Vor. e Firreentn, No. 14.

GRIP.

Saturpay, 21sr AvcusT, 1820,

Letter from Bridzet O'Flannagan to
Kitty Mulligan.

My dear Kirty,

Shure it's longin’ I am to be back wid ye all.
This is a quare counthry intirely, and if I'd iver
set foot intil it before lavin’ ould Oireland
they'd niver have seen me here. It's a sorry
time I've been havin’ lately, an’ yestherday I

ot mesilf intil a peck of throubles, Marv

AXE, the table-maid, bein’ ill, Mrs, Rosivson
sez to me, * Biopy,” says she, *‘ye may Wiit on
the table in Mary Jane’s place.” *“ On which
table, Ma’am,” sez I. ‘“ At dinner, this avenin’”
scz she,** we're expeetin company.”

 Arrah,” sez I to PaTrick FINNEGAN, whin 1
wint down stairs intil the kitchen, « they have
some quare customs in this country. The
missus sez that Mary Jane always waits on the
table whin they have company, and she wants
to sit me up there in her place. I cant see the
sinse of it mesilf,” sez I.

I thought he would have burst his sides wid
laughin’ and thin he explained to mwe thatitwas
to sarve round the vittles to the company that
she was manin’. ‘

“ Then she ought to have better ways of cx-

ressin’ herself,” sez I, and ** bad luck to ye,
MaceiE O’Harrorax,” 1 sez tomesilf, “*for get{in’
roe this place by represintin’ that I had lived in
ginteel families in ould Oireland, and be the
same token I had niver lived annywhere but on
me father’s place jn Tipperary, and its little I
know about the ways av genteel families.” How.
iver Thad often scen Mary Jaxe puttin’ the things
on the table, an’ though feclin’ confused m me
mind wid their big glasses and their little glas.
ses, I thought it was all set right, when the missus
came in to see. She jest threw up her hands
looked the very picter of consarnment and mis-
cry. Well, I just had to unset it all, and set it
over agin under her directions, and thin she
gave me so manny ordhers about how I was to
wait on the company that me head was ready
to burst wid the confusion in it. At last the
avenin’ came, and all the company wasset down
to -dinner cxcept three that was“not prisint.
Kirry MNoLLieay, I conldn’t begin to tell ye all
the misfortunes that befell me. Everything I
did seemed to turn out in a conthrary way, and
the missis looked ready to dhrop through the
floor wid confusion, But the worst av me
throubles isn't over. I was obsarvin® the com-
pany in gineral whin my attintion was caught
by & young lady who seemed to be wearin’a wig,
for her hair bad got right over to one side.
“ Lost her hair in a fever,” thinks I to mesilf,
¢ otherwise she wouldn’t have had any need for
wearin’ a wig at her age.” I had in me mind
o story I had heard about old Squire Moreny,
in Tipperary. One Sunday, whin the old gin-
tleman was at church, his wig slipped round till
the partin’ was just over his left ear, and M.
0O’Coxxor’s little boy, havin’ a way of investiga-
tin’ everything he didn't understand, lcaned
over the pew while the onld Squire was kneelin’
at his prayers, and seizin’ the wig hild it up in
view av the whole church, exposin’ theould gin-
tleman’s bald head. I have been touid he niver
spoke to Mr,O’Coxxonrafterwards. Havin’ that
story in me mind, and not wishin’ the young
lady’s feelin’s to be hurted, « Ma’am,” sez I,
leanin' over her, *yer hair has got a little
crooked, shall I put it straight for ye?” < Oh,
no,” sez she, nné puts her hand to the back
of her head, thinkin’ it was them plaits I was
wanin’. Jest thin mec attintion wns called
away, but comin’ around to that side of the
table agin, sczIto mesilf, «“ Il jist fix it straight
unbeknownst to anny one.” So I scizes it an’
sives it 2 pull. The young lady scramed, and
iverybody looked up, and she nearly choked
throngh her ice-crcam goin' the wrong way,
and the Masther, lookin’ black as o thunder
cloud, sez, * The woman must be mad,” and he
commands me to lave the room that instant, I
was willin’ enuff to do that, bein’ covered wid
shame and confusion; but I jist stayed to ex-

plain me actions to the company, through fear of
hein’ taken for a mad wornan and put in the
Asilom. Ithought one young gintleman would go
into afit wid laughin’ whenItould themIwasonly
puttin’ the young lady’s wig sthraight, and then
it appeared thatitwasonly anew-fangled way the
young ladies have of partin’ their hair on one
side. Howiver, the missis wouldn't listen to
snny explanations, and dismissed me that same
avenin’, I'm goin’ away in a day or two, wid-
out & character, so, if ye niver resave me nixt
letther, ye needn’t be surprised if I tell ye that
T’ve immigrated to another part of thecounthry.
Yer sorrowful frind,
Brincer O’FranNacan.

Doc. Shephard.
A LEGEND OF THE QUEEN CIT/.

Doc. SHEPIARD was one
Who was fond of his fun,
And descended from Noawn's facetious son,
So the tint of his phiz
Was exactly like his
Who once, 1 have heard,
Called the saintly Medard, *
In the desert, *'a snuff-coloured son of 2 gun.”

But yet, though his face
Was as black as the acc .
Of the spades that, I take it, were ne'er for use meant,
(LExcept in such games
As are known by the names
Of ** seven-up " or *' poker,”)
He was a grear joker,
In fact quite uu fait in all kinds of amusemcnt.

