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JUBILEE JOLLITIER, 5

I

Economy—A habit of life which enables
a woman to save money in her domestic
expenditure in order that her husband may
keep up his erd at the club.

Culture — the pursuit of social folly
having its origin in the love of singularity.
HAROLD VAN SANTVOORD.

s = e bt

HOW TO SEE EUROPE.

Funds.—First, borrow $2,500.

Tips.—Next, convert $2,300 of thisinto
small British and Continental coins for
tips en route.

Health.—Tie a string around your left
lesser finger so that, you will not forget to
be sea-sick on the way over.

Sleeping.—1f you are a Prohibitionist
avoid staterooms on the port side.

Baggage.—Do 1ot take any baggage,
and thereby avoid being shadow by
dynamite detectives fromn Stoughton-on-
the-Bass t¢ Fenwick-Partshishairinthe-
middlesex - on-the- Yarrow-nesr - Comley-
West-Morley-Shropshire.

London.—Stop long enough to see the
American-Exchange-in-Europe. This was
founded A. D. MDCCCLXXVII. ; and,
as any intelligent Briton will inform you,
it is here that the foreign policy of the

IDIOMATIO.

Editor of Dail.1 (tc ne v reporter )— What'sthis? You say ** the culprit was then

swung off.” Thi> won't do'!
Reporter—But hs was, sir. I was there.
Editor—It won't do, I tell you.

you can't stay on tais paper ! .

You must put it ‘‘launched into eternity,”” or

United States Government is shaped.
Paris. — The train stops here ten
minutes for refreshments. Skip your lunch
and visit Worth. See if he has finished
Mrs. Florence's morning gown. with tae
chestnut beading.
The Lakes in Holland.—When visiting

THE IMPERIAL INSTITUTB.

[A suggestion has been made that Parliament shoulC be agked to contribute
largely towards the  Impe-ial Institute " by means of a grant. ]

A WORTHY scheme to satisfy its need,

Forsooth ! *‘/mpcrial * Institute, indeed !

We think at this rate it would better suit

To call it the /mperious Institute ! r. k.

[

NEW DEFINITIONS.

Music: A polite art which serves its highest useful-
ness as a stimulus to conversation.

Duty—An obligation that rests entirely upon one’s
neighbor. ’

Advice—A superfluous article which everybody is eager
to give away, but no one cares to receive.

Consistency—A jewel which frequently needs re-setting.

News—Old women’s gossip; salacious scandal and
secrets of domestic and corjugal life ; anything in the way
of rumor that does not relate to public affairs.

Civility—-An ancient form of behavior, popular in
foudal times, but unsuited to the exigencies of modern
civilization.

Artist—A man of subtle wsthetic perceptions whe
attains proficiency in some such useful art as hair-dress-
ing, or negro minstrelsy.

Poetry—Any metrical composition whose merits is un-
recognized by the average magazine editor.

s

these, please do not allow yourself to forget
the fact that, while they are of various lengths, they are
uniformly a yard wide.

Pfaffenhofen.—Famous for ite brewery, which hasthe
enormous output of three kegs of beer per week. Stay
here a month (in Pfatfenhcfen, not in the brewery) to get
data for a book. Pfafflenhofen is the only spot in Europe
which has not been written up for tourists.

Mt. Vesuvius.—By the time you reach Italy this will
probably have been removed, judging from an offcial ad-
vertisement now appearing in J Macaronio, the leading
paper of Naples, viz :—

SEALED PROPOSALS will be received for the razing and grading of
Government Volcano No. 7, kaown as Mt. Vesuvius. Plans and
Specifications may be seen at the Department of Public Works. All
bids must be addressed : Tender for emoving and Grading of Mt.
Vesuvius.

Crarville Centre—Walk your locomotive over the
bridge here, and do not tread on any fresh earth.

Shillaly-by-the-Sea.—This i8 famous as the birthpiace
of the third Irish King, Emigrant 1IV. The father of
Emigrant 1V (Emigrant XII) established the Irishsto-
cracy, and was “ every mile a king” He was noted for
his brogucadocio : and, like Panurge, feared nothing but
danger.

Hole-in-the-Ground.— Really we must be excused. This
place is too well known to need description. We will
only say it is here the Atlantic Cable crawls ashore. The
Hole-inthe-Ground and Wayback J unction R. R. is the
best conducted line on the Continent On this railway,
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H+—There, you see, Ethel, you can’t paddle your own canoe.

THE' PRACTICAL APPLICATION.

Will you be mine?

first-clasa travelers are confined to their compartments by E

improved Yalo locks; second-class by padlocks, while
third-class tourists are fastened in with tenpenny nails.
Such are the class distinctions of European railways.
WarLLace Peck.
THE OLD BARD'S LAMENT.
SUGGESTED BY STRICTURES ON RECKNT VERSE OF TENNYSON.
Ir's hard, did you known it ¢
To be an old poet
And be dogged by the ghosts of your past reputation ;
» If you want praise or pelf
You must copy yourself,
And be of yourself an exact imitation.

- Alns, it is hard
To be an old bard
To your own rod frame a perpetual creditor.
You will have a hard time,
You builder of rhyme,
With your past'self for rival and chiefest competitor.
- : —Tid- Bits.

-

VEerp1, the composer, received lately from Xing Hum-
bert, the grand cordun of the Order of Saint Maurizio
and Saint Lagzaro. It would be a fitting and graceful
tribute to leétters, if Goldwin Smith were to be honored
in & similar manner during the Jubilee. The Professor
would then be able  keep his necktie from shifting,
without ‘pinning it behind.

ALL the Jubilee poems that we have seen are striking-
ly beautiful. They are 21l original, too ; in ncne of them
have the ideas been stolen. And what is more, you could
ledve all these poems out in the back-yard all night, and
take the fence down, and tie the dog up in the cellar,—
and there wouldn't be the slightest danger of having them
stolen either. We live in a wondérfully honest age.

|

ADVANCE SHEETS.
Tue London Punch, next week, will conain the fol-
lowing apropos of the approaching Jubilee :
At Windsor Castle.
Queen Victoria : Now, Walesey, dear boy, come up to
tea to-morrow at seven. And mind, sonny, don’t you-be-
late. .
Priyce of Wales (with some asperity ) : Don’t jebilate ?
(you be late). Well, I guess not. What 1n thunder have
7 to jubilate (you be late) about.—AX. Y. Life.

-

DESPICABLE PLAGIARISM.

THERE has been much said in the papers of late in
regard to Rider Haggard’s plagiarism. Now, if he has
plagiarized he should be punished severely. My feelings
are intense on this subject, for 1 have been wofully
treated in this regard myself. I should have published.
several books, which would have had a world-wiw.. s:le,
had not the great authors of antiquity prematurely and
shamelessly stulen my thoughts before T was born.

It seems that, taking advantage of my unavoidable
absence, Homer, Plato, Dante, Shakespeare, Bacon,
Milton, and others, plagiarized my thoughts in a scandal-
ous manner, and an unthinking and frivolous world gives
them glory for their second-hand products and treats me
with neglect. My best conceptions were ruthlessly
pirated by Virgil; but the cowardly scribbler took good
care to do his literary poaching well-nigh two thousand
years before I was born. When I read his works at
school I was kept nearly bursting with rage, thinking in
what a shame-faced way that old heathen had buiit up a
reputation on my ideas—the very ones I was just going
to utter myself. .

Shakespeare stole from me by the wholesale, and
attained a literary fame which even ] shall probably not



WITH MODIFICATIONS.

The Bride—* Love and cherish,” yes, of course ; but the Methodiat Church
bas cut out the “‘obey ’ part, and I want to be married as a Methodist.

JURILEE JOLLITIES. ) T

I
)

OH NO! WE NEVER MENTION IT.
(A DRAMATIC FRAGMDNT.)

! [A conremporary, Jeseribing certain novel-
i ties to be met with in the West-end shops,
i says: ¢ A Crown jewel-holder for handy use
on the toilet table is a seasonable tritfle. It was
called Jubilee, but 1 see a wise tendency to
| drop the hackneyed term, and style com-
memarative trifles Crowr or Sovereign.”]

ScENE. —Interior of a big dry goods store.

Clerk---Dress materials, madam? We are
selling quite a number of these Crown cash-
meras for morning wear, madam.

Lady Customer—Ah, very pretty indeed;
and I--er—I think you may send me home
sixteen yards of this one.

Clerk — Any handkerchiefs,
These are our sovereign Irish linen.
colors are fast and—

Lady Customer—Well, perhaps I could do
with a dozen. No, I don't fancy you can
show me anything else.

Clerk—But these Queen’s kids are a marvel,
madam. Only seventy-tive cents a pair, 8ix
button, and warranted not ta split.

Lady Customer —They are certainly re-
markably good for the money. You may put
me up a couple of pairs. )

Clerk-—Before you go, madam, may I have
the horor of showing you our Empress hat-
shapes for the summer scason !

Lady Customer—I have really a good mind
to have ons. You are trimming them with—

Clerk—Flowers and ibbons of the new
color, madam—s-eptre yellow.

Lady Customer-—Thank you; these ribbons
will suit my complexion admirably, and I
will leave you the hat to make up. :

Clerk—Very good, madam. Anything in
hosiery to-day ! The goods you are oxamining
are our Cloronation hose, and we can highly
recommend them. L.

