Vou. teE ElaareentH, No. 20,

GRIP.

BaTonpAY, 16T APRIN, 1882,

.‘

]

AN INDBPENDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

Published by the Grir Printing and Publishing
ompany of Toronto.

S. J. Moore,
Manager.

J. W, BrnGovGH,
Editor & Artist,

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS.-—Two dollars per annum,
blein ad Six hs, one dollar.

pay

e ——

The gravest Beast is the Aus; the gravest drd is the Owl;
The gravest Tish 1y the Oyster; the gravest Ham is the Fool.

Plcase Observe,

Any sobscriber wishing his adiress changed
on our mail list, must, in writing, vend us his
old as well as new address. Subscribers wiubing
to discontinue must also be particular to sen
s memo, of pregent address.

' ‘Mesers, J. 8. Robertson & Bros., Whitby,
are Special Subscription Agents for Grwr, and
have authority to appoint Sut.agents and
countersign receipts issued by us.

Mr. George Crammond, our sole Advertis-
ing Agent, 1s algo authorized to transact sub-
goription snd colleoting business.

* @rip > Printing and Publishirg Co.

To Correspondonts,

J. E. Yates, Montreal.—-Too local. .Try
agsin.

Gartoon omments.

Leapine CantooN.—In the recent debate on
the Budget at Ottawn, certain prominent mem-
bers on the Government side alluded to Mr.
Mackenzie's deposal from power in terms which
were far less truthful than we ought to expect
from good little members of Parliament. These
gentlemen declared that Mackenzie and his eol-
leagues were turned out with the Lrand of
jgnominy upon themt—or words to that effect.
Ot couree it all desponds on what you eall igno-
miny, The Grit Government lost office plainly
because it would not listen to the public de-
mand for a protective policy. If Mackenzie
was disgraced by such a defeat, noble John
Maynard aleo went down in dishonor when he
died at the helw of his burning vessel. There
is no man in Cannds more sincerely hounored
by Conservatives for his pluck and principle
than this same Mackenzie, whatever they may
say when * talking  in Parliament.

Froxr Paae,—The Domivion Government
have been graciously pleascd, after a vast ex-
pense of breath on the part of Premier Norquay
(who, by the way, can badly spare any breath)
to inorease the amount of the suhsidy granted
to Manitobs. If our pathetio picture of Nor-
quay, endeavouring in vain {0 make ends mact,
had anything to do with bringing about this

happy resulé—and it is well known that the
powers at Ottawa keep a sharp eye on Grir—
we arc exceedingly glad of it, and would heartily
join in the pow-wow if we happened to be a big
Injun instead of s little crow,

Excura Pack.—At the request of Dr. Orton,
M. P. for Wellington, a committee has been
appointed to inquire into the effects of the N.
P, upon the sgricnltural classes.

Who Calls?

Ah, vho! Garp would like to know. If he
had = list of the multitude who called nt Messrs.
Pellatt and Osler's oftice on Tuesday, 28th
March, 1882, to take stock in the Qu’Appelle
Land Compaay, Grir would never cease laugh.
ing to the end of the week, For on the list he
would have names he would expeot to see there,
and names he wouldn't. Numes he would like
to see there, and names he would not like to
see. It would be a long catalogue of land
grabbers, and yet it would bo but a few of them ;
for how many are there at the North-West ?

And all these * callers” were men of muscle.
They thowed it ty breaking the glass in the
partitions of the offices, straining the woodwork,
undermining the couuters, and overmastering
the clerks, strangling cach other, and tearin,
the clothes of every registrator to ribbons. An
they were curnest men, too! ILlarnest in being
first. Every man was determined to have his
namo down first, and so they tore the subserip-
tion papers into strips that each man might
bave o tair opportunity. Now when the claims
of & great schemo are made wanifest to Gmrp,
and he wants to do his litéle best to help, say
to build an Industrial Home for our strect
waifs, an Institution of Domestic Economy, to
teach our daughters how to keep house, or a
hospital for the care of the vietims of man's sin
and sclfishness, he will advertise for those gen-
tlemen who made such a spurt for Qu’Appelle
land stock on the 28th March, 1852, and they
will come rushing in ready for every good word
and work. And Hey! Presto! we shall have
all we ask for in no time. But first, Grir will
line his oftice with cast-iron, take all his doors
off the hinges; put mica in his windows insatead
of plate-glass, and insure the lives of all his
clerks to their highest figure.

