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Leaves from Little Jimmy's SKketch-hook. 
—— 

By Cony Tae 

1 am cunsudrable of a artist & | deerly lov to 

draw pictuers of things 1 hav saw pa says 1 am a 

cartunist fram cartuusville maw. Hear 13 som 

i hav draved. 
This 18 a nuyorke alderman he deerly lovs the 

peplo bed lection day an goes round & Kises ail 

the wopy jawed bablies anges ant at the puriest 

child you ever sven at luks sactly hhe its pa 

then ov corse pa voats fr the bum an he gots 

lected an then he gets a tugs Lat ov budle to let 

a man bild a street mieway 1 wish wee cnld get 

a strete ralersde in Ste jonh butt i dent wont 

any such aldiemans to get 12 that way hk they 

gt there bro ira ralerode in nuyarke do you? 

This is a ymurist lee wares a sald xpresion of 

countinants and his sole he ses 1s 8illd with cdume 

he warks only thre curs a weak its fortein 

thewsan atte hundard au niutey six dolars a 

munth {14.505.003 Sum tims he cums in the 
offis feciin zike an mad an like chawin sum 1 up 

and he seas a leter frum the cditur sayin hury 
up with yure kolem «f baim nonsents jure bhine 

this w2ek & tho yumrnist ho braices rite up & 

while he is swarcin with won hand he is riting 

grate Inne gobbs ov ghtrerin geeel with the uther!| 
thats the kin of a tine a Fawrist has ho has to! 

right ul the time weathre he feels hk it or nott 

an peple call hym a condam ydiet an wy dont: 

ho hav sum senso in all that 1 zess god dident 

matk the yumrist for nothin he nkew wat ho was 
duin i woldnt trust a man wot wuldnt lat alone 

with nn postage stamp that 18 if 1t was a now stamp: 

wot hadd neveo bin used ho wold steol the loters” 

of uff the front of acuk stoavef he thogt he cold! 
use them inn his bizoess sum yumrists wark 

S85 00 ours purr week & only wet thro dolurs 

£3 ] a weak pay this seams tuff. 
hus nex pictuor 1s a dude juunast wo thinks 

that fourpaw wold goblo hym up at a fabilious | 

salery or cls barnim yow can sea hym any unite 

xcept wensda nite inn a certin ildin on a certin 

strete in Ste jonh i wont tell yow the nau of the: 

strete bat the mistals is chorhitte strete ho is a’ 

hie an lofte tumbler frum way back so ho thinks 

butt he kaut svde i hawesontil barr with owt] 

wetin throwd hie wares a stryped shirt lik bar. 

nims han painted sebbra frum the wildes ov far. 

ther nujirsey sum da he wil hav a rush of branes 

to the hed & that will kil him guickern yow can 

sa jake robbinsin 1 wil send you some wear 

skethies nex munth yures Troley james 3 tickle 
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Watters for Tur bias, 

Christmas in the South, 

“ Read that,” says my latest girl friend, Miss 

Frauk Salem, as ahe pointed out an articlo in a 

thickly bound book of travels.  *¢ O, bother, 1 

can't,” is my polite reply, as I try to stifflo a 

yawn and fail most beantifully. It was just a 

fow days before Christmas, and for the last ten. 
days tho rain had develuped a strange and last-. 

mg affection for our enty of St. John, and the 

glwom without did not tend to cheer up those 
wha had to remam in-doors.  ¢* Do, my child; it 

will unprove your mind nnmensely,” Frank per- 

msts, with a stnle. So, a4 she is asouud author- 

ity for what is good and what 1s otherwise, I 

consent, with u not very resigned grace, tnke tho 
book np-stairs to the cheery sitting roo, sottlo 

myself comfortably 1 pipn's readin chair, and 

give myself up to the charms of Ghwpses of 

Forerzn Counteres.' 1 read on and on; and 

presuntly somehow or other things began to get 

most fearfuliy and wondertally mixed. 1 wasm 

church; but such a strange place 1 had never 

before set muy vyeson, It was not our own hand- 

some, c-stly sacred edilico at home, with ts taste. 
ful Xaws decorations, on which so much tune 

and pawns have been employed. No; this was a 

small, very small church, with no floor ©Xcupt 

tho ground to walk on, with tiny holes mm the 

walls fur the windows, and a square wooden box 

raised slishtly above the other wonden seats did 
duty as a pruipat, with a brass simp on each side. 

