sockets

‘When they lit on the money ; ** By Jove ! I'm in luck,
Why, here'’s two and a quarter ; I thought I was stuck.
S0 now let me dress, I'm uncommeonly dry,

And I want a good cock-tail to open my eye :

‘What should I have done for my brandy and water

If fate hadn’t sent me this two and a quarter?

It will set ine up bravely ; by Jings! how 1 wish

I was ready to o, for I'm dry as a fish ;

And when Mary gets back, if the truth [ must say,
:1 really had better be out of the way.”

He tarri d not long, 10 a hurry he dressed,

And ontward he sallied by grent thirst oppressed.

But not many minutcs hiad gone ere there came

1In furioux haste to the housc his fair dame ;

She was pale with excitement : * To think that I've been
A dupe of the scoundrel! Oh, isn’t it mcan?

1 thought a good ten dollar bill to secure,

Bat I find it is bogus ; he kncw it, I'm sure,

And I've wasted two dollars and twenty-five cents

For a thing that is worthless ; now ain't that immensc ?
But wait till I get hold of Jones.,” She may wait,

But 1 don’t think that Slingsby will be home till Jate.

A DETECTIVE STORY ;
oR,
TIIR BLOODHOUNDS OF TTIE LAW ON TIE TRAIL.
Intense excitement prevailed throughout
the city. A burglary of no ordinary daring
had taken place some time during the night,
and- the police authorities had just been ap-
prised of the fact. Tho chief was consulting

with three or, fou'r.'of‘ his detectives at the

same time that the news was brought to head-
quarters by a small boy, at seven o’clock one
morning lately, of the burglary at McCoffey,s
goberly, and he atonce despatched detectives

1dhall and Whitc to the scene of the robbery,
whither they repaired, accompanied by a re-
porter who had somehow got wind of the affufr,
much to the disgust of the officers, Shrewd,
matter-of-fact men these detectives were;

"hawk-cyed, intelligent-nosed sleuth-hounds of

the law ; nothing appeared to cscape their
lightning glances as they walked through the
strects to McCoffey’s, and all that they said,
in the fewest possible words, was to the point.
‘“Say, young fellow,” said detective Oldhall,
to the newspaper man, *‘ You got to keep this
thing out’n your d—da paper or we'll ring your
blamed neck.” ‘‘Say, young fellow,” spoke
White, ¢ wo'll wring your blamed neck if you
don’t keep this thing out'n your d—d paper.”
The embryo journalist promised that not a
word should appear, at the same time running
over in his mind a few startling headings that
he thought would look well in that evening's
edition.” McCofley’s was reached in due
course, the two officers and the reporter went
at once to the rear of the store —shrewd fel-
lows, no fooling about the front for them—
that being apparently the quarter where the
burglars had entercd the building, as a win

dow was atanding wide open. Several foot-
warks were visiblein the snow, which was
two feet deop; the footprints each made a

———
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hole one foot nine inches and a quarter in
depth ; the keen eyes of the dectectives saw
these at once, nothing escaped them. Oldhall
stooped down and for several minutes inspect-
ed these footprints clorely, ¢ White,” he
said at length, ¢ White, the burglars wore
boots.” WWhite made a note of this in his
pocket-book. *“Ha!" exclaimed Oldhall,
picking up a dark brown wad of some sub-
atance, ‘* Look here, White, tobacco; the
burglar chewed ; this is fine cut Virginia leaf;
the burglar, consequently, was a native of the
southern States; he was an American,”” The
reporter was astounde at the skill with which
this officer geadually tightened the meshes of
the net he was weaving round the culprit,
whilst White jotted down the pist of Oldhall’s
remarks in his book. “Send for detectives
Podginsand Heavystern,” said Oldhall. White
stepped out and telephoned to headquarters
and the officers named were soon on the spot.
‘‘My men,” said Oldhall, addressing them,
¢ you have a work before you which will call
for your utmost penetration and skill, You
gee thesa footprints; go, now, and shadow
every man you see who wears boots, who
chews fine cut Virginia leaf, and who looks
like a South American. Go.” Officers Old-
hall and White entered the building by the
door which was found open. “Stay,” said
White, pausing on the threshold, * this door
was open.  This door being open, why, then,
did the burglar enter by the window ?” The
veporter suggested that the burglar might not

