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THE editor begs to announce that he cannot undertake to re-
turn rejected contributions in future.

PROBABILITIES FOR 1884.
(COMPILED BY OUR OWN ASTRONOMER.)

ANUARY : The weather will be variable, but generally
either one thing or the other ; rising, falling or stationary
barometer ; wind shifting from N. to S. or vice versa, as it feels
inclined ; snow, rain, hail, frost or fog, followed by clear weather
or worse, generally worse, and by cold days on which it will be
observed some presidential candidate will get left.

February : More weather. It will be generally found warmer
within doors during this month. Barometer steady or fluctuating,
followed or accompained by wind or calm, favorable or otherwise
to the ice crop. .

Marck : Unusually large spots will appear on the Swsn, which,
when examined by polarized light, will be found to consist largely
of presidential meteors emanating from the constellation A. Danz.

April : Spots on the Sun will continue. About this time there
will be some solar reference to the emigration of the Republican
party.

May : There will be trouble.

Sune : And trouble,

Suly : More trouble.

August : More yet.

September : Still more.

October : Much as can be had.

November : Something will be heard to drop in various sections
of the country.

December : Total eclipse of the Susn.,

* * *
‘¢ I SHALL #not go to Washington this winter. Why should
I1? No. I shall find some quiet little place where I and
Phillips can have a little private boom and not be disturbed.”—
Butler.
. * *
THE persecution of that esteemed manufacturer of antiquities,
General Di Cesnola, isstill goingon. A martyr to six-toed
Venuses and interchangeable priests, he affords the most sublime

dence of moral decay could be produced than this attempt to
throttle at its birth one of the most disinterested enterprises of
the age—renaissance of early Greek art in modern marble dust and
glue, and the effort to secure for our museums good reliable
home-made patch work in plaster? It can only be said, in time
to come, that the General did his best, and public gratitude must
ever rest like a benison upon the museum which fostered, encour,
aged and sheltered him.
’ * * *

{ AS I have to stand on something more solid than a hole in

the ground, may I suggest that a mortgage be put under

' me ?"—Bestholdi's Liberty.

* * *

T PROFESSOR MARSH of Yale College,” says our esteem-

ed contemporary the N. Y. Times, ** says the skull found
in the Sound is not that of a pterodactyl.” This welcome intel.
ligence relieves a suspence which was becoming unendurable.
Business is now being resumed all over the country.
* * *

HE recent Loan Exhibition, though most laudable in its aim,
is a reminder of the experience which befel the Rev. Mr.
Josiah Perkins, of Waco, Texas. Mr. Perkins was a fervent and
long-winded Methodist, and had undertaken the spiritual charge
of a flock in Waco upon that somewhat slender benefice known
as ‘“boarding round.” Under this regime he lost about four
pounds of flesh for every convert, and was, last August, a subject
for tempting offers from worldly-minded proprietors of dime
museums who were short of living skeletons and what-is-its.
About this time Waco became alarmed over the prognostications
of local savants that a tornado was expected which might consid-
erably mix up landmarks and do other damage to personal and
real estate in the city. To pacify heaven, satisfy the gnawings of
conscience, and stave off the phenomenon, the affrighted congre-
gation turned to their pastor, and bethought them of fattening
him up against the day of wrath by giving him a donation party.
The arrangements for this propitiatory festival were duly made,
and one evening the party, numbering two hundred of the faith-
ful, swooped down upon the emaciated shepherd, had an exceed-
ingly pious and convivial time, danced all the plaster off the walls,
broke the windows, spilled the kerosene in the flour barrel, and
ate him out of house and home. The receipts were, as exhibited
by his private memorandum :

‘“ 1 pek appls, a pint vinyjer, 4 mins Pise, 1 gall merlases, 2 busted clox
a haf )ar of plk!‘es very sawr, a small qwilt wh. belongd to a child wh. died of
meezles, 106 biskits made with sallyrattis, 1 melin \, 1 mush ditto, 1 hare
larryit, 2 knary burds, both femail and one cord woog. ’

The day after this catastrophe he was asked by a deacon how
he felt, and thus replied :

‘“ Wal, brother, I am truly thankful, fer now, watever ken
come, the tornader hez no terrers.”
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LOGIC.

Wife (to husband, who has fallen into bad ways): JounN HENRY, HOW COULD YOU DO SUCH A
THING ? EVERYONE AT THE PARTY SAW THAT YOU WERE NOT QUITE RIGHT; EVERYONE NOTICED, THAT
YOU WERE INTOXICATED !

Husband : THAT'S ALL RIGHT. IF I'D BEEN QUITE RIGHT AND NOT 'T ALL 'TOXICATED THEY'D
HAVE NOTICED THAT TOO—JUS' SAME THING, M’ DEAR !

OVER THE WAY. By that attic window, over the way,
L ‘ I acknowledge I 'm nearly driven wild.
I N an attic window, over the way, If I could hear once that small bird's lay !
There hangs a cage where sings a bird— If only once upon me she ‘d smiled !
Presumably sings ; for, alack-a-day ! But I can’t and she hasn't ! Perhaps she may,
His faintest note [ have never heard. . When she reads these lines, on some blest day,
For constantly closed by night and day, Let one sweet, sunny smile me repay
Is that attic window, over the way. ' From that attic window, over the way.*
At that attic window, over the way, ' P. S.—Dear sir: I regret to say
There sits a maiden who sews and smiles, (Through qualms of conscience I cannot lay)
But on whom she smiles I cannot say ; That a vacant lot where the children play,
Not upon me does she waste her wiles. And the Wm. goat browseth all the day,
Never toward me dp her glances stray, From my present palace (Avenue ‘A ")
From that attic window, over the way. Is the only thing that ’s over the way.

A J. CHEEVER GOODWIN.
To that attic window, over the way,

Do what I will, my eyes will turn.
A non-conductor is glass they say— . .
T b se. or e checke w14 burn \ THE big inning of the end. The one in which the last game
P . . ! of the season is decided.
And her fair face flush, with-a strange dismay, !
At that attic window, over the way. A DEAL table.—A card table.

I #Confidential note to the Editor panying the foregoing.
|
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GREETING.

WITH the present number, LIFE enters upon the !
second year of “its existence, capable of stand-

ing upon its legs without knocking its knees together,
and confident of its future. In so doing, it has buried
the time-honored lie that there was no sphere for a
satirical journal which kept entirely within the limits
of refinement and decency. It feels that its path has
been smoothed by the cordial welcome and good
wishes of its many friends, and to these it returns
warm thanks, together with the promise that in the
future it shall more than compensate for those past
shortcomings which were naturally incident to youth.

A TRIANGULAR DUEL IN THREE ACTS.
BY
ONE OF THE ACTORS.

This play has just had a marvellous run of one consecu-
tive night in Boston.

DRAMATIS PERSONA.

Mr. BowsER, handsome and confident.

Mr. TowsER, not so handsome but clever.

Miss WAVERING, the Queen, of that “calm which is
just between.”

AcT I, SCENE 1.—Beacon Street—Sunday afternoon
—Bowser and Miss W. out for a stroll.

BOWSER, /og. 1 hope you don't treat Towser as
you do me ; he s rather susceptible and it might hurt
him, poor fellow.

Miss W., Jog. O no, I don't treat him atall as I do
you, of course.

SceNE I1., AcT 1. Towser and Miss W. at Miss
W.'s house, sitting together on a small sofa.

Miss W, Jog. 1 went to walk with Mr. B. yesterday
afternoon and he said he hoped I did not treat you as
I did him, you were so susceptible.

TOWSER, excifed. What do you mean? I should
hope not.

Miss W. O no, that’s what I told him; I said Idid
not treat you at all as I did him.

Act IIL, ScenE L.
ting on the sofa, but with more of the sofa in view.

TowSER, Jog. Poor Bowser! good enough fellow,

though.
M. M.

THERE seems to be a very strong impression in the
community that the Metropolitan Museum was exten-
sively swindled when it purchased the Cesnola collec-
tion, but it certainly got its money’s worth in the Venus
with eleven toes, when it only paid for ten of them.

Miss W. and Towser still sit-

-LIFE -

’ FIRST AID TO THE INJURED.

LECTURE VIIL.—/BITES.

I BITES of all sorts are painful, and if not
. treated with expedition and skill, they
sometimes prove very dangerous. The most common
kinds are those received from dogs, mosquitos and
bears. The rarest kinds are trilobites and Jacobites.

2. One seldom, if ever, gets a bite when out fishing.

3. If about to be bitten by a dog, while serenading
or foraging in a melon patch, immediately take some
violent exercise in order to preserve a good circula-
tion. For instance, run a mile or so without stopping.

4. Never stop running because there is a man with a
club apparently chasing the dog—sometimes he is en-
couraging him.

5. If this does not accelerate the action of the heart,
climb the nearest tree.

6. Do n’t get down again for the purpose of rescu-
ing the sample of your trousers. This is one of the
dog's perquisites, and he wants it for his scrap-book.

7. When a mosquito begins to bite, do n’t slap him.
Some authorities insist that you should let him finish,
and then offer him a toothpick and an after-dinner
cigar.

8. The above rule applies strictly to mosquitos, and
must not be extended to include dogs or bears.

9. On suddenly entering the parlor, where the mis-
tletoe hangs, you may surprise a young man apparently
in the act of biting a young lady on the cheek. The
symptoms which follow this generally include violent
blushing and a tendency to talk about the weather.
The most popular remedy is a solitaire ring applied to
the third finger of the young lady’s left hand.

H.L.S.

MY BRIERWOOD PIPE.

SWEETER than rosy lips to me,

Or clover to the honey bee ;

Richer than Amalthea’s horn

In memory's bright *‘ dewy dawn ""—
Each whiff 's an open sesame !

Their bluish mists curl lazily
In spiral swirls—the spirit 's free,
Here puffing in the amber morn
My brierwood pipe.

In dreamy languor oft I see
The brimming cups of revelry;
The sweetest buds that time has shorn
In living beauty bloom, new-born.
| O lips, caress it lovingly,
i My brierwood pipe.
HAROLD VAN SANTVOORD.

ONE of the Nihilistic organizations of 'Russia has sent for
. several copies of the hand-book ‘‘ Don't.” It is thought they
| will attempt to assassinate the Czar with one of them.
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ICE WATER.

THIS SAVES ME TROUBLE.

1 THE Fair Enchantress, or How She Won Men’s Hearts,"’

is a ‘‘ novel of great power and interest,” to quote its

E\{l’l‘)ulisher's disinterested preface—by Miss M. C. Keller, of

isiana. A perusal of its pages will show that the fair author

(of Louisiana) is a devotee at the shrine of Miss Augusta Evans,

the author of * St. Elmo ” and *‘ Beulah ;” and in this particular
volume she out-Evans Augusta.

Miss Keller (of Louisiana) has peculiar ideas of the qualities a ;

young girl should possess to win men’s hearts. Perhaps they go
at it differently in Louisiana, however, than here out of the
regions of civilization.
heroine’s utterances are clothed will at once strike the reader.
Witness the following extract from a conversation between her
and a classmate in the convent where she is laying up her store of
misery. The classmate says :
** Mercy, Edna, how can you study in all this babble "’

To which the little sngemue, aged thirteen, replies :

** It does not annoy me any more than it does the ancient men of the Dead
Sea who, Carlyle says, are into apes, sitting on the trees there, grin-
ning Il"l' the most ed manner, gibbering and chattering very genuine non-
sense.

The opening chapters deal with the convent life of the heroine,
where she makes many friends by her artless simplicity and quo-
tations from Carlyle and other light authors, on whom all Louisi-
ana girls, as we all know, are brought up. The bonds between her
and her friends, we are told, are stronger than those of *‘Old
Judea ” or *‘ Dead Greece.” This, no doubt, is a touch of local
color.

An episode in the moonlight with no bearing whatever upon
the rest of the story is thrown in with considerable force and
with unequalled roPerties. Among the latter being ** the noon of
a warm June nigﬁt ;" and an earth left to dark shadows which by
some mysterious power of the author’s pen is made white. The
situation of the novel is not given in the first three or four chapters,
although sundry hints are given to the effect that ‘‘ If there be a
Paradise on Earth, it is there, it is there.” In fact, the heroine
remarks this to her companion who is wrapped in sleep with her
* form serenely beautiful in the moonelygt." The companion
makes some reply which is not mentioned in the book, but which
is described with such power that between the lines as it were
the reader can hear the words, ‘ Frevens sake, Eshner, gooter
shleep. Lemme lone, wilyer?”

