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Qactoon Comments.

Lreapine Carroox.—The query of thed y
is, what has Siv John goec to the 01
Coantry in such a hurry for? The organs, tH
which we naturaily look for information, ave
all playing differens tanes on the subject. The
Mail says the Premier is away on public busi.
ness which the public cannot as yet be in.
formed of, The Montyeal Guzcllc says he has
gone on a mission partly private and partly
public ; Sir John himself says he is oft to get a
rest from the music of the organs; the Glule,
—which of course is always kept posted by
the ministry —states that Sir Jobn’s serious
illness is the occasion of this sudden depar.
iure,  Grie will be very glad to know that in
this case the Glohe is farther astray than
usual ; and whatever else the trutir may be
(providirg it is no¢ aunytking i favor of this
crazy scheme for annexing Jamaiea) Grip wit®
in the meantime possess his soul with patience,
2ad brust thas it's all xight.

First PacE,—Universal man admires pluck,
and corsequently the Hon, Honore Mercicr,
leader of the Quebec Opposition, is a fit sub-
ject for world-wide reverence.  That indomi-
table gentleman has undertaken to cleave Lis
way to power in our sister province, and our
cartoon is inteuded to give some idea of the
contract he has on hand. When we say that
he is endeavoring with the pick-axe of politi-
eal sagacity to chip a tunnel through the
Rocky Mountains of Couservatism, we speak
in beautifully figurative language, which con-
veys the idea faintly. In plain words, Mr.
Mercier's job is a tough one, and if he gets to
office fairly within the life-time of any of us,
he will descrve the congratulations of all
beholders.

EwnrH PAGE, —It begins to look as if there
really was some foundation for the talk about
Je naica annexation, Hitherto GRri? has been
inclined to regard the utterances of the Mailand
other Glovernment papers on the subject as
well-meant but veritable slanders on the good
senge of the Cabinel. We do trust there i
enough intelligence in that body to ensure the

prompt kicking-ont of any such erank-
brained proposition as the admission of Ja-
maica to the Canadian Confederation. If
Tupper can find nothing better to do for his
salary than encouraging nonseuse of this kind
he had better come home, He would serve his
country more acceptably by confining his at-
tention exclusively to the profundities of
dining out. GRIP generally speaks the
sentiments of the Dominion, and in this
case he says without hesitation that we do nat
want apd will not have Jamaica on any terms
or conditions, ‘That endsit.