Lady Customer—Then I will take halfa{
dozen pairs, on the understanding that you

medam }
The

exceed myself, for with shrewd and malignant cunning
he picked out the very best of 1y thoughts, and I find
that the ideas T have left are really no better than his.
My friends are unreasonable to think that I can surpass
Shakespeare under the circumstances.

The whole play of Hamlet ismine. I recognized it the
minute I read it. I would have written it myself, if 1
hadn't been kept so busy beating carpets. It's a mighty

piece, and Shakespeare knew it when he stole it.

I notice that Sidney Smith, and Charles Dickens, and
Artemus Ward have stolen all my jokes. But1 do not
feel sa bad about this, for I notice that the jokes of other

contemporary humorists have been shamelessly appro- '

priated by the authors of the most remote antiquity. T
don’t think I shall write much more. A modern autkor
stands at tremeadous disadvantage, when other writers
have had five or six thousand years to sort his thoughts
all over and pick out the best ones before he had a chance
to open his mouth. S. W. Foss.

THE position of a judge is an exceedingly trying one.

|

will not tempt me to buy anything else.
Clerk—Oh, madam, it is surely not tempting you to

beg you to inspect our Throne corsets—our Palace sun-

shades—our Jubilee collars—our :
Lady Customer (with sudden asperity)—Certainly not.

I never purchase vulgar Jubilee artioles.

[Flounces out of shop.

Manager {to Clerk)—There! you frightcned the lady -
away with your confounded Jubilee rubbish !
Clerk—JIt—it—it was a slip of the tongue sir. I
ought to have said Potentate collars, but former habit—
Manager—Then you'd better take precious good care
to make it so for the future, that’s all.- Jubilee, indeed
[ Seene closes. ’ '

—Funny Folks.

A HEAVY inroad it must raake

Upon the person’s optimism
Who's willing that his nerves should quake,
And bones and joints and muscles ache,
Who, in a word, for fashion’s sake,

Can take a pride in rheumatism. —Judge.
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LIGHTS OF CANADA DURING VICTORIA'S REIGN.




JURBILEE

JOLLITIES. 9

THE JUBILEE YHAR.

Tuis little publication, instead of amusing the
Anglo-Saxon world as intended, would only excite
the contempt and indignation of all Fnglish-
wpeaking persons if 1t failed to present a resumé
of the reign of Her Most Gracious Majesty the
Queen. No Jubilee publication couid expect to
succeed without that. As briefly as possible,
therefore, our Ten-C~ut Historian proceeds to his
task.

Victcria Regina is the grand-daughter of King
George NumberThree,and waa bornon the 21th of
May, sixty-eight years ago. We hate thus plainly
to hint at a lady’s age, but in this cuse it can’t
very well be avoided. Tt was an omen, no doubt,
of the good fortune which has attended Her
Majesty throughout her long life that her birth
was upon the z4th of May-—the pleasantest holi-
day of the British people. Victoria was born a
terrific swell, so far as blood goes. Not only
was her grandpa a king--though not a parti-
cularly clever one—but nearly all her connections
on both siden of the house were in the royalty
business and belonged to old established firms,
No sovereign of DBritain ever had more indispu-
table right to the throne, as Victoria united in
herself all the claims that could be set up on
behalf of all races, religions and dynasties
surviving in the royal line. She was just
eighteen years old when ecalled upon to assume the
throne, and when one conies to consider what hard
work it is to sit all day in a stuffed chair wear-
ing a heavy and uncomfortable crown, it speaks
well for the heroism of the young princess that
she was willing to take the position. She had
been reared in strict seclusion under the care of
her affectionate mother, and was entirely innocent
of picnics, moonlight excursions, and all the other
frivolities of her sex. She did pet even know
the mysteries of chewing-gum, but on the other

LATEST FROM OTTAWA-A “CAPITAL"” JOKE. hand her domestic tastes and capabilities were

Ferst Civil Service Swell—Aw,' I say, Cholly, I've made a joke.

Why is highly cultivated. When the high State digni-

this celebwation like the celebwations we often have with the twad-smen | taries went to the castle before daylight to

who give us cwedit?

announce to the princess the death of her royal

Second C. S, S.—I cawn’t guess. I'm tired, doncherknow. Why is it? uncle, the future Queen, we are told, met them
First C. §. §.—Because its a Due-Bill-ee celebwation, doncherknow ! See? | without hesitation, although at the time she was

not dressed for company. She did not first go and

THE JUBILEE.

TiME, who hath seen the passing away
Of 2.l that the fleet years mar and slay,—

For all things last but a little while,
Like Egypt's cities glassed iu the Nile,

And golden youth, alas, grows grey,
And life is but a year and a day,—

Heareth now an empire’s loud acclaim
World-wide, to Victoria's name.

0 Vifty Years,” Time crieth, ‘ hehold !
Like the daughters of Danaus, of old,—

¢ The fifty maids by the dismal shore,
Whose urns run empty evermore,—

¢ Years that love hath had power to foil,
I've laid on you a fruitless toil ! ”

Ve Jo

H.

peep through the parlor shutters to see “ who in
the mischief £h7s could be at such an outlandish hour.”
No! The noble young Victoria was not up to the usual
feminine capers. She appeared at once—as Wwe are
informed in the words of one of the dignitaries aforesaid
—%in a loose white nightgown and shawl, her nightcap
thrown off and her hair falling upon her shoulders, her
feet in slippers, tears in her eyes, but perfectly collected
and dignified.” This “early ” glimpse of Her Majesty
gives a correct estimate of the real nobility of her char-
acter. No show or flummery about her! None of the
society young lady’s mock modesty. What belle of the
present day would meet a deputation of swells in her
night-gown and slippers unless that night-gown was a
perfect marvel of embroidery ! Isit any wonder that, the

_ statesmen of the day—and everybody else—were charmed
" by her gentle dignity and engaging manners !

Forthwith the fair young princess took possession of
the sceptre, but the formal ceremony of coronation did

' not take place until June, 1838. The féte attendant
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thereon was something so prodigious that the memory of
it utterly extinguishes the combined glories of the Bar-
num and Fovepaw consolidated aggregation combined
with Buffalo Bill's Wild West Show. It was truly im-
mense, and conveyed in an adequate degree the tumultu-
ous enthusiasm of the public.

The young Queen began her career amid conditions
which held promise of unusual glory and happiness.
Peace reigned throughout her empire, and Her Majesty’s
person was surrdtthded by a galaxy of great men whose |
hearts were enlisted in her service no less than their
intellects. Amongt her very first acts was to confer the
hohor of knighthood upon a Jew—Sir Moses Montefiore.
This grand old philanthropist died only a short time ago,
at the ripe age of a hundred—or was it two hundred I—
years. This incident is fittingly vecalled now, as the
Jubilee is a distinctly Israelitish institution. It is, how-
ever, only one of the many wise, genersus and womanly
things which Victoria did then, and has been doing ever
since.

Having now got comfortably settled down in her own
house, the young Queen bega. to contemplate the possi-

bility of being an old maid, and the prospect was as
repugnant to her as it is to all well-regulated young
women. The sceptro was very pretty, very useful about
the house, and worth a lot of money, but it couldn’t love
her in return and it couldn’t speak German. The crown
was very neat and comfortable, but it wasn’t to be com-
pared to a nice young man. And Victoria was in love
with just such an one—a very deserving young gentleman
named Francis Albert Augustus Charles Emanuel some-
thing. We couldn’t learn his other name. He was at
the time residing in Saxony where he carried on a small
but respectable business in the Duke and Prince line.
He was called Albert for short, and as it happened that
he was a cousin of the Queen, it was only natural that
she should love him—it is the reguler thing in high class
English romances. According to court etiquette, a pro-
posal of marriage in such a case must come from the lady
—a pomnt which the reader will do well to make a note
of in case he ever takes a fancy to a royal princess. The
congequence was that Aibert could not speak his love;
he looked unutterable things, however. After a due
season of this silent sort of courtship, the fair young



A MODERN INNOCENT.

Mamma—DBut, Flora, how do you know that this young man

loves you. Has he told you so !

Flora—Oh, no, mamma. But if you coul! only see the way he
looks at e when I am not looking at him!

monarch at length summoned un courage, and one beau-
tiful moonlight night as they walked upon the terrace of
the castle, she said, “ Francis Albert Augustus Charles
Emanuel, will you be mine 1” He blushed and whispered
¢Yes,” and smull blame to him, for besides getting the
girl he loved—who happened also to be one of the pret-
tiest and sweetest-mannered girls in the land, aside from
all considerations of birth—the Prince secured a situation
for life which combined light and pleasant employment
with a firstclass salary. The marriage was celebrated
on Feb. 10th, 1840, and all the world knows that it
‘proved an uncommonly happy union. The reader who
desires to go into particulars as to the domestic arrange-
ments, felicities and occurrences of the royal household is
referred to that able work of reference, *“ Leaves from my
Diary,” by Victoria Regina, an authoritative book on the
subject, price $1.50, in neat binding. Space forbids more
extended notice here. The chiidren who in due course
arrived to enliven the corridors of the castle with their
gleeful prattle were, need we say, the idols of their fond
parents, whose generosity to them, especially in the mat-
ter of given-names, was truly princely. Following is the
list :— Victoria Adelaide Mary Louise (Nov. 21st, 1840),
Albert Edward, etc., (Nov. 9th, 1841), Alice Maud Mary
(April 25th, 1843), Alfred Ernest Albert (August 6th,
1844), Helena Augusta Victoria (May 25th, 1846),
Louise. Caroline Alberta (March 18th, 1848), Arthur
William Patrick Albert (May 1st, 1850), Leopold George
Duncsn Albert (Aprit 7th, 1853), and Beatrice Mary
Victoria Feodore {April 14th, 1857). Ofthis interesting
family all survive to the present but Alice and Leopold.