The walls wero quite thickly trimmed with ever- 

green, aud the pulpit was almost hidden by the 

same, while 1 the centre of tho building stood a 

huge Xmas treo resplendent with everything 

lovely aud pretty and mee. Looking around 1 

sw the congregation assemble, everyone of them 

negroes, black as any cal I had ever seen. But 

they ono and all looked at mo in such a friendly 

way that the sudden alas I had at tiest felt ine 

stantly vautshed. Then several of them went 

sravely up tothe minster, whispered a fos words 

in his car, which he afterwards wrote down in a 

bouk lyme on the pulpit. Then they resumed 

their seats, and the service began, A hymn was 

auny, a portion of Gospel read, and then cameo 

the prayer ; and this was it. "The mister, a 

deep voice, said, ** Pleass Laud send Brudder 

Samson a newovereaat.” And the congregation 

replied, ¢ Please Laud de.” And “Please Laud 
send Sister Maggie a new dress.” And again 

cng the response, ‘Please Laud do.” And in 

this way until the end, they asked for what each 

member was in greatest need of. Then a largo 

negro woman, who aat by my side, tapped moon 

the arm. I opened my eyes to tind myself still 

in papa’s chair, wy book fallen on the floor, and 

stung beside me, with a solemn, questivning 

look 10 his big brown eyes and a paw on my arm, 

was ny dear, old, shaggy coated Newfoundland 
doy Prince. 

Na Lxoxakn. 
Pacaxy Praer, 

St John, NN. B., Dec., 1886. 1 

Thero was a philosopher, Mill, 
Said: “Two and twas four; yet, atill, 

Perhaps up in Heaven 
They're six or eleven,” 

This cranky philosopher, Mill. 

Oh, »ay, let un Zo to 

D. J. JENNINGS, 167 
who is showing a handsome assort- 
ment of Christmas and New Year's 
Cards; ezlso, Prayer Books, Xmas 
Books, Purses in Plushes and Leath- 
er, Games, etc. Get Your Pictures 
Framed before the rush 167 UNIONST, 

160 PRINCE WM. STREET. 

City Dining Rooms & Restaurant. 

C. E.E XLII. 

Meals and Luaches served at all hours, 

Oysters, by_the quart or gallon, 
served in First-class Style, 

most reasonable terms. 

Union Street, 
PORTLAND, St. Jons, NJ IS, 

Jas, A. Riwratriex. Esq. 

Dear Sir = We are very pleased to say we find 

your * Intallible Liniment”’ all yeu claimit 
to Le. Expevially is it goud for Sprains and Frost! 
Bites. It is also very excellent ns an occasional | 

dressing for the hair, 
tespectfully yours, | 

Rev, RorT, 8. Cruse. 

Mr. J. A. Kitratniex. 

ar Sir:—It is with great pleasure I bear testi. ! 

“toy to the wonderful cllicacy of your Infalli-! 

ble Liniment.” Of all the Liniments I know, 

"my own past, I could not be induced to use any 

other when yours can be obtained. 
Yours most respectfully, 

E. C. WrrumatL. 

JAMES S. PITT, 

CHAM PION SHAVER 
of the Dominion of Canada, 

none is superior to yours for cxternal ailments. For) and prepared to defend it andjstop 
all further talk. fg, 

1, JAMES 8, PITT, of Main St, Portland, can 
shave moge men in a given timo than any barber 
in the Duminice. Perfect satisfaction guaranteed.


