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PITY A POOR PRINCE.

THERE is nothing crueller than libel. There is nothing
casier to write and harder to refute. There is nothing so
cowardly and dastardly. The pen may slip occasionally in the
heat of honest indignation into exaggeration, may as it were
unconsciously overstep the boundary of propriety in denouncing
a bad thing or a vicious system, but the hand that would
coldly indite a calumny calls for condemnation from every lip,
reproaches from every heart. We are happy to say that per-
sonally, in spite of the torrent of abuse poured at one time
upon this paper by the thoughtless and the snobbish, the
TOMAHAWK /ias never appeared in the libel conrt. Considering
the great “touchiness ” of the public and the fate of a number
of our less carefully-edited contemporaries (h’em, flourish from
our own trumpet !), this is saying a great deal, a very great
deal indeed.

By the time these pages arc in the hands of the thousands
and (we might, perhaps, say without presumption) millions who
sit at the feet of TOMAHAWK and hearken unto his words, the
case of the publisher of the Si¢ffield Daily Telegraph will have
been settled. In spite of the apology tendered to Lord Sefton,
we shall not refer to the case, as it is now swd judice, but we
feel compelled to comment upon the rumour which brought
that case into court.

Few of our readers will accuse us of assuming too partial a
tone when dealing with H.R.H. the Prince of Wales. Times
were when TOMAHAWK was anything but a Court paper—
when he was forced to give well-meant hints to those who
dwelt in Pall Mall. The memory of thosc days will remove
from his name the stigma of courtier and aristocrat,

It seems now to be an accepted fact that whereas Smith,
Brown, Jones, and Robinson are perfectly free from attack, a
Prince of the Blood Royal is quite fair game for any idle scrib-
bler, with more ink than brains, and less respectability than
cither, to shoot at—in short, the law that shields Jones from
the libeller is powerless when it refers to the Prince of Wales.
As we have hinted above, we do not pretend to defend Royalty
as Royalty—we are not the Court Fowurnal, nor arc we the
Morning Post. We are simply English, and inherit from our
forefathers thut love of fair play that does, or should exist, in
the heart of every true-born Briton. We say emphatically that
a “dead sct” has been made against the Prince of Wales.
And we say that a “dead set” against anyone is unfair and
unfeeling,

(to quote the Prayer-Book—a very“excellent work) as a Saint.
Whatever the Pope of the Period may do in the twenty-fourth
century, there seems no chance of Pio Nono canonizing the
Heir Apparent—just at present. His Royal Highness is a
cultivated Englishman, and (if we may be permitted to say,
without impropriety) a very good fellow. He seriously has a great
deal to do, and he does that great deal well. The Nation should
be lenient with him. The number of foundation stones he has
to lay, and after-dinner speeches he has to listen to, must be
something enormous. Men about town “in retreat” will tell
you that of all the dreadful bores upon earth the greatest and
most dreadful is “ Society.” Now the Prince sees the very
worst side of Society—he is too high in degree to mix unre-
servedly with people, and only comes in for the formalities of
the “ Court and Drawing Room » without any of those moments
of relaxation which make *the whole world kin.” His Royal
Highness must be terribly bered sometimes. Fancy having to
submit to City toadery, or to listen to Municipal oratory! The
idea is too dreadful! The Prince is very popular with theatrical
managers and sccretaries of charities. From the moment of
“ coming out” H.R.H. has never refused to assist a deserving
charity—he has presided over and over again at meeting and
dinner, and as for the drama he is now recognized as the saviour
of the stage. As we have said above, we have no wish to paint
him as a Saint (H.R.H. is far better at Marlborough House
than in a church window) but we do protest against running
him down asif he were the—h’em, well, let us be polite and say—
Mr. Newdegate !

‘When the Mordaunt case was attracting attention the Prince
was most unfairly libelled. There was scarcely a smoking-
room in Pall Mall or St, James’s strect that did not ring with
his name. He had written this and done that. When the
matter came to be sifted it was found that all “ he had written”
were a few gentlemanly letters of rather a Polytechnic style of
architecture (7. ., combining amusement with instruction—wvide
H.R.H.’s remarks upon mcasles, &c.) All that he had done
was—rnothing { But still Brown had it, ¢ on the best authority,”
that such a thing had occurred, and Fitz-Doodle from an equally
“ reliable source,” knew that so and so had happened ! And
the tattlers of the club twaddled and slandered to their hearts’
content !

But leaving the Prince out of the question (H.R.H. is quite
strong enough to deal with his opponents himsclf) has it never
occurred to the Smith, Brown, and Jones families that there is
some one beside the Heir Apparcnt, some onc very dear to the
English pcople, who may be grievously pained by their crucl

We havc77/o wish to paint “ Albert Edward, Prince of Wales”
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words and infamous lies? When years ago we welcomed a
young Princess to our shores, we were full of our love and good
wishes. We called her (regardless-of her German parentage)
the “ Dane King’s daughter,” we hailed her as a bright jewel, a
good omen. We shouted nonsense by the yard and twaddle by
the furlong. Since her residence in this country, this young
P’rincess’s life has been as spotless as driven snow. Not a mur-
mur of reproach has ever been coupled with her name ; she is
as popular as she is good, as good as she is beautiful. And yet
in spite of her blameless life, in spite of all the kindness shehas
shown to our poor, all the courtesy she has given to our rich,
we sneer and lie about one whose life is entwined with hers !
Mind—Ilie! If there were any truth in the scandalous stories
there might be some excuse in branding the guilty one as a
lilsertine, in spite of everything. But when we know the stories
to be lies, to be based upon prurient fancies, and to be uttered
by poisonous tongues, then, indeed, is our conduct contemptible—
then, indeed, is our manhood our curse, our chivalry a sound-
mcaning nothing !

In conclusion, we cannot help expressing our gratification at
sccing the slanderer brought to justice, the libeller at last
mcting his proper punishment. The Prince of Wales may not
be a milk-sop or a Saint, but he is the Heir Apparent to our
Throne, the son of our Queen, and the husband of Alexandra.
As such his honour should be as precious to us as our own.

MILITARY MANEUVRING.

