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The 'Reviqw’ in Rhfﬁté.

A8 THE ARTIST ves—the year

that has ed has been one when the

2 : . ;s || ‘Maid might propose, there -was friction
7 | 3 enough in the Flowery Land to wake Ah

X { ' % T iatnire Cestted the sy o ol o
vl | . f p / miners de ] oy were

{'I//Z d ! —_ \ “ the worst kind o’ luck, so they had a

Y few meets and in very short order they

‘ : : 7/ passed up a notice “WE'VE STRUCK!"

eV And while the world 'wonders how

/7 % they = will succeed it is ponder-
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= ing a "Mtle,” too, how'/l the ‘Tem-

=== perance Tactics be taken by people’
= who don't altogether back Rowell
_ His profect is almost as : : : g :
like sending grown peop! ool, as A
that of the Irish (shown in the next :
sketch), who are making a bid for Home || . : 8 s
Rule.. Whitney's “NO TREAT,” when -
you meet on. the street, seems likely to
turn - out -a teaser—mnot Jess: than the
“learnfng’’ that TUncle Sam’s turning .
on his little rebel Mex greaser.: You will
note with what awful ease grim Mephis-
topheles. fills His headquarters with ram-
blers, who stroll to the tracks ‘to risk
money. on- “‘cracks,” which bring but
“blue ruin” to. gamblers.’ That ~is a
“slide” on which any may glide to the
~ deepest of bottomless pits, but the ice-
slifle on Sunday—tho -all right on Mon-
day—is still closed and barred to the
“cits.” Steamers go faster apd, courting
disaster, bring death to a/ many- thru
panic, as was shown by the moan that
arose with the groan from the drowning
on board the Titanjc. Almost as bad is
the War which has had its effect upon
Greek and on Turk, but what the effect
of the Pres. who's elect can’t be told till
he starts in to work.The Premier’s brave ’e
projects a small Navy—Canadian—to help,
and he claims, ’twill make just as goo
as young Jack Canuck stood at the
Stockholm  Olymplan games. Crimes
kept the Cop in New York on the hop,
while ‘sports of all sorts came: to cheer,
and well hope you'll have sport, and
10 spare, as you ought in the Year which

is very near here.
7 “THE WAIF.”

ToronTo Woman SuFFRAGE. : GHRISTMAS

T

The Sunday World on this page presents its read?rs with a comic review, in cartoon, of the events of the year, now fast ebbing awa
from the pen of its own rhyming jokesmith—The Waif. They will doubtless find in this combined etfort a mu;:h‘m’orc entertaini iy : d oi sl as : .
gf;graEls than will be co;fta(ined in any of the gx;;ve ang pimdefrous records which dignify . the pages of our serious contcmporarli:g.lg E)e:;tzlrgfs’tfh;a;grzaoi iZﬁtﬁi It9hIc2 :nmgxd 'gnizgig;t;::;al;??:s;;%%uz
id Egyptian custom Tawing a mummy, that sad relic of humanity, round the banquetin hall as 3 solemn remind t] dry i : i ® : e
from the sublime to the ridiculous is only a step. : . . er that joy and revefry is mot everything. But humor and tears are never far apart and

from the pen cil of its pictorial humorist and illuminating verses

Glancing over.these vignettes shows the varie ty of happenings that come with each passing year. The world is no longer a large world. Puc

rid i int o T g [ . irit, boast: gir
the world in forty minutes, but the telegraph cable and the wireless _can beat even the speed of Robin Goo dfellow. Mankind are linked together as never bcff;resgndt,t‘he :zsir:g ﬁrﬁz;gd:rf?‘”&%
are not open to t.he play of modern invention. O}Jr artist has usegl his lat.ltude \_yith discretion and his fancy has brightened up the dry facls and condensed each to tabloid d'imcnsicgns There u‘: the right
hand corner he sits, de;nvcted‘ by Mr. N. McCor;neJ, a2 brother of the pencil, busily engaged in delineating an excited female, who is clea.i:ly}fémonstrating in vigorous fashion at k : P &+
Skuce remains calm. Nothing can disturb his serenity. g er own caricature. .