.

The extreme simplicity with which the .

RONDEAU.

LES clairs sont bas : the lights are low.
Fantastic forms flit to and fro
Where but a few moments before,
The players tripped across the floor
In rhythmic steps—now quick, now slow.

The place is wrapt in after-glow ;
The shifting scenes proclaim the show
Is at an end. The play is o'er—
Les clairs sont bas !

A brood of Fancies come and go :
How slyly come they on tip-toe !
What if Malice peers through the door ?
What though Envy the dark explore ?
My love is in my arms, you know !

Les clatrs sont bas.
L. J. V.

Edna won’t stop *‘frevens sake” or anyone else’s, and further
says :
‘)"Clmdine, wake up and listen to the strains of Nature's harp. TM{ are
sweet enough to have been played by the legendary music-demons of aland
where Mozart rules.”

Then Claudine *‘ only murmurs in her happy rest.”

Edna is not to be balked, but continues :

** No monument in all the world, unless it be the Alhambra, compares for
sensuous delight with the Durbar Hall at Delhi ; for magnificence solid and
imposing with Akbar’s palace at Agra ; for absolute perfection with the Taj
M but no grand in all Europ or far Eastern worlds compares
with the tranquil sublimity of this pure convent scene.”

This naturally fills the bill ; Claudine wakes and remonstrates
as the sun rises and one of a few dozen ‘* belts of amb~. ~ -
tioned in 39 pages betokens the dawn.

We pass on. We learn in the next chapter that this thirteen sum-
mered maiden sings so entrancingly that peor]e passing pause,
charmed by the *¢ exguisitc pathos and mournfal purity of Edna
Mabrey’s tones.” A description of her general appearance, full of
topaz eyes and a form which thirteen summers had rounded ** with
the wonderful symmetry of a Venus de Medicis,” follows. In truth,
‘‘those who have looked on the sculptured face of the great
Palmyrean Queen can see that of Edna Mabrey.” We can all
thus form a mental picture of this lump of loveliness, knowing
exactly how the great Palmyrean Queen looked.

After four chapters of this cheerful existence, Edna is senthome
and finds her mother murdered, with her infant in her arms. This
is somewhat of a blow to her, although she expresses no surprise
whatever. Her father had been murdered six years previous, and
she of course was used to that sort of thing.

The next chapter is given up to parting with people whom she
‘‘may never see on this earth again,” and not knowing exactly
to what earth she will go when she leaves this, she makes no en-

ements for the future.
gn.ghe resolves to track the murderer of her parents, of whom
she caught a glimpse in the dark, the night of her mother’s dra-
matic demise, and after the funeral goes out with her little sister
in her arms into the ‘‘cold, cold world.” She indulges in senti-
mental reflections, and’the poor baby looks up and says : “ Mother
is watching her waifs.” Gentle reader, did you ever see a
Southern baby? If you have not, you cannot appreciate how
faithfully this fair author has portrayed it.

They go dead-head to the city, presumably New Orleans, and
wander through the streets all day looking for work, and the day
closes, finding them temporarily boarding on the soft side of a
tomb-stone, resting their heads probably on a ‘‘ broken pillar”
in the cemetery. Of course they are picked up by the inevitable
*“ noble benefactor,” and go through weeks and weeks of sickness

(Continued on page 17.)

YT
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(Continued from page s.)
in & mansion, which, from the following description, will be
recolgnized at once by all residents of New Orleans. Note well
the local touches, which only a Southern author, sketching on the
spot, could throw in :

** The music-room was d from his sleeping apartment by a heavy,
navy blue velvet, supported by three orientally carved pillars of Parian mar-
ble.” From these the rich velvet fell in massive folds over thc hmdnmelK
floor. The windows were shaded with curtains of the same ric!
color. The walls between them were covered with painti by Rubens and
his pupil Vandyke. Statues of Mozart, Beethoven andm(gtslido stood in the
recesses near the grate. Over the low, marble mantel bung a full length
portrait of Beatrice, beneath which was an exquisitely chased silver case, con-
taining a small Swiss clock. A beautiful terra cotta” vase of antique s\upe,
stood near the south window, filled with a rare eastern creeper, trained almost
to the frescoed ceiling. A covered harp sat in one comer, while another con-
tained a costly rosewood melodeon. Near the centre stood a Chickering
suno. A delicious perfume from the pale, ‘pure bl of the
lled the apartment with rich fragrance.’

Still another room in this house, which bespeaks the well-known
affluence of the average Southern gentleman, is the library :

** It was divided from the music room by rich, sky-blue curtains, hanging
from marble col Tall bool of a wood resembling satin _in finish,
filled with choice and richly-beund volumes, concealed the walls. Chairs and
lounges of a wood, the uct of East India forests, were covered with crim-
. In two corners of the room were tall marble swans with silver cards in
their beaks from which hung large baskets, in the form of boats, full of natural
water lilies. Silver storks upheld white calla lilies, on the corners of the low

bl 1. The wind: were draped with rich blue curtains raemblu:g
Cashmere shawls. The marble floor was polished so highly that it suggest:
the Elassy surface of a large mirror. Handsome ga nese rugs partly covered
its shining whi Two fig of silver, one holding a torch and the other
an upright lily, stood on either side of the mirror between the windows. The
figures were life size, representing Night and Modest*. They were Oriental
in ch and of exquisite delicacy in execution. The marvelous taste with
which a dash here and there of scarlet had been introduced among all this pale
blue, marble and silver vastly augmented the great benut{ of the apartment.
A cup of a' was sustained in one corner from the beak of a stuffed scarlet
flamingo. Inthe opposite corner was a statue of the Eastern goddess, Silence,
with a finger upon its lips. Upward, over the low, black le mantel, was
trained a natural vine, with small, exquisite flowers, growing in earth hke al
thepl'l’nuinbothmom. Its let brigh gl d ag: the polished

per,

This bouse is the home of Erle Kingsley—her benefactor first,
afterwards her lover. Of course there is a jealous woman who,
with the graceful carelessness peculiar to women of Louisiana,
poisons the little sister and attempts to poison Edna, now known
as Mora Evans ; butis prevented by Erle Kingsley. At the age
of fourteen, Mora’s voice is perfect, and by her beautiful warbling
of pathetic songs she entrances a member of the British h’aris-
tocracy.

After ‘‘ three years had glided on,” at seventeen years of age,
she had written a novel off-hand, over which *‘ all America raved.”
In what shape the ravings were produced we are not informed.
Judging from the style of literature before us, however, we can
imagine.

A Philosophical discussion which would stump Emerson as to
its meaning is given as a sort of entre-act, having no possible
relation to the rest of the story, except to show what a charmingly

antic girl Mora is. Then ‘‘ another season sweeps onward
into the past,” as Miss Keller (of Louisiana) lucidly observes.
Miss Edna continues in her wild career of success and sets the
country wild again with her valedictorian address. This, after
what we have read, is not improbable. She goes North as a tutor
to a young boy who speaks p! ilosoihy as perfect as the dead baby
heretofore referred to, and who is killed off after an insignificant
existence by an opportune attack of yellow fever.

She writes an opera based on her own life, acts the heroine,
herself, and has a thrilling scene with the villain in the play, who
naturally enough is the villain of her life and is the identical
murderer whom she had previously' seen in the dark. Of course,
the world gets wild again,

A few yellow-fever chapters are here inserted, and Mora is of
course on hand and gets in more solid nursing than ang other
woman in the country. She could n’t do less and be the he
of Miss Keller’s novel. She becomes engaged, but it would not
be ible to allow this chance to go by without another death,
so the man dies of the fever and becomes the fifth corpse of the
volume.

The only unnatural part of the book is the end. Edna marries

Erle Kingsley, her benefactor, after he has fought a duel with
the Englishman. At last she comes to perfect rest and peace.
So does the reader.

roine ' Po¢

1

UNDER the disrespectful caption ** John Bull and His Island”
(Scribner’s Sons) comes a charming translation of the frank and
amusing treatise on Englund and the manners of her people, by
Max O'Rell, a Frenchman. Mr. O'Rell is singularly free from
prejudice, all things considered ; but when occasion arises, and it
seems to be pretty often, he pokes the slyest of French fun at
his phlegmatic, beef-eating brother, with a zest which shows his
nationality. It is one of the best books of the season, and we
cheerfally recommend it to Anglomaniacs especially.

FROM MR. PERKINS.

TO the Editor of LIFE: It has seemed to me that our minor
poets have shown a singular lack of patriotism in conveyin,
from Austin Dobson (who originally conveyed from the Frencls
the metrical curios which he styles rondeaux, triolets, pantoums,
etc. Can we not be original in our manner as well as in our
matter? I would suggest two new metres to the verse-producing
world. The first I call, for local reasons, ** A Cabriolet ;" the
second I have evolved by telescoping the ‘‘ pantoum ” and the
“triolet,” and thereby getting the word *‘ pantalet,” which aptly
describes a certain weak, anacreonic doggerel now in vogue. 1
submit two specimens of each style of verse, as illustrations :
THE BRITON'S WAIL IN NEW YORK.
(A CABRIOLET.)
I hired me a hack ;
I cried out “‘ Alack !
I must dine upon bread.”
I gave up my purse.
Never ride in a hack,
Unless you are dead—
Then ride in a hearse,
Lying flat on your back.
I hired me a hack—
I would I were dead.

This, I think, would be a charming bit for the frontispiece ot
a volume entitled “ Impressions of America.” Mefisrs. M-(th-w
Irv-ng and H-nry Arn-Id are heartily welcome to use it, though
neither of them sent me tickets to their shows:

PELLUCID HER EYE.
(A PANTALET.)
But, ah! I was dry!
And the starved dancers crushed
Till my shirt-front was mushed—
The champagne was dry.

I cannot say why,
But the night-bird was hushed,
Yet the throstle-wits thrushed—
I cannot say why.

Ah'! pellucid her eye,
And her oval cheek flushed
Like a strawberry crushed—

Oh! pellucid her eye.

I sighed: ‘‘Let us fly !”
She smiled not nor gushed,
But from me she rushed—

Mayhap I seemed fly.

The champagne was dry,
Ah | pellucid her eye—
I cannot say why.

There seems to me to be a sad, yearning mystery about this
metre which will make it useful to the concoctors of magazine
try. The squieamish may pronounce the word as if spelled
* pantalay.” Yours, most respectfullg,

. A. PERKINS.

G.Q

IT DISAGREED WITH HIM.

“ Away to the window I flew like a flash,
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.”
Old Song of Santa Claus.

t
t
i
|
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ate sin with gold,
Justice hurtless breaks:
‘s straw doth pierce it.

- —King Lear.
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AMERICAN ARISTOCRACY.

No. XV,

Ishtar : ** I hope, m*lord. my father, will have me marry where I love.”
Arbaces: * Love! There it goes! ve! What is love but a riggish
imoropriety of the blood, an apoplexy of imagination and a soiler of reason;—
more constant to what it hath not than an idiot clawing for the moon ; to what
it hath, briefer than a midget. Love! leave love to monkeys. Gold, my gi
gold! Gold feeds and warms ; gold clothes and cherishes ; it binds tfny iend,
fires thy lover, confounds thine enemy ; it is broader than a sheet to cover
wickedness, for if thou dost but fee thy priest, it will translate thee to heaven
ere your poor saint can cry / pray. t thee a bridegroom that clinks, and
though his nose be no longer than a wart, thou shalt be happy.
Semiramis, Act I.

THE untimely departure of Monsignor BUNTHORNE CATESBY-

CAPON from our midst, as our esteemed contemporary the
Tribune feelingly remarks, has brought to our CIRCLE a GLOOM
which only the certainty of his ultimate return can dispel.

We are now enabled to recover from our awe sufficiently to
reason feebly upon the great moral percepts which he expounded
during his stay, and in a measure to lift from them the glamour
of his Presence.

The Monsignor immeasurably delighted us with his theory of
Marriage. Inthe dear old Church of RoME, Marriage is a Sa-
crament, and, when ornamented with a High Mass and other
ecclesiastical trimmings, is a solemn and expensive affair, con-
suming twice as much holy candlegrease as a wake and nearly as
much incense as an Easter celebration. It is made a Sacrament
for two reasons : Ist, because it gives Mother Church a chance to
get in some fine work on the sinful friends of the contracting
parties, as they assemble to see the ceremony, and 2nd, because
it thus brings into her dear old coffers a lot of money which might
otherwise go to the support of some riotous and heretic Justice of

I

' the Peace. To this there can be not the slightest objection, for,
as the tariff is on a sliding scale, from a plain LOWER-CLASS
wedding cut bias, in the sacristy @ $2.50; to a double, super-extra
Cathedral affair, decollette, trimmed with a gros-grain Bishop
and several dozen small boys in red flannel and illuminated by a
bonfire of candles, cheap @ $3,000, all the faithful can avail
themselves of its privileges and blessings.