ALTHOUGH Mr. Cardwell has got his War Office Bill safely
through the House of Commons, the Press—which in the first
instance were high in praise of the measure—are now almost
unanimous in condemning it. Both the Z7mes and the Standard
think it unadvisable that the Financial War Secretary—one of
the new officers which the Bill creates—should be in the House
of Commons, and the objection is based, not unreasonably, on
the assumption that the Financial Secretary should know the
details of the business of the department he controls, a know-
ledge which a non-permanent officer can never be expected to
acquire ; while the Standard, of course, goes further in depre-
cating the creation of new places at the top of the War Office,
while clerks are being reduced, pensioned, and otherwise ob-
literated at the bottom. To do Mr. Cardwell justice, let us aver
at once that this latter attack of the enemy cannotin the least
degree be supported. The Clerk of the Ordnance, with his
salary of £1,500, will absorb the Controller-in-Chief with his of
42,000; and the Financial Secretary with £1,500 a year, will
not only replace the War Lord of the Treasury, who has £ 1,000
@ ycar and nothing to do, but another £1,500 a year, being the
salary of the Assistant Under-Secretary of State, who has
recently been transferred to the Office of Works, is also avail-
1ble, and thus in the aggregate the new arrangement, instead of
creating additional expense, will actually result in a saving of
A1,500 a year. Let us hope that the cfficiency of the new
rfgime will be as decided as the economy of the scheme is incon-
trovertible. Mr, Cardwell is certainly an able administrator,
who is quite equal to the task even of reorganizing the War
Office, but on the other hand, he cannot possibly be expected to
take any special interest in military affairs, and he, therefore,
must necessarily be very much in the hands of his under-secre-
tary, Lord Northbrook, whosc honesty of purposc does not atone
for the wrong-headedness he displays in his conduct of the War
Office business. Whether or not Mr, Cardwell will effect an imme-
diate and successful rcorganisation of the Military Departments
we now soon shall know ; but in any case, whether he succeeds
or fails in the task he has pledged himself to perform, we shall
certainly e nearer to a settlement of the question of an effi-
cient Military administration, for confusion reigns supreme at
- the present time in Pall Mall. The disorganisation, prepara-
lory to recorganisation, is now at its heighth ; and if the present
GGovernment does not succeed in putting the machine into
working order another must, or our whole Military system must
come to a standstill, 'We wish Mr. Cardwell every success, for
we would sooncr that he, rather than any other statesman,

should earn the laurels of Military Reform ; but if he would
succeed he must get free of the fetters which his underlings im-
pose upon him, and act for himself. It is one among the many
Military difficulties that a Secretary of State for War is sup-
posed never to be in office for a sufficiently long time to ac-
quire a thorough knowledge of army matters ; but surely Mr.
Cardwell can consider his position sufficiently permanent to
think it worth while to get up his subject. If he does this we
shall have no fear of the War Office Bill having a bad effect
in putting men in positions of trust who cannot possibly be in
a position to redeem it. The present Secretary of State for
War is a host in himself if he chooses to assume the charac-
ter; and if his subordinates work #sder him, as constitutionally
they should, there can be no fear of a breakdown of our new
Military system.

A GREAT MAN IN A LITTLE WAY.

ArLTHOUGH Lord Willoughby d'Eresby is Hereditary Grand
Chamberlain of England, it has just transpired that he has no-
thing whatever to do. As he holds one of the great offices of
State, one would suppose that there would be some duties con-
nected with the position ; but from a communication which has
just. been made semi-officially to the papers, it would appear
that the duties appertaining to the Grand Chamberlain, amongst
which is the licensing of plays, are performed by the Lord Cham-
berlain, who is apparently anxious to let it be understood that
between himself and Lord Willoughby d’Eresby there isnot even
an official connection. Perhaps for the sake of dramatic morals,
or even for morals generally, it is lucky that Lord Willoughby
d’Eresby’s great office of State tramsacts no business, In this
enlightened age of retrenchment and reform it might almost be
open to question whether the office of Hereditary Grand Cham-
berlain of England might not be suppressed now that it carries
neither usefulness nor dignity with it.

TELEGRAPHIC DRIVELS.

Now that we have got a direct telegraphic line to India we
do not seem to make any very good use of it. At all events,
not as regards the communication of news of public interest. In
a vast country as India is, full of vitality and action, it alimost
follows that there must be some daily item of intelligence worth
communicating to the English newspapers—but after a silence
of several days the papers of the 27th ultimo published only the
following telegram :—

“ CALCUTTA, April 26 (Evening).

“Sir Barnes Peacock, late Chief Justice of Calcutta, left for
E'ngland in the steamer this evening.”

If this is a specimen of the information the Indo-European
Telegraph Cable is going to supply us with it had better direct
its energies to the conveyance of private messages only. We
have never heard of Sir Barnes Peacock before, and his move-
ments are of no possible interest to us. We protest, therefore,
at being forced to read his name (comically suggestive though
it is) for while telegrams appear in large type, and in the pro-
minent columns of our contemporaries, we have no choice but to
swallow “ Latest Intelligence” of any and every description. If
telegraphic companies will inflict us with rubbish from the
Antipodes it would be better for newspaper editors to set apart
a certain quantity of space for their reception. Readers will
then be able to steer clear of these obtrusive trivialities.

VERY PERSONAL SECURITY.

A JAPANESE LOAN must needs be an originality on the
Stock Exchange. Accustomed, as our city men must be, to
deal in the Bonds of Governments who pay well, badly, and in-
differently, as the case may be, there is something out of the
common in lending money to a people whose code of honour is
sadly uncommercial. If the dividends are not forthcoming at
the proper dates, what will it avail the bondholders that the
Japanese officials entrusted with the duty of providing for their
payment, disembowel themselves before our agents in Japan,
and yet such a proceeding should, according to the Japanese,
be accepted by their creditors as an ample equivalent for a
dividend of nine per cent. per annum. If itis true that the
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Japanese are fast becoming civilized, and moreover, that civili-
zation means ready money, we can see no reason why the loan
should not be a good investment ; but we must iusist that the
transaction must be viewed in a purely commercial, not in a
sentimental, light. A lien on the intestines of Government
officials may in Japan be good security enough, but here in
England we are vulgar enough to require someéthing more tan-
gible to rely upon. However, the loan appears to have been
already taken up, and as it is quoted at a premium, we suppose
the Japanese Government commands our confidence. May our
confidence never be misplaced.

NOTICES 70 CORRESPONDENTS.

(Not _from the ¢ London Fournall)

THE MAID OF ATHENS, daughter of a retired rag and bottle
merchant, thirty-three, red hair, six foot high, and considered
pretty, would like to correspond with a rising young barrister.

JOoHN STUBBS.—Yes—Tidman’s Sed Salt. For further par-
ticulars see our advertisement columns. i

LivELY JACK.—The initials H.R.H. mean Historical Royal
H’individual ”—they are generally prefixed to the name of the
Prince of Wales. When prefixed to the name of Prince
Christian they mean ‘ H’useless, Rdther H’unpopular.” Any
schoolboy will answer your second question, “ What is the dis-
tance of the sun from Margate?”

MARY OF THE VALE, aged forty-two, with a warm heart,
good temper, and splendid figure, wishes to correspond with a
curate of similar tastes. Her father is a *“ General” in the Post
Office.

BrisToL. NED.— How many times must we repeat that the
best way to cure a cut finger is to dip it in oil of vitriol ?

A MOTHER OF SIX, fair, florid, and fond of music, AN INDIAN
WIDOW, a brunette, forty-five, and very domesticated, and
Livery Lucy, unmarried, plump, thirty-two, and Iloveable,
would all like to exchange carfes with INFANT ToMmy.