¢ JUBILEE JOLLITIES.

1t

They arve all warried to husbands or wives of royal blood
with the exception of the Frincess Louise who, aspirirg
beyond mere rayalty, married the son and heiwr of the
Duke of Argyle.  The Marquis and Marchioness ol Lorne
are well and favorably known to the peaple of Cenada for
their ability in salmon fishing, and the indomitable hero-
ism which enabled them to undergo a lengihened resi-
dence at Ottawa,

[he royal residence isat Windsor Castle, some twenty-
three miles from Londan,  Here the state ceremonial is
su stitf with gold lace and formality as to make life a
burden. I¢ is ali based on the theory that human
bengs are destitute of feeling and do not creve for com-
panionship. To be invited to dine with the Queen is
about as cruel a fate ag ¢ 'n well happen a man. He is
not allowed to see Her Majesty until they are about to
sit down at the table, and when in iheir places conver-
sation is out of order. The visitor, whatever his raok,
can't sven ask the old lady to pass the butter. The
table is always presided over by the Master of the
Household, whose duty it is to see that the guest doesn't
eat with his knife. Itis no wonder that the queen is
very glad to escape from this ncnsensical travesty of
life as often as possible, and to fly cway to Balmoral, in
the Highl-uds, where she lives the life of a flesh-and-*
blood human beirg. Here she is always accompanied
by the fair Beatrice and her hubbv, Prince Henry of
Battenburg, who is expected to J ess in the Highland
garb. He says he doesn’t like the kilt, although it is
certainly a free costume and one is not liable to commit
any breeches of etiquette while wearing it. For inter-
esting details as to Balmoral and its surroundings, con-
sult that other standard work, “ Our Life in the High-
lands,” by Victoria Regina (cloth, #1.75). Canada

/o
/,~‘}|l"\
R B T

HIS MOTHER-IN-LAW, OF COURSE.

Now doctor, don't hesitate to tell me—I have prepared myself
for anything. Do you really think she will not pass away ?



' v
\

12 JUBILEE

JOLLITIES,

LY
¥

THE OPPORTUNITY

Algernon—You have, no doubt, perceived, Col. Brown, the tender sentiment, which I have endeavorzd im vain to concerl.

I am——('the horse shies)

signalized the commencement of Victoria’s reign by a
Rebellion, which ended in the establishment of respon-
sible government ; and through that responsible govern-
ment she signalizes the Jubilee by piling the taxes on
British iron and cther imports higher than ever. Can-
ada’s loyalty to the mother country is entirely superior to
all base commercial considerations. During the fifty
years our country has kept pace in progress with the
empire at large. During that period we have given Sir
John A. Macdonald to the world—and the world con-

. fesses that it never saw anything like him before. Sir

John entered parliament just six years after the accession
of the queen to the throne, and for the greater part of
that time he has wielded the sceptre here. The glorious
Victorian age has also witnessed the rise of other great
Canadian institutions amongst which may be named
that organ of independent public ‘opinion—Grip (only
$2 per year). The Dominion itself, it must not be for-
gotten, was established during this period. When the
queen took her first glance over her empire from the top
step of the threne she saw Canada in the shape of a
number of sesttered Provinces, in two of which lively
rebellions were ' going on. Now, when she occasionaly
glances this way, what does she see? A consolidated
Dominion, happy and prosperous from end to end, ruled
wisely and prudently by an economical government with
the supervision of an able, intellectual, high-minded and
patriotic Senate, with an overflowing treasury and no
national debt worth mentioning; with no whisper of
secession or the one hand and no sgitation against dis-
allowance on the other; with partyism buried in forget-
fulness and mutual honor and respect ruling over the

councils of the political leaders. Dost Ii%e the picture?
If so cherish it—it is a brilliant work of imagination.
Events of the reign outside of Canada must be briefly
alluded to before we conclude this Jubilee sketch.
Victoria’s era may be kncwn in history as the Era of
Cranks It hegan with the Chartists, a set of fanatical
fellow  io had got hold of some large chunks of coromon
sense, which they ultimately succeeded in forcing down
the throats of the authorities. They gavea great deal of
trouble and constant employment to the police force,
however, before accomplishing their mission. The im-
petus toward Liberalism which has marked the reign.
took its rise in the Chartist agitation. Before long (1850)
the corn laws were repealed and Great Britain became
what she has ever since remsined, a free-trade country.
Thus does a nation suffer through not having great
statesmen to give her an N.P. In 1840 the war with
China began, and our glorious Empire forced the Mon-
golian at the point of the bayonet to let us sell opium
to the unwilling heathen. In 1842, Afghanistan threw
off the British yoke by a sudden uprising, in which the
entire garrison was wiped out. The yoke was readjusted,
however, the next year. After afew other minor difficul-
ties, the great Crimean war broke out, in 1854. England,
France and Turkey undertook to maul the Russian bear,
and they executed the contract in a fairly satisfactory
manner. The war was chiefly noted for furnishing the
raw material for Tennyson’s ¢ Charge of the Light Bri-
gade,” which is considered a better piece of poetizing
taan his Jubilee Ode. In 1857 the Sepoy rebellion in
India broke out, and a dreadful massacre occurred. The
rebels were subdued in a short time and their leaders

¢



now u a position to be married, sir, and hope to receive your consent to my union with your charming daughter, Eveline..

fittingly punished. In 1858, Japan opened her ports to
British trade, and her growth since that event is one of
" the marvels of the age. The establishment of a Japanese

in Toronto is amongst the latest foreign enterprises
of the Eastern Empire.

Early in 1861 Her Majesty lost her mother, and in
December of the same year, her devoted and amiable
husband. This event transforined her life, which har
ever since oeen that of a “ widow indeed.”

The other principal events of the period we bave only
to name. They were the American Civil War
(1861-64) ; the Fenian Invasion of Canada, (1866); the
Abyssinian War, (1868); the Disestablishment of the
Church in Ireland, (1870); Compulsory Education in
England, (1871); the Ballot, (1€72); the Queen pro-
claimed Emores: 5{ India, (1876) ; the Treaty uf Berlin,
(1876); the culu ".ar, (1879); and the Irish Cercion
Bill, No. 78, 1'sor. This last mentioned item is a verit-
able tly in the Jubilee ointment. It is a great pity that
the bill granting Home Rule to Ireland cannot be passed
before the end of this auspicious month of June, but un-
“fortunately the present Government of England have no
eye for the fitness of things. The empire at large is en-
joying the blessings of peece, and throughout its vast
extent its loyal subjects were never more ready to
¢ Sing with heart and voice,”

God save the Queen.” J.W.B,

_ W= see that Edward Rice’s popular opers of « Evange-
line” has been put in verse very cleverly by a Boston
man named Longfellow.—Chscago News.

A GREAT SUBJECT.

WHEN gold-lined crocus-cups are brimmed with dew,
When tulips blow, and when the sky is blue

Over the fields where wildfiowers mark the wa;
Trodden b ing's sweet feet in the mnonth of May,
When opal mists stretch out the hills

And eke the lark’s giad heart bursts cut in song,—
The poet,—this ,— doesn’t blithely aing

A tender, , sensuous h to spring ;

He reaches for his Rhyming Dic. with

An1 proceeds to indite an ode on the Ju 1

THE JUBILEE POEM. L
Deae MaisTEr Grip,—If there’s a'e thing mair than

anither that T hate and abhor, its tae see a body fu’'o” - -

their ain conceit—an’ in this opinion I find I'm backit
up by Solomon himsel’, nae less. Noo, let me tell ye,
it's nae sma’ comfort tae find yersel’ uphauden in yer
opinions an’ sentiments by men whose minds hae bheen
acknowledged at least no that far ahint yer ain. Still,
I wadna like ye tae tak as an evidence o’ self conceit the
fack o' me sayin' (in confidence like) that I .think the
poetic element is vera strong in ma mind, an’ if it wasnn
that poetry is sic an ill-paid article in the lesterary mar-
ket, ma name micht lang ere noo hao been inscribed in
characters a fit lang on-the roll o’ Fame. Hoo I missed &
grand chance o’ Fame the ither day I'm just gaun to tell
ye. Aboot iwa month syne, just after & sair day in the
warehoose, I was just sittin’ in ma easy chair takin’ a
swautch o' the Week when »’ on a sudden ma e'e lichted
on a notice in't, tae wtt :—A hunder dollars for the best
poem, etc. Noo, mony an’ mony a time the Muse has
come to me in various characters. I've seen her come
like Love, or Freenship, or Fun, or Nature hersel’, an’ I

Ve



“REST.”
,The Doctor—{ after lony and careful diagnosis )—\What you need,
young maa, is absolute rest of brain, and complete repose of body.