In dear old ENGLAND, the Mother Church of ROME, although
in precarious position, has chances for revenue, which are denied
her in this brutal land. An eminent writer, in a book recently
issued, says: .

‘* In England, on Sundays, after Service, the Catholic Churches give con-
certs. These concerts are advertised in the newspapers, along with the theatres,
You ry sixpence in the central nave, and threepence in the side seats. On
grand occasions, when there is to be a solemn procession through the church,
with a bishop in the rear, the prices are doubled : seats are a shilling, and six-
pence. You receive a ticket on entering, just as you do at a theatre. These
concerts are all more patronized because on Sunday there is no competition.
Besides, some of them are excellent : there is a fuﬁ orehestra, singers, and
every attraction.” ¢

In this city, sacred concerts are given by that sweet evangelist,
St. WiLLIAM McGLORY, but public opinion frowns upon their
employment for the purposes of church emolument, and wed-
dings are, therefore, next to Purgatorial Masses, the most suc-
cessful line of business into which the Mother Church can
embark. What was our surprise then, at hearing the Monsignor
rail against Divorce. It is a well known mathematical axiom,
‘* The more divorces the more the weddings.” If only widowers
and widows are allowed to marry again, it can be seen at once
that a light, fanciful and connubial nature, such as many of us
FIrsT CIRCLERS have, must suffer restraint, and NEWPORT'S

¢ John Bull and His Island,” page 199.
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popularity as a winter resort must necessarily dwindle. Besides,
this doctrine is radically opposed to the Monsignor’s declaration
in favor of the mariage de convenance.

If, according to Monsignor's law, matches are to be made by
parents and not by that underclothed, mythical and obsole®t
small-boy CUPID, we certainly would have fewer of those %horrible
matches between our daughters and poor men, or between our
noble sons and penniless girls. Under the present system, we
find it sometimes difficult to keep our children’s affections from
entanglements out of which no addition to our own bank account
or social position can possibly come. By the French system we
could pick our millionaire, and, provided he were willing,
force our daughter into an alliance with him. Then, if he were
consumptive, paralytic, imbecile or apoplectic, as he probably
would be, we could soon gather in our daughter and the profits
of the investment, and set her again. An experiment similar to
this is still in a Bostonian state of progress, and has yielded
enormously with but little exertion.

Now if this system could be synchronized with a light and
automatic divorce law, it would be of incalculable benefit to some
of us poor swells. Suppose, for example, that divorce was made
a Sacrament, just as marriage is now, and that for from $2.50 to
$3,000, according to alimony and other trimmings, it could be ob-
tained in the Church. Why, the ineffable benefit to both Church
and people would be incalculable; there would be a stream of
weddings at one cathedral door and a tide of divorced persons at
the other, both equally happy, and dear old Mother Church
would be so proud and rich and gay, you couldn’t think.

There are some antiquated fools who hold that no woman
should marry a man unless she loves him with the noblest love
They hold that she should not offer herself or
allow he elf to be offered for sale, as a chattel, for so many dol-
Jars and cents, but that the union should be prompted and sancti-
fied by that affection and respect which alone can make married
life endurable. They see in the French system only a brutal
sacrifice of youth and innocence to gold and passion—a sacrifice
which too often justifies the victim in private infractions of laws
which should be inviolable. They desire to keep some things
beyond the grasp of gold, and believe with Richelieu that the
mate for beauty should be a man and not a money chest. They
concede the fact that the wisdom of upright parents should be
consulted, but not the will of such as would counsel a match made
for purely selfish and worldly ends.

These imbeciles of course do not belong to the Church of
Rome, where marriage is a Sacrament and a—business proceed-
ing. They should be brought within the range of the magnetic
batteries of Monsignor BUNTHORNE CATESBY-CAPON, for if there
is one thing which our SOCIETY needs more than another, it is a
more frugal eye in matrimony. The act is so delightful, the
moral effect so excellent and the future of the couple so happy,
that a mercenary marriage should be the aim of every young girl
who has the least spark of womanhood within her.

But this divorce question? The Monsignor says we may swear
to a lie at the altar and marry for gold, but we cannot be di-
vorced. That is bad. He should change his system. It will
never work in this land of easy laws and ®eathery vows. What
we want most is a still easier method of divorce—one which will
enable a man or a woman to resort to the mariage de convenance
often enough to accumulate a real fortune, and not sell oneself
merely once, and perhaps for a pittance.

’
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MR. BOOTH.

MR. EDWIN BOOTH'S performances at the Star Theatre

have naturally attracted a great deal of attention. Out-
side of Mr. Booth’s own work, there has been little in these per-
formances to command praise or interest. Years ago Mr. Booth
gave a remarkable series of Shakespearian representations at
Booth’s Theatre—that splendid edifice which is now being made
into a dry goods store. Those representations were as brilliant
in their way as Mr. Irving’s performances are, in quite another
manner, to-day. Mr. Booth, however, was unfortunate as a
manager. Ruined and disheartened, he went out of Booth’s
Theatre. From that moment he has been industrious at making
money, and he has taken pains to do nothing for the stage. He
has continued to act, and that is, without doubt, something. But
he has not produced a new play, not made a great revival, not
created a fresh character, not organized a respectable company,
not presented plays respectably. He has acquired money. He
could easily, at this hour, place himself at the head of a fine and
well-paying company, and give performances which might be com-
pared, for completeness of illusion and character, with those given
by Mr. Irving. But Mr. Booth is not inclined, evidently, to move
from his old nest. Brilliant success has not effaced that first
failure of years ago. And so Mr. Booth offers Shakespeare with-
out an adequate company, with no stage effects, and with poor
scenery, conventionally and tiresomely. During his present en-
gagement, moreover, he has established a curious indifference
to his business. It is well known that he avoids rehearsals, and
is perfectly satisfied, for example, when a complicated drama like
Othello is merely pitchforked upon the stage. The other night Mr.
Booth and Mr. Sheridan appeared together as Iago and Othello.
Their performance was a rough rehearsal. Mr. Booth had not
been willing to rehearse his part privately with Mr. Sheridan.
Surely, all this goes to prove that Mr. Booth, great artist as he is
undoubtedly, has a strange lack of conscientiousness. This is
the hour, nevertheless, when Mr. Booth should act with his best
zeal and strength. He followed Mr. Irving. That should mean
everything for him—the American actor,

Mr. Booth has been seen as Richelien, Lear, Hamlet, Bertuccio,
Othelloand Iago. He began well with Richelieu, a performance
marked by delightful finesse and lucid method. His Lear passed
muster, without being a remarkable performance. The Hamlet was
carelessly done, though Mr. Booth is able to give a very beautiful
and spirited impersonation of Hamlet. His Bertuccio was vig-
orous and picturesque, and quite devoid of pathos. His Othello
was wooden—a ridiculous Othello. His lago is not matched to-
day upon the stage ; yet Mr. Booth appeared to take slight inter-
est even in his performance of Iago ; he rattled off words as though
he lacked sense of color and expression ; he lounged through the
part, and was only awakened at great moments to the spirit of the
character. Plain speaking is, it seems to us, called for by Mr.
Booth. It may be expedient not to *‘ lecture” Mr. Booth, since
this actor is apparently, in the judgment of his friends, too high
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for criticism. But this is nonsense. Mr. Booth is the kind of
actor LIFE takes peculiar pleasure in talking to (*lecturing,"’ if
you like the word), because Mr. Booth has opportunities and duties
that other actors do nothave. Success improves work. Thisis a
little moral maxim which Mr. Booth might remember when he
desires to entertain his public.

Mr. W. C. Sheridan, who appeared as Othello to Mr. Booth’s
Iago, was, if possible, more singular than Mr. Booth himself
in this splendid, deep, and vibrant character of passion. Mr.
Booth was passionless. Mr. Sheridan was as lusty as Falstaff,
and unpleasantly suggestive of the late Mr. Backus—corked.
But nearly all the actors go to pieces when they try to do Othello.
Mr. Sheridan is, therefore, in good company. Furthermore he
is, in a proper play and character, an admirable actor—too de-
clamatory, without doubt, but strong and thoughtful. His Louis
XI. is an impressive and salient performance.

Mr. H. H. Boyeson has written a play called *‘ An Alpine
Rose,” which is about to be produced at the Madison Square
Theatre. It tells the story of two Alpine girls, Ilka and Irma,
one tender and imaginative, the other gay and mischievous.
Ilka loves a brawny poacher, one Hansel, who is afterward turned
into a soldier, much against his will. A Count von Dornfield is
mixed up comically in the play and becomes, in the end, the hus-
band of Irma. He saves Hansel's life, when Hansel is taken as
a spy; he does various good to the sisters; he leads them involun-
tarily into a troublesome intrigue, and then leads them out of it.
This play should make an agreeable dramatic entertainment.

G.E. M.
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HER GREAT UNDERSTANDING.

THE diamonds she wore were of brilliancy rare,
And she dressed in fine laces and satin;
She spoke French and German with accent most fair,
And was n't a novice in Latin.
Her wonderful wealth was almost on a par
W ith her rare and correct nomenclature,
But her feet were regarded by all, near and far,
As grand and sublime freaks of Nature.
—Bismarck Tribune.

¢ So, Buster is out of the street, eh?” * Yes, he's had to go.”
«Bad clean-out " *Lost every dollar he had.” ‘“Ah! he should
have moved with more caution.” ‘ Caution! Why, man, you
could n't have known him! He was the most cautious man in Wall
Street. He bad a part of his cash in a partnership in a faro bank,
some more in a lottery scheme, Ws ,000 in a gift enterprise, and he got
into his broker over $20,000 'all Street News.

AT the café of the new Theatre Italien :
¢ Waiter, a glass of beer, if you please.”
* Brune or blonde ?”

** Brune.”

‘¢ One bocka neara ! "— Paris Paper.

* ETHEL," said the teacher, ‘‘ whom do the ancients say supported
the world on his shoulder?” ‘‘Atlas, sir.” ** You 're quite right,” said
the teacher. *‘ Atlas sup J)oned the world. Now_ who supported
Atlas?” ‘‘I suppose,” said Ethel, softly, ‘‘ I suppose he married a

rich wife.”—£Ex. :
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EARLY IN THE NEW YEAR |

Messrs. Henry Holt & Co.
will begin the issue of their

AMERICAN
NOVEL SERIES.

CHAMPLIN'S BOOKS

FOR YOUNG FOLKS.

Cyclopedia of Common Things.
PRICE, 33

" Sour

Cyclopedia of Persons and Places.
PRICE, $3.50.

Hand

Sold absolutely pure, uncolored,

-Made

Mask  Whiskeys.

' OLD CROW RYE.
HERMITAGE,
MAYFIELD.

4 TO 12 YEARS OLD.

un-

sweetened. None sold until four sum-

o Should be placed wherever children meet for l mersold. $3.50 to $9.00 to families. To

2,

Advertiser.

" the trade, at trade prices.

History of the War Jor the'  and Liquors.

Union.
ILLUSTRATED, $2.75.

Fohnson's (Helen Kendrick) ou, NEW YORK.

Finest Wines

i H. B. KIRK & CO., 69 FuLToN ST.,

1158 B'WAY, COR. 27TH ST.

Write for Particulars.

Familiar Songs.
And Those who Made Them. Three
hundred standard songs of the English-
speaking race, arranged with piano accom-
paniment, and preceded by sketches of
the writers and histories of the songs.
8vo.

Henry Holt & Co.

!
|
I
\

Cavanag/z Sanford & Co.,
Merchant Tailors & Importers, | | Low rates given.

16 WesT 23d STREET,
. Opposite sth Ave, Hote]

Subscriptions and advertisements received
for LiFE and other first-class publications.

' C. M. CANTY,
Room 3, 186 DEVONSHIRE ST.,

NEW YORK. |
| BosTON, Mass., U. S. A.

"
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WALL PAPER.

Decorate and Beautify your
Homes, Offices, &c.

QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS.

Close Figures given on Large Contracts.

If youintend to sell your house, paper it,
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more
after having been Papered. Samples and
Book on Decorations mailed free.