have been aware of the fact that the door was
open. Oldhall scowled at him and said,
¢* Look here, young man, you just keep your
suggestions to yourself, and keep this thin
out of your d—d paper, or—" ‘)Vhito sai
the same. ¢ Stay,” exclaimed Oldhall, * these
footsrints lead from the window, consequently
the burglarmust eitherhave walked backwards
to the window, or he came out of the bnilding
by the window. Now 1 look again, I see that
these marks lead to the door, consequently, he
entered by this door.” Whitc was lost in ad-
miration of his brother detective’s argument.
¢ But,” he venturcd 1o obgerve, ¢‘ he has been
shown to be 2 South American ; South Ameri-
cans are Indians; thercfore, these should be
moceasin marks,” ** White, youre a fool,”
said Oldhall, sharply. White seemed hurt,
and said no more. ‘“Why,"” continued Old-
hall, studying deeply, ““ why should hec leave
the building by the window when the door
was open ? Obviously to throw us off our
guard. White, send to headquarters for de-
tectives Blossombeak and Rumjug.” White
telcphoned as before and the oflicers were soon
on hand. ¢ Men,” said Oldhall, ‘* shadow
every man you sce walking backwards, or
coming out of his house by the window. Go.”
Oldhall, White, and the reporter now entered
the store, which had not yet been opcned for
business, and made a close scrutiny of every-
thing ; tapping the walls, tasting the sam-
plesa of liquor in order to sec if the burglar had
donc the same, their idea” being that his
breath would be a clue when captured, and
noting everything in their pooket books as:
they went. The safe was untouched ; the till
drawer had not been opened ; more mystery.
Near the stove Jay a button. Oldhall's lynx
eye detected it in an instant ; he picked it up,
inspected it closely for ten miutes or so, and
then said, “ White, this is a trowser button ;
the burglar, then, worc trouscrs. When wo
leave here we must closely shadow every man
we see with trousers on; we shali have our
hands full ’ere we dispose of this case.”
¢“But,” again remarked the reporter, “I don't
see what any burglar wanted to enter a place
without taking anything for ; nothing appears
to be disturbed .’’ ¢ Oblige me,” reiurned
Oldhall, ““‘by keeping your mouth shut;
for two pins I'd arrest you for interfering with
the police.”
(7' be continued.)

THE INVENTION OF THE DAY.

A young man residing out beyond Yorkville
is taking out a patent for an invention that
shonld call for the most fervent thanks and
gratitude of the youths of Canada, as it is de-
signed to fill a want Jong felt among the young
people of this country, Theinvention consists
of a metal plate, so fashioned that it can be
fitted on to the person, underneath the pant.
aloons, immediately below the frowning bluff,
which adorns the sub rosa portion of most
young men’s persons. To this plate are at-
tached scveral rows of movable barbed and
sharp hooks. When in repose, these hooks lie
in grooves in the plate; but at the first note
of warning, intimating the approach of the en-
emy in the shapeof the adored onc’s irate papa,
they can bo caused to spring out and bristle -
like & porcupine’s tresses when he Leholds a
ghost, yet remaining invisible on accountof the
nether garments of the ;wearer: their action
being governed byaspringattached tothe plate,
and connected witha handle in the young man's
vest pocket, The use of the whole arrangement
is obvious, and is likely to be particularly so to
theold gentlemanreferred to, after the first kick,
In times of peace, spiral springsare arranged on
the plate, so that when the wearer and his
soul’s enchantress are occupying the same
chair in the uzual manner otP lovers, a gentle
undulating motion is imparted, and the happy
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LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR OF THE FLOURISHING PROVINCE OF QUEBRC.

pair may fancy that they are rocked on some
undulating summer sca, far from the madding
throng which is so inimical to the smooth pro-
gress of the course of truc love, and which so0
greatly interferes with the vividity of love's
young dream. The inventor contemplates the
addition of a hollow tube to his invention, to be
filled with chloroform or limburger checse, and
which is to extend down the back of the le,

to the heel ; this tube is to be perforated with
holes that can be opened or closed at the will
of the wearer ; the design being to lull the
bull-dog into temporary oblivion, when his
attentions are beconing too marked and incon-
venicnt. We prophecy a brilliant future for
the inventor, and shall sheathe our manly
person in a specimen of the article which he
proposes to present us with, in {;nymcnt for
this notice, as we have again and again been
hampered bY the rear attacks of the parental
foe, and we bail with delight this armor which
will make us indificrent to them, at the same
time that it will render him incapable of such
assaults during the period that he will occupy
o bed of pain and :m%uish, caused by the
lacerations of his toe, by the barbed hooks
of this much yearned for invention. ‘

People often wonder why. editors always
wear a belt to hold up their pants, instead of
wearing suspenders.  It's the most simple
thing in the world. When an editor gets
word from his house that there’s nothing on
hand for dinner he simply tightens up his belt
ono hole and says nothing.—Kvansville Argus.