Still, life has its cares,
Trouble nobody spares,
And the Doc. got too “mixed” in domestic affairs,
**White trash” came around,
And the DocTor was found,
By “ cops,” heaving bricks
And brandishing sticks
While he raised ‘ merry—Hades * withtables and chairs,

Brought in front of * his wushup,”
Doc. prayed l,im to hush up
The case, and his *' ¢'racter” he henceforth would brush

up,=—
Never throw his wife out ;
Knock the ** fixin’s"* about ; BN
Never give any * ho‘ps,”
To annoy the good * cops,”
In short he’d give liquor (that's ofien called JusZ) up.

Bat although he got bail,
Poor Doc. did not fail
In a brief week or two 10 appear in the Mai?
As having been *“tight,”
On the preceding night,
And raising **great Cain,”
In his homestead again—
So his case scemed a dlack one in every deiail.

The Boc. gave a groan.
 He felhe was ““ gone,”
Since the ‘‘cops” and the Mail would not leave him
alone,—
With *'his wuship’s " consent
To retirement he went,
Far from causcs disturbin’
In that palace suburban
Known as ' Emerald Castle” that smiles o’cr the Don.
A G

* See¢ Ignotdshy’s Ledgends,

Mrs. Lapsusling’s Syllabub of Currant
Events.

I am very sorry toseethat the exelusive, eques-
trian walk in Universal Park, which Mr. HaoUGE
says is attractive to lovers and convenient to
pedestals, has been presented to a Baptist body.
Who is this Baptist body?

1 see that there has been & great corruption
through the equator of a voleano in Sentinel
America. My nephew, Trp, says that when the
crust of the earth breaks out in corruptions, it
shows that it is very badly bred. He says that
the whole inferior of the earth is in a state of
confusion by heat, and that we are just subsist-
ing on theinternalcovering of amolten mask. It
makes me feel very uneasy.

Professor Enisox has {md an engine made
that can make 600 resolutions in a minute. (I
know some people that can do that, but they
don't kecp them.) Then he hopes to succeed
with his election light. Has hig election light
anything to do with the election of a President?
1 should like to have some light thrown on that
matter, for the more I read about it the more I
feel puzzled. Why will they talk about Erratic

and Repugnant parties? They ought 1o stick
to our good oid names of Grips and Dreserva-
tives.

I observe that the crickets are still malking
comets on Mr. TExxysox's latest conft sions.
They shew very little consideration for his feel-
ings, but that ic a way cvickets have,

TED says thar sharks are going to be present
at every race with professional oarsmen, and
that they will take a turn with the skulls. 1
think it is a disgrace to o civilized immunity.
We might as well go back to that area in the
history of Rome when the unfortunate glad
editors were rooflessly nnal_}'zed by wild beasts.
I hope that such sports will never become popu-
Jous i thiu conntry.

What a fuss they are making about that Sen-
tinel Committee. The first thing I read was
that Dr. McLEeLLaY, wishing to imply with the
deprecations of teachers, imposed an Algebra.
And that when it came into the hands of the
teachers it was quite detective and of very in-
ferior tripe. In fact, Dy, McLerLay had jna
gobbled up the whole thing and then laughed in
his sleeve.

Bl SEILNYTL

STATEMENT

OF THE

INSURANCE CO.

Hartford, Conn,, July 1, 1880.
PALID-UP CASH CAPITAL $600.000.

ABSETS.

Real estate.. oo viievereninneninanns. $ 846,172 oo
Cash on hant~ad in bank.............. 253,‘9;2 5‘;
Loans en bond and mortgage, real estate.. 1,923,507 &7
Interest on loans, accrued Lut not due, 47,712 26
Loans on <ollateral security 63,900 =
Deferred Life premiuns.,. . 61,001 245
Premlumﬁ due and un; on Life )

. policies.. ..., 37,992 ¢y
United States Government bonds zs’of??o go
State, county and municipal bonds . 366,401 o
Railroad stocks and bonds.. ......... 602,785 o
Bank S10cks.. o ovvieii i 663,234 o0
Harford City Gas Light Co. stock........ 19,200 00

Total assets .. .ovi e viiinnnninan .. 85,171,875 ot
LIABILITIES,

Reserve, four per cent., Life Toepariment. Sg.’ée:.g: 2

Reserve for resinsurance, Aci'de. Depart., . 3r0,361 ir

Claims unadjusted .and not due, and all )
other liabilities.. ..o.ovvne e, 210,050 «c

... 83,802,023 &0

$1,329,851 61
STATISTICS TO JULY 1, 1880.

‘Total liallities.. . ..

Surplus as regards policy holders,

Whole number of Accident Policies writen. 605,000
Who'e number of Accident Claims pail, 46,893
Total Amount Accident Claims paid. 53,690,000
Total claims paid in Life Department, 81,525,000

A CENERAL ACCIDENT POLICY,
which any agent will furnish at short notice and
tifling cost. covers the risk of s<uch disasters
as those on the
SBA W AN HAITA
ANDL THE
NARRLGANSETT.

Every ane ean afford it, anc it isfolly v go uninsured i
these times of peril to life and limb,

JAS.G.BATTERSON. Prosidont,
ROLNEY DENNIS, “:;cc.’cl:\ry.

JOHN E, MORRIS, Assistunt Secretery

. F. RUSSELL, Agent for Province of Ontarin,
Room 17, Unien Loan Building.
28 axp 30 TomoNro STREET.
at TORONTO, ONT.

For s GOOD SMOKE

USE MYRTLE NAVY.

Sec T, & B. on each plug.

If you want GOOD CLOTHING goto

FAWCETT’'S 287 YONGE

ST.

First-Class warkman<tin andGOOD FIT cuaranteed.




