—_—

e

sorerBaR | IOREHOUND. It will cure you.

¥ WOU |from a cold go to the CITY PHARMACY for a boltls of COMPOUND SYRUP of

VYor. THE Sixteeytm, No. T.

GRIP.

Satonpay lst Janvawy, 1881,

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY.
By Bencoueu Bro's, Proprietors.  Office: ~ Imperial
Buildings, next o the Post Office, Adelnide Sircet, To-
ronto. GEo. BencuouGin, Business Manager.

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS,—Two dollars per annum,
payable in advance. Six months, one dollar.

G. E, Seymour and George Crammond are our
only authorized travelling agents.

Eviteo anD l(LusTRATED by . W. Bencouast.
The gravest Beast is tho Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster; the pravest Man is the Pooi.

A Happy New Year.

With a 8dter of joy
And a twinkling eye,

Grir wishes hig readem dear
Long-life and light hearts
(Which Grir's humor imparts)

And a genuine Happy Naw Year.

Galt's Lament.

If you see Moses Oates send him hame—
To be ahsent so long is a shame ;
ile his loving wee wife

Is most scared out of life
And nobody thinks slie’s to blame ;
And since from our midst he took flighe,
There is none our affairs to indite,

And we're now in the Llues,

Having wardsmen to choose,
With the grand civic conflict in sight,
Without Moscs to lead on the fight.
So, though neither a priest nor a lord,
To want him we ill can afford,

For, with insight so keen,

He's both gleg and far seen,
While beyond moon and stars he has soared,
‘I'ill his prophesics can’t be ignored.

On the editor’s stool and the street,
We thus miss the clay pipe and bigr feet,
‘ nd more harrassing still,
We're deprived of his skill,
The clouds on tﬁc carry to mete,
Foretelling of sunshinc or weet,

Even Nature her reckoning has lost,
And the weather has run all to frosi,
Neither raining or snowirg,
But freczing and blowing,
Till of slcighing our last hope ts lost—-
Hence Moses should he at his post.
Joux Gavr,
GaT, Dec. 13, 185%.

Grip’s Christmas Cards.

Grrr expresses his entire satisfaction at the
manufacture of Christmas Cards in the Do-
minion, and is struck with the thought that the
idea may be carried even further. With this
objact in view he offers to supply the public with
plain Christmuns cards in the ehape of pen and
ink sketches (on fine cardboard) of Canadian
events of startling interest. No. 1 represents
Sir Charles Tupper inspecting the Union Pacific
Ruilvay at Cottonwood Swamp. No. 2, Sir
John and Mr, Huntington welking arm in arm
in Ottawa. No. 3, Mr, Gordon Brown dining
with Mr, Goldwin Smith. No. 4. Major De
Winton rescinding the low-necked dress order.
No, 5, Mr. Perrault and Mr. Goldwin Smith
teceiving the honor of knighthood from Her
Mp.jesty, and many other scenes of permaunont
historieal value to Canadians. Price $1.25 per
miltion which barely pays for thecards. Early
ordors solicited. No Rag Baby moucy received
in exchange.

The discussion of the Pacific Railway Bill
hag been carried on in anything but a Pacific
manner., To some the terms Syndicate a new
way of settling the country.

Curing a Clﬁcklnc Hen.

Sle was a long, lanky, dispirited hen of the
Dorging variety, but it is uselese to discuss all
heér points now, as she wns discussod long
agn.  Well, this hen for some time manifosted
o degire for incubation, patent even to my un-
Jearned oyes. It was in the beginning of winter
100, when a young brond of chickens would in-
fullibly perish. I had systematically stolen
her eggs, and now secing the maternal mstinet
strong upob her, I determined to gratify it. So
I started out for the corner grocery store and
asked Swmith for five cents worth of eggs. Fe
lcoked at vi¢ seriously, and then fished up onc
fine new luid egg, and asked me if I would have
it in paper? I said that qualily was not my
object in buying eggs that day, bat quantity, so
after favoring mo with a prolonged staro of
awnzemont, ho filled a paper bag with tho mer-
chandise, adding that he was willing to warrant
that they had Leen in the store for fivo months.
This was oxuctly what I wanted, so layingdown
my five cents I went home and put them under
my yearning hen. She looked at me with
thankful eyes, and sottled herself on the eggs
with every appearance of unsapeakuble joy.
Woell, she sat, and sat, and sat, To do her jus-
tice, she did her level best with those eggs, but
it was no go. 'l“%enty-ﬁve days passed, snd
one afternoon I whs smoking my pipe in the
woodshed and not thinking of anything in par-
ticular, when I noticed the hen step out of her
nest, and gently aud charily trundle one of the
o%gs out into the light and serutinise it closely.
8he must have thought that something was
up, for she gave it a furidus peck driving her
hoad up tu the cyes in it. Uttering o fearful
scream of dismay, she flew through the door-
way and buried her head in a rnow-drift, All
this time the old rooster was standing in the
doorway, taking mental notos and smiling in-
wardly., Seeing his wife fly out in that sum.
mary manner, he, with an assumption of awful
dignity stepped up to the cgg to investigato.
After looking at it askance for a moment, he
turned it over with his beak and—fled from the
shed screaming at the top of his voico. This
was highly inferesting, and went far to prove
that the ogg was not as fresh as it might Le. I
was confirmed in this opinion a moment after,
for my sister's cat samo slinking and blinking
ioto the shed, andspying the eggsteered straight
for it, licking her chops in anticipation. Pussy
gave it one sniffl and the next moment might
have been observed trying to extract shingle
nails with her teeth high on tharoof of the shed.