The Patiest—No use. I've been trying that for four years.
I'm in the Dominion civil service.

wad aye dae my best tae suit ma verse according to the
inspeeration she wad gie me, but this was the first time

m::d ever appeared to e in the shape of a hunder-
. bill, an’ the first thing I did was tae cry, “ Avaunt
_ thee, Sautan ! ” an’ pitch the Week an’ &’ its temptations
tae the ither end o’ the room.

But then, ye se2, a hunder dollars is a hunder dollars,
an’ sae I just pickit up the paper again—an’ read the ofier
ower an’ ower, calkilatin’ hoo often I wad hae ta- soop up
the warehoose for siccan a suma. Then I began ta con-
sider what a sinfu’ thing pride was an’ thocht if Robbie
Burns cud accept an excisemarship I micht accept the
offer o' the Week an’ sail aff wi’ the hunder dollars—
only I hated to take it frae the rest o’ the puir needy
souls that of coorse wad be tryin’ for’t. Charity, hooever,
begins at hame, so I telled Mistress Airlie that as1 was
beginnin’ tae feel the divine afflatus comin’ on, she wad
better gae awa ben the hoose an’ steek the door ahint
her. She offered tae mak a mustard plaster tae pit on
the affiatas—but I just waved her awa’ Then T tuk aff
ma ooat an’ lowsed the twa tap buttons o' ma’ vest, so T
cud heave a great sigh noo an’ then, an’ rinnin’ ma fingers
through ma hair to get o kind o’ a toozy poetic look aboot
me, I tuk up ma pen an’ buckied tae.

“Go ! strike ma Muse, the sounding liar
A hundred dollars worth of fire ;
Poetic —think of it, my soul,

And make your verses ring and roll :”

Thea I strak up the grand auld Alexandrian rhyme,
an’ I just tell ye anld Dryden was eclipsed for ance. 1
got sae warmed up that,like Jenny in the witches’ dance, I

. Week.

wad fain hae “ cuist my duddies to the wark,” 1 fack, 1
did tak atf ma paper collar an’ ma vest an’ threw open
the sash tac let in a breath o' bawmy air, an’ tell the
Dairns roun the doors that as I was just writin’ a poem
for the Week, I wad be extraordinar’ obleeged tae them’
if they wad a’ haud their tongues till I got through-—an
when T got the prize [ wad gie them a bawhbee the piece.
I'm sure I feenished the hale thiag in aboot ten
meenits after that, an’ then T wrote a letter tae my brither
Willie, tellin’ him hoo the Week, in order tac tempt me
intac their columns, had actually offered a hunder dollars
for a poem, weel kennin’ that gin 1 opened ma moo nae
ither dowg wad bark. I telled himn that the Week was an
insignificant sort o’ a paper, but that I had na doot when
ma name ance became conneckit wi't its circilation wad
mair than dooble itsel’. Tae this I added n lang screed
o’ fanily affairs, an’ then I faulded baith manuscripts up,
addressed the envelopes, an’ pittin’ on ma coat I set oot
an’ posted them then an’ there. Just picter ma feelin’s,
ma complete miscomfishment, when I got ma letter tae
ma brither Willie returned frae the Week office—sair-
castically declined wi’ thanks! I’'m nothe better o'y yet
—_but its no masel’ I'm. thinkin’ o, it's the loss tae the
Huen AIRLIE.

«PHE GREAT WILD WEST” IN LONDON.

(it really pains us to have to get ahead of Punck this way, but
business is business, you know.)

ALL Londcn hastes to gaze its fill
On wild-eyed red men roving free, ,
And brandishing tomahawks (swift to kill)
At long-haired scouts in savage glee.
The Cockneys’ pulses throb and thrill
Such wild, blood-curdling sights to see,—
Thus, gathering wealth, doth Buffalo Bill
Enjoy the BusraLo JUBILIE! :

’Q\"‘ib\d

g ——— -

Grigsby—You go on the stage? Why, you've no talent.

Wiffins-—Talent ! Why, I've been the defendant in the spiciest
kird of a divorce suit. What more do you want?



JUBTLER JOLLITTES.

CE.USHED!

Fuir Critic—How did T like the piece? Well, frankly, it was well played, but
it is wretchedly composed. Do play that last new thing of your own Mr.
Jobbleson. 1 hear it is very pretty.

Jolblcson—Ey—that was it.

THE FLY IN THE JUBILEE€ OINTMENT.

1s'r a Joohilay poem yere afther, Mavourneen !
Sure thin it's meself will ~upply yez that same ;

I~ wdoobilasy pocne yere v’y Acushla?
Whist ve vow il Home Rude makes ould
Oncland contnt,

Chhen TH s yes o datty | o nate an’ so pritty,

Woid musie you'd dance to all put into print.
Bawxgy O'Hea.

JUBILEE JOTTINGS.

Tne life of the Jubilee celebraticn in
Canada is the loyalty and love towards
the Queen sincerely felt throughout the
Dominion, as thioughout all parts of the
Lroad Empire.  Lord Lansdowne is to us
merely her representative, and while we
are all pleased that the Governor-General
has been j.led and made much of in Tor-
onto, we keep well in mind, at the same
time, that he is but a figure-head. What-
ever there is in Canada’s attachment
to England lies wholly in the strong
sentiment of the sturdy, self-respecting,
democratic Canadian people.

* * %

Loxp LaNspowN&—if we may be allowed
to suy so of the scion of a hundred earls,
now that (’Brien is out of the country—
has, so far as Canadians are concerned, a
striking resemblance to a member of the
corps de ballet. He is clothed in a little
brief authority ; she, the hallet girl, is

! clothed in a little brief—but, really, we

are in utter ignorance of theatrical mat-
ters, and can speak of such things only

from hearsay.
* * *

SoME stagnant water from the river
Jordan was recently sent by an enthusias-
tic churchman for Princess Beatrice’s baby
to be baptized with. We do not know
whether the baby was baptized with this
water or not, but we are gratified to
learn that Prince Henry of Batteriberg
is doing as well as is to be expecte. under
the circumstances. It is pleasant, ‘oo, to
know that che baby's presence will not
interfere with theJubilec festivities. There
will be bawls every night.

* * *

It is stated that the Queen intends to signalize her
Jubilee by the creation of a new Order. A cynical

An' if yez ~ant blarney -1y name isn't Barney, Anierican paper suggests that since there is already an
1f I don't have yez smothered in syrap an’ crame. Order of the Bath, which does not seem to fulfil all the

Och, thin, it's meself thinks a dale av the ould sod !
An' a foine daycent woman no doubt is the O ane;
It's moighty few women could walk on that same road ,

requirements, the Queen, if she wishes to consult the real
needs of the aristocracy, will establish an Order of the

Chloride of T.ne.

For fifty long years an’ their skirts kape as clane. ; ? ¥
To be sincere, though, we would earrestly advise those
More power to her elbow ! an’ may her bright shadow to whom titles may be offered during the Jubilee, to
The Jdivil an ipeh iver change or grow less: ; . L : . e
But don't be mistaken—its of Her that I'm spakin’, , accept them without any ill-bred affectation of despising

An’ not av that crowd that would Oirel. nd oppres:.

them as empty baubles. We hope that nope of our
readers will be guilty of the insolent vulgarity of refusing

Bad luck to thim ! spilin’ the whole jubilation, a protfered peerage. As for ourselves, the ot}:er of an
Wid their Coercion bills an’ their gaggin’ cloture ; ordinary knigllthood would clothe our expressive coun-

Determined to crush the life out av a nation
Unworthy the name (il they suffer it sure.

Luck ye, now. it's meself that's as had as ould Baalam

tenance with a grin of happiness to be measured only
with the Atlantic cable as a tape-line.

[}

-3 % N N N LI N : . . . - . .
Whin he blessed 'stead o’ cursin’ thim Israelites ould ; THE cray suits occasionaliy worn by ladies this spring

Here's meself set out blessin’ an: find its all cursin’,

But like him I cant help it—the truth must be tould. are very grnys-ful.
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JOLLITLIES.
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L Le§ To stute that e mm\u et Te

otls wete uﬂ“!d untrue I did have acw\gﬂ\.-‘ns
T’&b hgt and ome p“\ef Sprme _wergeljing or\th bonk. I wull\ed i “ddqhsﬁ‘r\m these

LAWDEDAW ON THE IRISH QUESTION.

