GRIP.

SazuBDAY, 67H Oor., 1888,

SPELLBOUND.
(Two ProPLE aT TELEFHONE).

** Hollo !”

¢ Hello 1"

“Say, what's the name of that friend of
yours who is coming out from the old coun-

oy 707

« Thlewethlynn Woodwell.”

“ What 2"

s Thlewethlynn Woodwell.”

** L can't make out the nanie ; spell it please,”

* All right:  Double 1 ¢ double n ¢ double
1y double n,” double u double o d double n e
dovnble 1

“QOh ! bosh, that doesu’'t spell anything :
sounds like Welsh.™

¢ It is Welsh : at least it's a Welsh name.,”

¢ Spell it again,--slowly.”

“ Double |--e—double n—e— double 1—y
double n—double u—double 0 —d—double n—
e-—double 1.

““QOh ! Llewellyn Woodwe 1:isthat it "

¢ Near enough.”

*¢ Thanks ; goodhye.”

“ (loodbye.”

(Ting-a-ling-ling).
S.

\WOURSE THAN DEATH.

It may lhave been a dream, though every
little incident stands out in my memory with
a startling clearness, and [ am inclined to think
that it was reality after all, so vividly distinet
is my vecollection of every detail,  Whichever
it was, however, methought | steod in 2 large
chamber, at the further end of which, on a
raised dais, sat three grave-looking personages
who were cvidently judges : several lawyers
occupied the geats round about the judicial
throne,and in charge of two warders stood the
prisoner.

1 wax informed that he had been found
guilty of ncarly cvery ofience in the calender
of crime, and that the judges were even now
deliberating ou the punishment to he meted
out to him.

1 am for instant exceution,” said one of
them.

“ Nay,” remarked another, ¢ he deserves to
be tortured daily for a month, and then cast
into a vat of molten lead, after his entrails have
been vipped out and cast to the swine.” :

*“Hold ! ” exclaimed thu elder and sterner-
looking of the three judges, ** nothing is had
enough for this fiendish criminal, it is true, but
I have devised. a punishment which shall, in
soniec measure, be equal in magnitude to the
munierous atrocitics of which he has heen found
guilty,”

“Ha ! and what is that ¥ asked the judge
on the left. .

«“ Well, tortures, ripping open and so forth
do not seem severe enough; red-hot needles
shoved iuto his eyeballs were but comfort in
comparison to the penalty I have hit upon.”

‘“And that is—" asked the judge on the
right.

“That the culprit be condemned to spend
the remainder of his natural existence in
Oshawa —~" . :

“Nay, nay, nay,” screamed the. unhappy
prisoner, ‘‘ mercy, mercy, mercy : torture me;
rack me; thumbscrew me; boil my eyes and
rend me open to be devoured of swine ; crucify
me ; unything, anything but sending me ‘to
live in Oshawa.”

¢ If your lordships xlease," said a tall, gen
tlemanly, dark visaged personage who appear-
.ed on the scene from no one seemed to know
where, addressing the judges .and waving his
handkerchief which gave gorth o very power-
ful aulphurous odor, * 7 will take charge of
the prisoner. I believe I can make it sufficient.
1y warm for him,”and he smiled a peculiar smile,
and those in court observed that one of his feet
was cloven, and that a spiky tail protruded

from beneath hia coat.
will that I take him ?

‘“Yes, my lorda,” cried the prisoner stretch-
ing forth hia manacled hands in a supplicating
manner, ‘‘let me go with this—this gentleman,
anything but what you have suggested.”

““Nay,” replied the grave judge, ¢ the sen-
tence of the court is that, not only do we com-
pel the prisoner to spend the remainder of his
life in Oshawa, but——"

* In it your lordships’

** Oh ! my lord, thou hast aficted him sore.-

ly,” interposed the judge on the left, * refrain
from adding to his misery.”

* I have made up my mind,” was the reply:
“‘the prisoner is hereby compelled to live for the
vest of his life in Oshawa, and, moreover, as
his crimes have been heinous and numerous, he
is furthermore to he compelled to peruse, word
for word, the Oshawa Vindicator, a semi-

([ ielieve) publication, whensoever it is is-
sued.”

The prisoner, on hearing this awful sentence,
fell down in a swoon and was, in that state
conveyed to Oshawa.

With pallid faces and looks of awe, the
crowd dispersed.

But 'twas a fearsome sentence ; aye, marry.

A LICENSER OF PLAYS,

IV ONE W0 WAS BENEFITED BV A RECENT DISCOURSR
INCCHE METROFOLITAN CHUERCH, )

Were | asked what [ would be,
ol by land, or lord by sea,
What oflice T would undertake in these degenerate days,
1 know right well in whose shoes
1 would stand, for 1 should chovse
The dignifiad appointinent of the Licenser of Plays.

