a ocold go to the CITY PHARMACY for a bottle
of COMPOUND SYRUP of HOREHOUND.
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TO BUSINESS MEIN.

ERCHANTS desiring 1o advertise their business in
. an ATTKACTIVE and EFFRECTIVE form, should com.
municate with Bexcoucr Bros., Toronto, and order an

edition of their o !
Pew Hdlen,

This is a shect, in newspaper form (any title selected),
filled with amusing rending matter ana profusely illustrated
with comic cuts adapted to_any specific line of business,
and also a double col lisplayed advert ise
tributed freely to cusiomers, this forms one of the most
atractive and lasting advertisements a merchant can se-
cure, For terms, etc., address GEO. BENGOUGH,
Manager Grrr Office.

AN INpEPENDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

A Noeded Amendment to the
Constitution.

Mg, Grir,—8in,—As the combined modesty
and wisdom of the Junior Bar has seen fit to
require a soparate representation for the Juniors,
would it not be well to apply such a salutary
Brinciple to other elections besides those of

enchers—indeed to provide an amendment to
the Constitution to the effcct that the junior
electors should be separately represented? The
cffect on the legislative wisdom would probably
be apparent. A Ranrcan.

Fnce The Musie.

On Graat St James Street, Montreal,
As a lawyer stood at his window high,

He caught one glimpse of a friend below,
Then turned away quick with a gasping sigh.

And fled—but first on his door he placed
This notice="* Gone to Court for the day"—
Then chuckled and rubbed his hands and said,
* I save five dollars by running away.”

And all day long with a pleasa st glow
At his heart, he pled as your Jlawyer can—
And chuckled between the acts and said,

The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bied it the Owl;
Tho gravest Fish is the Oyster; the gravest Men is the ool

Answers to Correspondents.

E. Bl-le.—Since you request our opinion, we
mu~t candidiy sny thnt we think very bighly of
your Banquet speech, It was very funny;
Mark Twain couldn’t have tickled the manu-
feoturers in a more droll fashion,

John J. Macl-r-n, Montreal—As intimated
below, we think Mr. M-cph-rs-n's letter very
good fan, If you, as President, fecl agurieved by
his strictures on the members of the Young
Men’s Reform Club, why then don your armour
and hit back. It will be a war of giants,

D. L. M-cph-rs-n.—You are quite too un-
reasonable. Capital fun as your letter is, we
cou'd not, from its length, possibly find room for
it in Guie.  When we returned the MS. we in-
timated this politely and offcred vou a position
on our staff of Regular Contributors, What
more would you have ?

S. L. 7-Ul-y—And so you feel badly about the
defeat of the Scott Act in Humilton, and think
both the Mail and Spectator dreadfully bad
boys? Ah! Samucl, we have read that *- one’s
foes are those of his own household.” We do
not like to interfero in these family jars, but
why not give the bad boys a sound dressing
down yourself?

J. C. 4-k-ns.—You do not think the fun
in Grir sufficiently fast and furious, and gend
us o specimen arlicle, **How John A, pull-
ed the wool over the eyes of an old time Re-
former.” Why you noisy, boisterous beoy, yon
shouldn’t tell tales out of school. We will not
publish the article, because in after years you
might find the reminiscence too painful.

MceKenzie B-w-ll.—Joking again, Mac. You
are incorrigible, but as you ask for our opinion
we give it. You gained the farmers’ votes by
prowmising to impose o duty on Ameriean wheat,
4 Good ! shouted the farmer, Then you im-
posed the duty. * Good again !” shricked the
farmer. Next you tipped the big millers one of
your inimitable winvks which said, * Bring in as
much wheat as you like—grind it and suli the
product—e shall never ask you for the duty—
that wasonly imposed to humboozle the farmers.”
This is what you have done, and we are asham-
ed of you. Our advice is, either abolish tho
duty or collect it honestly—if not, remember
the farmers will pvobs,b:i( bawmboozle you when
tho dlections come round again,

Quite Right.

It gives us pleasure to writo that Mr. Wright
(Soint Farm, Goderich) has just gone through
the marringe rite, and is now sottled down all
right, and making ready toreceive his summer
vigitors.

** It takes a Jawyer to dish that man.”

When Court was o'er, with the hanest pride
Of one who has done his work full well,

He sought hix office with leisurcly step,
And there he found ~=what a beastly sell-=

This note—*‘1 came to your den this morn
To borrow five dollars—you were out ;
I entercd and sat in your leather chair
T’ think what next must go up the spout™—
“When 2 clieat came in— he paid a bill—
Ten dollurs—rezeipt in full [ gave—
And now I horrow not five but ten—
The trouble of asking twice ‘twill save.”

“With thix yon will find my ). 0. U,
For an X—dear boy, don’t be so smart.

You don‘t know pechaps—but my eyes are good,
And [ saw you round the corner dart.”

Then that lawyer man was a sight to see,
He tore his hair with a vim—you bet—

And wheun he started for home that myht,
His brow was dark and s tecth were set.

Then learn from this that 'tis better fac
“1'o face out boldly the ills we fear—
The coward who shrinks and runs away,
Pays oft—like the lawyer—twice as dear.
Garpe,

The Voice of Spring.