I often fcel sad when I think of the unmanly
ungentlomanly deception I practised on that
poor misguided fowl; but it is too late now for
apything but regrets, and fervent resolutions
never to do such a mean trick again.

DeLiERATIVE DORMOUSE.

‘“She Stonps to Conquer.”

The moon hung placid in the sky
One summer night,

Two lovers sat upon the stoop
I’ the silvery light,

The drunken litde stars were blinking
All their might.

He gazeth in her darksome orbs,
So liquid bri‘ih:, .

She gazeth fordly up again
With tear-dimmed sight,

A hermit bull-froe chanted by his
Firedy light.

Sweet maid, see'st thou yon twinkling world
Small to the sight,

'T'hat days agone tose late at e'en
And satellite *-

A star shot bias o'er the azure
lafinite,

“ The stars are ncthing new to us,

Alphonse.” she sighed,

“ LiLc thee, each is a feeble spark—
And nought beside;

Did’st look to plancl with a ring. I'd
Gaze up willingly.”

Buw.

Notes from Our Gadfly.
DEar Grip,
C

Gapruy.
1. 8.—Happy New Year and many on "em.
[Nozz.—~The above was linded in, highly
perfumed with stale tobacco, and o strong sus-
picion of beer. Gadfiy, if this happens again
we shall have to call you an M.D. or romething
particularly disagreeable.—Ep. Guir.]

s~ 1Blalke's Meeting. 375~

Perhaps a more disgracefnl and disgusting
speclacie has never been witnessed than that
prescuted at the meeting called to discuss the
Syndicute Barguin, in §t. Lawrence Hall,  The
interraptions made during Mr. Blale's specch
wete not only ungentlemanly and ab-urd, bLut
in most eases, were iwmpertinent.  However, it
was ol the elose of Mr, Blake's speech that the
andience showed to advantage. IHoots, yells,
gronns, and onths filied the nir, and the cfforts
of the chairman to preserve order only served
tc make confusion worse confounded. In one
corner two men were fighting, in another a
small clique of Conservatives wero making de-
termined and successful efforts to prevent tho
sponker’s voice being heard, while the conduct
of o great many in the audience was such as
would be expected from a crowd of bar-room
loafers, rather than from men of good standing
in suciety, many of whom have had the advan-
tages of o University education. Both political
purtics wore equally bad, and both deserve the
soverest censure aud condemnation.

vl e

The Chumpion Mean Man.

Ab instance of the beautiful working of the
law relating to distraining for rents has recent-
]y eame under our notice. Under (he old law,
the landlord in default of payment could seize
the goods and chattles ¢f the tenant, but war
compelled to leave him certain specified articles
of furviture. At present the law has been so
amended that he need leave nothing, and the
instancereferred toisa casein point. A Toronto
landlord in the disguite of & man, scized upon
the turniture of his tenant and completely strip-
ped the house, taking the bed from under the sick
wife ; aud, coolly laying the baby upon the
floor, walked off with its cot. Cowmment upon
this is unnccessary.

Grre predicts n very sovoro storm on or about
the 3rd Jauuary, 1881, accompanicd by a very
high wind and numerous orthographical thun-
derbolts. The storm willbe general throughout
Ontario, but will be folt 1nosé scverely in To-
ronto, and the U, E. Club will have a very
Close cscape from being demolished.  Anothor
storm will commence about the 5th., confined
principally to Ottawa, and which will raise the
temperature somo thirty degrees bofore it sub-
gides. As Grur cannot see more than a week
ahead, wo will wait until our next issue, when
the dark veil of futurity will be again liftod.

The Union pays a deserved compliment to
Major Theodore Byxbee, spenking of him asa
gentleman of abilitp, standing and chavacter.
—.Meriden Recorder.—Correet, Bro. Riggs, cor
rect. We have some of them rround here too.
not just at this scason of the year, but in warm.
cr weather, and they are all of considerable
ability, but very apt to give a stinging retort i¥
disturbed. We eannot say ubout their stand-
ing, in fact, don’t remember to have cver scen
them stand, but they will destroy any single
mans character in ten seconds, if they happen
to catch him while out with his girl. Theones
we mean have striped backs, and always cany
a’piece of chain lightning with them,

If you “sre oiling your | hair andspill ihe oil
over jyour face you will attain a facile expres.
sion.
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