Aw—I cawn't see thwough this Iwish awange.nent at
all. T cawn't undehstand what all the doosed fuss is
about. Aw—why O’'Bwien should come to this countwy
I cawn't think—in fact-—aw—why he should bothah
himself aw anybody else about these evictions passes my
—aw—compwehension. Eithah the tenants pay their
went, aw, they don’t pay their went. If they pay their
wept, they pay it, of cawse, and if they don’t, they don't.
There is the whole question in a—aw-—nutshell. I don’t
see what the landlawds have to complain of, aw—when
the tenants cawn’t pay their went, of cawse they cawn’t
give them a weceipt—but if they can pay their went, and
won't, aw—all you've got to do is to ask the weason why.
Aw—on the othah hand, I cawn’t see what the tenants
have to complain of, anyway. You tell the landiawd
that—aw—aw—in fact you cawn’t, and won't, pay your
went—and he evicts you—aw-—well, there is no more
went to pay, is ther~? That’'s how I look at it.
How are you to get a living: Oh, that's—aw—
your lookout. If you are livicg on the woadside
and paying no went, you ought to live —aw —
cheap.  You can take all the money you give out
for went to buy bwead with, and if you cawn’t get

L

bwead, why don’t you get meat and eggs, and saw
fawth ?

Aw, weally, there was not the slightest necessity faw
this O’'Bwien business—aw. If the people, as he says,
cawn't affawd to pay went and make a living out of the
land, then why in the name of —aw—common sense don’t
they go into business—dwy goods aw gwocewies, aw be-
come landlawds themselves, and not have to pay went.
Landlawds don't have went to pay— aw—hence they are
nevah evicted. Aw—I think it’s a shame faw fellows
like O’'Bwien to be continually—aw—thwusting the
wongs of Ireland befoah the noses of people just when
they are occupied in —aw—celebwating the jubilee of the
Queen. It’s in bad fawm —aw—vewy bad fawm indeed.
As I wemahked at the outset—aw—I cawn’t see thwough
this Iwish business and this Home Wule question. I'm
vewy much afwaid it will end in--aw—just hand me
| anothah cigah—aw-—thank you.

BORED.

‘‘Say, Tom, can’t you suggest a word
Something to rhyme with <jubilee’?”
“Well, ya-as, I can,” said Tom the bored,

“ There, write it down, ¢ Toujours perdriz.’ »
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INSTANTANEOUS PHOTOGRAPH.
(By one of our accomplished Amateur Photographers.)

DH YEAH OB JOO3ILLOH.

Ox go 'long, yo' darkie ni%gahs!
Bet you all cut sorry figgahs,
‘When I tickles wid dose finghas,
Tink-a-tink, de ole bax:f‘o !
Now shet up ! an’ listen will yo',
Wile I goahead an’ tell yo'
Tink-a-tinkle all about dis jubilloh !
Jubillee !—Jubilloh !
All about—dis—vere—ju-bil-loh !

Oh de yeahs dey fifty numbah,
Since dis chile do recomembah
How a young gal, slim an’ limbah,
An’ by name * Victorioh.”
Soos. 8 ole William done departed,
Tuk de throne an’ reignin’ started,
Jes ﬁftﬁ ﬁe&hs afo’ dis jubilloh,
Jubillee ! Jubilloh !
Dat wor fifty yeahs afo’ de jubilloh !

You jes bet she was u daisy,

Shey'd havo no one round ker hazy

(Guess de folks dey called her crazy,

. Case for lub she married, sho!

Dat chileknew what she was doin’,

Dem dere days when she done wooin’,

Dem happy days afo’ dis jubilloh,
Jubillee ! Jubilloh !

A long time afo’ dis jubilloh |

Lots of joy, an’ lots ob sorrow,
Bright to-day, an’ dark to-morrow, -
Nary need ob care to horrow ;
Sich is life, 0o’ cose you know,

All de same she am a benuty,
Fifty yeshs ob well-done duty— -
Doan yo' think dat dar am wor{ a jubilloh?

. Jubillee | Jubilloh !
Dis chile am boun’ to keep de Jubilloh.

J. K, WasHivgron Wirre,

+

A ROBBER met a coal dealer on a lonely road and
stopped him. “Your money or your life,” said the rcb-
ber. “Who are you?” asked the coal dealer. “1'm a
highwayman,” replied the man. ¢ Good enough,” cor-
tinued the cosl dealer, “I'm a low-weighman. Shaeke,
‘We should be friends.”
Traveller.

« AcH, Pismarck, I vos a very sick man, don't it?” -

remarked the Emperor of Germany to the chancellor.
« Py crashus, vot der matter vos 1" asked Bismarck in
alarm. ¢ Look at dot, and tole me no questions.” Ard
Wilhelm showed the chancellor a picture of himself
which had been printed in an American paper.—Pstts-
burgh Chronacle.

LAWYER in court—May it please yonr honor, I wishto

be just and generous to my brother on the other side. I

do not say that ry brother is a liar, because such an in-

timation would be entirely unprofessional. But if one .

of his associates should make such an intimation, of course

in professional terms, with the light I have at present I

should be unable to dissent.—Boston Beacon. .

ELIAS ROGERS & GO,

Street, 765 Yonge Street.
BRANCH OFFICES ‘{ §§2 6?:2%: Straet West, 244 Queen Street East.
Cor. Esplanade and Princess Sts.

\ ES :{ Esplanade St., nexr Berkeley St.
YARDS and BRANC,H OFFIC {Bni:hurst St., t’xearly oppositz Front St.

-

CITY NURSERIES.

H. SLIGHT,

The enterprising Florist to H. R. Highness Princess

Touise, H.R.H. Duke of Albany and Lord and Lady ' -
Lansdowne, extends a Jubilee invitation to all citizens of

Canada, United States and Europe to visit his novel
elevated conservatories, stocked with choicest Rose«.é?
Palms, Gloxinias, Hydrangeas, Orchids, Lilies, and all’
Exotic Plants. Tulip and Hyacinth Bulbs and Flower
Seeds.

JUBILEE WEDDING BOUQUETS, EXTRA FINE.
ARTISTIC FLORAL OFFERINGS.

. H. SLIGHT, .

Floral Palace, 407 Yonge St., TORONTO.

And they were.——Merchant

-
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JUBILEE JOLLITIES.
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METTLE FOR A STAR.

' Manager—But have you counted the cost of being an actress? The news rs
. will make very free wit 8 bape

your name, you know-—
. Aupiring Amateur—Cost ?

N
SN

U

vy
. . '//-”

I care nothing for the cost. I'll pay them whatever

THE LAUREATE'S JUBILER
ODBE.

HOW IT WAS WRITTEN TO ORDER.
(Leaf from His Diary.)

9 A.M.—Bother the Jutilee! What
in the name of fortune can one do with
such a rubbishing subject? But here’s
Macmillan waiting, and I haven’t done
« single line yet. Must get something
put on to paper, if only to quiet him.
But how on earth to begin! Get in
“fifty” somehow. Want fifty some-
things that come but once a year.

Christmas? Good. That suggests
- Clown. I have it.
} 24
23 Fifty times the Clown has grinned and
’?’ y tumbled.

No. That won't do. It’s too shoppy,
stagey. Has a soupgon of the Promise
of May about it. Wants ~omething
wider, Ha! The Row, suggesting
the Season, of course,

Fifty times the Row has filled and emptied. v

No. Don’t like it. Reads as if I
was talking of a cistern. Too heavy.
Try something ligiter. Pastry? Feath-
ersi Flowers? Ha! that's it. Flowers,
of course. Here, I've got it!

Fifty times the Rose has flowered and faded.

Anyhow, thatll do to go off with.
Let's see. I want fifty something-elses
to follow it up with, What shall it
be? Cartloads? Handfuls? Armfuls?
Autumns? Harvests? Good agair

THE JUBILEE SON.

one of the papers the announcement among the ¢ births * of the
Truth.) €

[“,
¢ & fine Jubilee son ’ | '—.

-A “ JuBIiLEE Son "—well, I never !
Though the news is sufficient to stun,

=7 . " Tl contrive to bear up, and endeavour

T, " Gan he stan

To tackle the Jubilee Son,

o “Does he lie in a Jubilee cradle,
N Wlien his Jubilee Sprawlings are done ?
-+ With some Jubilee pap from a ladle
. Do they nourish the Jubilee Son ?

Have they bought him a Jubilee rattle ?
Or such Jubilee row do they shun ?
Do his lips utter Jubilee prattle

To the nurse of the Jubilee Son ? *

By the i;xts of kis Jubilee « ies "
Have his gums to be pun. uzl'):gﬁegun?

 he stand on his Jubilee *leggies,”
Like his mammy's strong Jubilee Son ?

Is he fond of a Jubilee frolic

..+ - Withhis ded, that great Jubilee gun?
Y Does he suffer f’rom J g{;;\e colic ?——g "

'Chis marvellous Jubiles. Son !

Lo Have you christened him Jubilee Something.

S Pére and_mére of the Jubilee One ?

Hyou'll ssiy,

il Tl be henceforth a dumb thing

opic of Jubilee Son,
—Funny Folks,

Not that there’s any precise connec-
tion between them, but one must stick down something.
How'll this do?

‘ Fifty times the golden harvest fallen.
Yes, that reads all right. Is there any other way of
putting “fifty ”? Yes, “twice twenty-five.” But that
won’t come in. Then there's “four times twelve and a
half.” No; that won't do. Enough ¢ fifty.” Now we
want some allusion to Her Majesty. Must get in a
“gince.” I have it, ¢ Since our Queen assumed.” Capital.
Here you are!
Since our Queen assumed the globe, the sceptre,

Come ; that’s a beginning anyhow. Three lines! But
they’'ve quite dried me up. Besides I can’t go un in blank
verse like this. Don’t feel up to it. Must try another
metre. What metre? And then what onearth am I to
sayin it? I haven’t had such a job as this for a lon

time. Could weep over it. A precious Ode I shall make
of it.
N For though I know not anything,
Yet must.I not vry lot upbraid ;
Since as the Laureate I am paid,
And, being paid, am bound to sing,

But, ““a glass of sherry, will make me merry.” I'll try
one.

