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Lramxea Carvroos—Mr. Novquay has issned
bis address, and on the suhject of disallowance
he proposcs a game of lawn tennis betwceen
himselt and Johu A.~-the latter to disallow all
railway measures. and he to ve-enact them,
and so to keep it up ad infinitum. Now, lawn
tennis is a very aristocvatic game, and the
level praivie is admirably adapted to it, but
we are inclined to think Miss Manitoba would
consider it a hore if called upon to sit and
witness & prolonged tournament of this kind,
especially if, in the meantime, she had to pay
monopo y prices for her vailway service.

Fiest Pack.—The local hiouse is summoned
for an carly scssion, and it is said that Mr.
Mowut, the head cook, has been at consider-
able pains preparing a number of lecks for the
Opposition’ Boys to eat. In other words, he
intends making them record their votes on the
Boundary Question, the Crooks’ Act, and Dis-
allowanee, in view of the coming election.

St Pace.—Senator MacPherson, as a
corollary on his pamphlet in support of the
National Policy of protecting home industry,
has had his portrait painted by an English
artist, and the picture has been displayed for
the past week in a prominent window on King
Street. As a work of art it is not equal to
what some of our homne artists—such as Pat-
terson or Forbes—could produce, but it is
magnificent enough to arouse the jealousy of
certain little hoys who are not * great sen.
ators,” and never wrote learned financial
works.

A photographer’s life is not a easy one. He
is expected to make common men distin-
guished, and common women pretty, and
common children angelic, and this is so diffi-
cult an achievement that it discourages people
fron entering the profession. Not long since
in this city a man was fined for liking to be a
phot grapher on Sunday. Was this because
they could not fined any one who really liked
to be a phetographer on any other day ?

The reception of Dr. Damrosel’s orchestra
in T'oronto promizes to be such atshall do cve-
dit to the city, Already a large number of
seats have been sold, and the demand be-
comes livelier as the notable day draws on.
The concerts ave to be given on the evenings
of Dee. 1 and 2.

Manager Sheppard has lieen so fordunate as
to sccure o fivst-rate operatic attraction togive
additional lustre to an already brilliant season.
Miss Hauk is well known as one of the great-
est lyric stars of the present day, and the
company supporting her is unusnally strong.
Amongst the singers already well known in
Tovonto-is Zelda Scguin (Wallace). A mati-
nee will be given on Saturday afternoon, when
* The Bohemian Girl ” will be given.

For those who are fond of the modern poctic
melodrama, the present attraction at the Royal
is just the thing. **The Danites ”is a heauti-
ful idyl of western life, told in a secries of
striking sitnations, and with a great deal of
humor.” ¢¢ Billie Piper,” as played by Miss Ul-
mer, isa part which cannot fail to captivate the
coldest critic.

The concert given by Rhehoboam Lodge,
1.0.0.F. at Shaftesbury Hall last week, proved
that ‘Loronto has at least two goodtenors, My,
Simg Richards is not unknown to our concert
stage, and is ever welcome with his splendid
upper notes and sympathetic style. Mr. J.
Iraser, the other gentleman alluded to, pos-
sesses & sweet and powerful voice, and on this
oceasion moade & decided impression, although
his selections were by no means fortunate, nor
is his manner attractive. If he will take a
word of advice from a friendly source, we
would suggest that he get rid, if possible, of
his present nonchalant air, and when he goes
upon the stage act as though he took some in-
terest in the proceedings and would like to
please his audience. We are convineed that
his two songs at this concert would hiave been
heartily encored had he been the least bit ge-
nial in his manner,  Mys. Coldwell added new
laurels to her fame by her singing on the occa-
sion referred to.

JOHN BROWN THE GRUFF GILL

The storics concerning this individual, like
the soul of his defunct namesake, keep march-
ing on. Gxripr has received u letter from a gen-
tleman in Scotland who sends some ancedotes
of this individual, and who states that he is
aware of the fact that the story of John Brown

and the Duchess of M is going the
rounds of the Canadian press. How the gen-
tleman became aware of the fact is not appar-
ent, asit is only o few days ago when the
story alluded to was current ; perhaps he is a
brother of the (lnbe’s gentleman from Iingland
who told the story about the North Pacitic
folders, etc., and the Manitoba disallowance
agitation. However here arc the letter and
anccdotes, which show what our correspondent
calls the ¢ delightful” characteristics of the
valiant benchman,

(7o the Editor of Grip.)
Barmorar, Nov. 20th, 1882,

Dear Sir,—I have noticed a paragraph
ruing the rounds of the Canadian papers anent
hcr Majesty’s favorite gillie John Brown, and
his uncouth address to the Duchess of M——.,
On finding that lady by command of the Queen,
his words were, ** Hoot mam, ye're jest the
woomen I'm after,” whcrenpon Her Grace
complained to head-quarters as to Brown’s im-
olitely calling her a woman. To which JHer
Majesty answered, “Well, what are you buta
woman ?  and Her (irace walked off in a huff.
This story no doubt is anthentic ; and in proof
of the likelihood thereof,I who have sojourned
around Balmoral and its vicinity for a long
time, can recount a number of similar inci-
dents which happened to come under my no-
tice.

The Queen desiring to see the Prince of
Wales one day while His Royal Highness was
on the Braes of Bellwether hunting caperkil-
zies, cairmgorums and other small game, des-

atched her faithful retainer J. B. in quest of
fim. ¢ Whaur's the daft gomrnenl strayed
tae,” said the blunt old man, and when after a
long walk and divers “loups” over *¢ brake,
bush and scaw,” which wou‘ld have been death
to & mere Saxon, hc came up to the Prince,
and accosted him thusly, *‘ Kim hame, kim
hame wi’ me ye fectless loon. Har Maujesty
hus been lookin’ for ye a’ the day, yo bald
headed snipe 0’ the valley.” ‘The Prince na-
turally enraged by such a message, complained
ed to his mother, when that angust lady re-
{)lied, :‘ Well Albert, you are a little bald, you
know.,”

On another occasion John was sent with a
letter of invitation from hor Majesty to 1ler
Sercne Highness The Ilercditary Dowager
Grand Duchess of Nickelplaten, to attend a
royal reception. When John called on the
lady he found her in a very juvenile dvess of
the extreme decollctte order of architecture.
After expressing in doubtful English her de-
light cte., at the invitation, she said to the
youny fraw her attendant, ‘¢ Iraulein Hor-
yonswollern, gaben sicmeve du heis wasser,”
requiring it is eupposed, the heis wasser
(hot water) for ablutionary purposes, for
it was in the depth of winter., John,
after looking at the attenuated figure of the
old lady for a few moments, blurted ont, ¢ Ice
water! D’ye want tae kill yersel’ ye skinny
auld beldame. Here noo, wrap this pladie
aboot yer puir anld shauters, and awa wi’ ye
tac Hur Maujesty as quick as yer puir auld
spindle shanks will carry ye.” Her Screne
Highness,objecting both to the tone and tenor
of the gillie's speech, also complained to Her
Majesty, who replied, ** Well, your Highness
can’t expect poor John to know the GGerman
language.” The old Dowager after muttering
something not unlike ‘¢ Donner und Blitzen,”
bowed herself out, and next morning left for
her Grand Duchy.

It is quite delightful in this age of false
and nauseating politeness to hear such blnnt
and outspoken language from one of hwnble
rank, especially if not directed to oncself.

I remain, sir,
Yours truthfully,
SamrgoN DAUGELTY.