H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO.,
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS,
124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B'way,) N. Y.

GRADY & McKEEVER;

RENNER & COMPANY,

DEALERS IN

"FINE ARTS.

Designers and Manufacturers of
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES.
No. 719 SIXTH AVE.,

FACTORY, 218 W. 4ad STREET.

DENISON PAPER M'F'G CO.

BOOK PAPERS.

“Star Mill,”" ** Eagle Mill,” * Diamond Mill."

BosTtoN OFFICE, 12 EQUITABLE BUILDING.

MILLS AT MECHANIC FALLS, -

NEwW YoRrk.

A MAN can never g_addle his own canoe with bad AMUSEMENTS.

owers.— Whitehall Times.
~ A MAN who goes out on a bender may get in strait-
ened circumstances,—Marathon Independent.

DALY'S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND 30th ST.
Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY.
| Orchestra, $1. so ; Dress Circle, $1 ; n + §50C.
Every night 8:15 ; over 10:40; Matinees begin at s.

7-20-8.
MaTiNEE CHRISTMAS.
Seven-Twenty-Eight l “:tla_n.uxlll{ter‘l;}erﬂly inces-

o« L1 .

.
MAN wants but little here below, but woman isn't
so easily satisfied.—Phsladelphia Chronicle-Herald.

Seven-Twenty-Eight ‘

E:.ued to his third reading in
adopted.—New Orleans Ps-

Mr. CABLE has
Boston. He will
cayune.

A YANKEE genius has invented an umbrella which
cannot be stolen. Most of you folks will doubtless be

sorry to know this.— Pks/a.”Call. HOTELS.

PARKER HOUSE

EUROPEAN PLAN.

JoHN KELLY is perfectly willing that Governor
Cleveland should steer the ship of state, if Tammany
Hall is allowed to furnish the wind.— Vonkers States-
man.

ENGLAND is spending lots of money to see Mary
Anderson, and this country is doing the same to see
Henry Irving. Question : Which country is getting
the worst of it 2— Phsladelphia Call.

** A CAPTAIN'S chest picked up at sea,” is announced
ina New York paper. He was probably blown to
pieces in some of the recent gales, and the rest of him
will be picked up later.—Burlington Free Press.

Harvey D. PArkER & Co.,
BOSTON, MASS.

MANY hotel servants are now complaining of the
wretched quality of the food given to them. We
do n’t blame them one bit, if they have to live on the
same stuff that is served to the guests.—Zowel/
Citizen.

HARVRY D, PARKER. JOSEPH H BECKMAN.
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD.

'ELEGANT PRESENTS.
FOUNTAIN PENS AND LEAD PENCILS.

“MACKINNON,”

Has a world-wide reputation. The
only strictly first-class St{lus Pen made. .
The only one having an [rip1UM PoIinT
(without which the cheaper

out in in a few weeks’ use).
Ink lasts Ten Days, Pen Ten Years.

Prices, $4.00 and upward. Prices, $8.00 to $10.00.
The ‘A. S. French Co., M’'f'rs, New York and London.

NEew YorK OFFICE, 199 BROADWAY, GROUND FLOOR (WESTERN UNION TEL. BUILDING).

Call and try or send for List. Sent by mail on receipt of price.

“FOUNTOGRAPH”

. An ordinary Gold Pen in very simple
' Fountain Holder.

ALWAYS WRITES
NEVER cLOGS.

THE
“UNION ”

pens wear | Containg sither 3 FOUNTAGRAPH

| or MACKINNON at one end of a
handsome holder and a Lead Pencil at

the other. Prices, $1.50, Urwarp.

WISE PARENTS AND FRIENDS

When selecti; Holidty Pregents or any gift
{?r the Cﬁl n choose d?ee [nstmctivey :"nd

scful as well as utiful and Pleasing. All these
merits are combined in the £n Costume Scrap Pic-
tures. (New Paper Dolls) This_novelty in
dolls ¢ of theh sCrap | cads
of children and youths—the babies, boys, gi s, and
misses—fitted out with full-limbed bodies and natural
costumes. The costumes are of infinite variety in
E:nern and color, are hand-sewed, and may readily
b t on and taken off by a child. ' The latest styles
in Children’s Costumes are followed, and the dresses
of these dolls are models for nimble litile fi gers to
imitate. With a few of them for patterns, each girl
soon becomes her own

. DOLL'S DRESSMAKER.

- MAINE.

|
|
|

?;l:‘eagnces for single figures—in full dress, with an
adj le costume—are from roc. to 2sc. each. A
box containing several dolls, assorted, costs from 6oc.
to $1. box containing one doll, Jﬂmd, and two
costumes exfra, costs 3sc. or soc. (Packed for safe
mailing.)
TRADE MARK ON ALL
** En Costume Scrap Picture, Geo. L. ku.un."
. These Costume Scraps are sold by first-class sta-
tioners. ‘ln towns where there is no agent one will be
to

(X

Full Dress. Undersui Adj Cost PP on app
GEO L.KILMER, 826 Pearl Street, Franklin Square, Opposite Harper’s, New York.
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THE
GHEATAMERICAN

0 LADIES!
re—— e ]
Greatest inducements ever of-
. Now’s your time to get up
orders for our eelebruted Teas
and Coffees, and secure a beauti-
I"‘ul G&la Bl.ng ordlon Bgsee Chl':s
‘en or Handsome Decora
Gold Band Moss Rose Dinner Set, or Gold Band Moss
Decorated Toilet Ret.  For !ulll‘mrt.lcnlnra address
THE GREAT AMERICAN A CO.
P, O. Box 230 31 and 3 Vesey St., New York

ESTERBROO

Leading Nos s 14, 048, 130, 333, 181,
For Sale by all Stationers.

THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN 0O.,

Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York.

STEEL
PENS

BILLIARDS.

‘ The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables

have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na-
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com-
bination Cushions, Balls. Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi-
tion of .als. At the Centennigi Commission, Philadelphia,
m 1876, the binati h were reported the only
ones scientifically correct in the les of incidence and re-
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de-
signs, at the lowest prices.

The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY,

Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston.
T oath FIh St St. Louis. 13 S, gth St., Philadelphia.

THE Khedive of Egypt works sixteen hours a day, '
and requires only five hours' sleep in twenty-four.
That man wouldv be an invaluable assistant on a
weekly paper whose editor had a well developed case '
of asthma.—S. F. Wasp.

ANTIQUITIES.—-Antiquary (showing his treasures) :
** Colt’s revolver, found on the Field of Waterloo !I"
—Friend : ““Eh! But I should have thought—I’d
no idea they—" Antiquary: ‘‘ No—I dare say!"
(With exultation.) * Oh, they 're dooced rare, I can
tell you I"—Punck’s Almanac.

A PATENT has been ted in Washington for a
‘‘hen's nest.” Unless the hen is chained to the nest,
it is doubtful if she can be restrained from laying her
eggs in some out-of-the-way place where they will not
be discovered until they are ripe enough to tender to
amateur Hamlets.— Norristown Herald.

** MOTHER!” exclaimed Edith, ‘‘ what in the world
did you invite that horrid Mrs. Brown to our party
for?” ** Why, Edith, Mrs. Brown goes into the best
society. I am astonished that you should want to
leave her off our list.” Edith: ‘ Well, 1 do n't care;
she can 't come, for she told me only day before yes-
terday that they were going to Washington for a
fortnight,” Mother: * don’t you suppose 1
knew that, Edith? Why, you silly girl, that’s the
very reason why I iavited her.”"—Boston Herald.

AN ACCOMPLISHED WIFE.—*‘ Ah, old fellow,” said
an Austin gentleman, meeting another on the avenue,
!‘so you are married at last. Allow me to congratu-
late you, for I hear you have an excellent and accom-
plished wife.”

1 have, indeed,” was the reply; *‘she is so ac-
complished. Why, sir, she is perfectly at home in
literature ; at home in music; at home in art; at
home ’i'n science—in short, at home everywhere ex-
cept—

it Except what "

‘¢ Except at home."—7exas Siftings.

IMPORTANT.

When you vjlsié::rli:;:e é‘ew \;ork City, n]:veGBR e
ressage an ire and stop at the
%?ION HOTEL, o ite Grand Central Depot.

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) el t rooms, fitted upata
cost of one million dollars, redu to $x and upw. per
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to |
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the
Ghun' Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in
the aity.

HEGEMAN'’S GASTRICINE,

A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and
o cev?t?lper box. g:nt by mail, J. N. HEGEMAN &sCo.,
iroadny. corner 8th Street, N. Y.

|
DITMAN'S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay |
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence |
that the wearer will get the t comfort. Pnvate
apartnents for Ladies and Gentlemen. ‘

THE FINEST

CLOTH OF GOLD

‘“ Straight Mesh ' Cigarette

NOW READY.

WM. S. KIMBALL & CO.,

Send one, two,

three or five dol-

. aelars for a retail
Candies in the world, put
strictly pure. Suitable for

Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner,

78 Mapison Srt., CHicaGoO.

** Now Eood digestion wait on appetite,
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE.

“Common Sense” Lunch Room,
135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.),
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager.

VoLUME I. oF -*LIFE . .

Handsomely and durably bound, for sale at the pub-
lication office. Price, postage free, $s. To sub-
scribers returning a complete set of Volume I, the
same will be forwarded for $2.50.

Address,
Office of LIFE,

1155 BROADWAY, NFW YORK.

GEORGE MATHER’S SONS,

PRINTING |NK,

6o JouN STREET, NEW YORK.

This vaper is printed with our cut ink,

84 and 86 State St., Chicago 367’

SUBSCRIBERS to Newspapers and Periodicals of all kinds will find it greatly to

their pecuniary advantage to place their subscriptions through the

Unrverse Subscription Agency,

750 Nassau Streef, New York City.

Sending a large number of subscriptions to all publications, we are enabled to
secure their lowest terms, an advantage we are willing to divide liberally with our
patrons. We are prepared to offer the lowest possible rates on ALL FOREIGN

PUBLICATIONS.

By patronizing a subscription agency you are enabled to

secure as low prices as you can by availing yourself of any publisher’s club rates,
with the additional advantage that you are not obliged to take A PERIODICAL

YOU DO NOT WANT to secure lower

do want.

prices on those publications that you

Send us your address on a postal, and we will send you our Full Catalogue,
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JOHN BULL

AND His IsLAND.

By MAX O'RELL.

THE BRIGHEST, CLEVEREST,
WITTIEST, KEENEST
Skit on English, Social
and Political Life.

o~L UZ» trCcw ZIo-

A Sensation in Paris and London.

=L UZ>» C0Cw ZIow

For Sale at the Elevated Stations, at the
Book Stores—Everywhere.

5o Cents Paper; $1.00 Cloth.

OZ>wnm~

Charles Scribner’s Sons, Publishers.

GOSSAMER GARMENTS FREE

To any reader of this who will agree to show our s and try to
lnnuozoo sales amon, n&’:’«. we will vend postpaid two sises !4!!
G f G [ 1 ded you out

Rubber P P pr
this out and return with 25 cents to pay cost, postage, ete.
Boston Supply Co.,
Dover Street, Boston, Mass.

OZprv—

les |

Artistic Presents.

MESSRS. M. KNOEDLER & Co. invite
attention to their fine collection of

Modern Oil Paintings,
Water Color Drawings,
Engravings,

and other art products suitable for
Holiday presents.
The list of paintings comprises the
works of all the best known artists of
the day.

GouriL. GALLERY,

OPEN EVENINGS.

Common Sense Binder
FOR BINDING
-LIFE -

Cheap, Strong and Durable,

Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to

any part of the United States for $1.

Address, office of ‘* LIFE,”
1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

- WILLIAM POLLOCK,
BANKER AND BROKER,

No. 25 PINE ST., N. Y.

All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail-
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on_commission or
carried on a in. Special ion given to Invest-
ments. I d on dep

WILLIAM POLLOCK,

MEeMBER NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE.

a1l

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

THE ONLY

GENUINE VICHY

IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT.

HAUTERIVEl Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabete;. Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys.

AVD
CELESTINS

GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver.
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia.

&c., &c.

PREBS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 78 & 77 FULTON STREET, N. Y.

HAPPY NEW YEAR-—1884.

APPY YEAR'! Bright New Year!
Eighteen Eighty-Four is here !

