TR ONT I ELII, | Every ovening during the Fair the JITY PHARMA(QY will be illuminated with an BT,

No, 274 Yoxar 8., neavly opposite Wilton Avenue,

OF THE
A CGrIER.

see it.

EOTRI0 LIGHT. Cowe and
EDWINM 4. SMi{' 1, Chemist

Vor.. rue Freteesti, No, 18

GRIP. .

Saruebay, 180 Sefreaeel, 1880,

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY,

By Brncouen Bro's, Proprietors.  Office : — hinperinl
Builitings, next 10 the Post Oflice, Adelaide Street, To-
ronto,  Gro. BeNcoui, Busiuess Manager.

SUBSCRIPMTION TERMS.-~"I'wo dollars per annum,
payable in advance.  Six months, one dollar.

Emvip anp TnLustrarep vy . W, Bencough.

The gravest Beast is the Ass; (he gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool,

CAUTION.
Me. W. Ho Curman fas ne authority to tako wub-
seriplions or coliect money for this oflice.

Wanted, a Programme.

This heing the season of Pairs it was not
strange that Donnytrook should have fur-
nighed an idew for the representation of the
present. politienl sifuation in our cartoon of
this week.,  ‘The leader of Her Majesty’s Op-
position feels in fivst-rate fighting tiim ; he
never bad sueh o masterly grasp of the shil-
lelah of invective, or felt & more enthusingtic
desire to erack a few Government eraninms,
but, alag, he can find no adequate outlet for
his pugilistic passion—he has aothing to
fight for.  There is no grand principle at
stake ; the items of the Reform progamme
have alt been accomplished in tllne past, or
have oot sufliciently ripened for present
discussion.  There i3 therefore no living
issue for aggressive warfare. And, in the
meantime, the grounds of wmere opposition
have vapished away @ if we may believe the
Mwil and its Triends the National Policy & a
grand suceess, for there veally @ a hum of
prosperity from one end ol the Dominion to
the other ; the Pacitic Railway business goes
on swimmingly.all arrangements haviog been
made so deftly by the sublime Sir Joun as
10 leave no basis for fault finding ; the Civil
Service of the Dominion is working like
ailed machinery, and there isu’t room for
even u suggestion of greater economy ; the
deficit is melting away like very light snow
before an exceediugly hot sun, with hopeful
i_u'omi.ccs of being supplanted by a surplus !

nihiese happy, yet distressing.eireumstances,
we scem o hear the voiee of the Opposition
in the words of ourlegend, * Arrah be jupers,
av Lonly had somwraia: o idght for now 17

A Warning,

Irrow the sporting column of the Qlobe we
learn that FIANGAN Tost twelve pounds in the
conrse of his passage out, and ealeulates that
it will tuke him a month to recover his loss.
Gure would advise Epwarp o leave bad
cnough alone ; he may losen rood deal more,
if luck goes agaiust him.  The moral is that
Canadian boys shouldn’t indulge in poker
when they go uway from home.

A guest at the Albion Hotel, Montreal, writes
to us that aithough he is delighted with the
accommodation, and charmed with the gen-
tlemanly clerk Mr. STire, he eannot bnt feel
that it would be more in keeping with the
bhurmony of the housge if the proprietors, Munnay
& Srery, wonld exchange names, ws STERN i8
always amerry, and Murray is ocensionally stern.
[We suspect thix happy thonght occurred to
cI):ur correspondent on his way Trom tho bar.—
B1.]

A Modern Novel, in Three Fyttes.
FY'TTE 1.

She was single. He was singler.  And
they met at St Catharines.  They were

there for their health and for solitnde, which
they obtained. .

They met. It was in front of the Jowrnal
office.  Curious coincidence—the Bditor was
looking for an item al the moment,

They both appeared, tully described, in
the siune evening’s paper.

Mutual recognition of descriptive portrair,
—Thal night restlessness,  sleeplessness,
Will Le (she) be there to-morrow 2°°

FYTIE 2.

Lle was there.
She was there,

They gazed, and gazed, and gazed al each
other. Then they spoke. She found he

was the Conur o Villafranea and he dis-

covered thut she wa < diss WeLLPIRsRo. And

thus they loved. They metin the moonlight

severnl times by the shore, and  exchanged

avowals and a-consonents.  Yum! Yum!
FYTTE 3.

Miss WELLPIKSED remarked casually that
her “pa” was a *tearer.”  The Count
trembled, but fingered his derringer and
made 2 solto voce vemarg about ¢ blufling the
old man if he eut up rough.”

Then she whispered.