What & glorions thing 1 be,
“T'would be very dear to me
‘T'o guard the public morals and improve the public taste;
1 would never let a girl
On her nimble tip-toe twirl,
And never let a young min put his arm avound her waist,

1'd have alf dresses high,
Prefer women with one cye,
‘The Tadies of the hallet should be'fifty yeurs of age.
Whileinstead of nanghiy legs,
‘They should stand on wuoden pegs,
And never more should lift them up an inch above the
stagre,

As to hits a1 public men

‘They'd be never heard of then.
! inisters very kind of
I'l guard the poor dear ministers from every kind o

chafl.
‘Then the burlevques of my time
Should be sweet, slow and sublime,—
t don't helieve it's right, you kuow, to make the people
augh.

1 would ne'cr allow a kiss
‘T'u be given 103 miss,
And, bless you, no lovemaking in that horrid $hikes-
peare way ;
1 would tone all dramas dosan
‘I'o a kind of whitey-brown,
Aud the meanest insect's morals shoull be unhurt at the
play.
1t wonld be rather dul), thuugh, wouldn't it ?
Swiz.

A great deal of ill-feeling, we understand,
has been aroused throughout the whole coun-
try by immature peaches.--Burlington Free
Prens.

A lady’s boudoir is o powder magazine;

reparatory to an expedition into the very
Eeart of the enemy, she has a little brush and
then raises her colors.

Ths Hamilton ZI'ribunc lashes its brother,
the Spectator, unmercifully for his want of ap-

recintion of Shakespeare. Well, what can
ge expected of a fellow who does not know
who pays the duty on coal 2— K.

A Rosn oF BusiNkss. — ((Grocer's shop,
Cowcadden’s ; 'lime, $-15 a.m. ; shopmen arc
gossiping).

Enter Boy—Twa farding for a ha’penny.

Foreman—Coats off, gentlemen. Business
has begun.—Glasgow Baitie,

GRIP'S WIZDOM.

Love, likc small pox, is easily ocaught and
leaves sears.

A girl's heart (that is after she has attained
the age of eighteen) is like an hotel bed : you
may never discover the previous occupant, but
you may be pretty sure there has been one,

Men arve geese; women are ducks, and
bivds of a feather flock together.

The road to ruin would be more plcasant
were it not so short, and if there were fewer
exorbitant toll-gatey,

. ‘The better o man knows himself the more
indulgent he is to the faults of others.

If you wish to discover the extent of female
malice, just incur the jealousy of an unprin-
cipled woman.

HINTS TO PARTY GIVERS.

Good wine is wagted on evening party goers.
People can drink twisa as much of good wine,
so that by half poisoning them you make a
double economy.

Never ask your poor relations. ‘They are
mostly ill-tempered, generally shabby, always
hnngry, and invariably drink for two,

Crowd your vooms as mach ag possible.
People like to be squeczed, and cannot believe
they ave enjoying themsclves without it.
Well water the musicims wine.

Ask asmany *¢ carringe people ' a8 you can.
1t impresses the neighbors, )

Send your hushand to his club, and don’t
present the bill for your little entertainment
for at least a fortnight, Ieople should not
eat suppers ; therefore let that meal be of a
light and airy character. IFlowers look well
on the table, and can be hired -~food has to be
purchased. : - :

Have o dinner party before your hall, and
agk the young men you ave anxious to catch,
s0 that your daughters may arrange their
cards and take the cream off the dances.
Hired servants invariably dvink. Borrow your-
friends’ servants.

Themoney you save on wine and supper
will pay for all your dresses. Spare no ex-
pense theve, it is your duty to society to look
your best,

Ices destroy appetite. So does soup.
neither.

Your grocer will sell you an excellent sherry
at one-and-nine.—Real Amontilladlo  Uncork-
ing it a day ortwo previons has a softening in-
fluence. J'ine old tawny port at 2s. makes ex-
cellent negus, and nutmeg covers a multitude
of sins.

Spare

Mr. John L. Suilivan belongs to the Concord
sSchoo) of Philosophy. At any rate there is
peace and concovd when he is around.

His View or IT.—Young Hopeful (aged 6)—
« How much did you pay for me at the doc-
tor’s shop, ma?”

Mamma—*‘ Really, dear, I almost forget—
quite ghree or four pounds. .

Y, H.—* Well, you were stupid. You °
might have gota pony for that noney.— /las-
goie Chiel,

Young George Vanderbilt, fourth son of the
wmillionaire, wants to be a newspaper reporter.
‘There it crops out again ; the natural, educated
and hereditary- greed for go'd; the insatiable
thirst for wealth, the passion for amassing
millions by the casiest and quickest methods,
and reaching a fabulous competence by the
shortest ways. It'safamily trait.—Ex.