Time of pleasant salutation,
Time of kind congratulation,
Time of happy social meetings,
Time of good old-fashioned greetings ;
Time of home hilarity ;
Time of generous charity ;
Time for worthy resolution
Sometimes missing execution.
Bright the prospect ; never brighter ;
Clear the skies are ; never lighter.
Seems as if the heavens o’er us
Speak of luck and profit for us.

Yet the wise and careful student

Of the future should be prudent ;—
'Spite our very best intention

Risks too numerous to mention
Every hour of life befall us ;—
Every day and night they call us
To be wise and make provision
"Gainst disaster and collision.

Now make a useful resolution ;
Put it into execution !
On the mutual accident plan
Which avails for every man.
Be in time, your life insuring,
For your family securing
Freedom from distressed vexation ;—
For yourself the compensation
Paid with regularity,—
Better than the best of charity.
While disabled, if thus thrifty,
You will be receiving fifty
Greeenback dollars every week,
Stopping many a household leak.
If you chance to lose your life,
. There's ten thousand for your wife !

Eighteen Eighty-four is here !
Be wise ! Insure ! This bright New Year.

Every reader of this m upon sending their

address to The United States Mutual Accident

Association, 320 and 322 Broadway, New York

will receive as a sort of recompense in return :u;
Art Calendar for 1884.
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THE editor begs to announce that he cannot undertake to re-
turn rejected contributions.

“ BEN and I are out.”—PAsllsps.

* * *

A SPECIAL meeting of the Thompson Street Poker Club
was held Saturday evening for the purpose of discussing
the ways and means of aiding the Bartholdi Pedestal Fund. Mr.
TooTER WiLLIAMS, who had unfortunately not entirely re-
covered from an acute attack of malaria contracted on New
Year’s Day, was found to be too unparliamentary and uproarious
to occupy the Chair, so that power was conferred upon the Rev.
Mr. THANKFUL SMITH, who, though evidently convalescing from
the same malady, was drowsy but dignified, and banked as usual.
Mr. RUBE JACKSON opened the question and the jack-pot by
remarking that he had seen a photograph of the statue, and
thought that its complexion should strongly recommend it to the
zeal of the colored race.

Mr. Gus. JOHNSON passed out with the remark that he never
did n't have no luck on jackers nohow, and wanted to hear the
Bartholdi matter more fully discussed before venturing an
opinion.

Mr. CYANIDE WHIFFLES came in without remark.

Mr. TooTER WILLIAMS woke up and said he would open the
pot for a dollar and a half. Mr. RUBE JACKSON, who saw there
was trouble coming, hastened to mildly assure him it had already
been opened for thirty-five cents, Then said Mr. WILLIAMS in
a voice of war:

‘1 rise dat two dollahs, ‘n I'll knock de tar outen de niggah °

wot doan’ rassle.”

This definite proposition had the effect of scaring Mr. Jack-
soN half to death, and of recalling the Rev. Mr. SMITH from the
temporary state of coma into which he had lapsed. He drowsily
ran over his hand, inquired who had opened the pot, and on
being informed of Mr. WILLIAMS' belligerent burst of chips,
clectrified all present by drawing forth the honorable wallet and
slapping it on the table with great violence, He then said to Mr.
WILLIAMS :

** 1 jess—jess rised dat pot,” taltered Mr. WILLIAMS, who had
not forgotten past experiences with that wallet.

* Yo' rised it, didyer?” sarcastically inquired Mr. SMITH :
*‘yo' rised it ?” Here he opened the wallet and shook out a roll
of bills. ‘I see dat rise 'n I swole dat pot ten, twonny—fohty
dollahs.” Here he leaned back and smiled reassuringly on Mr.
JAackson, who had begun to breathe again.

Mr. WiLLIAMS ran his hand over. It somehow didn’t seem
to be as large as before. He then said :

“1—I "sidered dis pot was fer—fer de fun'.”

“ Wot fun’?"’ asked Mr. SMITH.

* De pedstal fun’.”

** Dat ’s why you swole de jacker >

‘“ Ye—yes.”

“Well, den, for de sake ob de pedstal fun’, I jess swole it
fohty dollahs."”

Mr. WILLIAMS' respiration was labored for a few minutes,
during which time he ran his hand over again.

‘‘Ise a patriot,” he said, *‘ an’ I 'll do anyting in de cause.”

** Den yo' call dat rise ?"

Mr. WILLIAMS threw up his hand. The Rev. Mr. SMITH
raked in the jack, counted it over twice, and said :

“ De gross proceeds of dis entertainment am five dollahs 'n
seventy-two cents. Five from thirteen, nine, carry one; six 'n
four 's nine—dat leaves jess seven cents profit fer de fun’. Brud-
der Jackson will take charge ob de seven cents,” he concluded,
passing that sum over in coppers.

* Bud whar—whar’s de res’ ob de money goin’,’
WILLIAMS.,

** The res’ of de money,” said Mr. SMITH, impressively, * is
absorbed by de 'spenses ob de entertainment. Brudder JAcksoN
will now pass around de aces.”

* * *

inquired Mr.

HE 7Znter-Ocean, of Chicago, with true Western entcrprise’
presents its readers with a complete list of all the eligible
bachelors of that city, with their several attractions and depend-
encies. One young gentleman is quoted as being ** handsome as
ared wagon” and ‘‘a good and moral dancer,” while another
‘*likes a quiet game, and plays it well.” This Leap Year cata-
logue, we are informed by the Jmter-Occan, meets a want long
felt, and is being thirstily sought for all over the West by
maidens anxious to marry. The effete East knows not what
true journalism is.
* .
BOSTON tiptilts her patriotic nose at the feeble efforts of
New York to obtain a pedestal for Bartholdi’s Liberty by
the aid of loan exhibitions and begging. Has Boston forgotten

‘ that Fanny Elssler had to dance $3,000 worth of pinnacle on the

Bunker Hill monument ?
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LOVE.

Young Simpson (to the lovely Felicia, as they stand on the piassa in the moonlight) :
I FEEL AS THOUGH NO ONE LOVES ME.

WORLD LOOKS SO DREARY AND LONELY TO ME.

Miss FELICIA, THIS

Felicia (in a sympathetic tone) : OH, MR. SiMPsSON, GOD LOVES YOU.

Stmpson,

ERE entombed lies a church, choir, chancel, and steeple ;
Congregation and pastor here wait for the dawn.
Ah ! sad was the fate of these miserable people,
Engulfed in a worshiper’s cavernous yawn.

Before any soul in the church could emerge, he
Had swallowed them all—English, Irish, and German.
He could swallow the church, congregation, and clergy,
But, alas ! he was choked by the minister’s sermon.

HeNky EMERSON,

A Goop DAy For Ducks.—Fry-day.

after a thoughtful pause, suggests they go in, as it is growing chilly.

|

To THE LADIES : Marriage is ever a mister-y ; but
anything is better than perpetual miss-ery.

SHouLD Theobaud Bauer defeat Christol in the
promised wrestling match, it would be a clear case of
the Bauer behind the thrown.

“Yes,” said young De Smyth, as he pensively
chalked the end of his cue, * Jack was my oldest and
best friend, but he married a girl from the suburbs who
wasn’t in society, so of course I had to drop him,
My shot ?”
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. NO PUBLIC SPIRIT?

VERY little while some new movement or another reveals
the heterogeneous character of New York social life, its

lack of esprit de corps, where such spirit is needed. No other

great city, perhags. could have had such a compliment paid it as
that implied in the Bartholdi statue and ignore it as has New
York. And now that a number of really public-spirited citizens
of leisure and means combine to give some of their time, and
others of their treasures, to help raise a fund for the pedestal to
the great statue, the papers are rather silent about the enter-
rise, or drop a few words as charily as if, like the girl in the
airy tale, their words were pearls and diamonds, and might be
turned over gratis to the raising of the fund.—Boston Transcript.

One would infer from the above that New Yorkers
are deficient in public spirit. The Zranscript seems
to be unaware of the fact that money has been pour-
ing in from our prominent citizens at a rate which
would almost finish the pedestal within the lifetime of
many who are now living; that one or two of our
wealthiest men have actually promised money to the
cause without demanding a mortgage on the statue or
asking for any security whatever; and that many
whose incomes scarcely exceed a hundred thousand
a year have freely subscribed, their contributions often
varying from fifty cents to more than a dollar each.

Although the statue is practically sticking in the mud,

it is not impossible that we may at some future period
extricate it without calling upon the country at large
for assistance.

This is by no means the first time in history that
pride and public spirit have prompted a generous
people to give more than they could afford, and yet
we seem to be regarded with contempt, not only by
our own countrymen, but by foreigners as well.

A SYNDICATE of capitalists has bought a large tract
of land surrounding the great Shoshone Falls, of the
Snake River, Idaho, and in cold blood they announce
that they will make this spot the Niagara of the West.
Now, do you see? That thing comes of the acquit-
tal of the great robber, Frank James. The reign of
brigandage has been endorsed in the West, and next
year it won't be safe for a man on a salary to go near
Idaho.

A KERCHIEF.

BUT filmy fabric it, 'tis true,
As soft as down and bright as amber,
Brocaded with gay threads as blue
As flowers that up my trellis clamber.

Upon one silky side behold,

Embroidered neat, some blooming roses,
While on the other, flecked with gold,

A bright-winged butterfly reposes.

And though 't is but a trifle, yet
A something sweet upon it lingers ;
'T is neither *‘ rose ” nor *‘ mignonette,”
But the faint touch of fairy fingers.
CLINTON SCOLLARD,
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' SusPENDING PAYMENT.—* Hanging it up.”

UroN THE SQUARE.—The compass.

' A Bap LoT.—A zealot.

A HarD LoT.—A New Hampshire pasture.

KNEE PLus ULTRA.—The ballet girl’s limbs.

A CAPITAL IDEA.—IDEA.

THE LAST OF THE PIE-EATERS.

BY JADE-OYLE.

STRONGLY outlined against the Summer sky, Yal-
lerhammer stood on the rowel of a sharp spur of
the Rocky Mountains. The majesty of his form was
only surpassed by its freedom from the fashionable
garb of Broadway civilization.

Yallerhammer was the last of the Pie-Eaters, once

one of the most powerful tribes that ever stampeded a
mule corral or inhaled fire-water ; but the wasting in-
fluence of Border vengeance and Eastern soldiery and
sixty proof still-juice had sent his compatriots on their
last long journey and left him alone, and conspicuous
for nothing but ancestral heroism and promptness at
. the Commissary on ration day.
{ A proud spirit, nevertheless, lingered beneath his
time-stained and rent hickory shirt, and the remnant
of a better man is seldom protected by Government
trousers. '

From his lofty eminence Y. H. viewed the scenic
panorama that floated before his vision, and wished
that the Post were nearer. Drawing from the hip
pocket of his cerulean-lined pantaloons a portentous
document, which proved to be his order for supplies,
he calmly set himself to its perusal. It was formed
after the manner of a prescription, and was written in
a forgotten language. A leisurly glance at the writing
. told the lonely Y. H. that it was Latin; upon discov-
" ering which, he instantly read as follows :

Deliver to bearer the following articles, to wit :

Two tins of light-weight oysters.

Two tins of light-weight tomatoes.

One tin of American sardines.

One bushel of pea meal.

Five pounds of New Process sugar.

One pound of oleomargarine.

One quart of cotton-seed oil.

One box short count clothes-pins.

Ten pounds No. 2 bacon.

One pound common gelatine.

One bottle salad dressing.

Ten pounds Irish potatoes.

One pound alum baking
(Signed) FIT

-

wder.
DE FITZ,
A. M. Q.G U. S A.

Yallerhammer paused as if lost in reverie; a load
seemed to clog his once active faculties ; he wondered
' what clothes-pins were. Lighting his discolored T. D.



- LIFE -

\
clay pipe at a neighboring street lamp, he limped
toward the distant Post, with only such a limp as can

be acquired in Government brogans.
* * * * *

* *

Sun up on the prairie, and an hundred Federal
soldiers awake to the morning light to find every mule
in the train gone, and, stranger still, every one of these
Federal warriors had to relieve his nose from the
ungrateful presence of a tight-fitting clothes-pin, deftly
fitted on. An excited search for the missing animals
discovered Yallerhammer, the last of the Pie-Eaters, in
a neighboring gulch, his arm clasping a three-gallon
spirit jug, his breath gone, and the fatal liquor oozing
forth over his manly breast. Yallerhammer was dead ;
but in his aboriginality he had found a use for clothes-
pins.

*
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A MATTER OF CORSE.—A post mortem.

