
A NEW YEAR'S -RETROSPECT IN THE SANCTUM
SANCTORUM.

MR. GRip, like a wise and sensible bird who has a due
regard for bis own health and the well-being of the people
who prosper by bis sage advice, retired early. He went
to his comfortable roost, flot ahove the study door, where
that omenous raven, wve ail wot of, was wvont to perch and
croak bis dismal "lNeyer more," but on the back of a most
luxurious office chair. How long he had thus thrown
hirnself into the arms of Morpheus, he cannot distinctly
and certainly say, but bis bill was resting. in the soft
féathers of his sympatbetic breast, and bis eye winked at
the dving embers in the grate, wben he became conscious

ofa presence.
it was that of an old nman ivith long silver locks

flowing down bis shoulders, bis loase garments gatbered
about him, a scythe in ane band and an bour.glass in the
other. He had littie strength left, and on bis forehiead
be bore in luminous characters, 1887. It wvas the Old
Vear corne to say good-bye.

GRIP-(trying ta look cheerful and blinking wvith one
eye).--" Hello, old fellow, you here? "

OLD YEAR.-Yes ! I'm going, old frîend, going the
way we must all go when our time 's up, and I've corne
ta say good-bye. %Ve've had rnany a crack together, we
have, and I'm sorry ta leave yau.

GRIP.-Don't be down-hearted! Cbeer up ! You
leave a warmt remembrance in my heart. I've watched
you fram, the cradle to tbe grave, and you seemn like one
of my own children.

OLD YLAR.-Watcbed over me? I sbauld think you
did. Not a fault escaped yoitr eye. And how you mnade
me laugh! How you gave it to Sir John and Tupper, and
how you twitted Edward about bis littie weaknesses!
And what fun you poked out of old Sir Richard, with
tbat wicked pencil of yours!1 Ho, ho, ho, ho !-and
here the aid mian tell into a fit of laughrng that nearly
finished birn before bis time.

GRIP.-Even thus we must perform our duty as CnOZ8r
"'aorumn, holding up to ridicule the faults and foibles of
iiankind.

NEWV YEAR.-Yes! They ail bave ta take their turn.
1 ve just been making aid year calis on same of them.

GRip.-Then you called on Tupper. What was he
doing ?

OLD YEAR.-Reading GRIP. He was quite bright.
Said you gave him credit for looking after the interests of
Canada in the Fisheries Commission, and keeping Chanm-
berlain straight. Used ta tbink you were aIl for the Grits,
but believes you do justice ta the Taries after al].

CRip.-Wham did you cati on next ?
OLD VEAR.- I skipped over to Ireland and said goad-

$-ye .a Edward. Found him reading the year's file of
<d.He said it was good for bis palitical soul, but flot

exactly comfarting. H1e said, IlOld Year, Gkip was
rig'-,t! I was taa weak and bad no policy. in going ta
commence life over again with GRip as my guide."

Gpip.-Did he affer yau any reftesbment ?
OLD YEAR.-No ; be only pulUed his bat over bis eyes

and buried bis nose in GRip.
GRIP.-On wbom next ?
OLD YLAR.-On- Sir Richard.
GRiP.-And wbat was he doing? Looking over the

expense accaunt of the Kingston election protest, 1 suip-
pose?

OLD YE-AR.-NO, he was reading the Christmas nurn-
ber of Gîuip. H1e said it was spiendificent. Sa you see,

they aIl study GRI P. What grand opportunities are yours
during the coming year ! Good-bye. Do as yau bave
ever done. Be unsparing, but in truth and good bumor,
and may your sbadow neyer grow less.

He was off, and GRip slumbered peacefully tubl the
break of day.

THE ALLEGORICAL vs. THE LITERAL.

She-It is a great expense trying to repair an old bouse, don't
you think?

Ife (bdierested-Er-why? Are you flot feeling weil?

SHE DIDN'T TUMBLE.
Tl'f E were walking home from the lecture, discussing

the merits of the able and scholarly discaurse ta whicb
they had been listening.

"I'Tis seldom," said the young lady, "lthat I have been
s0 carried away by a speaker. H1e was so logical-so
clear and convincing. Don't you think so?"

I do, indeed,» replied ber escort, Iland furtbermore,
it is not often that you find a man with such a perfect
and ready command of language. It was a treat nat
soan ta be forgotten."

"Yes; he talks like a book."
"That is flot at ail surprising," the yaung man went an

ta say, Ilbecause he is a-tome an the subject."
"Just so, quite at home on the subject as you say."
"Yes, at home-a-tomne! ha ! ha ! Don't you see."
"Ves, I see; you mean he is tharougbly acquainted with

what he was talking abaut. But I don't see wbat there
is ta laugb about ht."

H1e gave a despairing groan and Iapsed into silence.
H1e bas since been heard ta remark that a woman neyer
can catch onto a joke anyhow.

WHO says th? Ilgrowier " isn't a a popular institution ?
We use r,ooo,ooo,ooo tincans in ibis country every year.

Two Philadelphia h otel clerks- bave discovereda cuýre
for red nases. Improvernent in every branch of business
seems to be the order of the day.

_*GRIP*_-