SiMPLE BOB.—You ask us “can you recover six months’
salary from your employer?” We doubt it, as according to
your own confession you appear to have robbed his till, forged
his name, kissed his wife, and run away with his daughter.
Nevertheless, the point is a nice one—you had better consult a
solicitor. ,

LORD ADOLPHUS.—It zs etiquette to bring soap with you
when you go out to dinner, - Think for a moment—what pos-
sible good would the finger glass be to you after dinner if you
had not provided yourself with the materials with which to
wash your face ? .

ROMEO THE BEAUTIFUL~—The man is a notorious quack.
Have your legs and right arm cut off by some other person, Z¢
would be sure to hurt you in the operation.

AN ANXIOUS SPIDER.—One ounce of Harvey Sauce mixed
up with a little rhubarb tart, and allowed to simmer for a few
minutes before quaffiing, will be found an excellent substitute
for meat at dinner. Try it on your grandmother first if you are
at all nervous. »

AN ENQUIRING SHRIMP.—VYes, “ Skittles ” is rather an im-
proper than a proper name. You will find the game an expen-
sive one.

THE VIOLET.

The poor little violet is sitting “ione,
And dreaming oh sweetly of me;

She talks to her dog, and gives him a bone,
And hurriedly swallows her tea,

Oh why is the violet so often alone ?
So truly and freely a bore ?

Oh why is her light so quickly at home
A spitfire, a gridiron—no more !

She dwells in the morn, she dwells at noon,
As softly and gently she glides od'er the lea,
She closes her petals and sings a small toon,
And sighingly catches the summer’s last flea !
. .A. 1’.[. Co I.n
META (a widow with a fortune of £150) would like to receive
the carte de visite of a gentleman aged seventy. He must be
tall, have a good complexion, a small silky moustache, long
auburn curls, and pearly teeth. He must be able to play on
the flute, dance the cotillion, and sing tenor songs.

PERSONAL PADDING.

EARNEST and indignant as are the protests which are con-
tinually being made against the modern tendency of the British
press to ape a Transatlantic vulgarity, and afford publicity to
matters of mere private and personal intercst, it seems that the
evil is no way on the decreasec. On the contrary, it appears to
be growing a good deal, and gathering new force with the ad-
vance of placard literature. Whether it be that this state of
things results from the influence of the extremely colloguial
tone assumed by certain ¢ Special Correspondents,” or whether
it springs naturally from a reckless craving for scandal on the
part of a cloyed newspaper public, therc is little need to discuss.
The fact is acknowledged by all respectably minded men,
literary or otherwise. Perhaps a mild specimen of this school
of intelligence may be worth quoting, and one is at hand in one
of the last week’s number of the Zc/o. The paragraph referred
to opens, in the most approved personal style, in the following
mysterious manner ;:—

“When ‘a lion’ of the scientific and literary world is invited
to a party he will act churlishly if he confine his remarks to ob-
servations on the weather, and requests for the mustard. In
the same way people with good wvoices, if asked to sing, ought,
whether professional or not, to do their best to delight the com-
pany. But, of course, all this is on the assumption that the
invitation is in the first instance the result of friendship, and
not given with the mere desire of providing talk or amuse-
ment.”

At the first Dblush, this certainly reads like the opening of a
school essay on the very involved subject of the “I'riendship of
Evening TParties.” Some light, however, is soon thrown on
to the subject, though, to outsiders, not much, for the *mnote?”
proceeds—

“If the story of Mr. Sothern and the 17th Lancers be true,
asit is told, he acted excusably though severely.”

Now, unless the readers of the ZcZo are personally acquainted
with the 17th Lancers and Mr. Sothern, which, in all probability,
not one in a thousand of them is, these two lines are most
meaningless. There has not, as far as we know, appecared any
correspondence, or law report, on the difference here so unaim-
ably, yet vaguely, hinted at, and it is simply unfair to M.
Sothern and the 17th Lancers, to force it into the shape of a
matter of public interest in this, it is to be presumed, un-
authorized fashion. DBut, there is more yet. The note
goes on—

“ 1t is clear from the story that he was invited to bring the
stage to the dining table, for the sake of his professional ability
merely, and not as an equal and a companion.”

T7at is a disagreeable thing to print, but still the 17th have
their turn immediately, videlice? :—

“ No treatment could be morc utterly snobbish than such an
attempt to secure professional services without paying for them
— Lo treat a man at the same as an equal and as an inferior,
one whose presence at dinner was tolerated for the sake of the
amusement lic would give when ‘trotted out’ at desert.”

Having got comfortably thus far with the affair, the note then
concludes by what rcads in the light of “one for both.”

“ Still, under the circumstances, it would have been more
dignified to have refused the invitation in the first place, or to
have left the table when insulted. By retaliating in the manner
rclated, Mr. Sothern went far to lower himself to the level of his
entertainers,”

Now, of the circumstances here referred to, we, in common
with the mass of the public, know unothing, and knowing
nothing of them, deem their appearance, in the shape of a little
dish of uninviting scandal, as a journalistic impertincnce,.

Really it is too bad that this sort of thing should be con-
sidered available matter for newspaper padding, and all we
can say is, that if it pass muster as cntertaining, it only proves
at what an intense pitch of social vulgarity the age has arrived.
Both the t7th Lancers and Mr, Sothern must feel immensely
obliged to the fclio /

TO THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.—What is the difference
between a florin and a fourpenny-piece ?
pence, to be sure !

Why, onec-and-cight-
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LONDON, MAY 14, 187o.

THE WEELK

THE Deceased Wife’s Sister Bill was'read a second time in the
House of Commons last week, amidst cheering sufficiently
general to verge on the uproarious. Surely, if ever a subject
commanded sober and serious consideration, a question affect-
ing the marriage law should be it. Yet from the appearance of
the House on Wednesday last, it might have been supposed
that the question on which the division took place was of the
lightest and most lively character.  Laughter” in the House
of Commons is proverbially easily earned, but Members should
not get hilarious over such points as the validity of marriage
with a deceased wife’s sister. Such conduct is indecent, and
more —it is idiotic.

ALTHOUGH it might be supposed by the many ¢ Departures
of Emigrants for Canada this day ’—as the evening papers have
it—that the emigration movement is making great way, this is
not the fact. Although there are several bands of good people
about, who scrape together enough money to charter a ship,
and to pack off two or three hundred of our starving poor
every now and then, for all the sensible relief which these small
assistances give to the mass of the people, they might as well
never be made. Itwill not be until emigration is carried out on
a broad and comprehensive scale that its real blessings will be-
come apparent. And to this end the Government should give
something better than the limited and half-hearted assistance
which it has as yet accorded to the movement, It isa pity
that Mr. Gladstone cannot be persuaded that inexpensive
philanthropy is the safest of cards to play, and that a little more
time and attention given to the emigration question, would be
time and attention wisely bestowed.

