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NOT IN TORONTO, OF COURSE
MRS. SLIM-IBOrDE-" Sarah, this coffee is rather thin, isn't it?"
SArAti-" I hiaven't madle the coffee, yct, mnum tlîat's citv

water.-

A SINGULAR TRANSACTION.

IIE had a keen speculative look ini his eye as lie stopped
S in front of a real estate agency and examined the

plans in the %vindow. After a minute or two he entered
and priced a lot the location of whichi appeared to suit hlmi.

IlFiftcn a foot,>' said the agent, Iland cheap at the
nioney. I don't think you'll do better."

He paused, and the wvould-be customer paused, and
nothing wvas said for half.a-i-minute or so. Then the cus-
tomier said: «' ell?»

IlIt's just as 1 tell youi," said the agent, Ilyou can have
it for fifteen."

"lCan 1 buy it right now ? Isn't there anybody else
very anxious to have it? "

"No-nobody that I know of."
"That's singular. Are you sure that there isn't

another fellow who wants it real bad, and who is pretty
sure to cail around to-morrow and snap it up if 1 don't
close at once?"

IlNo ; tiiere have been no inquiries after it lately."
«"Singtular-vcry singular. And the value is sure to,

double in a fewv months, isn't it ?
1 don't think it at ail likely."

"The proposed Beit Line is to have a station in the
immediate ncighborhood, 1 suppose?"

Not that I knoNv of."
"Owner leaving town, I guess, and selling off ail his

property at a sacrifice?"
"Not at ail. He's a fixture."
"Hard up, perhaps, and bound to have rnoney?"
"No, he's wvealthiy."
"Property lîkely to be inirmensely increased in value

by the Court House or the new Upper Canada College? "
IlSeeing it isn't within a couple of miles of either of

them, I hardly think it possible."
"Last lot, sold off cheap to close an estate ?
No, sir."

~Wrel, 1'11 take it, but I swear it's the only dcal of the
ki nd 1 cvcr made. You're a curiosity in the real estate
line, you are. Most remarkable piece of business-most
Y-e-iiiarkable."

"GRIP'S " CRONY CLUB.
rIRST NIGHT.

A CHOICE côrnpany, representing ail the talents,
Sgathered in MR. GRIP's spacious and brilliant ban-

queting-hall, on the occasion of the inauguration of the
Cron), Club. MR. GRIl' (who wvas, of course, in fine
feather> presided, and, in opening the proceedings, said :

GENTLE-,IaN,-l presumne the objects and scope of this weekly
assenibly arc well L-nowvn to you afl. Its main purpose is to
afford a pleasant vent for characteristic efforts of genius, and %ve
hope to have contributions. either muaicait or oratorical, in due
course. from all the Canadian celebrities of the day. The selc-
tioh of the star of cach evening will be the resuit of chance-the
gentleman whlo draws the blank from thîs bag of ballots is to be
obliged to entcrtain us eithcr ivith an original song, speech or
recitation.

Tu ccrmony of drawing wvas then proceeded with,
and the bl.tnk feli to the lot of

MAZ. 1'. H. TORRINGTON.

GCenitlemien,"* said that mlodest personage, "I'ni a
very poor singer. In fact, I have had serious thoughts
of taking a term at the Toronto College of Music, to sec
if I couldn't learn to sing just alittle. But I arn even a
worse speaker, and as for reciting, I can do nothing' at it

tai.If one of Mendelssohr's ' songs without os
wvould bc in order I think I could give you that, Nvith
somne credit, on the organ-"

"lNo," intcrposed the Chairman. IlSongs must be
strictly vocal, thougli you may play your own accompani-
mient, if you wish."

"Very wvell," assented Mr. Torrington, 'lI will do rrn'
best to -ive you a little motto song, which niay he
cntitled.

DONT" YOU TIIINN?

Toronto's quite a city,
Don't you think?

But its streets are fatr fromn pretty,
Don't y00 tliink?

I'm referring to the paving,
Which is slightly misbehiaving-
It justifies sone raving-

Don't you think?

Dut in some things we're improving-
Don't you thinh-?

Musically wve are moving,
Don't you think?

I remember wvhen 1 came
'Music languishied-'twas a shame-
N\ow w'e're somewhat h-nown to fame,

Don't you think?

Still we've got to persev'ere,
Don't you think ?

We want more Professors here,
Don't you think ?

\Ve need colleges a score,
Bandsa t lcast a hundred more,
Philharmonics three or four-

Don't you think ?

We are short of 'Sociations,
Don't you thjnk

we've too fewV organizations,
Don 't you think ?

But above and beyond ail,
Trhere is really now a cail
For a decent music hall,

Don't you think?

It la simply a disgrace,
Don't you think ?

That wve have none in the place,
Don't yen think ?

We, shnali hav'e it; I don't care
If I sacrifice my haîr-
And, as usual, l'Il I'get there,"

Don't you think ?


