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Volume Nine,

GRIP returns his best thanks to the People of Canada for the loyal
and enthuisastic manner in which they celebrated his—and Queen
Victor1a’s—birlthday on the 24th. The world is probably aware that
on that auspicions date Grir had completed the fourth year and Eighth
Volume of his age. He would modestly leave it to others—Sir Joun,
or ALEXANDER, or GEORDIE for example—to spcak a befitting eulogy
on the Herculean lahours he has accomplished on behalf of the Public
during the past ; or if these distinguished persons are too busy to deliver
orations, he would let his record (which can be bought in bound volume
at his office) speak for itself. Meantime, he enters on VoL. IX. with
pen and pencil sharpened afresh against the Frauds and Follies ; and
devoted as chivalrously as ever to the loving service of all that is worthy.

From Our Box.

GranD Orera Housk.—Everybody knows that DALY’s Fifth Av.
enue Company are playing at Mrs. MORRISON’S, but everybody hasn’t
been to see them.  Perhaps everybody is not aware that Lemons is the
funniest comedy that the clever ]%ALY has ever written. Let no man do
himself and family the unkindness of failing to witness it.

The Building Speculation.
Mrs. JoNES.—Bless me, Mr. JoNEs, why don’t you?
Mr. JoNES.—Don’t 1 what, my love?
Mrs. JongS.—What?—As if you didn’t know !
had the Juck to masry anyhody !
Mr. JoNES.—Didn’t you?

Mrs JoNes—(indignantly}—=No ! Anybody, with @iy energy, any:

spirit, would do something !

Mr. JoNEs.—I do.

Mrs. JONES.—f scornfullv)—You do!  For a bare existence! Why
don’t you do as other folks do? Build some houses, have a lot of tenants,
make money in shoals? I could do it.

Mr, Jones.—It is not so certain that thev are makiny money. Some
say they had hetter have kept out of it. (Mrs. ¥. shows symptoms of
beginning to cry). Well, there is money lying: T might do it, perhaps ;
without much Joss, at ali events. I'll speak to the architect. (Mrs. ¥.
is delighted).

ONE WEEK AFTER.

Mr, JonEs.—Well, my dear, we have made a beginming. T have
purchased two good sites, in the suburhs. open air, lots of houses going
up, got the land cheaper than I could hav®done Jast year, and have
griven contracts for three houses on each.  Both sets of houses will look
much alike, but one set costs more than the other will. Old STEADYGO
contracts for one set. and will do them well and solidly, Frimsy & Co,
build three others in cheaper but equally showy style.  So we have fairly
tried the experiment.

Murs. Jones.—That is so nice.

Mr. JoxEs.—In three months,

Mrs. JoNES.—Ah. that is something like business. In three months
we shall have six tenants. What interest will the rent pay us?

Mr. Jonts.—Why, really, it puzzles me how people have not suc-
ceeded in making money. Why, the sites, 120 feet is all front by 100
feet, have cost but $2,400.. STeADYGO builds for $2,000 a house ;

How soon will they be done?

F1iMsy & Co. for $1,57. $13,000 the whole will cost. Now, U'm
drawing 6 per cent for this, or $780 yearly. T am asshred that T shall
easily let them each at $25 and taxes, or $1.800 yearly. There is a

margin for you. My dear, you have given me a hint in the right direc-
tion, 1 believe.

Mrs. Jones,—Ah, if you had been guided by me previously. But it
is pleasant that you see it now. And—don’t you think I might, as our
income is about to increase, bug & few new things?

Mr, Jongs.—Certainly, I helieve we may now, too, keep a man
servant ; I was offered a pheeton and pair very cheap also. T’ll think
ofit. (He docs, and buys it; also they buy other things, and others
also). .

Six MonTns LATER,

Mr. JonEs.—It is really a great nunisance, Mrs. JONES, but those
houses you persuaded. me to build don’t pay as yet very well.  So many
houses have been built on speculation, that I have only three of my six

If T had only had

rented, and had to take $20 a month, and agree to pay the taxes, which
are awfully high.