IT is with very much pleasure that we chronicle another
genuine success at the Prince of Wales’s, especially as Mr.
Robertson is enabled this time to endorse his unapproachable
work with the word “ original” Mr. Robertson certainlydeserves
to hold a very high position as a dramatic writer, for he has to
v great extent worked a complete revolution in the British
irama. He could, however, scarcely have accomplished this
vithout the aid of Miss Marie Wilton and her admirable com-
any, who have rendered it possible for an English author to

write up to natural situations in common every-day English
with perfect confidence. Atthe Prince of Wales’s, acting ceases
to be acting altogether, and there can be no more perfectly
satisfactory task for an author than to pen a piece under the
conviction that it will be entrusted to Miss Marie Wilton’s man-
agement, and so, in all probability, more than realise his own
expectations of what it ought to be upon the stage. Other com-
panies there are in London, and good ones, but there is not one
that can, taking it all in all, approach that of the little Prince of
Wales’s. Apropos, Mr. Coghlan’s accession to the ranks, is a
matter for decided congratulation. Perfectly at home as the
thorough-bred gentleman (a rare gift), and possessing also dra-
matic force of a very high order, he is a decided acquisition, and
the appearance of his name in the place of the much-regretted
Mr. Montague’s, gives another proof of that tact and circumspec-
tion that has been so characteristic of the present management.
We wish 7. P. the success it richly deserves.

A TREAT FOR THOSE WHO LIKE I7.

THE St. PetersburghUniversal Exhibition opened on Monday
last,and immediately after theinauguration the Emperorof Russia,
who performed the opening ceremony, started for Ems, where
he proposes to make a six weeks’ stay. We think his Majesty
has shown his wisdom in getting out of the way of the Universal
Exhibition. His Paris experience must have taught him how
tedious such shows invariably are, and how they attract to the
capital at which they are held a number of political maniacs,
ready to shoot any royal personage who may be obnoxious to
them, and who may happen to come in their way, The Emperor
of Russia will certainly not only be more happy but more se-
cure at Ems for the next six weeks, and we trust he may enjoy
himself. But at the same time, we cannot understand why a
sovereign, especially an Emperor, and of Russia, too, should
voluntarily give his consent to an undertaking which frightens
him out of his own capital. The Czar, we believe, has no re-
sponsible ministry to advise him, no Society of Arts to petition
him, and, above all,no Royal Commissioners of the Exhibition of
1851 to worry him out of his wits, so there is the less excuse
for him. We here in England, pestered as we are by such
influences, are placidly submitting to a whole course of Inter-
national Exhibitions, which are to commence next year ; but
even we hope, sooner or later, to assert our independence, and
to be let alone. But the Autocrat of all the Russias should
make a better use of his power.

70O THIEVES AND OTHERS.

THE Hon. Mrs. Norton, the Poetess, is virtuously indignant
at the report that has got about that her house has been robbed,
and in a note to a contemporary declares that it is the Hon.
Mrs., Fames Norton, the widow of a clergyman, the Rev, James
Norton, a junior branch of the family, whose domicile has been
visited by the marauders. “The Hon. Mrs, Fames Norton,”
writes Mrs. Norton, “is a daughter of Mr. Lowndes, and
inherited a competence from that gentleman, but with respect
to any advantage to be gained by a nocturnal visit to the house
of the Hon, Mrs., Norton, she is anxious—not only for the
reassurance of friends, but for the information of those gentle-
men who get their living by these irregular adventures—to
declare that the most moderate-minded burglar would be dis-
appointed in the result, unless he were able to avail himself of
manuscript papers in verse and prose, and deal for them with
some libera. Publisher, there being nothing else in her house
worth taking,’

We beg to congratulate the Hon, Mrs. Norton (who evidently
is the Hon, Mrs, Norton par excellence) on her escape, while
we condole with the widow of the member of the junior branch
of the family on herloss, Itis pleasant, however, to learn from
the lips, or rather from the pen of her amiable and accomplished
relative that the Hon. Mrs, James Norton—being ‘ the daughter
of Mr. Lowndes ” can well afford to be robbed. If we were the
Hon. Mrs. James Norton it is just the sort of thing we should
like to see printed of ourselves. Let us hope for the sake of
the peace of the Nortons that the Hon, Mrs. James views the
matter in the same light,




i e

y
/

i
i
H
|
i
H
i
H

bt

1

i

i

e



/! /fﬁﬁh’/// /




TGSy,




May 7, 1870.]

THE TOMANAIWK,

1383

THE ROUNDABOUT RAMBLES.
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[CONTINUED BY OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.]
LUGWORTH, 272 April, 1870.

I caNNOT do better, since I have already made allusion to
that fatal evening’s entertainment, than give you my notes of
the lecture at the Lugworth Literary Institution, reminding you,
by way of a preface, of the initiatory leap taken by the Chief
into the midst of the suspended laurel trophy !

8.5 p 2.

"The chief refuses to come down. I have hazarded to the
vicar that jumping into a friend’s trophy is #7¢ greatest compli-
ment one man can pay another in Pokyar, and he has explained
this to the audience, who seem much moved by the Chief’s
genuine and spontaneous warmth of feeling. [/ shall /ot 7hime
aloie for the present, and can only hope he will come down
nicely a little later. I never feel quite easy when he is on the
top of anything ; it always excites him horribly. The lecture
is about to begin. I wish I had not undertaken it !

% * W * 3%
Spagmore has just called me out to say that the moving
panorama of Gravesend that he had hired to represent the in-
terior of South Central Africa, has nof arrived, and that we
must get through the thing as well as we can with some comic
magic lantern slides. He says, however, that one or two will
do capitally, and that I must “talk up ” to the others. We are
trying to arrange them. Great commotion in the lecture-room.
I do /iope the Chief has not been up to any foolery! Spag-
more advises me to send round at once to the butcher for five
pounds of tripe, and fling it to him wrapped up in an evening
paper. He says it will keep him quiet till he is wanted for his
protest against Paganism, and give him an educated and intel-
lectual look to the threepenny places. I will do it. Row on the
increase. I must see w/af it is,
8.15 p.n
Nothing much. The Chief is merely hanging by his feet and
stretching out towards the lecture-table to secure a rare brass
Chinese idol that the vicar has kindly lent for the occasion. 1
have explained that it is merely pious horror venting itself in a
little private curse, an announcement that has been received
with thunders of applause. I have flung the tripe to the Chief,
who, with a hungry yell, has plunged back into his old position.
On the whole, things scem to be going on very nicebé.
.25 poe.
We are quite ready, /Z am to announce the subject of each
picture, and Spagmore is to put in the most appropriate slide
he has, Unfortunately, we have no clromairope to finish up
with, but Spagmore says if we put in a wiew of the Needles by
moonlight, and get the Chief to hold the lantern, and turn a
rapid succession of back somersaults with it, the thing will he
done,
8.30 p.ua.
Have got through my introductory speech, occasionally rather
disagreeably interrupted by the German scientific explorer, who
has kept questioning my facts about Pokyar. Spagmore, how-
ever, sent him in a private message, to say that a celedrated
Zenglish player (the linkman) would be glad to play him “a
tournament at dominoes” for fourpenee, and he has left the
platform, and it seems he is at it now, for a halfpenny a game,
surrounded by a crowd of stable boys, in the tap-room of the