6. p.m.—Confonnd the Jubilee Ode! Havenow been
at it all day, and am floundering worse than ever. Have
got in something about illuminations, sanitary improve-
ments, subscribing to a Hospital and Penny dinrners, and
given a kind of back-hander to George the Third, but
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* who on earth I refer to as the © Patriot Architect,” and

L \ The words were trembling on my li
what I mean by asking him to Shape o stately memorial, ment ly.

And still—I let the moment fly.

Make it regularly—no, * regally *—gorgeous, Soms Impe- * * * *
rial Institute,I don’t know, But if Iarrange it in parallel I see theﬁf?“mg flowers in her hair,
lines it will look like poetry, and that'll be near enough. Lhe trilllum and the violet, -

1 still can feel that heavenly air
For me, those birds are nglging yet. . )

That fair day lives for me alone,
I'm still unmarried—old—and free,

Feel I'm making a horrible hash of it. Might go for a
turn on m& bicycle. May clear myhead. Might tryit. Will,
» * * *

Have f]illed, and.ne w, at 9 p.m., have again settled ‘While that fair maid, 1 grieve to own, .
down to it over a pipe and a glass of grog. Am in a Now weighs a trifle o'er twelve stone, .
) more hopeless muddle than ever. Trying to bring in Has five great children fully grown,

Who crown her on the fainily throne L
And hold their joyous jubilee, Mzrrox MowBRAY,

everybody in a kind of wind-up appeal. But lock at thiz,—

You the snubbed, the unfortunate,
You, the Iocrd-Undertaker,
You, the Lord Omnibues-Condnctor. .
That doesn't seem to run very well, but it's the kind of
idee I want to work in. Don’t seem able to manage it.
: You, the Lady-Amateur Actor?
No, that won't do! Shall never get it done to-night.
10 pan.——After awful hammering, managed to kndck
off two more lines. Head spinning, but must stick to it.
Feel I've never turned out such stuff in my life before.
Hopeless !

10.30 p.m.—Two more lines screwed out. But what L
lines! Won't scan, snd as to rhyme,—ha! ha!—catch s
we rhyming to night ! DA

11 p.m.—Have come to a dead. stand-still. Egnal to - ¢

* it. Have had recourse to the wet towel. Refreshes me.
Ha! Isee light. Happy thonght! AsI can't do it in
verse, why not write it all in prose, and then cut it up into

try afterwards ¢ Sure to get cut up when it appears.
Why not do it myseit hrsi ¢ T will. Anyhow, here goes.
Midnigh%.—Done it ! Label'ed it Carmen Swculare.
Looks all right, but quite the toughest piece of work I've
ever had to turn out. Posted it t¢ Macmillan. Hope

. he'll like it.— Punch. o
. i e e e st [; ‘3;\}—-——:“’
. 1837-1887. ﬁs..zf;i:\::??{\ -

------

OxE golden momin% in the spring,

‘When skies were blue with perfect weather,
‘When Pleasure ruled the world as King

And brought True Love and Youth together ;—
‘With happiness the world was ripe,

Without a ripple aped Life s river ;—
A morning when the worth of life

Depended solely on the liver.

And we were foung-—so life was fair,
Forever full was Pleasure’s fourtain ;
oo T never felt a day more rare,
Vet Nor never breathed diviner air
Than that spring day upon the mountain,
For there we zat beneath *° The Pines,”
Which murmuring sent their sweetness down,

o The buds were bursting on the yines, 3,
- . The fields were losing all their brown. ‘\:%
.. - ¥ . _ e \ -~ 3N
‘We saw the robin pause in flight o e, P el o e ERamcets -2 iy
To prur abread its mellow note, . . ,

‘We watched the solemn crows alight,
The swallows in the deep blue float,
- Beneath us rolled the swelling plain,
With lines and %'roves -of graceful trees,
And fields that paled and turned again
As ruffled by the passing breeze,
And kere and there we caught the gleam -
Of tapering steeﬁles, tall and bright.
'We saw, beyond the woods, the stream
laze like a diamond in the light.

I looked and longed, she smiled and dreamed D -
Of joys unknown, of days to come, . - v e o ) ‘

The golden silence o'er us seemed ¥ U T e

1 Soarce broken by the insects bumn. e L. E.G. ON A PRETZEL. -
knew that fortune's prone to slip, . ’
Y'd quite resolved ml;' fate to try, (From Flegende Blatter.) ]
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PERVERSITY OF FORTUNE.

Mr. Crosus Jenkins (amateur artist)—Oh, if I only had the |

talent of that fellow Coté ! Painting is the joy of my life, but I
can’t paint, that's my only trouble ! Gladly would I exchange all
my luxury for a little bit of my neighbor’s genius. .

Mr. Lazarus Coté—Ah! if I only had the money of that
fellow Jenking, I would he happy ! Painting is the meanest
business on earth ! If I only had money, I'd pitch my brushes to
the deuce.

LITERARY NOTE.

ALL the poets have been penning odes for the Jubilee,
and not to be Lehind the procession, our talented young
friend Mr. M. Doolan will publish immediately & volume
of pvems, * Jubilee Wreaths of Shamrock.” 1t would, of
course, be unfair to the gifted poet to forestall public ex-
pectation by giving here any part of the Ode to Her
Majesty, which he has done us the honor of allowing us
to read in manuscript. We may be aliowed, however,
to quote the following strong sonnet, which, Mr. Doolan
thinks, will prove an effective counterblast to the vigorous
trumpetings of Swinburne’s recent denunciation of the
Grand Old Man :—

TO GLADSTONE.
MDCCCLXXXVIL.
THaE bloody iron heel of Saxon hate
Now lifts its Hydra head, with venom vile,
And stalking througk the down-throd Emerald Isle,
Stains wid its gory hand the web of fate ;
Once more does lgreedom gaze on the debate
And shriek aloud to outraged Heaven, while

The hellish Coercion Act makes her blood beil,
And she weeps the bitther tear, disconsolate !

God bless Parnell, and also William O’Brien,
And all the heroes [u.- L=yant the sea
Who fight to free the old land from the yoke.
But thou, O Gladstone, O thou orator fine,
Thou greatest statesman intirety, God bless thee !
—1I wish that Salisbury’s heard was broke.

IraTE parent in the door, to his clerk, who is caressing
his daughter : *“ Young man, you are not kired for that
kind of work,” “That’s so. I'm doing it for nothing.”—
Texas Siftings.

{

| carriage.”

JUBILEE SALAD.

Saran BERNHARDT was asked by a New Yorker the
meaning of “comme il faut.” She replied, *“ Ze propair
capair.”

Miss DE CoLLETTE—* Do you approve of the nude in
art, Mr. FitzJones ?” Mr. Fitz-Jones—* Well, I don’t
know. I think it better there than in society.”—Judge.

Taey were discussing a new artist in Rome. ¢ Ah!
!” said one.

he’s a dog! “What makes you think so {’
asked the other. “ He's a follower of Whistler.”——Judge.

Mgs. PLuckworTH—* In the ballet, my dear, before
she was married ; that accounts for the elegance of her
Mrs. Dolbuss—“ Oh, quite! And for the
elegance of her horses, t0o.”— Fun.

Mg. Coxespur—*“ My dear boy, eloquence is wasted
at the Bar. What you want there is ¢ cheek,’ and plenty
of it.” Mr. Lyttletonne—*“ My dear boy, I'm delighted
to find your prospect of getting on so good.”— Fun.

Arice—*“ How nice those~Officer friends of Charlie’»
were ! The Captain was most attentive all the evening.”
May, (slightly jealous),—¢ Which one was that, dear—
the one with the squint, or the one with the snub nose?”
—Fun.

THE Knights of Labor have strange notions. They
have now put stove moulders on strike at the beginning
‘of warm weather and when winter comes they will pro-
bably get the haymakers to quit work. There is nothing
like being seasonable in this world.—Kinderhook Rough
Notes.

& MOGL e,

W
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THE JOHN ABELL ENGINE *»» MAGHINE

TOROINTO, (e of woonsriir) CANADA.

-~

The Temperance and General Life Assurance Co.

Head Office. - 22-28 King St. West, Toronto.

HON. GEO. W. ROSS5, \ Ly HON. S. H. BLAKE, Q.C.
MINISTER OF EDUCATION. j President. ROBT. McLEAN, Eso. \f Vice-Presidents.

Guarantee Capital, - . $100,000.
Deposit with Dominion Government for security of Policy holders, - - $50,000.

SEND FOR OUR NEW AND ATTRACTIVE PLANS.

INSTALMENT BOND guaranteed cash value on the face of bond. Best commercial
paper in the market. Can be disposed of as easily as a marked cheque.

ALL OTHER DESIRABLE PLANS OF ASSURANCE FURNISHED.

ng TOTAL ABSTAINERS the full benefit of their SUPERIOR LONGEVITY

The only Canadian Company givi
by being kept in a CLASS BY THEMSELVES.