Some months ago 2 Boston clothier started
his son for Nashville with stock to open a re-
tail store, and the other day a friend who
knew of the circnmstances met the father and
inquired : ‘¢ Well, how does Jake get along?”
‘“ Shake is home again,” was the x'ey;)ly. “Why,
I thought he was in Nashville,” ~ “So he
vhas.,” ““And I heard that he was doing a
rushing business.” ¢ Vhell, peesncss rushed
a leedlo on der start, but finally it dropped off
antil it doan’t pay expenses.” *‘ And so Jake
busted?” ¢ Vhell it amounts to dor same
thing, I suppose. Der fire didn’t get half o
start peforc der engines vhas on hand ! Poor
Shake ! It vhas o’ crushing blow vhen dey
found & candle in a box of shavings! He vhas
20 young, you see!”

One of the inmates of an English lunatic
asylum has been in a sonnd sleep for a year
and a half, and physicians are unable to ac-
count for it. In all probability his madness
consists in imagining that he is a policeman.

Dr Pierce’s ¢ Favorite Prescription” per-
fectly and permanently cures those discases
peculiar to females. It is tonic and nervine,
offectually allaying and curing those sickenin
sensations that effect the stomach and hear
through reflex action.
**dragging-down  sensations all disappear un-
der the strengthening effects of this great re-
storative, By druggists.

A man always looks through his pockets
four times efore handing his coat to his wife
to have a button sewed on, and even then he
is filled with a nameless fear until the job is
completed.— Rochester Express.

OUR GRANDMOTHERS |

taught their daughters that **a stitch in time
saves nine.” A 'pill in time saves not only
nine, but oftentimes an incalculable amount of
suffering as well. An occasional dosc of Dr.
Pierco's Pellets (Little Sugar-coated Pills), to
cleanse the stomach and bowels, not only pre-
vents discases but often breaks up sudden at.
tacks, when taken in time. By druggists.

Inhalation isa system of treating pulmonary
diseases by breathing vaporized remedies into
the lungs, and was introduced into Canada in
1863 by Dr. J. Rolph Malcolm, 35 Simcoe
street, Toronto. Consultation free, personally
or by letter.

~ IT STANDS AT THE HEAD,
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Domestic Sowing Machine
" A. W. BRAIN,
5 SoLE ACENT
Also Agent for the New Home Machine and Repairer of
all kindsof Sewing Machines. Necdles, Parts and Attach-
ments for Sale.
' 1 Adelafide-st, East, TORONTO,

The back-ache, and |

I WILL GIVE WRITTEN GUARANTEE THAT
-+ my moustache grower will produce heavy moustache
inside ten weeks or money refunded ; price of receipt, $1.
Address, J. MURRAY McNEIL, London, Ont.

Dr. E, G, West's Nerve AND BRAIN TREATMENT, &
i_uarantced specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
its, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervons Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcoho! or tobacco, Wakeful.
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result.
ing 1n insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
U'remature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involunt Losses and Spermatorrheea, cansed by
over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
Each box contains one month’s treatment. $1 a_box,
or_six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price.  With each order réceived by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guamntee to refund the money if the treatment
does nct_effect a cure. Guarantees issued only by
OHN C, WEST & CO., 8t and 83 Kinf Street East
chg upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold by all druggists in
anada.

Rev. II. Shirin,

Bewdley P.O., Ont., like hundreds of others who have
been cured of catarrh, catarrhal deafness, bronchitis,
asthma, consumption and all discases of the ‘\ead. throat
and lungs, says ¢ ““ The Spirometer, invented by M. Sou-
vielle of Paris, ex-aide surgeonofthe French army, and the
medizines and treatment prescribed at the Iaternational
Throat and Lung Institute, have cured me completely of
consumption (firststage) or advanced bronchitisafter every-
thing ¢lse failed.” Consuliations and a trial of Spirometer
free. Those unable to come to the institute, or see our
surgeons, who visit all the principal towns and cities of
Canada, can be successfully treated by writing, eoclosin,
a stamp for a copy of our International News, publisheﬁ
monthly, which will give you full particulars and refer-
eaces, which are genuine,  Address t73 Church Street,
Toronto, or 13 Phillips’ Square, Montreal,

" A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

1 -King Street East
(Neasly opp§SIt¢ Toranto St.)} ++:++see. TORONTO,

Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible. All work registered and warranted.
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