A BUDDING poet sings : “ There is a pleasant void
within my heart.” To judge from the conclusion, the
vacuum has pervaded the rest of his anatomy, and
even gone to his head, as they say of strong drink.

A four de fours.—A coaching trip.

THE PRINCE OF WALES.—Dr. Birch.

A NEw departure in banking—made by a New Jer-
sey cashier. :

AN ALLEGORY ON THE BANKS OF THE NILE.

HAS MAN SEVEN SOULS?

IT is only lately, when the light of science has established the

postulate of the non-existence of the soul into a fact of con-
sciousness, and the unregenerate children of Adam, long scathed
by theological fires and tortured by dim forebodings, are drinking
bumpers to the good old -deity Pan, that an English pundit
revives a Druidical doctrine, and shakes the world to its centre
by the startling announcement that man has seven souls. Mr.
Gerald Massey is so well known in the poetic world as a scien-
tist, and in scientific circles as a poet, that his Poly-Psychic
Hypothesis is the most important contribution to the scientific
literature of the day. At one time it was felt, through the influ-
ence of the late Mr. Emerson, that man might have, at least, two
souls—the soul proper, and the over-soul. Also Goethe made
Faust explain, in the terrible inquisition of his conscience :

“ Two souls, alas! reside within this breast,
And each withdraws from and repels his brother.”

But even the Rosicrucians and their ardent apostle, Robert Flood,

did not concede as many as three souls to man, or that the soul .

| was divisible into several component parts, each perfect in its
kind; and thus, modern science finds itself in the position of
Hercules after he had severed a head from the monster in the
Lernian marshes, for no sooner has it extinguished the light of
one soul than seven other souls spring up in its place !

It would be premature to predict the altitude of Andover and
of the evangelical pulpit, upon Mr. Massey's disclosure, and also .
whether there is enough spiritual food in the gospels of all nations
for the seven souls of man. One thing, however, is certain :
There will be a ‘boom ” in the ministry, as every convert to the
new faith will need a spiritual adviser for each soul. . nd each
may embrace a new tenet, or experience a separate rejuvenescence;
as, for example, one soul may be converted to Buddhism, another
to Roman Catholicism, another to Episcopacy, and so on, thus
harmonizing the contentious forces in the spiritual world and
uniting the sons of men into one brotherhood. The millenium is
clearly in sight. We owe a great debt to Mr. Gerald Massey,
the poet-psychologist and revealer of truth.

H.V.S.
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Old lady (to Cabby) : Now 1 WANT TO GO TO THE
DRESS-MAKER’S; I’VE LOST THE ADDRESS, BUT IT'S A
SMALL HOUSE JUST BEYOND MADISON SQUARE, DOWN
A STREET, ON THE RIGHT, AND THE NUMBER 'S OVER
THE DOOR.

Cabdby: WELL, WONT YOU PLEASE GIT UP HERE
AND DRIVE YOURSELF, SO’'S WE COULD BE SHURE OF
NOT MAKIN' ANY MISTAKES ?

THE ST. PATRICK CLUB.

A MEETING for perfecting the organization of the St. Patrick

Club of this city as a rival of the great Indian Organization
of Fourteenth Street was called last night at the residence of Hon.
Barney McCue, Goat Cliff, Central Park West. The reception
room of Mr. McCue’s domicile had been cleaned and the pig
temporarily placed in the salon adjoining. At eight o’clock pre-
cise};voMr. Patrick McHooley drove up in his DAumpe Cart made
expressly for him by Booster of Boom Street. Shortly after Mr.
Patsy Crinnion, accompanied by Denis O'Toole, Father Heeney of
the Harlem Cathedral, Jake Nelligan, Jerry Bragen and his
brother Billie, arrived on his stone drag. The meeting was called
to order by Mr. O’'Hagen who, clearing his throat, said :

‘¢ Gintlemin av the matin’,

Ave we a quarium prisint ?”’

*“ Phwat 's that,” whispered Crinnion. ’

** Faix an’ oi dunno. Is it a glass box fur fish yer afther wantin’,
Misther Shpaker ? "’ asked McCue.

‘“Be aisy wid ye, Barney. Oi waz simply askin’ waz there
enough gintlemin prisint to condooct the arder av biznis! The
wurrud quarium, oi wud shtate fur the education av the mimbers,
is a quatation fram Tirince, the ould Oirish poet (Cheers), an’ in
New Yark ginrally is disignated boi the ﬁgger sivin! The book
av organization which oi hould in me hand sez : Sivin mimbers
shall constituate a quarium.”

‘¢ We are sivin*"* quoted Father Heeney.

~conducted under assumed names.

-LIFE -

Alderman Fitzpatrick moved that Father Heeney be fined for
using slang. Mr. Fitzpatrick was thrown under the table and
unanimously put out of order.

* Numinations for momintary Prisidint ter sit whoil we tim-

rize concernin’ oor conshtituency are now in arder,” announced

r. O"Hagen.

*‘ Oi numinate Billie Bra——" Billie’s supporter was suppressed.

‘“ Oi prapose Misther McCue,” shouted some one, no one
could telf wgg. At all events the voice came from where McCue
had been standing.

** Misther McCue is numinated an’ oi move the numinations be
closed, therefar there is only wan man befare the matin’, so—"
and here O'Hagen drew himself up to his full height—'‘ so oi
declare Misther McCue elicted ! *’

At this announcement there was a general division of the mem-
bers, almost one half of them,—and among them the suppressed
supporter of Billie—uttering a whurroo, and removing their coats,
executed a fandango from one side of the room to the other.
The friends of Bragen glared menacingly at the McCueites and
dapbger was snift in the atmosphere. :

lvfr. McCue blushed as he was wafted to his place at the table,
and after a few moments’ reflection, during which the members
sang * God Save the Green," he said :

‘“ Gintlemin av the Organization av St. Pathrick, Oi am
here——""

“Thrue far ye !" yelled Crinnion, a leader of the opposition.

‘* Oi am here to-night wid a heart runnin’ over wid commotion,”
went on McCue, ignoring. ‘* Yez have elicted me prisident ger
diem, an’ oi thank yez far the discrimination. We 've druv the
British from the Batthery wan cycle av decades ago !”

* Hurroo !" yelled Bragen.

“ The gintlemin will plaze address the chair.”

‘“ There ain’t wan in the room."”

‘ Yis, gintlemin, the Oirish can thruly say, we druv the British
fram the fray shoors av America to the bluddy fields av anarchy,
finance, an’ denoralizatioh.” (Tremendous applause, during
which the lights were extinguished and the unnominated Bragen
folded his limbs about the waist of the chairman and saluted his
lower jaw with spasmodic scintillations of his red right hand.
The others were busily engaged in a like manner, and it was not
until three quarters of an hour had elapsed, during which a
vigorous sofistical argument was indulged in by both sides and
Chateau McCue removed from the face of the earth that six
policemen and Mrs. President Pro Tem McCue could adjourn the
meeting.

The St. Patrick's Club is still unorganized ; for, as Mr. Crin-
nion says: ‘‘ The gintlemin av moi constituation wint there wid
harmony in their troats an’ came away wid abrasion an their ois.
The McCue gang numinated an’ troid to worruk an us a boss av
Shanteeville. Inthe wurruds av the philosopher, we did n't loike
the Chair, so we sat an 'im; an’ Oi say phwat s the sinse av
havin’ a chair that can 't be sat an, by the powers!”

J. K. BaNGs.

THE MUFFIN-GETTERS.

THE hungry and impecunious reader is requested

to note the peculiar appropriateness of this title,
and he has doubtless been asked from time to time if
he regards it as indicating in any way the name of the
author, and if so, why ! It is hereby respectfully an-
nounced that no living soul is aware of the author’s
identity, except the author himself, and he isn't sure.
The manuscript came to the publishers by mail and
all the correspondence in reference thereto has been
Why this is so no

one knows or—cares. The publishers, we are told,
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have received seven hundred and fifty-three letters
stating the reasons of as many persons for believing
the work to be that of a man or of a woman. In due
course these letters will no doubt be given as an ap-
pendix to the book. The bare suggestion is enough
at this time to fire the public mind with a burning
curiosity. It is wise indeed to make Aay while the
sun shines.

"The hero of the tale is Henry Barnum, a perfect
gentleman. The scene is laid in Buffland—a side-
splitting bit of humor, by the way, only equalled by
the frequent allusions to the neighboring city of
Clevalo. Indeed, the whole story is illumined by
many such delicate touches. In a palatial residence
on Algonquin Avenue Henry Barnum, perfect gentle-
man, lives in solitary magnificence. Maud Batchin,
the beautiful young daughter of a Buffland carpenter,
calls on Henry and is completely dazzled by his gentle-
manly magnificence. Being told by the “speerits "
at a sdance given for her special benefit that the cor-
rect thing to do is to declare her passion openly, she
goes straight to Henry, lays her head on his shoulder,
rolls her eyes, and puts up her mouth for the usual
seal, etc. Henry, perfect gentleman that he is, kisses
her once for luck and says : ““ Get thee gone, girrul,—
but if you wish to see me later, come in by the back
door of the conmservatory when no one is around.”
This was naturally a shock to Maud, but she bore it
bravely, albeit she was half consumed with rage at the
thought that possibly a yellow-haired rival was the
cause. Said rival, by name Agnes Melding, is a per-
fect jewel of a girl, a perfect lady in short, who lives
with her widowed mother, also a perfect lady, next
door to Major Barnum, the perfect gentleman. Un-
known to Aggie, her heart and Harry's beat as one,
and it takes nothing less than the great strike of 'y77,
a street fight in front of Barnum’s house, and his
gentlemanly rescue of the perfect ladies to suggest to
her this fact.

Meanwhile, the carpenter’s daughter is wooed by
two low, vulgar—oh! so low and vulgar, naughty
men, named Leeny and Unit. Maud finds it hard to
choose between these two gallants, and we do n't won-
der. She was angry because Harry (perfect gentle-
man) had scorned her love, and she was bound to be

revenged. Unit, who was hard up, was inspired with |

the unique thought of breaking into Harry’s house,
killing Harry (alas! poor gentleman !), avenging his
lady and securing the ducats. Skipping into the house
one evening vid the window he finds Harry piling up
greenbacks on his library desk, as is the custom of

every rich and well-regulated gentleman of Buffland.
. He cracks Harry on the skull with a hammer thought-
" fully borrowed from Leeny, picks up the money and
~ flees.

But—and just regard the butness of this but—
at that moment Mrs. Melding (perfect lady) was peer-

ing through an opera glass from her chamber window

at the terrible scene. A.wild rush, a cry of ‘ Henry !”

" on the still night air from the love-tossed soul of

Aggie and both are at his side. He moves! “I love
him. I will be his widow, if I was not his wife,”
whereupon—and note this fine touch, which shows her

all-absorbing passion—she goes straight back to her
room and falls into a sound and peaceful sleep.

Meantime, Unit, red with gentlemanly gore, asks
Maud to be his bride. Maudy hesitates, and contrary
to all precedent, is not lost. Unit attempts to fasten
his crime on Leeny, and so far succeeds as, to secure
the arrest of that high-minded youth, who naturally
feels grieved at conduct so ungracious. He jumps
lightly through a third story window of the jail,
catches a drain pipe on an opposite building and safely
descends to the street. He finds Unit at Maude’s
house and immediately twists his neck, but in defer-
ence to the sensibilities of Maud covers the face of
the departed with a table-cloth. He and Maud then
sit side by side on the sofa and indulge in love’s young
dream. Pa and ma enter, also the police—tableau !
Leeny is triumphantly acquitted of the numerous
crimes and marries at last the fair Batchin. Barnum
recovers, and after hearing Aggie sing a ballad or two,
concludes that the best way to stop all that sort of
thing is to marry her at once, which brings the tale to
a touching close.

We hope soon to see another book from the same
author, and we have a set of prize questions ready to
propound as soon as the first installment shall appear.

Ww. S.

' &

YES, OUR STREETS are¢ A LITTLE SLIPPERY, AND
THE ELEVATED TRAINS &0 MAKE ONE JUMP.




- LTE

COMIN(

. “SucH
WHICH, FADING IN A LI
Do BLOOM AGAIN IN Pa



FE -

G OUT.

' ARE THOSE BUDS,
ITTLE FROM OUR GAZE,
ARBADISE.”

—Semiramss, Act 11.



24

CONSCIENCE.

Unprepossessing old Bachelor : AND WHY DO YOU
THINK I OUGHT TO GET MARRIED, Miss MABEL ?