“\Who calls ?"—licst.

At the Grand Opern House, Miss Genevieve
Ward was greeted with Jarge audiences at each
performance during her brief engagement. The
play “ Forget-mo.not” has really very little in
it, though 1ts title would lead ns to expcot s
great doal. However, Misg Word is a etar
whose brilliancy casts a glare over less attractive
figures, and though we might sometimes wish
she had a litile more tend ption
and manner, she ploased everybody.

Herne's  Heartd of Osk "' ought to draw well.

The Bicycle Races at the Horticultural Gar-
dens are & novelty, and if well conducted may
prove attraoctive snd ontertaining.

ness o

He That May Not When He Will.
A STORY OF TORONTO LIFE,

Cuar. 1.
‘* How doth the little Lusy bee
- Improve cach shinin%hour."
—Dr. Wabts-his-name.
¢ Rebeces,”

*“Yes, dearest.”

“ To resume our conversation, for we must
not allow the day to pass idly by without im-
proving our respective minds (sud furthermore
conversstion fills up the column beantifully),
By the way, what do you think of the anti-
polygamy bill recently enacted by the U. S,
Congress?”

‘“ There was probably never e time in the
history of the nation when legislation of the
kind was more imperatively demanded by the
public exigencies, The Mormon question has
assumed an importance which fully warrants
the contemplated action of the government.
Do you not think, dear Wellington, that there
are crices in the affairs of nations, when the
wisdom of the true statesman must supersede
the arts of the wirepuller and the demagogue?”

“ I quite agreo with you, and, as a case in
goint, would refer to the magnificent Pscific

ailway undertaking, which will ere long span
our continent with an iron girdle, and link the
Atlantic with the Pacific coast, pouring the
wealth of the distant Indies into the lap of our
growing nationality.”

Thus in sweet love converse did Wellington
Wharncliffe and his betrothed, Rebecoa Mal.
travers, pass tbe fleeting hours. How different
to the sentimental and twaddlesome common.
places which too often occupy tho minds of
young lovera during their interviews, Want of
space precludes our publishing the remainder
of the report, which principally relates to the
Scott Act and the Boundary question.

Cuap, II.

‘* Look ! in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through :
See what & rent the enyions Casca made,”

—Bill Shakespere,

“ She is a glorious girl,” said Wellington to
himself ne he quitted the Jarvie-street man-
gion in which Rebecos resided, ** and. the pink-
ness of her locks is more than compensated by
the brilliancy of her intellect, though I hardly
agree with her estimate of Sir Charles Tupper.
Ab! could I only suceced in overcoming the
objeotions of her father, who has all the pre-
judice against his dsughter's choice incidentul
to o first-class novel, I should indeed be happy.
However, I have concilinted the bulldog and
that is & point gained, as the man said whon
he sat down on a bent pin. I fear Gladstone's
position is daily becoming more insecure, T am
aware that I have a rival, but thie reader is not,
aud therefore I may mention that his name is
Hamlet Bulstrode—a man without a single
redeeming quality—he does not even redeem
bis notes at maturity.”

He paused an instant, and drew forth o
vellum-covered note book in which he carefully
entered the jest for future use. Jokes arc a
cash article these days.

Little did he reck of the stealthy figure
whioh, enveloped in the folds of a long cloak,
glogged his footsteps and noted his every mo-

on. .

Wellington resumed his progress, closely
followed by the muflled figure, whose threaion-
ing gestures seemed to betoken a deep-reatod
malignity and a vengeful parposs,

“ Aha, Wellington Wharneliffo 1 " he hissed
between his clenohed teoth, ‘* the hour of my
vengeance approaches, you have made me the
object of your s.c-corn because I am middle.
aged and comparatively Lald-headed, but I will
be terribly revenged—I swear it—or rather I
make a solemn declaration to that effect nc-
cording to the Act for the Suppression of Extra
Judicial Oaths.”