Blue Dragon,
W * * * *

All going well. Room is darkened for the magic lantern. A
harmonium is being played very softly by Miss Flappers, a
maiden lady of eight-and-thirty, who has undertaken the duty
out of regard for the Chief, who, she says, is “ a dear,” In the
intervals of the music you could afmos¢ hear a pin drop, the
only sound heing the gnawing, snorting, and flesh tearing of
the Chief aloft. In the dark, however, it is not without its
effect, and I think is really rather a grand and appropriate ac-
companiment to an account of these wild and trackless regions !
The vicar has asked me in a whisper ww/a# the Chief is about.
I have said it is merely his emotion, and that he is of a very
sensitive and highly nervous nature. The vicar has said “ Oh,”
and I think seems satisticd, and is listening again attentively.
I do wish the chief would not swallow large lumps with such
. b 1
leIISh .-K * * W * " * *

Having led gracefully up to it, I have announced thc first

picture— 77e wpper cataract of the Zambezi, five hundred
miles north of Fow-Foww, the moderie capital of Polkyar’
¥* * % * * * e

An annoying interval. Spagmore has put in the slide. It
represents a sheet of Prussian blue water, one tree like a cab-
bage, and a man with yellow trousers, carmine coat, and flushed
complexion, fishing for a whale. It has fallen a Z///¢ flat. 1
must really speak to Spagmore.

No good, as the following table will show.

.20 p.n.
Here are the

subjects as I announced them, side by side with the slides
Spagmore put in to the lantern :—

Jow-jow, the capital of Pok-
yar, known in Central Africa
as the ¢ City of the Thousand
Spires.”

Huboloo the Ninth, reigning
Emperor of Pokyar, surnamed
¢ the Feverish.”

Native customs (various).

A portrait of the Chief at
the age of sixteen.

Missionary work among the

Three pink houses, built
during the operation of thec
Window Tax, on emerald green
grass plot, covered with tufts
of spinach.

A rather good head of the
late Duke of Wellington.

A man with a pig’s head.

A comic slide (a bull tossing
an apple woman).

The funeral of Lord Nelson.

The opening of the Coal
Exchange.

A woman cutting off a cat’s
tail with a carving-knife (inove-
able slide).

Comic head of Bluebeard,
with rolling eyes and moving
teeth.

Six pictures, comprising the

Pokyars. history of Mother Hubbard,
and the Eruption of Vesuvius

—upside down !

You will see from the above how very difficult the task has
been ; but I am in hopes no one noticed anything odd. Spag-
more says, being a country audience, anything would have done
for them. I am glad of this, as I begin to fear that the Chief’s
denunciation of Paganism may prove a mistake. He has
finished the tripe, and seems on the look-out for an opportunity
to descend.

He is down with a rush, and has gone through a war dance
with such vigour that everybody, including the Vicar, has heen
kicked off the platform. The back of the harmonium too is
broken in, and the report of the School Committee swallowed.
I have just announced his “ Address.” He is quiet for a
moment, and the people are returning to their places, the Chief’s
address being justly regarded as 2/¢ cvent of tee cvening. The
Vicar has risen to say a few words by way of an introduction.
He, however, had only got out with “ My Christian friends,”
when he was felled by the Chief, who has leapt on to the
table ! Itis all right. IIc is going to speak what Spagmore
and I have prepared for him,

* * * ¥ * * 5% *

The rest I subjoin from a we;datZin report of the proceedings
published the next day in the Zwgworth Merciery —

“ Great wuproar jollowed, but the vewverend gentleman (Hhe
Chie)y apparently rothiing daunted, continued. In Pokyarre we
no worship Jow. (sdpplawse.) Ile humbug, he blackguard, he
big painted wood devil. I spits on him, pokes fire with him, 1
makes mangle of him™ (Lwwnense applause, many of the Com-
weittee being moved to lears). You have no Jow!  No Jow—no
Jow—no Jow (¢he Rew. Gentlcinan scemed at « loss lierve, and
looked about him wuncasily) but you worship him—fat devil
(pointing to the Vicar) black devil (uproar) big tripe father !
You worships him—whoohoohooohooohooo (Zkere the Rev.
Gendleman seized hold of a ilree-foot brass Chinese image, that

had been brought for the purpose of illustratzng the subject of

dolaliy, and apporently worsiipped it feroently). 1 worships
this gentlemans—he is tin god—can turn ten thousand fat
devils into tripe | (flere the Rewo. Gendleman fleqw at the | icar
and a frightfud wproar ensued, which was only quelled al a late
lowr by the arrival of « detackinent of the 17¢0 Lancers from
Nottinghane).”

* Spagmore’s idea this.,
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“BEHIND THE SCENES.

MAy we indulge in a little puff—a deserved one? Yes.
Very well, then. Commnengors dore.

It is with very great pleasure that we call attention to this
picture, now exhibiting at the German Gallery. It is by our
collaboyateur and artist Matt Morgan, and is worthy to rank with
his best efforts in this paper. The name of Matt Morgan is
too well known to render it requisite that his pictures should be
criticised. That name is synonymous for power, wit, and pathos.
In this case he has given numerous samples of his genius and
talent. Only a humorist of the finest susceptibilities could have
conceived such a picture—only an artist of the first rank could
have carried it out with so much effect. - The following sketch,
written in the form of “ The Peepshow Series,” will point out a
few of its beauties :—

SCENE—Half a dozesr yards from the footlightis—Glare, noise,
lime-light, shuffleng of feet, whisperiing of soft noihings,
hammntering of carpenters, spowting of actors, tinsel pain-
Jully bright, fairies cruelly commoiplace, childyen success-
Jully leayning to be false, women wunswuccessfilly tying 2o
be real. Tragedy and Comedy. Hopes arnd Fears. Buiter-
Sies and moths, and plenty of flame,; angels who will rise
720 higher than the “ flies ” on the road to Paradise ; Dentoss
who will sink no lower than the grave on their road #o
Hades. Contradictions everywhere! Starvelings eyeing
mock banguets with greedy glances, jewel-wearing skhep-
herdesses yawning over theiv country dresses, and longing
Jor their broughams ; snobs and swells, oaths and draw/ls,
Youth and Age, beawty and paint, vilgarity and refineinent,
Ppleasiere and hard work—in a word, © Bekind the Scenes/”

Let us see what we have to gaze upon. Do you notice to the
left of the picture, that angry gentleman with the upraised face
and outstretched hands? That is the Stage-Manager-—a very
terrible fellow, is he not? See how frightened the unhappy
“ Super.” looks, who stands beside him. Now, why is the
“ Super.” frightened? Well, I think I know. It is just possible
that the angry gentleman may pour out the vials of his wrath
upon the luckless fellow’s head—and pouring out the vials of a
Stage-Manager’s wrath would mean death to the ¢ Super.s?”
wife and ruin to his family. He’s not afraid of the angry gentle-
man personally, but he doesn’t want to lose his engagement—
that is to say, the money that will pay for his children’s bread
and their sick mother’s medicine,—so the strong man tremblés
at the great man’s voice. Is this little incident funny or sad?
How should 7 know ? To quote one of our profession, * You
pays your money, my little dears, and you takes your choice.”