Miss Mabel (aged Twelve) * OH, YOU LOOK AS
THOUGH YOU NEEDED SOMEBODY TO TAKE CARE OF
vyoU AND——O GOODNESS, YOU dfdn't THINK I sAID
THAT TO LEAD YOU ON, DID YOU ?

NOBODY DID IT.

SAID Garlington, * Lay not to me
This latest murder of the sea
To blast a soldier’s fame.
It ought to be quite plain to you
That Captain Pike and thievish crew
Are properly to blame."”

To which the Captain straight demurs,
And hotly answers: ** Damn it, sirs!
For twenty years and more
I ’ve hunted seas for tusk and whale,
And never heard of such a tale
In all my life before !

And likewise, too, the gallant crew
Reproachful spake: ‘' Dear, me! Can you
Be patient with such stuff ?
Indeed, the ship was very old,
The ice was thick, the weather cold,
And this was quite enough !”

The Signal Service Chief declares,

As one who knows the force of airs,
“I 'm very sorry, but

I was away, and am content

Upon that orphaned supplement
To keep my vision shut.”

The Captain of the Yantic shows
A wish to tread on others’ toes ;
But plainly, can 't be hid,
His vessel sailed into the dark,
Equipped for hunting up the snark
Or as the Jumblies did.

Then who is left to whom we turn.
A face and eye that justly burn
In presence of this shame ?

|

' entertainments.

" are apt to call it **ammonia " or ‘‘ rheumonia.”
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A sergeant who deserted ! who,
of al?the expedition, knew
The storage of the ham.

But, all the same, the Proteus lies
Forever sealed from human eyes,
And night of Arctic cold
Still keeps the secret of the snow
We long to hear, yet fear to know
As better left untold.
The gist of this—if gist there be—
Is, not to send a ship to sea,
Upon an Arctic search,
When all the Chiefs are out of town
And leave the thing to Smith or Brown ;
Or, rather, in the lurch. D. B.

"POPULAR DISEASES,

AND HOW TO ACQUIRE THEM.

1. —PNRUMONIA,

PNEUMONIA is very easily acquired, and need not be sought

in the markets—if this now unfashionable promenade is still
visited by the fair sex. A select article can be obtained at social
Wearing one breastpin less than usual and
eschewing heavy, unbecoming, granny-like wraps when leaving a
crowded, heated assemblage generally suffices.

A 8500 seal-skin sack (spelled “sacque” when writing *‘ on
space ') should be closed to the neck in church and at the theatre.
If it is unbuttoned or taken off and resumed on leaving, it fails
in its purpose, and the seeker for this popular disease may be
deprived of its expensive, consequently stylish, prestiges. Among
these is the pleasure of hiring a two-horse doctor, who is quite
an ornament to the front of a mansion.

Abrupt changes of temperature are useful. Though our climate
liberally proviges them, they are advised, as this is not written
for any pent-up Utica or Syracuse, but for the universe.

Those few fair ones who divide their attentions between Cicero
and the washtub rarely aspire to a fashionable pneumonia, and
It then becomes
quite vulgar. .

Some singular people acquire pleuro-pneumonia. Literature
of to-day shows that cattle make a similar selection. When the
error is discuvered too late, the humiliating association can be
mitigated by calling it *‘ plural pneumonia.”

Sand-paper under-garments are not conducive to pneumonia,
consequently are not advised.

Having duly acquired the disease, send for the doctor, thus:
Write on dark blue paper, with your coat-of-arms and a blunt
pencil, ** deer docTer i hav gott a newmonier on my lung cum
rite away i wont tak no nasty medersin.”

If he does not respond immediately, send for a physician who

- is better versed in heraldry.

When he arrives, ask him to prescribe for your cat or parrot ;

" he will be delighted.

Broncho-pneumonia is neither a fashionable nor a recommend-
able disease, and should be relegated to the édrncos (horses) of
Mexico.

DIFFERENTIAL DIAGNOSIS.—Pneumonia resembles neither de-
lirium tremens nor cholera infantum ; but all can bhe acquired at
once.

MEDICO-LEGAL CONSIDERATIONS.—There are no cases recorded
in which the disease was embezzled.

History.—The worst spell occurred in 1882, when the Board
of Health received a death-certifieate in which it was written,
‘* blewmoonyear."”

If there are any good or bad readers who now do not know how
to acquire a pneumonia, it will be because of their inability to
properly estimate a very popular disease sufficiently to encourage
them to read the preceding directions industriously.

Should the next of this series be on Corns or Dyspepsia, it will
not be illustrated by steel engravings or chromo-lithographs.

FRED. C. VALENTINE.
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POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM.

No. XV.—The Sabbatarian.

HAT is this 7

This, dear, isa gentleman who
has been trying to observe the
Sabbath.

He seems to be very tired?

Very.

And his breath—whew !

That is the odor of sanctity,
my precious.

But it smells like very bad
whiskey.

So it does.

He has been drinking, then ?

So it seems.

But I thought you said he had
been trying to observe the Sabbath ?

I did.

But how 7

According to law.

But how according to law ?

Why, by the laws of the State
of New York, framed by that
broad-minded jurist, Mr. David Dudley Field, there
are only two ways of spending the Sabbath.,

What are they 7

Going to church or getting drunk.

Or both 7

Yes.

But why does not the gentleman go to a library and
improve his mind ?

It is against the law.

Go to the museum ?

Against the law.

To the art gallery 7

Against the law.

To the theatre?

Against the law.

Stay home 7

His home is one cheerless, ill-ventilated room, and
he is driven from it by loneliness.

But are not the saloons closed on Sunday by the same
wise law ? :

Oh, yes.

Then, how did the gentleman get in ?

By the back door.

But why does he not go to hear the good, pious
preacher?

Because it makes him tired.

Then he is a big exception to the rule, is he not ?

Oh, yes.

How many other exceptions are there in the city ?

About 850,000. '

|
{
|
i
|

|
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|
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|
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My! but are there so many who do not go to church?

Yes.

And how many would go lo the libraries, museums,
theatres and art galleries if they were opened ?

About 1,000,000.

Then why does not the majority rule?

Because we get such wise and good gentlemen as
Mr. Field to frame our laws, and send chuckleheads to
Albany to endorse them.

But the poor people who work hard all the week ?

Well ?

They do not want to go to church all Sunday ?

Scarcely.

What can they do?

Get drunk.

But for recreation?

The law forbids recreation to the poor.

Why?

Ask Mr. Field and the Sunday Closing League.

But is this not a free country !

Oh, no.

But, I thought it was ?

You were wrong.

What is it, then ?

An absolute monarchy.

By whom governed ?

On week days by Mr. Jay Gould and Mr. John
Kelly.

And on Sundays?

By the saloon keepers and parsons.

But is there no supreme authority over all these !

Oh, yes.

Who?

The devil.

HAND AND GLOVE.

GREAT SwELL (at an evening party): “You have
dropped your glove, Miss.”

Sentimental Spinster: *‘ Thanks.” (Sudden thought):
‘“Can he mean anything? "

STANLEY has discovered a river in Central Africa
called Kissmelonga. It cannot be very far from Lake
Nyum-nyum.

A MEDICAL journal says, “ Much of the distress and
sickness attributed to dyspepsia is occasioned by hum-
or in the stomach.” Thisis believed to be an awful
grind on the paragraphers who have said funny things
about the doctors.

A CORRESPONDENT asks if John Swinton hasn’t a
middle name. Certainly. Itis I

THE Japanese have taken to using patent medicines.
The Japanese must go.



A TREAT.
HEey, MARIAR! LOOK; I JUST HAD IT PUT IN MY

BASKET. | DUNNO WHAT IT 1S, BUT IT 'S EITHER A
SQUAIL ON TOAST OR A CHARLOTTE ROOSTER !

ABOU BEN BUTLER.

ABOU BEN BUTLER (who has just been fired)
Awoke one night, almighty cross and tired.
He saw within the moonlight in his room,
The Spirit of a Presidential Boom,
Who wrote on parchment tanned from human skin.
Exceeding *‘ cheek " caused Butler to begin,
And to the Presence in the room he said—
“* What writest thou ?"—The spectre raised its head,
And answered with a gesture most uncouth—
** The names of demagogues who love the Truth.”
«Is mine left out ?”" said Butler. *‘I should smile,”
Replied the Spirit,—Butler thought awhile,
And then he said, *‘ Please put it in your note,
I only lie to gain the colored vote.”

The Spirit wrote and vanished. The next night
It came again, with evident delight,
And showed the names of politicians, dead,
And lo! Ben Butler's name was at the head!
LeicH HuNT (adapted.)

¢« HERE," said Noggins, as he threw down a paper in which he
had been reading an article entitled ** Night Watch With a Dead
Infant,” *I'd rather have a gold watch with a live infant!”

How can a man go round a square ?

« TAFFY " a fool and he will stick to you.

-LIFE .

THREE AMERICAN ACTORS.

M R. EDWIN BOOTH as Macbeth, Mr. John T. Raymond

as the witty Western hero of ** In Paradise,” and Mr. John
Gilbert as Jesse Rural in ** Old Heads and Young Hearts "—that
was, last week, the programme of the theatres. You pay your
money and you take your choice. It would be somewhat difficult
to present a greater variety of entertainment than that found in
such a programme. I have spoken already with frankness of Mr.
Edwin Booth’s performances at the Star Theatre. LIFE and its
contributors are nothing if not frank. I pray, therefore, that Mr.
Booth will look upon me as a sympathetic and well-meaning
adviser—if the word is not too strong—and not as a cynical and
obnoxious fault-finder. The observer of actors may say, at inter-
vals, a few things which have value for the actors. Mr. Booth,
it has been suggested, is in the decadence of his power. On the
contrary, Mr. Booth is in the maturity of his power. His fault
is not weakness; it is indifference. Mr. Booth would rather
walk along Broadway and air himself in our genial Winter sun
than act at the Star Theatre. Acting seems to be an irksome
business to him. Yet the business is one which, now more than
ever before, he understands. If he should put his whole mind to
it, the result would be, it is certain, impressive and imposing.
Mr. Booth as Macbeth is a fineand thoughtful actor. He dresses
the character in brown tunic, white tights, and auburn hair. His
eyes glow out of a dark and intellectual face. His Macbeth is
vacillating and weak ; his Lady Macbeth is the head of the house-
hold. Miss Ida Vernon, however, might be engaged more profit-
ably than in the acting of a character like Lady Macbeth. Mrs.
D. P. Bowers gave a striking performance of that part a few
years ago, at Booth’s Theatre, to Mr. Booth’s Macbeth. There
are few Lady Macbeths on the theatrical bush. Mr. Booth lacks,
quite materially, the breadth of force and passion, as well as the
heroic and martial physique of Macbeth. He presents in a genu-
ine and imposing way the superstitious side of the character.
Salvini, who looked Macbeth to the life and who gave the part
with great bursts of feeling, was a much too material, obvious
Macbeth. His acquaintance with ghosts and hobgoblins was too
concrete and theatrical. If Mr. Booth could show the material
side of Macbeth, as he shows the strange and spiritual side of
him, his performance would be more remarkable and complete
than it is,

* . .

T is said that the late Mr. Sothern, who was a charming actor
and humorist, looked upon Mr. Raymond as the best of
comedians. But it is barely possible that Mr. Sothern did not
harbor such an opinion. Mr. Raymond is a funny man, who
applies a little knowledge and talent to a great deal of ground.
His boots, as it were, are almost too big for him. Yet it is thus
that he manages to skip along with uncommon liveliness. Mr.
Raymond fitted himself to a character once upon a time, and he
has continued since to fit that character to every other character.
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A bright, intelligent, comical person—that is Mr. Raymond ;
though Sellers is Fresh, and Fresh is Sellers, while Mr. Raymond
at all times is Sellers or Fresh. But we are amused by this actor,
even though we are bored by his plays—and we are usually bored
by his plays.
» * .

M R. JOHN GILBERT is one of the most sympathetic and

masterly of actors in the dear old character of Jesse Rural.
Boucicault was a fortunate man when he wrote ‘‘ Old Heads and
Young Hearts,” a charming play—the truest and purest play,
perhaps, that he has brought to light. Moreover, ‘“ Old Heads
and Young Hearts” is a tolerably original work. This fact
should not be forgotten. Mr. Boucicault is a terrible sinner in
authorship—a bold and successful plagiarist. At any rate, it is
something for him to say that his plagiarism has not been unsuc-
cessful. The most delightful qualities of Mr. Gilbert's mellow and
earnest acting are found in his Jesse Rural. The character, as
he exhibits it, is a beautiful presentation of ingenuous old age—
tender, deep-hearted, and marked by simplicity and humor.

