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THE LADY AND THE HORSE CAR.

Froa the curb stone—** Driver ! "

“Whoat”

 Diriver § Driver !'! Stop the car!”

“\\.h-o-a! Ride, madam?”

« Does this car cross Fifth street ?

* Yes'm; jump in.”

s [low near to X street does it go on Fifth
street?”

+¢ Within three blocks. Ride, ma’am?”

< Can’t you go any nearer than that ?”

« Not without pulling up the tracks.
The passengers inside are getting anxious,
ma'am.”

“ 1low dare you try to hurry me, D’ll get
in and ride just as soon as I getready, How
long does it take to go to Fifth street?”

“'About an hour and a half sometimes.
Twenty minutes in the schedule. It depends
on who wants to ride.”

< I'll report you, sir. \Why, there comes
another car right behind you.”

A groan rises from the car platform. I
should think you'd be ashamed to be caught
up with in that way. I think I’ll take that
other car, it isn’t nearly so crowded.”—
Al:rchant Traneler.

MISTAKEN IDENTITY.

CONFIDENCE man (to stranger whose name
he had learned from the hotel register)—
‘ Iello, General ! Glad to see you in Bos.
ton, and hope you ate well and happy.”

General Scabbard — ¢ Well enough in
health, thank you, though not exactly happy,
but perhaps you can help me.”

C. M. (confusad)—* In what way?"”

G. $.—*“I am not much acquainted here
and have a check which I wish to get ca—,
Well, bless my heart, how that man can
travel. Thinks he is in danger of being
fleeced by one of his own kind."—Boston
Brdget.

SEEKING INFORMATION.

*“ YES, dear children,” said the Sunday
school teacher, ** with God nothing is impos.
sible.”

¢ Can He make a thing a foot long with
only one end to it ? ” inquired Bobby, who is
2 small but earnest Christian.

“ Now, Bobby,” said the teacher, with
gentle reproof, °* you are talking foolishly.”

“What's the matter with a dog's tail ?”
asked Bobby,—New York Sun.

CATARRH.
CATARRHAL DEAFNESS AND HAY FRVPR—A NEW
TREATMENT.

SUFFERRRS arg not generally aware that these dis-
eases are contagions, or that they are dueto lving
parasttes in the lining membrane of the nose and

hian tubes. pic research has proved

this fact, and itis now made easy to cure this curse

of our country in one or two simple applications made

once in two weeks by the patient at home. Send

stamp for circulars describing this new treatment to

é- HdDixon & Son, 303 King Street West, Toronto,
ANAdA.

SOMETHING TO BE TIANKFUL
FOR.

ParRsON—*¢ That was certainly an awful
stroke of lightning, Mrs. Ransom.”

Mrs. Ransom—*¢ Yes indeed it was. It's
a terrible thing to lose husband and children
at one blow.,”

Parson—*¢ The ways of Providence, Mrs.
Ransom, are certainly inscrutable, but there’s
one consolation: lightning doesn't strike
twice in one place.”

LADY (to clerk)—*¢ I want to look at some-
thing that would be a suitable Christmas gift
for my hustand.” Clerk—*¢ Yes, madam ;
something cheap, I s'pose ? "—ZEpock.

TRaMP (10 woman at the door) —*‘1 feel
very much distressed, madam.” Madam—
¢ Something you have eaten ?" Tramp—
¢¢ No, something I’ve not caten.”—Epock,

Tousrol declares his brains are still as
hard as a nut, and that they have no idea of
softening. Itis his readers that are in danger
of being affected in that way.—Zxtange.

LIvING at the early age that he did, Adam
must have felt keenly the absence of many of
our modern arts and appliances, but he
**held over” us in onc respect. He never
had 1o listen to old men tell fairy-tales about
the number of cords of wood they used to saw
before breakfast when they were boys.—
Epoch.

MasteEr DickiIe looks at the caller’s head
with great curiosity and breaks out: * Why,
Mr. Liaydout, you're not a bit bald.” '¢<}?"
says Mr. Llaydout, ‘‘I should say not. 1
have a head of hair like an Indian. Did you
think I was bald ?”* Master Dickie (in an
injured tone).—Why, pa said last night that
you had been regularly black bald every-
where these four years past.” And the cheer-
ful flow of conversatior falters, runs slowly,
and finally sinks deep, deep into the insatia-
ble and thirsty sands. —Exchange.

¢ T wouLD like a position on the editorial
staff of your jourral,” said Mr. Slimwit, un-
covering his slender head as he bowed before
the Great Man. ¢‘ There is no staff position
vacant just nmow,” said the editor, kindly ;
“but I can give a special assignment.”
“Yes?” *Yes, indeed, and you're just the
man for it. I want somebedy to pass himself
off as an imbecile and get into the Home for
the Feeble-Minded to write up the abuses of
the institution. You needn’t waste time in

training ; go just as you are,”—Burdette.

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Mrs. WinsLow’s SooTinnGg SYrur should always
be used for chi'dren teething. 1t soothes the child,
softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic
and is the best remedy for diarrheea,  2gc. a bottle.

ANOTHER ONE GONE,
FIRST Anarchist—‘- So poor Herr Bicrup
is dead eh 2"
Second Anarchist—** Yah, dot great vil-
antl,i'ropist he is gone. [Ile blow up hisself

“Eh? Mit dose bombs vat he make for
dose millionaires, eh?”

*“ No, he got too close to dot gas light mit
his breath,”—Omaka World,

BUFFALO BILL’s share of the profits of the
*¢ American Exposition” in London amount
ed to £70,000 and a position in English so-
ciety. He would probably be willing to ex-
change the latter item for a plug of tobacco.
—Minneapolis Tribune.

The Successful Comic Opera

ERMINIE.

BY E. JAKOBEOWSKI.

VOCAL SCORE, $1.25. PIANO SCORE, 7s¢.
LIBRETTO, 1sc.

Waltz, 60c, Lancers, 5oc, Gavotte, 4oc,
March, 4o¢, Polka, 5oc, Selection, 6oc.

SEPARATE SONGS, EACH, 4oc.

Of all Music Dealers, or of the
Anglo-Cayadian Music Publishers’ As'n.

33 Church Street, Toronto.

SCOTTIE IS OOT!

“THE Epistles o’ Airlie,” illustrated by
J. W. Bengough, is now in the hands of the
booksellers. It is unquestionably one of the
cleverest things that has ever left the press
of Canada, and as a specimen of genuine
Scottish humor it is equal to anything extant.
To anyone who appreciates fun conveyed by
the mediu n of the Doric, this ** wee bookie”
is the best quarter’s worth to be had at pre-
sent. If your bookseller has no copies on
hand send 25 cents direct to GRip office.

BUY THEM!

Grip's Comic Almanac for 1888. Price 10
cents.

Grip’s Christmas Number, beautifully Fitho"
graphed in colors. Price 1o cents.

Why I Joined the New Crusade. A plea
or the placing of taxcs on land values only. Price
10 cents.

Thoe Epistles o' Afrlie. The best book of
Scottish humor ever published. Price 25 cents.

84 At all Book and Newsdealers, or direct from
Grir Publishing Company, Toronto.
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SIGN OF THE BIG JUG, (REGISTERED)
L9 Ring 8t. Basi, TORONZO.
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of Fine China Breakfast and Tea Sets, Dinner and Dessert Services, Toilet

Services, Fine Cut Glassware.

GLOYER HARRISON.