Leave the man with his lime-light, and the “ Prompter” pull-
ing the string that will give the signal to a score of carpenters
to change the scene, and let us come to-the little children : —
never mind the ‘“Ballet Master” at the wing, or the dandy-
looking “ Harlequin” sucking his orange; pass over the old
lady bearing the tumbler of wine that is to do so much for the
“ Premidve Danséyse,” and turn up your nose (if it happens to
be a “pug,” and not a “ Roman ”) at the “ Swell” and his bevy
of blasé “ Ballet Girls.,” 7 like to look at the children best,—
don’t you? There’s a picture for you! Do you see that evil-
minded “ Cat ” teaching that knowing-looking “ Cock Robin?”
the mysteries of “pitch and toss?” Do you notice that poor
little urchin getting into his prison—the monstre model of a
bird? Don’t the two extra prisons look dark and hot, and can’t
you imagine a boy hating sparrows for evermore after a night’s
incarceration in either of them? And there, look at the
Donkey ! There's a Donkey for you! Yousee the Donkey’s
hind-legs have been allowed to sit down, in consideration of the
hard work they have had to perform. However, some little
attention has been shown to the representative of the jore-legs
—don’t you see how that sweet little “ Fairy” is kindly blowing
his nose for him? Nothing to cry at here. Of a verity, Mr.
Morgan has shown us that ‘““one touch of nature will make the
whole world GRIN,”

And here we have a glimpse at the Audience. A contrast,
isn’t it ? In the from¢ of the house, white waistcoats, silence,
and ease: at the dack, tinsel, noise, and hurry.

A little bit of Tragedy. Two Ballet Girls laughing and
giggling close to the side of a suffering man, Ah ! my poor
fellow, your thoughts are far from here: Take off your mask,

my good creature, and go back to the darkened room, or to the
dreadful something that is troubling you at home : you look ill,
my poor fellow, and it breaks my heart to see the sorrow on
your face, so off with that mummer’s dress, and—God bless
you! “Thank you kindly, sir, but—but 1’7z on in the last
scene 17

Not far from this clumsy gallantry and coarse compliments,
do you see that bouquet-holding Snob talking to the pretty girl
by the scene at the back? Do you see how the Carpenter with
the piece of scenery is treating him? The workman knows
perfectly well that the “gentlemam ” (save the mark!) deserves
all he gets—and more. As for the girl, she dances for her liv-
ing, and wears a ballet dress. If you may not insult such a
one as her, by Jupiter { who on earth cas you insult !

Do you see that white-haired old Gentleman talking to the
two “ Fairies ” in the centre ?—close to the gorgeous boat that
will make such a “ sensation ” in the transformation scene,—
now you know where I mean,—well that is the Author of the
pantomime, and he is trying hard to teach the young ladies how
to speak his lines :—unpromising subjects, are they not? But
there, Age has no chance with Youth. The wisestof Sagescan
be laughed out of countenance by Folly—so long as Folly wears
roses on her cheeks without the aid of the rouge pot, and does
not exchange (with that old bargainer, Time) her dimples for
wrinkles. It’s good to be clever, but it is far, fa» better to be
young !

Turn away from this little group, and we have the hard
working Mechanist. Do you see what a rage he is in with that
unfortunate “ dummy ”? of a Policeman ? The contrast between
the expression of the senseless mask of the “lay figure” and
the angry looks of the Great Official, is exceedingly amusing.
I have heard it said that the portrait of the Mechanist is a
speaking likeness : well, I hope the gentleman zwo»z¢ talk while
yow are looking at the picture, or, I am afraid, you will hear
something that will shock you very much indeed ! If he abes
speak, pray forgive him—you can’t imagine how that dummy
policeman irritates him !

Plenty of ¢Fairies ”—some stitching their clothes, some
reading the Zondon Fournal (or if they are very, very clever,
the TOMAHAWK), and others asleep. After seeing these lovely
creatures, I am not surprised that children are fond of Fairy
Land ; but I am astonished that they forget it when they grow
up. As forme, I wish I1had a host of godmothers—that is, if
the'y were all like the “ Fairies” Mr. Morgan has painted for
us !

One group more.

Four figures : a lovely Girl inhaling the fragrance of a tiny
rosebud, peeping from a certain buttonhole ; a golden-haired
Youth looking down into eyes reflecting heaven; a proud
Beauty biting her lip to hide from cruel glances her frenzied
jealousy ; and a poor beggar of an Actor, with tortured face
and trembling hands, in a very agony of grief! Love and
Beauty! What care they for the outside world? What cares
the Youth for the misery of the wretched woman who loves him
so fiercely ? Isnot the world before him inthose soft blue eyes
and lovely features? Let the rival of his heart’s desire bite her
lips till the blood comes, or wash the rouge from off her cheeks
with bitter tears—will the blood or the tears make his darling
a whit less beautiful? Let the poor Mummer tremble and turn
pale, and will the golden hair of Youth grow dimmer in the
eyes of heavenly blue so close to the rosebud? No ! So away,
Madam, with your haughty beauty to other climes—you are
de trop—you are not wanted here. And as for you, poor wretch,
with the trembling lips and watery eyes, pull down the grinning
mask and hide your tears ! This is pantomime gime, so on to
the stage with you, fool, and be merry !

Here, Mr. Clown, come, crack a joke—one of your very best
for the silly old Peep-showman, while looking at the canvas so
full of fun, and yet so pathetic, is becoming sorrowful!

A CORRESPONDENT wishes to know what kind of broom the
young lady in the novel used when she swept back the ringlets
from her classic brow.—We don’t know, and don’t think we
should answer if we did. We only reply to queries of a practical
and useful character. Had our correspondent inquired who
produced the most varied and novel costumes for Boys, we
should have promptly and unhesitatingly answered Messrs. J.
Nicoll and Co., of Fell street, City.
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LONDON.

SAMUEL _BROTHE

am'jii'semem’s.

| | ﬁ.dY_A—L‘ |
ALFRED THEATRE,

MARYLEBONE.
UNDER the DIRECTION of Mrs. GEO. SYDNEY.
el
This Evening, a New

and Original Sensational Drama, In Three Acts,
. entitled, N

“Fallen among T Hhicves.”

BY .
ARTHUR A'BECKETT & PALGRAVESIMPSON.
STARTLING AND REALISTIC EFFECTS.
—r 0D —
Principal Characters by

Messrs. W. Fredericks, Harmers, Morrison, C.Morton,
F. Wright, W. Drury, and Fred. Thomas. ° )

Mesdames M. Foster, Murray, Wells and
Lizzie Drummond. ’

Newand Elaborate Scenic IEfiects by Messrs. Smythes
and W. Drury.

MISS BOUVERIE
(MRS. FRANCIS DRAKE)
will appear as

Wamlet avo Fatherine
© at
THE ST. GEORGE'S HALL,

LANGHAM PLACE, W,,
E VERY DAY
. except Wednesday,
at Three in the Afternoon; supported by Messrs.
RYDER, G. RIGNOLD, GASTON MURRAY,
Miss BLLANCH E, WILTON, ETC, BTC.