* * *

M RS. LANGTRY has come back. She has reappeared in a

play called “Peril,” at the Fifth Avenue Theatre. The
play has an ominous title—for Mrs. Langtry. Mr. Coghlan is
acting with her. It seems that Mr. Coghlan has had a falling-
out with the wsthetic Mr. Stetson. Mr. Coghlan will soon join
the company of the Union Square Theatre, and will have a part
in Bartley Campbell’s new comedy or tragedy, “ A False Step."”

G.E. M.

RENDER: VYNTO $CI§SORS THOSE

THINGS WHICH ARE SCISSORS +
SYPAVL To THL FENIANS IV, u, 44,

MME. SARAH BERNHARDT did not live in America a year for

nothing. After having mastered ** Yankee Doodle " she is now
practicing * Whale Colombier I"—N. V. Truth.

THE poet who wrote ‘‘ Man Wantsbut Little Here Below " should
try again. Man wants all he can get.—O:/ City Blissard.

*“1'm all wool and a yard wide !” shouted a cowboy, as he gave
his sombrero an extra side hitch and looked around for a foe. ** That
mall be,” replied an undaunted female ; ‘‘but you won’t wash."—PAirla.
Call.

A GENTLEMAN was giving a little Keokuk baby boy some peanuts
the other day. The good mother said : ‘* Now, what are you going to
say to the gentleman ?” With childish simplicity the little fellow
looked up in the gentleman's face and replied: *‘ More !"—Detroit
Times.

* | HEAR you is bin mighty sick, Brother Borum. You is looking
like you might a had a spell of malicious fever.” *‘‘ No, Sister Tempy.
I nebber had de fever, but wusser den dat ; I'se been mighty nigh the
kingdom of deff, wid de delicious tremenjous. I'se had one
tussel wid de Debil, and he like dto got dis Nigger."—7Ae Fudge.

¢ Look here,” said a roadmaster to an Irishman, * why don't you
put on a clean shirt ?” ‘' Because Oi have n't wan in me chist.”
** Well, why have n't you one in your chest ?” *‘ Because Oi have n't
a chist. Git me a chist, your honor, an’ Oi 'll hunt around fur a clean
shirt to put in it.”

‘¢ Now, Mr. Lawyer,” said the dying man, ‘I want you to fix it
in my will so that my son Joe won't get a cent. He is a worthless
fellow, and will spend his money in a week.” ‘' Oh, that 's all right,”
said the lawyer, politely ; *‘I’ll take care of it. I'll see that he does
n't get anything.” And he did n’t. Neither did anybody else.

EARLY IN THE NEW YEAR }

Messrs. Henry Holt & Co.
will begin the issue of their

AMERICAN
NOVEL SERIES.

CHAMPLIN'S BOOKS

FOR YOUNG FOLKS.
Cyclopedia of Common Things.
PrICE, $3.

Cyclopedia of Persons and Places.

Sour

Sold absolutely pure, uncolored,

Hand -Made ‘

Mask  Whiskeys.

OLD CROW RYE.
HERMITAGE,
MAYFIELD.

4 TO 12 YEARS OLD.

un-

PricE, $3.50.
** Should be placed wh hildren meet for
| and read Advertiser.

History of the War for the
Union.
ILLUSTRATED, $2.75.

Fohnson's (Helen Kendrick) Our

Familiar Songs.
And Those who Made Them. Three
hundred standard son, o{; the English-
speaking race, arranged with piano accom-
paniment, and preceded by sketches of
the writers and histories of the songs.
8vo.

Henry Holt & Co.

sweetened. None sold until four sum-
mersold. $3.50 to $9.00 to families. To
the trade, at trade prices. Finest Wines
and Liquors.

H. B. KIRK & CO., 69 FuLTONST.,

NEW YORK. 1158 B'WAY, COR. 27TH ST.

Cavanagh, Sanford & Co..
Merchant Tailors & Importers,

16 WesT 23d STREET,

Opposite sth Ave, Hotel, NEW YoRK.
All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported.

Write for Particulars.

Subscriptions and advertisements received
for LIFE and other first-class publications.

Low rates given.

C. M. CANTY,
Room 3, 166 DEVONSHIRE ST.,
BostoN, Mass., U. S. A.
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WALL PAPER.

Decorate and Beautify your
Homes, Offices, &c.

QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS,

Close Figures given on Large Contracts.

If youintend to sell your house, paper it,
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more
after having been Papered. Samples and
Book on Decorations mailed free.

H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO.,
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS,

124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B'way,) N. Y.

GRADY & McKEEVER;

LATE

RENNER & COMPANY,

DEALERS IN

FINE ARTS.

Designers and Manufacturers of
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES.
No. 719 SIXTH AVE.,

FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET.

DENISON PAPER M'F'G CO.
BOOK PATERS.
“Star Mill,” * Eagle Mill," ** Diamond Mill.”
BostoN OFFICE, 12 EQUITABLE BUILDING.

MILLS AT MECHANIC FALLS, - - MAINE.

NEw YoRK.

LEAP YEAR PROPOSALS.

LIFE is the best humorous paper published.—-Vew
Bedford Standard.

LiFE, of New York, comes to us in particularly
handsome holiday attire. 1t is at all times the most
refreshingly clever of the visitors to our table.— Prts-
burg Vanity Fair.

LIFE—Its style is fresh and breezy, and its humor
most delightful. Its cartooas are inimitables—con-
ceived and drawn, evidently, by a master hand.—
New Orleans Times-Democrat.

LIFE is all and even more than the name expresses.
Itis all life ; its pages fairly bristle with it. No new
publication has ever touched the public pulse so
pleasantly.—Evensng Leader, Grand Rapids, Mich.

LiFE, of New York, the quintescence of delicate
satire—the paper that above all others, seems to catch
the spirit of the times to reproduce it on every page,
is one of our most welcome visitors.—Gi/hooley's
Etchings.

THERE is not published in this country a cleaner,
more wholesome, or more interesting humorous jour-
nal than LIFE, of New York. Its pictures are comical,
yet do not descend to caricature. Its letter-press is
original and witty. By all means, if you wish to
laugh, take LIFE.—Danbury Item.

THAT brilliant comic weekly, LIFE, bubbles this
week with fun and wit. Some of its illustrations are

|
I
|
l
|
!
[
|
!

unusually humorous, notably the one on the title page .

entitled ‘* Mural Painting.” It is a capital hit at Ces-
nola, the high art antiquarian, with a sly little dig at
the president.—Rockester Herald.

FOUNTAIN PENS AND
“MACKINNON,”

Has a world-wide reputation. The
only strictly first-class Stylus Pen made.
The only one having an IriDIUM PoINT

(without which the cheaper pens wear Contains either a FOUNTAGRAPH
INNON at onc end of

out in in a few weeks' use).

Prices, $4.00 and upward.

"or MACK

the other.

ELEGANT PRESENTS.

THE ‘
«UNION” |

| ALWAYS WRITES,
NEVER CLOGS.

a.
handsome holder and a Lead Penail at | Ink lasts Ten Days, Pen Tea Years.

Prices, $1.50, Urwarp.

AMUSEMENTS.

ALY'S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND j3oth ST.

Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN DALY,

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $1 ; Second Balcony, soc.
Every night 8:15 ; over 10:40; Matinees begin at 2.

7-20-8.
MATINKE CHRISTMAS.
* Laughter literally inces-
sant.’ —Herald.

Seven-Twenty-Eight {
Seven-Twenty-Eight

HOTELS.

PARKER HOUSE

EUROPEAN PLAN.

HARVEY D. PArRkER & Co,,
BOSTON, MASS.

HARVEY D. PARKER.: JOSEPH H BECKMAN.
EDWARD 0. _PUNCHARD.

LEAD PENCILS.
“FOUNTOGRAPH"

An ordinary Gold Pen in very simple
Fountain Holder.

Prices, $3.00 to $10.00.

The A. S. French Co.,, M’f'rs, New York and London.

NEw York OFFICE, 109 BROADWAY, GROUND FLooR (WESTERN UNI0ON TEL. BuiLbing).

Call and try or send for List. Sent by mail on receipt of price.

Full Dress. Undersuit.

Adjustable Costume,

WISE PARENTS AND FRIENDS

When selecting Holiday Presents or any gift
for the Children ch%ou the !}nslructive and
Useful as well as Beautiful and Pleasing. All these
merits are combined in the En Costume Scrap Pic~
tures. (New Paper Dolls,) This_ novelty in
dolls consists of the hand scrap p heads
of children and youths—the babies, boys, girls, and
misses—fitted out with full-limbed bodies and natural
costumes. The costumes are of infinite variety in
ttern and color, are hand-sewed, and may readily
t on and taken off by a child. ' The latest styles
in B‘l'llildren's Costumes are followed, and the dresses
of these dolls are models for nimble litile fi to
imitate. With a few of them for patterns, each girl
soon becomes her own

DOLL'S DRESSMAKER.

The prices for single figures—irni full dress, with an
adjustable costume—are from 10c. to 25c. each. A
box containing several dolls, assorted, costs from 6oc.
to $1. A box containing one doll, dressed, and two
costumes cxfra, costs 35¢c, or soc. (Packed for safe
mailing.)

TRADE MARK ON ALL
** En Costume Scrap Picture, Ggo. L. leMIR."
These Costume Scraps are sold by first-class sta-
tioners. In towns where there is no agent one will be
appointed on application to

GEO L.KILMER, 326 Pearl Street, Franklin Square, Opposite Harper's, New York.

!
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Common Sense Binder
FOR BINDING

- LIFE -

‘Cheap, Strong and Durable,

Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to
any part of the United States for $1.

Address, office of ‘* LIFE,”
1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

[srammuﬁ sTEEL

PENS
Leading Nos s 14, 048, 130, 333, 163,
For Sale by all Stationers.
THE ESTERSROOK STEEL PEN OO0,
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York.

BILLIARDS.

The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables

have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na-
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com-
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi-
tion of :m At the Cenmmal Commission, Philadelphia,
ooy i e magle of Locdence and .
tifically correct in angles of inciden:
mi::g nNe' a{'nd second-hand bfllind tables, in all de-
signs, at the lowest prices.
The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY,

B , New York. 1 Tremont St., Boston,
Z:'sma. Fifth st.. St. Louis. :;3 3’ gth St., Pi\sihdelghia.
\re '.h 1,

*“ A GENTLEMAN,” says a scientific exchange, {
¢ was tly interested at one time in watching
the burial of some ants.” Wonder if they were his {
own—the heartless wretch.—Bwurlington Free Press. |

i

THE Chinese Government contemplates issuing a |
note similar to a United States greenback ;: but in
order that it shall be distinctively Chinese in appear-
ance, we learn that the responsible position of Treas- |
ute]l} has been offered to General Spinner.—PFPhilu. |
Call, . I

LIFE.—There is no humorous publication in the 4
country which is more welcome to our exchange table |
than ¢ Life,” It s the very highest grade of
literary and artistic merit and what is very much to |
the point never publishes a joke that is not full of fun. |
Would that all other funny papers followed the same
rule.—Detroit, Mich., Chaf.

FOR modest merit, true wit and exuberant humor, *
g‘ve us LiIFE, published by LiIFE Company, 1155 -
roadway, New York. London Pumck is dull in
comparison. With its usual enterprise the Herald l
recently had one of its good things cabled from Lon-
don and published it ten days after LiFE had origi-
x;'algtz printed it. Read it every week.—Richmond

L.

THE CHRISTMAS number of Life, which occupies a
special field of its own among our would-be comic
journals, is an evidence that clean, light reading on
the topics of the times is appreciated, particularly
when it is accompanied by clever drawings, and that
the establishment of a journal which depends upon
them for success is not quite so hopeless an under-
taking as it seemed a few years ago. Life has justi-
fied its name by living, for with the next issue'after
the Christmas number it will have completed its
second volume and the first year of its bright and
cheery existence—Mail and Express.

IMPORTANT.

When you visit or leave New York City, save Bﬁfﬁﬁ
E?mnge and Carriage Hire and stop at the G
UNION HOTEL,o ite Grand Central Deﬁpot

Four Hundred ‘Fifty (450) el t rooms, fitted upata
cost of one million dollars, redu to $1 and up! r
day. European plan. Elevato<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>