Agents Wanted.

H. O HARA, - ManacING DIRECTOR.

TELEPHONE 1217.

- By v W b it .
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QUEEN VICTORIA’S JUBILEE.
Words by Jonn Imnre, Torouto, - T Musio by I'ror. J. F, JorNSTONE, Toronto.
Solo, Tenor or Soprano, , L ] _
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In many scenes of life

Our hearts round thee entwine
As mother, Queen, or wife,

Thy virtues nobly shine.—Cho.

4. Let rebels point with scorn,

Or cowards
Thy true sons,

B

ake with fear,
ritish-born,

In memory hold thee dear.—~Clio.

5. God spare thee many years,

In trouble send relief ;
At last a nation’s rears

Shall wet thy grave in grief.~Cho.

The above Copyright Song is published in Sheet Music form by IumIx & Gramay, 28 Colborre St., Toronto. Price 10 ots.

L4
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7he Moxie Nerve Food s the greatest discovery of the age, it
. imparts strenglh and energy to the Nervous System, and gives health and
vigor fo body and mind.

The Moxie Nerve Food Gompany, 88 and 87 (Ghurch

~ 8treet, corner of [ombard treet, Sole Agents for the
Dominion of Qanada, for the Moxie Nerve Food, Moxie I ozenges,

Moxie Celebrated Lime [uice, Lemon Fruit Juice Cerdial, [ulian
Alverez & Co's Lemon Juice, Davenport's Ginger Cordial and
Davenport's London Club Sauce.

%RINK MOXIE % )

"TNE WHOLESALE AND RETAIL TRADE SUPPLIED.

T PANTECHNETHERA -

The Most Artistic Store in Canada.

ALL THE LATEST USEFUL AND ORNAMENTAL NOVELTIES IN
ART POTTERY, CHINA, CROCKERY, GLASSWARE, LAMPS, PLATED WARE,

FANCY GOODS, HOTEL GOODS, Common Wares of every descriptiea,
Cheap Goods in great variety.

We spcaally regust the public to visit our establishment and inspect the goods whether you
\ wisk to purchase or nol.

To keep pace with the present increase of business we have found it necessary to enlarge our premises and
put in a panenger elevator. While improvements are being made we will sell
goods at a great reduction.

— — ROBERT JUNOR, - - Mo

116 Yonge St. Cor. Adelaide St. - - TORONTO.
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QUERY.

-

The Experienced One—Why, when I was your age, 1 was mar-
rioltfi and had half a dozen children. Ain't you ashagped of your-
self ?

The Bachelor—No. Were you?

THRE “BUNGTOWN BANNER'S " JUBILEE
NUMBER.

THE enterprising proprietor of the Bungtown Banner,
not to be behind any of his journalistic confreres, deter-
mined to get out an extra edition of his paper in honor
of Her Majesty’s Jubilee. When the idea first occurred
to his powerful mind he was in the act of sawing the fire-
wood for next day’s consumption at his palatial residence.
Dropping the saw in the midst of a 1ore or less sticky
knot, he left the woodshed and informed his wife that she
was at liberty to finish the mere manual labor, while he
gave himself up to the more profitable work of thinking
out the idea he had conceived. It may be as well to con-
fess uhat the editor’s wife could see notl:ing brilliant
about the idea at all, but was mean enough, on the con-
trary, to regard the whole thing as a scheme on the
editor’s part to get clear of the bucksaw, and to plainly
intimate that such was her belief.

This rather dampened the editor’s ardor at first, but
before long he had regained all his usual enthusiasm. He
reflected that his wife would no doubt think better of it
when he presented her with a cheque for 200 or there-
sbouts, representing the ‘extra profit from the Jubilee
edition now in embryo in his teeming brain.

" Next day the journalist got down to his office an hour
before his usual time—a circumstance which robbed the
office-boys of just sixty minutes of their customary mati-
tutinal horse-play. The foreman caine in before long
from the adjoining hotel, where be boarded, and, at the
invitation of the editor, sat down to make an estimate of
the cost and probable receipts of the great Jubilee nuw-
ber. Meanwhile the editor was busy with calculations
as to.the literary and argistic nature of the work. His
scheme,” as handed to the foreman, foreshadowed a
sixteen-page paper, with gaudy cover, specially designed

for the oceasion. It also contained special illustrations
of the business houses of Bungtown, portraits of the
Queen and royal family, articles in prose and verse on
the subject of the Jubilee, und seven pages of advertis.-
wents.  The foreman (whose breath, it may be incident-
aily mentioned, had a strong odor of gin, due to the fact
already stated that he boarded at the hotel) having
received the outline from the hands of his chief, was not
long in presenting his estimate, as follows :—

EXPENDITURE.
Neven reams of paper at $5 per ream........... 835 00
Composition and presswork, say...... ........ 500
Engraving, say..........coooviiiiieenia s 8 00
Literary contributions, say........ ........... 4 00
Total... ... i &2 00

RECEIPTS,

7,000 copies @ 3c. net.. ... ... ... ... 8210 00
Seven pages of ads. @ $40 per page............ 280 00
3490 00
Expenditure.......... . ..., ..o Ll 52 00
Net profit.......... ...... b iraienaraas $438 00

This showing, it need scarcely be said, was highly sat-
isfactory to the editor, and it is not very marvellous (to

| those who know him) that he at once retired to the

adjoining hotel to lay in a little refreshment as a reward
for his happy thought, and a stimulant in the carrying
out of the same. )

Upon returning to his desk, the editor lost no time in
putting the special edition under way. His first move
was tq telegraph to Toronto for a first-class freehand
artist to come at once to Bungtown and do the sketching
of the local business houses, and pending the arrival of
this accomplished individual an advertising solicitor was
secured and sent out to decidé upap which shops should
be pictured-—the work to be done, of course, upon a busi-
ness basis. The canvasser had announced himself as a
person of experience, and the editor (who prided himself
upon his knowledge of human nature) decided upon a
cursory glance that the financial department of the ven-
ture was perfectly safe so far as the adveriisements were
concerned. It was .rranged that the artist, when he
arrived, should be taken in hand by the advertising man,
and meantime the foreman was instructed to damp down
the paper and get things in readiness for the press, it
being the editor’s intention to retire to his inner sanctum

SIMPLY DISGUSTING !

:Aralielia, the Disappointed—1I thought this was a tender epistle
from &im, and it turns out to be another of those abominable
¢ Jubilee ” advertivements !
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“Canada may well feel proud in being able to manufacture such fine Pianofortes.”— MendelssohndQuintette Club,

The enviable position the Mason & Risch Pianos have attained in the estimation of the
musical public of Canada, and the great artists of Europe and America is the
resuli of unremittingieffort and determination to win a reputation
of the highest character for a Canadiar Pianoforte.

MASO/V , R[SCH;

The demand for these mslraments is steadily tncreasing as theiv merits -are be.oming

more extensively known.

Their success in London last year was phenominal. The leading artists’ and musxcal
authorities testifying to their excellence in the most ﬂattermg
and unqualified terms.

-
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THE ONE THING LACKING.
Miss Daisy Freesass—There is only one thing reyuired to make your studio perfect, Mr. Camelsair.

Mr. C. (interested )—Yes? What is that ?

Miss Daisy Freesass—That you should paint something, sometime.

at his residerce and prepare the varied and brilliant lit-
erary contents of the Jubilee edition. * * +* + «
These stars represent an interval of five days, during
which the brainy chict of tic Bungtown Banner was
secluded from human society, and reeling off in vast pro-
fusion a variety of good things, all dealing in one way or
another with the Queen’s Jubilee. He suffered nothing
to distract his sttention, having even his frugal meals
sent to his room. His intercourse with his kind was
limited to brief interviews with the office-boy, who came
periodically for ¢ copy,” and never failed to CArTy away a
bundle. A written memo. of the illustrations required
had been sent down for the gvidance of the artist, and if
the work of that genius was at all equal to the literary
matter accompanying it (the editor thought) the special
edition would indeed be a * hummer.” * * % At last
the task was done. Next day the paper was to be on
press, and the day after, it was to be out to dazzle the
- public in accordance with the poster announcements.
With light and airy step tbe enterprising cditor went
down to his office to look over the page proofs. On
arriving he found a melancholy party of three awaiting
him. They were the foreman, the canvasser and the
artist. “ Morning, gents,” said the editor, cheerily.
“ Everything all right, I suppose ! This number ought
to be a stunner.” “She is,” said the foreman, We're

all particularly stunned.” ¢ Explain yourself,” said the
editor in = startled voice. “Well, so far as my depart-
ment goes, the only trouble is that I can’t get the paper.
They refuse to let us have a sheet until our account is
settled.” Oh, that will be all right,” responds the
editor, hopefuliy, “ we can hypothecate the profits of the
Jubilee edition to meet that.” “ But where’s the profits
to come fromn 1 ” asked the canvasser, in a depressed tone,
“1 couldn't get a solitary ad. As soon as I mentioned
‘Jubilee’ they kicked me out of their shops.” “Then
this gentleman’s work all goes for nothing,” said the
editor, with a breaking voice. *“Oh, no it doesn't,”
promptly responded the artist. < There’s your sketches
as ordered, and I'd thank you to settle my little bill,
which amounts to §75, aside from travelling expenses.”
“The Jubilee be hanged ! ” is all the editor of the Bung-
town Banner said. J. W. B,

A CHAMPAGNE dealer, charmed with Baron Tennyson’s
Jubilee Ode, has written to the poet, offering ten dollars
for a poem entitled “ Pommery Swculare.”—N. ¥, Lafe.