MR. W. 8. WOODIN
AT HOME,
WITH HIS FAMOUS AND ORIGINAL ,
CARPET BAG & SKETCH-BOOXK
ENTERTAINMENT,

™ the Large Room, EGYPTIAN HALL, Picca-
dilly, EVERY EVENING (except Saturday) at 8.
Saturday Morings at 3. The beautiful Scenic and
Panoramic Illustrations by J. O'CONNOR,

“Mr. Woodin has spared no expens® in magnifi-
cently decorating and luxuriosly furnishing his salon
for the comfort ot his patrons,”

Seats may be secured in advance at_the Box-office,
ollwen from 10 till 5 ; also at Mitchell's Royal Library,
uld Bond street; and all the principal Musicsellers.
Stalls, 3s. 3 Area, 23S, ; Bnlconr, 1s, Family Private
Box, One, Two,and Three Gulneas, Carrlages at xo.

M ADAME TUSSAUD'S

EXHIBITION, BAKER STRELT,

A PORTRAIT MODEL of FREDERICK HINSON has
been added to the Chamber of Horrors. Admission
1s. ; Chamber of Horrors, 6d. extra. Open from xz
a m, till xo p.m. -

M ADAME TUSSAUD’S
EXHIBITION, BAKER STREET,

A PORTRAIT MODEL of TROPPMAN has been added

to the Chamber of Horrors. Admission 1s.; Chamber

of Horrors 6d. exten, Open from xx a.m, till 2o p.m,

ATIONAL ASSEMBLY

: ROOMS, HIGH HOLBORN.

This brilllant and favourite Ball Room is OPEN
EVERY EVENING, The greatest regard is paid
.0 enqure the comfort and eni) oirment of visitors, Re-
reshments, &c., of the choicest quality, ~Dooxs
open at 8'30 p.m., and close at xa‘o. Admission
throughout the establishment, 1s.

Musical Director, Mr. W. M, PACKER, R.A.M.

CRYSTAL PALACE.

) _ THE GRAND SALOON
PUBLIC AND PRIVATE DINING ROOMS

WILI BE
OPENED ON SATURDAY.
MAY 7tk :

Déjetiners, Banquets, Private Dinners, and Wedding Breakfasts
~ served in the highest style of the Gastronomic Art.
WINES OF THR CHOICEST VINTAGES.

BERTRAM & ROBERTS, . e
Refreshment Department.

RS, 90 LUDGATE HILL, E.C.,

. Shampoolng ....c.creueee wesrarseserercaces Bde

| _PROFESSOR BROWNE’'S
CELEBRATED HAIR-CUTTING ESTABLISHMENT,
47 FENCHURCH STREET, H.C.

Wt

Hair-Cutting ..o e 64, | Annual Subscription.... £1 1s,
Shampooing ........ cirerssnsnsenennnss. 8., | And without any restriction
Hair Singeing ".....ueeeeeieniennnne. ad. as to Number of Times...£2 2s,
‘Gentlemen’s Real Head of Hair, or Invisible Peruke from 30s.

— i ——

PROFESSOR BROWNE

Hds the Largest Stock of Ornamental Hair in the World always on view
at his Establishment,
LONDON..

47 FENCHURCH STREET,

THOMAS ELLIOTT’S |
CITY HAIR-CUTTING CHAMBERS,
' 51 FENCHURCH STREET, E.C. |

‘ —_————
Halr-Cutting....ccovircennnaionecereenes « 6d. | Annual Subscription ..... £1 1s
"And without any restriction
Hair Singelng .......uaemiie. 8d. as to Number of Times...£2 28,

———

ELLIOTT'S Golden Melana has restoreél the Hair upon Bald Heads.

ELLIOTT'S Tonic Lotion has produced Whiskers, Moustache, and Eye-
brows. 3s. 6d., 5s. 6d., 10s. 6d. and 21s.

ELLIOTT'S Pilo Chromatic has restored the Hair to its Natural Colour.
Forwarded on receipt of stamps, 58., 7s. 6d., 15m.

51 FENCHURCH STREET, LOXNDON.

THE FIFTH VOLUME

« FHE TOMAHAWK”

BEAUTIFULLY BOUND IN GREEN AND GOLD ;
EDITED BY

ARTHUR A'BECKETT;
: ILLUSTRATED BY

MATT MORGAN;
Price 8s.,

-may still be obtained at the Office, 199 STRAND.

e Books, K.

—— by ———

Now ready, NEW SERIES, Price 1s.,

BRITANNIA,

A outhly Flaguzine,

No. 1V.
For MAY, 1870,
. EDITED
By ARTHUR A’BECKHETT.

ILLUSTRATED IN COLOURS BY
MATT MORGAN
AND THE BEST ARZISTS.

—_—

1.
CANO .. A..ORIBA. VWitha Coloured Illustrat’on
1X.,
GOOD SOCIETY. By the Earl of Desart.

IIn.
LITERATI AND LITLRATULL; or, Represen-
tatives of the Literaturc of the Day., Chap. 111,

v,
£.S.D.; or, HOW TIIE WORLD WAGS, By
¥. A. Marshall, Chap. XI. With a Coloured
1llustration.

LITTLE BLOSSOM.

. VI.
WORSE THAN DEATH. By J.Palgrave Slmpson.
Chapter L.

Vil
THROUGH THE FIRE. DBy Arthur A'Beckett
and Sidney Daryl, Chap. X1I., With « Coloured
Illustration,

— e

OFFICE : 199 STRAND, W.C.

Just ready, price One Shilling,

HANS
BREITMANN

CHURCH.

BEING THE TFOURTH . SE
OF THE

CELEBRATED BALLADS.

Ldudon: Trubner & Co,, 6o Paternoster row,

LET ON

at Forty
ro-

B ROUGHAMS

HIRE FOR THREE YEARS,
Guinens per annum, after which it becomes the
pel of the lirer. Carxrlages ot every description Let
on Hire with optlon of purchase, tho hire belng
deducted as part payment.

THE DENMARK PHAETON —as bullt_ for
H.R.H. THR PRINCESS OF WALES.—Price
22 Guineas, This Phacton i{s unsurpassed for its ease
and elegant appearance, contalns four gersmu comfort-
obly, and can be made to sult any sized cob or pony.

Particulars and Drawlngs on applying to
NHBSS BROS., Long acre, London, W.O.

-—
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:ROUGE THE IWREV’

By ARTHUR A.'BEGKETT and SYDNEY DARYL.

BEAUTIFUI-LY ILLUBSTRATE u. -

PRAGTTOALEVALUE Wt

ILLUSTRATED,

GREAT

ARTICLES

BEAUTIFULLY



May 7, 1870

THE TOMAHAWK.

FINE CIGARS.

L. A. HART,
OIG-AR MERCHANT
24 St..’sgnthm’,; Lane, I.qndon, .E.C.;

and at 66 HIGH STREET, GRAVESEND.

