VoL. THe THiIRTEENTH, NoO. 2I.

GRIP. SATURDAY, 11TH OcrobnsR, 1879
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MASTER GALT, THE NEW ERRAND BOY.

Sir Joun,—~WELL, DID YOU DELIVER MY MESSAGE ABOUT THE TARIFF TO MR. BULL?
MasTER GALT.—YES, I TOLD HIM IT WAS A REVENUE TARIFF.

SIR Joun.—AND WHAT DID HE SAY?
MasTer GALT.—HE ONLY LAUGHED.
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