GRIP'S CANADIAN GALLERY.
NO. 3.—HON. EDWARD BLAKE, . ,

Edward Blake was born some fifty cummers
ago. He had an exccllent papa—the Hon.
Wm. Hume Blake, known to fame ‘n Canada
ag an upright judge. Blake pere had alao oc-
cupied a place in Parliament and in a ministry,
but public life in that form had few charms
for him, and bis career as a politiciar was
brief. From his sire Mr. Edward Blake
inherited many fine cualities of head aund
heart, not the least of them being a distaste
for political activity ; for although the subject
of our sketch is the leader of the Reform
party, there can be no doubt that if he con-
sulted his personul ‘eelings -only, he conld be
far happier in another spheve. At school 1d.
(as the boys of course called him) was 2
paragon of excellence—the joy of the heart of
the head master of Upper Canada College,
He was never known to stick crooked pins on
the aforesaid mastei’s chair, or otherwise to
act in a mauner unbecoming to alad of high
moral ard intellcctual promise. The only
dissipation he ever indulged in was an oc-
casional overdose of Greck veibs; otherwise
bie was an exemnlary boy, as has been stated.
From Upper Canada Colleze Master Blake
proceeded to the Provincial University, wheve
he continued his glorious carcer as a student,
The re were no young ladies in attendance at
that time, and so he was able to devote his
undivided attention to the cwriculum, It is
needless to rewark, he cavried off everything
in the way of honors and meduls that was with-
in yeach, and had not the building iteelf been
unusually golid, there isno telling how much
of it would now be left standing to tel! the
tale. He was now a graduate with big B. A.
Here, alas, we must stop to shed a tear over
a sudden clisappointment in our subject. The
high hopes of all his friends that he was to
biossom into a veverevd bishop or a good
cdivor, were dashed to the ground. Edward
Llake, B. A., the good boy, the studioas lad,
the successful young man—becrine a leanyer,
His good fairy, however, still remained stead-
fast to him, and he retaiaed his integeity even
after this terrible mishap. In due time he
reached the head of his profession, as a matter
of course, Then, baving no further unse for
professional fees, ho went into Pavlinment at
Ottuwa and Torouto, taking the Jeadership of
his party in the Ontavio Legislature—again as
a matter of cowrse.  Here for a brief moment
he enjoyed the swoets of offi. e. T'kix moment
ended when the Dual-representation hill re-
quived him to choose bhebween the two scats. He
chose the Ottawa field as aiovding wider scope
for his talents, and there he has remained to
the present writing, Although a memter of a
Trederal Cabinet (Mr. Mackeuzie’s), Mr. Blake
has never as yet had a chance to show what he
catt do as Premier there. His efiort in thus
line in the Local House was satisfactory as far
as it went, and his leadeiship of the Opposi-
tion at Ottawa has always been ablc—though
not as vigorous as the rank and file would

liko, As an ovator, wrestling with a fine con-
stitutional point, Mr. Blake is jucile princeps

at the eapital, butas a genial habitne of No. 6
committee-room, where clay pipes and good-
fellowship are the test, the Jeader of the Op-
position must sit humbly as a learner at the
feet of Jamesy T'row.

Tug ToronTo PRESs CLup ENTERTAINING
IRVING.

THE GLORIOUS VICTORY.

The sun sank down with glow immense,
Old Johson's work was dono;

And now before his residenco
He sat wilh Bill, his son.

And sporti:g in the near back lane,
His daug hier, little Susan Jane.

“Oh ! father, see” cried little Bil\,
“What taere has Susie found :

Ol ! sec her, as she runs down hill,
And skips alone the ground §

What bave you there, my sister dear !”
“A preture, Billy, short and queer.”

01d Jobgon tuok the picture, and
With short but hearty Jaugh :

“That's, children, My, Mowat grand :
Ife said, ““His photograph:

He is the man whose victory
Is kuown as that of Boundarce.”

“Yes, father, T havo heard of that,
But could not understand

How it could make that short—nay—fat
And little Premier grand.

Oh! can you tell me 7" “Not” said ho,
But ‘twas a famous victory.”

“Was it in Omayreeo, papa?”
“It was, my little tov ;

And much champagne and mild lagah
Was spilt "erve it was dono.”

“Did Mr. Mowat drink2” ¢ Nat he
He won this gloricus victoree.”

““Bat, father ! nxked th’ enquiving child,
“Who did he fight with, say 2>

“He fought the chief, snd wiade him wild,
Whom people el Johu A,

“Is John A. woble when he's wild?”
“OF that pray deaw it very mild.”

“Well, futber, I should like to know
What was the fight about ?

1've asked about it often, oh |
Bug never counld find out.

But, Mowat won, they all tell me,”
“He did—a slorious victoree.”

“Bay, father, 1 have heard folks say
You kuew all things,” the kid

Went on to say. “And till ta-duy
1 really thought you did.”

“ALy chid, 1 know all things except
This LBoundavy bLiz,"—the old man wept.,

“John A. was heaten ; that is clear,
And Mowat won 2" “ That’s go,

And thiat is quite ecvough, my dear,
For any wan {0 know 3,

And s0, my kids, pray think with me
That "twas a glorious victoreo."

Read the advertisement of Heap’s Dry Earth
Closets in this number. No householder who
values health and cleanliness should be with-
out them.