,-GLENFIELD STAROE

IS THE ONLY KIND USED IN IIER
‘MAJESTY'S LAUNDRY.

Those Jadles who have not yet used the Glenfield
Starch, are:respectfully solicited to _give it a-trial,
aud carefully tullow out the directions printed on
svery package. It is rather more difficult to make
chan othet Starches, but when this is overcome, they
say like the Queen’s Laundrss. that it is the
nest Starch they ever used.

JOHN‘ GOSNEI.L
AND CO.'Ss

CHERRY TOOTH PASTE

s gieatly:§uperior to any Tooth-powder, gives the
fecth a peari-iike whiteness, and protects the enamel
rom decay. Price is. 6d. each.

Angel Passage, VGpper Thames Street,
LONDON.

OAKEY and SON’S EMERY

andBlackLead Mills, Blackfriarsrd.,L.ondon,S.

AKEVY'S.SILVERSMITHS’

SOAP(non-mercurial:for Cleaning and Polishin :F
Stlver, E\ecttoplate, Plate Gl&ss, &c. &c. Tablets, 6

AKEY'S WELLINGTON

"KNIFE POLISH. Packets,3d. each; tins,
6d., xs., zs. 6d., and 4s. each.

AKEY’'S INDIA RUBBER

KNIFE BOARDS from xs. 6d. each.

AKEY’S GOODS SOLD

+EVERYWHERE by_Ironmon exs, "Oilmen,
Y., e ZELS,

'mGrocers. Bmshmakers. Dm

RUPTURES.
WHITES MOC-MAIN
PATENT LEVER TRUSS is allowed

upwards-of soo Medical Men to be the best for
erma. cofisists of a small and elastic pad, to which
a lever is attached (instead of the usual sprmg’l. a soft
band=age, fitting so closely as to avoid detection. A
descriptive ¢ ircular on application to Mr. JOHN
WHITE, 228 Piccadi'ly, London.

Smge “I'russ, 165. 218, 265 6d, and 31s6d; postage 1s.
Double ditto, 31s 64, 425, and 5258 6d; postag’e 1s 8d.
Unmblical “Truss, 425 and_s2s 6d ; postage 1s zod.—
P.0.0. to: ;JOHN WHITE, Post Ofﬁce, Piccadily.

ELASTIC STOCKINGS,
KNEE-CAPS, etc, Prlces, 4s6d, 7s 6d. xos, and 165
each; postage 6d. .

JOH‘\I WHITE ‘\Ianufarturer, 228" chcadn!ly.
London.

MAZET'S
ANTIPELLICULAIRE

OF all the causes v&ﬁch deter-

mine the Falling-off of the Mair, none are
s0 destructive as the scwf, THRER appfications of

MAZET'S ANTIPELLICULAIRE

{s guaranteed to cure that disease in the most serious
cases. 3s.and ss. Sent on receipt of Stamps.

MAZET, Inventor, xog Bishopsgate street Within,

153 'CHEAPSIDE, opposite

Peel -Statue.—=SUEZ GOLD. equal to
Real. Manufactured and Sold only at

THE ROYAL HOUSE OF THE FERIOD.

sziting Cards of the_Period, ready in_ene minute,u

Twenty-five for 6d. ; One Hundred for 1s. 6d. *
WONDERFUL TO BE SEEN, .

.cases of disease.

GRIMAULT & CO., CHEMISTS,
7 RUE DE LA FEUILLADE, PARIS.

MATICO INJECTION and CAPSULES.

Where all other medicines have failed, these prep- -
tions are always effective. They insure rapid and
extraordinary cure of severe, recent, and chronic
Th2y are used in the Hospita's
of Paris byithe celebrated Dr. RICORD, and are
found greatly superior to all remedies hitherto known.
Price: lpjection, 2s. od. per bottle : Capsules, 4s o

er box, at Messts. NEWBERY & SONS, 4% 5t

aul’s Churchyard ; retail bwr Constance, 37 I.ea-
denhall street 3 and Messrs ichard and Constnc:,
65 Charing cross; and all respectable Chemists.

- Scientific Pamphlets to be had’ gratis.

T No.

brilliant STELLA LAMP LIGHT is supplied.
s« A flood of golden lfght.”—-SUNDAY TIMES.

. Outshmes all other Lamps, as a meteor doth a,

star.”—TIMES.
* Night bccomes a mimic day.” wREVIEW,
Any pncé ftom 2s. 6d. to"s guineas.
7 NO TROUBLE. .. MARVELLOUS: Econoitv.
The STELLA LAMI{ DEPOT, near the Oxford,

11 OXFORD ST.,.

AND THERE ONLY, the transcendantly -

"OL L OW A Y’S
OINTMENT AND PILLS.

OLD AND YOUNG,—These nosle remedies cannoat
be too highly extolied for the beneficial influence they
exert over the many maladies incidental to old age,
and the vexatious irritations incidental to childhoocdd
All sores, bad legs, and skin diseases, which scrret
undermine the health, and render old age a pro.on 2 1.
torture, may be readily removed by the aid of
very cleansing and healing Ointment, assist (l
Holloway's purifying Pills ; and in the nursery, ch
chafes, rashes, cuts, sprams. and burnsmay be re
cured.

umufactnred solely by BIOHABD anll JOHN SLAOCK.

‘Every Article for the Table as in Silver.—Old Goods Replated equal to New.

mox’s OLTALOGUE, with 850 Dtl"inll and l’rico-. gratis,
or post free.
cununa cmu FAEE PER RAIL

(*,K

SLACK’S SII.VER ELEGTRO-PLATE

ll L ﬂBONG OOATING OF PURE SILVER OVER- NICKEL, EQUAL ¥OR WEAR TO STERLING SIL"B.

Hieotro-Plated | Htrong Plated | Thread | King’s and Thread
' Fiddle Pattern | Fiddle Pattern | Pattern: | with Shell.
5 oo rom e spen | ALTEET | A ALY AR
i s l’nnrl. BrAox have beon celebratesd 50 for 13 T::"é‘;f,f,f."_‘,‘_‘f’"}f‘:‘,"_‘f 013 ¢ . 018 0 1.2 6 1 60
wosy T&Lﬁrxm\?gg’, row. 20n, °¥2f PERGERT,
= 1s, 14s, i5s."6d. Pxm Doxmw, * SILLACK'S TABLE OUTLERY.
v‘.RIOEARD & JOHN BLACK. 836 Btrand, opposite Somerset .'Eouso.
L —

REKVES

AN D
AND ALL

e -Now'_mady, Price 3s.,
VOLUMES
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OF
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MAY BE HAD OF.
TURNER,
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NA.'V.A.I. a.nd MII-ITARY OUTFITTEZ

“BLISS’S. TWEED, TROUSERS (Stainped) 185, ; ,
‘Two Pairs, 25s.; Suits complete, 5128. :

-----

'DREss SUITS  ffom 23 to £5; Ba: Sy
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RIDING HABITS &/ f -

-of Saxony Cloth, in all the New Colouss, from £3 3s.
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