And this was whatshe whispered.  “Know.
est thou about the recondite science of elope-
ment ?”

“Yes”—he hissed *‘but isn’t it a stale
dodee? Gretna Green is only for the ver-
dant; we want somé better plice anad newer
plan. Do you think he'd give way ?

“No! He would die first.”

“ At his age;” murnnured the eonnt, ** aod
with his black hair,he must be constantly dye-
ing?” Thenwlond, “Ah ! have it !etus cross
the lines.” And they did. They reached
Buifalo and were nurried before the ol
man knew. And of course he c:me round
and blessed the conntess,

Lqually of course, it made nodiflerence 1o
two loving hearts when, o few montbs atter, |
i was found that Villafrancws name was
Higginbottom and that he was, in shovt, No |
‘Couns.

The Enterprising Publisher.
(A $TUDY IN PEN AND INK.)

Just list to my tale ofa man that I know,

He's a newspaper editor in To-ron-to,

And be’s famous for this—-how well he can plan,
To start a new paper—this newspaper man.

From Dover ta Brampton his papers extend,
Lo their number, [ fancy, there's hardly an end,
Of all shades and pactivs those papers he ran,
*“Pisno matter (o me,” quoth this newspaper man.

e rigs up the plant and the sheet he brings out,
He stirs up the interest of all men about,

And, when it's agoing, and sell it be can,

Why he sells itat once, does this newspaper man,

11e runs here and there, likea gooseon the cluck.

But it must be confessed he has wonderful luek ;

You may see for yourself that all that he ran

1iave prospered (xave three) with this newspaper
man.

We prop se. when the North Pole isfound to exist

The services sure of this man (o enlist,

And he'il start Phe Pole Star in that place, if
he cau,

For he's earty and plucky, this newspaper man.

When & girl talks about the ¢ two strings to
lier Lean, ™ does she wean his suspenders?
Cineinnali Suturday Night.

Canadian Men of Lettors.

NICHOLAS FPLOOD DAVIN, BY D. DWAN, ESQ.

Sure an’ isu’t he the broth of a bhoy en-
toirely, el the daglint of my beart, for a
thrne son of the ould =<od.  Fait” an® he's all
that, an’ it’s meself has pleasure in wriling
his outygeography anyway, for himsell an’
Mister Mugveiy, sure. isthe wans that never
will let o poor bhoy he hamboozled by the
lawyers and the coorl, whin he's inoa
bito' throuble by rayson o the sup o' dhrink.
Sure it takes an OQivishman 1o understand an
Oirishmasn’s feciin’s. By the same token
Misther Davix was born in Oircland—in 81,
Pathrick’s blessed soil—and misha, but it’s™”
Limsel has all the warks of athrue-born Oi-
visliman, including modesty, bashliuluess,and
the blwrney. Dy this and by that, though,
its mesilf remembers a Fault he's ot that's not,
an Qirish faude anyway.  Plaze the pgs, he
Lides the eratur,  Fait’ P not in sympaty

wid hiw ab all, at all, in vegaed o that. Bul
sure we all have our litde wakenesses.  An’

it's Misther Davix bas written the iligant
buk entoirdly on  Ofvish  Eyetalions in
Cauada, and, be jubers, yez can sce (hat
same buk on e drawin’ room table, so yez
can; though,trath,when Lthink av it I helave
it's on the piano.  1'm hearvin” that he's to be
made premeer av the Dominion an® sure jts
no more than he deserves. Tait’ whin that
day comes, we'll haveall this foolish nansense
about DoxkrN Scorr an’ bis acts sent (o
smithercens, 2o we will.  Hurroo! bad cess
to thim, and sweet luek to gor Misther
Davix, agral!

The Editor and Lawyer Jones.

The Editor sat in his ricketty chair,

His forehead was wrinkled and  furrowed wwith
care,

With pen and with seissors— the latter well (ried,

tle made a¥vile paper, and the Law he defied, -

[Te set himsell down, and he stru;rgl«.-(i and
thought

What to write of the easethat was recently fought

In the odorous Conrt House, on Adelaide Street,

Wherve D, BLavd Q. Clyoand such fellows meet.

Then he dipped his old pen in a bottle ol gall,

And the Judge and the Lawyers bad names he did |
call §

And ahe Slasher came ont < piping hot " the next

||:l)'.
But the Editor-- well= he keptout of  the way.

But ob! Lawyer JONEs wax a very mad man,

When he glaneed o’er the Slasher 5 50 oif he ran

And punished (he seribe who had played the
‘caper,

Iy suing for Tibel, and stopping the p tper !
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