A StNDAY-scHOOL teacher nsked a little girl of her
class if she had been baptized. *Yes,” said the little
girl, “twotimes.” “Two times? Why, how could that
bel” Tt didn’t take the first time,” said the little girl.
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FAMILY AND DISPENSING

CHEMIST,

Fred. W. Flett,

e e e r e et ——————— s — =

Always Open.

462 QUEEN STREET WEST,
TORONTO.

—

For FURNITURE

SEE STOCK ON VIEW

AT

INDEPENDENCE HALL
341 “"ONGE STREET,

KEPT BY

JAMES STEWART,

TORONTO.

Myt Buddugs

TORONTO.

‘BPEURPHONR 1827,

H W. CLUNN,

2 QuEEN St. East,’ -

SAIL MAKER.

Sails, Tents, Awnings, Flags and Window
Shades. All kinds of Waterproof
Goods. Horse and Wagon
Covers, Tarpaulins, etc.

"LONG BRANCH SUMMER RESORT.

On Lake Ontario, seven miles west of Toronto, near Mdmieo,
beautifully situated on high tableland. Choicely wooded with
forest trees and shrubs. Seventy-five acres reserved and enclosed hy
nine-foot iron bound fence. Bruad avenues, pretty cottages, lake
and country air. Elegant hotel with electric bells and speakibg
tubes 111; every room., d:’a.t.e tl:slephone direct bot: Torolx)xuto. 'Fo::‘i
tains, lawn-tennis grounds, archery, croquet, boating, bathing
fine athletic field, Queen Anne psvilinn, merry-go-round and picni
buildings unsurpsssed in the Dominion. Fifty horse-power boiler
and engime, twenty-light electric Dynamo for hotel and ds.
Six hundred feet of promenade twelve feet wide on the lake shord

with arhors, rustic seats, etc. The large, safe and fast steamers
ranch and Toramto

Rxﬂ)ert and Imperial will run between ILong Br z
daily (Sundays excepted). Railway communication within 230 yards
of the })roperty. Tally-ho coach service from the city. A channing
resort for Sunday-schookand other excursions, residences, tegtﬁ
canoeing, picnicing, etc, Hxclusively controlled and ed in t

interests of families under strictly temperance and Sabbath observing
principles. Hotel opens about June 15th. A few cottages for male
or to rent. Lots from $100 u Plans‘.ﬁfhok ts and bther
information on application to THOS. J. WILKIE, 61 Adelaide 8t.

Eaat, Toronto.

) The West End K

!13 Queen St. Wast, TORONTO.

: in return.

Trvzraione 101,

JOHN L. BIRD.

Nothing from nothing you can’t, but
® take something from something and some-
thing remains. We are always takmng th
people’s money aud giving them somet ng

ardware House

CALL YOURSELF AND TAKE SOMETHING. -

TORONTO,
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THE SLATE WIPED OFF.

Walker’'s Weekly Payment Stores,

107} Queen Street West, TORONTO.
166 King St. East, HAMILTON. 165 Sparks Street, OTTAWA. ~

FURNITURE, CARPETS, STOVES, BEDDING, and
General House Furnishings sold on easy weekly or monthly
payments to suit purchasers.

WALKER BROS. & CO.
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RIGHT BEFORS FREDDY, TOO!
Eva--Who areyou going tovisit,mamma?
Mamma~—-Oh, nobody.

Eva—1 know who that is--its Freddy's
ma, ‘cause you said ahe was nobody.

OLp as the hills—The valleys.—Cedar
Rapids Gossip,

Why not offer John L. the presidency of
the American Pomrielogical Society?— Life.

Tue habitual prevaricator takes a nude
departure when he tells the naked truth.—
Boston Courier,

FLOATED in with the tied—the steamer
that brouglt over the uridal couple. —Rah-
way Advocate.

TaE King of Siam is searching for twenty
women to marry his son. If he is mad at
his son, why in -the dickens don’t he kil
him at once *—Newman Independent,

GRIP'S OWN LIBRARY

ISSUED MONTHLY.

No 1. Good Things from QGrip.
Comic Pictures and Reading from Grip.
Price 10 centa.

No. 2.—Jubilee Jollities. Price 10
cents.

No. 3.--The Grip 8ack. Picturesand

ing for summer days; with a beautiful
gouvenir picture of the Queen free with every
copy. Ready July 1st. Price 10 cents.

No. 4.—-The Scottie Airlie Let-
ters. By Hugh Airlie, Esq. Illustrated.
Ready August 1st. Price 10 cents.

At all Booksellers or direct from the Pub-
lishers. A-dress,

GRIP,

TORONTO, ONT.

‘MEDICINE

X PILLS

REGULATES
THE

BOWELS, BILE & BLOOD
cunes

Conatipution, Biliousness,
all Blood Humora,
Dyxpegeia, Liver Com-
plamt, Serofula, and all
Broken Down Conditions
of tie Systom,

Warrorp, Ont.

My daughter, after a severe attack of
Scarﬂat Fever, was completely broken
down. I spent hundreds of dollars in
doctors’ bills with but little satisfaction.
Before she had taken one bottle of Bur-
dock Blood Bitters there was a remarkable
change, and now she is entirely cured.

Mgs. Horrerron.

The Eagle -Steam Washer.

No Home Compiere Wirnotr ONE'!

Good Agents wanted everywhere. Send
for catalogue (mailed free) to

FERRIS & CO.
87 Church Street, - TORONTO,

MANUSACICRERS (F

The Eagle Steam Washer,
Matchlees and Eagle Wringers
Brass Roll Family Mangles
And Wringer Benches.

GET A COPY OF

IMRIES POEMS

Post Free for One Dollar. )
IMRIE & GRAHAM, Publishers,
28 Colborne St., Toronto, Canada.

DONT Judee a nan's wit
Ry t.ho clothes that he wears ;
Dou t judge a man's grit
By the way that he swears.
—Decatur Roview,
Turarke hata should have a night off. —
Buflido Tines,
NEW~rAvER~ that quote Latin die young,
—N. Y. Morning Journal,

TuE reason so many Russians come to
America is because they leave only a steppe
mother country.-—Dwluth Paragrapher.

SEASIDE hotel-keepers are just now laying
in their stock of red ink and vinggar, which,
later on in the season, wil} ripen tnto Cha.-
teau Lafitte at $3 per bottle.—Fail River
Advance,

MiLL1ONAIKE— Another subscription pa-
per? How much have they subscribed ?
Charity agent—If you will put down $95,
sir, I shall have aun even hundred, and I
have called only at ten or twelve places.

GENTLEMAN—Let me have a bill of fare,
lense, Waiter—We ain't got no bill of
are in this restaurong, sir, We got may-

noos. This is a first-class place, an’ it’s
only gentlemen as comes here, sir.

BEFORE this fisheries trouble is finally
settled we hope that some measures will be
taken to prevent the Eastport sardine pack-
ers from inflicting on an innocent and Lun-
i1y public four-inch herrings boiled in
cerosene oil.—Somerville Journal.

“ THEN you will sail for Europe ?”’

* Yes, in the very next stcamer.”

‘“ And is everything ready?”

* Yes, John even got a passport.”

¢ And a big letter of credit ?”

¢« No, Jo%m draws the line on .iedit
every time. He intends to pay cash wher-
ever we go, and we can afford it. We
shan’t ask for the least bit of credit any-
where.”

A JUBILEBE CUSTOM.

She — That Mrs. Isaacstein mext door
is a nasty, impudent huzzy.

He—Hoity, toily. what’s up now ?

She—Why, she had the audacity to tell
me that it was the custom in the year of
Jubilee to return all property to the original

owners, and she suggested that T might
hand back those spoons I borrowed. he
wretch !
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RUPTURE.

I have personally adjusted about 100,coo Trusses to Ruptured people on this continent, and hereby offer,
especially to those who were unable to get a Truss to hold there Hernia, my Scientiric TRruSS which is designed to
hold the LarcEsT RUPTURE without belts or leg straps, hip bone free from pressure and waterproof.  Send 6c. in
stamps for illustrated book which gives you very valuable information, the result of twenty years’ experience. The
lacgest practice in America in RUPTURE and straightening deformities. The extensive experience in shipping goods by
mait for so many years has completed a true system which makes failure almost impossible. ~Address, CHAS:
CLUTHE, ToroxTo, ONT., or CorR. MAIN AND HURON ST15., BUFFALO, N.Y. .
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The Leading Wholesale Cigar House

TORONTO, - CANADA.

. CHARLES LOWE, 48% Front St. East,

makes a specialty of the finest and choicest brands of Imported Havana Cigars, and the
leading lines of Domestic Goods at manufacturers’ prices. '

WHOLESALE ONLY. .