Mrs. JoNES.—Persuaded you? Now you know you are a man no
one can persuade. I was in favour of buif::ling, but you remember, my
love, that the whole details, in which errors most frequently are found
were left to yourself,

Mr, JoNES.—The devil conldn’t detail them better than I did. Had
excellent architects. (Enter a Messenger).

MESSENGER. —Mr, BROWN, your tenant, sir

Mr. Jonks.—Ah, one of FLIMSY & Cu’s houses, VYes?

MgessexcLr,—Wants you to come and see him, and have a look at
the house, sir.  All going to bits, sir, he says.  (Mr. Fones rushes out
with him and returns in an hour.)

Mr. Jongs.—Here’s a kettle of fish! The plaster’s all off in hubbles ;
all the ill-seasoned wood-work has shrunk with the summer heat ; the
chimney foundations have been built with poor mortar and are giving
way ; the paint’s cracking and blistering, and the three houses look like
the deuce. Nobody 'll rent them till they're fixed, and to do it even
temporarily will cost $150 each, and occupy months.

Mrs. JoNgs.—What a pity STEADYGO didn’t build them all !

Mr. JonNES.—What a pity I ever—(Mrs. Fones faints).

NINE MONTHS LATER.

Mr, JonEs.—Precious speculation! Four houses on an average I've
kept let.  One of the tenants managed to clear out bag and baggage,
sold his furnitore among the second-hand stores, and was non est hefore
I heard a word. - One of the others, a widow, met with misfortunes, <o
hard up, cried, begyed, and so on, and had to let her off half the rent.
Received for the year just $600 rent, two tenants and a half.  Qut of this
am supposed to pay $200 taxes, $100 for water, and $450 for repairs.
Just $150 lost in the year, which, added to $780 I was drawing of inter-
est before [ meddled with houses, makes only $930 dead loss the first
year, which added to about $500 exwra expenses we thought our income
was going to warrant, makes $1,430 loss the first year. To obtain this
loss, tao, I've run up and down after architects, contractors. builders, and
tesants,  Tenants have perpetually worried me with' complaints and
demands. I have led a dog’s life, all to lose about $1.500, which I
might have thrown.into the lake, just as profitably, and without any
trouble at all.

Mrs Jones.—Better times will come; and we will let them all at
high rates. c

Mr. Jones.—Don't believe it. Besides, folks say the street is'mt
r}lral apy more now it'sbuilt up ; it’s just a city street, and they don’t
like to walk so far and find themselves hemmed in by chimney-potsafter
all.  Wish I could sell out. -

. Mrs. Jongs.—Ah, you should have built more in the city. These
little details make such a-difference. . Yo managed the details, you
kuow, my love,

‘Mr, JoNEs.—Details be

; (rushes ont.)

“Tho Mnr;’phy Wave."”

* They (the liquor seﬁers) had to be appealed to as men and as hrothers, and not in
a spirit of hatred aud contempt "= M. Rineat Tomperance Hall, Sunday afterncon,

Ah 't now that sounds like business !
You've struck it, Mr, RINE !
Go on and fight the traffic,
And fight it on that line !
14

No longer Law, but Gespel
For traffickers in rum,

And love instead of daggers
To drive the message home!l

No longer pl-tform shoutings
Against the ** men of sin,”

And platform sighs of pity
For wretched slaves of gin ;3

But true and valiant labour,
With brain and heart and hand,
Inspired hy human kindness
, That nothing can withstand !

‘I'hat’s common sense and nature !
Stick to it Mr. RINE,

And in that sign you'll conquer
‘The Tyrant Ruler, Wine.

God speed this new departure,
And make it strong to save,
~ And thiough our stricken country
Broad roll the “ Murry Wave ™!

TurKISH ATROCITIES.—The maps of Turkey published by most of
our enterprising country exchanges.