Beautiful Verdant Spring!  When the swell-
ing bud, the teeming shoot, and the dewy leaf
proclaim that balmy Spring has come. Listen
to the gushing voice of Spring! The mnsic of
its murmur, the ripple of its course o'er the
fertile waking earth. Green Mossy Spring!
When the maternal ruler of domestic habita-
tions aunounces with & piorcing empbasis that
makes the flesh of man tocreep and the bLlood
to curdle, that she and the girls must start
housecleaning to-morrow—morning—first thing!
—and on the morrow ax the good man seeks his
home for the noon-day meal, disorder, hoots,
chaos, and whitewash rule from the attic to the
cellar, and the family tuke dinner in the wood-
shed—and in the still quiet night, as the stars
twinkle and the silvery moon looks down on the
dew-tipped sleeping earth, the Lord of that
Manor's voice rises like the tuunderbolt of
Mighty Jove on high Olympus as lie demands in
acceunts loud and wild, ** Where in thunder have
they put my bed and night shirt 2 Gentle and
Ethereal Spring! When at the grey dawn of
the waking morn the peaceful reporo of the
sixteen-year.old boy is broken by the harsh and
rasping voice of an early rising sire, pealing
like the thundercrash of doom up thofirst flight,
“Bob! Bob! get up! and dig up that potato
patch by breakfast, or I'll rawhide wilts on
vour back like cedar posts. Bobt Bobt you stug-
gard, get up 1" Serene and Tranquil Spring!
When the housewife sayeth emphatically to the
husband of her Losom and the partner of her
griefs—* Joln! John} if you don’t yank down
that hall stove and mile of pipes, and white-
wash that back shed, and cart thatred hot cook-
ing stove out there, there'll be a row in this camy,
and a funeral bill to be paid, or I'm ot your
lawfully wedded wife!” And the crashing

stove, and the tumbling pipey, and thesmother.
ing soot, and the upset whitewash pail, and the
tieree imprecations and tho boiling wrath of the
indastrious spouse announce in soft and gentle
whisper, the arrival of Nuture’s sweetest child—
Charming, Beautiful Spring! Warm and Balmy
Spring!  When the corner butcher digs from
the recesses of bis stable bis Jast suinmer’s ice
house, and stuffed -with fresh saw dust of the
fragrant pine, nails it up in the corner of yoro.
Sultry, Benming Spring! When the voice of
masculine human nature invites the female
world to haul forth from stern Winter's resting
place the cotton huse of last season, to darn.
up the gaping rents forthwith, to sew on for
bhim tho missing bution, and pack in eamphor
from the summer’sglare and therapecious moth
the woolen hose and guernsey that warm and
balmy Spring doth frown upon. Soul-stirring,
Musieal Spring! When the Organ Grinder is
abroad in the land, whon in the gloaming of
the twilight the marshy ponds ring to the warb-
ling of the frog, and the soft croaking of the
harmenious toad, when the goose pastures are
rolden with new-fledged goslings and penl with
the gabbliug of the sonorous gander, when the
penccful mud-puddle gurgies with the sound
of the twaddling duck, and its tender brood
guack forth their chirping melody to the
soft, etherenl Spring, when the earth reused {rom
its dull, cold sleep, and all vegetation with its
quickly bounding pnlse, and the forest trees in
the musie of their swaying nod, and the moasn-
ing dirge of the departing blast, and the clash-
ing symbol of the bursting thunder cloud. and
tl:e choir bands of Natwe’s realm in one grand
Jubllce of Jond acclnim ring out that Spring
has come! bas come!
Srrivo’s HannixNoER,

The Dominie Speaks,

* The profession is, in our opinion, second to
no other in inherent dignity.” More than o huv-
dred years ngo theie stood among his boys a
dominie who wax so impressed with this fact that
he dared not lift his hat in presence of the
king, le t the young rogues should find ont that
there was o wan in the kingdom greater than
he.

** The members of such a profession should
tako runk ensily with the best ar.atooracy ot
the land—the aristocracy of woral and intel-
lcetual wealth.”

There let us gnaw the end of our moustache
a litt'o, as with that dominie, so frovncd upon
wo shout in tones of thunder, “Ed. Globe,
stand up !

Master Ed., you seem to have fallen asleep in
Scotlund and wakened up in Canadn. We
don’t belong to the land of “We aund our
Neighbors.” We're not unnexed yet. This is
the land of grades, sir—of precedence.  How isit
you &0 soon forget your lessons?  Weren't you
instructed in the famonsingtitution of thegrades,
precedence to whowm precedence, and yet you
talk of ranking easily with the best ari-tocracy.
Are you not aware that our lords and masters
are trustees who “spell it with a ws, Sam-
my,” whose first personal pronmun general-
ly appears with & dot over it, who request us
to send in our photograph with ourapplication,

1 and who invarisbly let the contract of mould-

ing mind and character to the very lowest ten.
der? To this work we must bring a sunny
face and kindly tone, our frowns and stern
accents we sterniy must repress. To this we
must bend our intelleet, to this bring the fruit
of years of patient study; all for four, five, or
six hundred dollars a year. * Entrecl” There
i3 no entree for such figures. If you wish to
seo the * rigid lines” relax, the * cloud” dis-
perse, and the ¢ dictatorial manuer ” merge in.
to tho sauve blandness of tbe gentleman of
leisure, then pay those from whom you demand
so much, s they ought to bo paid, for turning
out the noblest of all productions, Go to your
scat, sir, and write in your copy book, A man's
a man for &' thas.

GOLD EEADED OANES.

3o Patterns. The Nobbiest Things in the Market, —

WOLTZ BROS .& Co., 36 Kine STrBs1 EasT, ToRONTO




