Bo PRINTS

————

PUBLISHER’S NOTE

——

hing, at th [
Adehide Stretl.eEl:: Vftice, No.

Subscrim: .
{ * \ Ption price, 32
tll‘n:\,,izp’es 5 cents,
Blied,

TORONTO gy

I Lace Curtaj

uperior Manner

Orricy,

B 1050, yagyry

| The honse

b | AU Laundry oy,

eXxecuted,
o YVILLIAM LEE & o,

Pery, .
will oppt Baving op
com;

~. 20
\\_\E aide Street.

nd, with
nd, “within b
® €ity of Taronte, mil

- dresy GRIp office,
¥ Exoslaior o

Toront

E lsioy C
“tered Jop

Pric
1ces o application at

'GRrIp: OFFICE
streez_

—

TE &

: Adelaige

/HI

ugﬂg 18 published every SATUR- |

er annum ;
or sale by
ealeis.  Back numbers sup.

LAUNDRY

ns gotten up in a
£y

=~ Proprietor, | §

well and promptly

y O_f the abo
e e

2d, clear, well.

T ——————
heeso Safe.”

AND
‘0O 3
RDERS OF DANCING.

A FEW PIECES OF THOSE

and a Lot of NEW DRESS GOODS
VERY CHEAP, AT

i

GALVANIC BEL

Are the Best Known Remedy for Rheumatism,
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WILL SHOW IN A FEW DAYS,

TS, BANDS, AND INSOLES,

H Tees o
Neuralgia, Lumbago, Sprains, Bruises, &

STREET WEST, TORONTO.

Nervous De-

GREAT BARGAINS IN WHITE MUSLINS,
" 'H LESS THAN WHOLESALE PRICES.

SR CT T,

e Nas be . X INT Tor

lﬂ;qrdmg f“m_:':;;e:ly furnished, , 1S A Ifl'{ Yt Ir’Vest‘. :Im autT.
on, and s CCommody.- For past 6 yeass chief oper
otel in“'ol‘ the Lest ator and Manager at
o Notnan's,
: THE e OPFOSITE KOSSIN HOUSK.
437 U N D RY:
Yonge Strect.

123

0.

PHOTOGRAPHERS,

WEENS o > RUCE,
¢ LN’ HCTER (4 Y'UCE&
PORT HOPE, O'N"ll‘,l“L9 i 3'B ARTISTIC co" )

.-.mu);.rdo.xd ‘NOLAVID'I ¥

QQUOLO [, IS8 4] Foa41S ApIVIIP Y

‘Is10(

& rudp) qumag i

<

S NOSINIOIY sy n

‘NOOIVS ANVYED THL

Pre-historic Times
'

2.50

1.50 |

Business, by a Merchant

HARPE,

SHIRT

Samples and guide for self-measurement sent fiee toAny

EKERS,

uary, 1876 7. £ g
° G ; - z Ay
”o;(e)lce]\r'sc‘epm"isi‘m Dealers, | B ii!';;!"?,:—'_’ Erin ,.&*'gt?:’.ﬁm‘ﬁliiﬂm:"i
Pers, & orh TS | M e TRl . -
| st above e others. 1§ TORONTO, SATURDAY, MAY 27, 1876. B -
| aghBURcture 22 b€ had from (he | W A e I
Sy, €18, for the | — e s o ] ] . o
e\‘v'}fn 'fceiptwsgt?cefc‘ss"‘:g GRr1P OFFICE The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is lthhe g‘wll. %$25 1():;15{ Il:;x;l(;M
E & PEARSON. |20 ADELAIDE ST % The gravest Fish is the Oyster; the gravest Man is the Fool. .
Suguer 242 Queen St, Eag, ) rI——rY
- Toronto, A e
3 1 11
USTTo Hanp | BOOKS ! BOOKS 1! BOOKS
bl of List of Valuable Works now on sale at GRIP Office :—

— ) — TRmran ] T
’s Lif 3 F sonry in Scotlan .00
Farmers’ Manual ongri?ETML Studies for the Pulpit $2.00 Ei‘xfinr:{g‘:tznlége Life and $o.60 S:::r:?;?\ of )ll\rfaterial§ hoo
P cul:lurg. cloth, $2.00 (l:{;e ])'or?{eesé:i: \'\:orld 2?, | 7 Explorations, 1.00 ’ll-:l)e?:;:)tztgg%\ge%};:xmn ;Zg
monay Moy ures&eSer pes SQ E b&ﬁu Spur- Handbook to Desk, Office I { it Eloquence 3.50
™o Hat M bl [ oAt 6o and Plarfor ~ "5 | Half Hours with Best Au-
Talm:ge’s germo‘)r:;. cloth :gg Li%'zsn’and Lessons of i gﬂzg:llll"s%i!zlionary ics’ thors r2s
Popular Objections to Re- Patriarchs, 1.50 Worhshop Appliance e , Stones '(,rqug Out Lx
vealed Erugh 75 Son_gs_of our Youth, Mrs. 2.50 | Fourteen weeks in Phil- R;d,dels StaxrdBmlder 7.00
ochrane’s Sermons, Mor, 1.50 | Craik, . osophy 1.50 | Gill's o 4.

EDITOR’S NOTE.

Ori1GINAL contributions will al-
ways e welcome.  Allsuchintended
for current No. should reach Grir
oftice not later than Wednesday.—
Articles and Literary correspordence
must be addressed w the Editer, Grip
office, Toronto. Rejected manu-
scripts cannot be returned

BOOKBINDING.

BIBLIS,
ILLUSTRATED WORKS,
MAGAZINLS,

MUSIC,
LAW BOOKS,
&e., &, R
Bound in the best styles, at
low prices.
BROWN BROTHERS,
KING STREEY EAST,
TORONTO,

F%LBSGEW
GRIP CARTOONS

BOUND VOLUMES

Are Now Ready.

Culoured Cloth with Gile Title,
specially designed by J. W, Ben-
wough.

$3,50.

Price, Cloth Gilt centre,
‘o 375

¢ full Gil,
GEO. BENGOUGH,
Manager “* Grip.”

20 Adelaide Street East,

CHEESEWORTE & FRASER,

Merchant

TAILORS,

Beg tv inform their Patrons and
Friends, and the Pu lic Generally
that their SPRING and SUMMER
STOCK is now Complete ; which
Cumprises a well Selected  Assort-
ment of

NEW GOODS.

United Empire Club
KING STREET WEST.

John S, Grassdiih & Co.

FaMiLy GROCERS,
WINE AND SPIRIT
MERCHANTS,
167 Yonge St. Toronte.

W P. Williams,

134 Que;w St. East, Toronto,

[ Between George & Sherbourne,]
DEALER IN )

PURE CONFECTIONERY

AND

CHOICE FRUITS.

A select .supply of Canned Fruit,
Fish, &c., alwavs on hand.

R. G. TROTTER,
DENTIST,

53 KING STREET EAST, - TORONTO

#9F Nitrous Oxide Gas administer-

ed for the painless extraction of teeth,

addiess,
R

65 KING STREET WEST.
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Edwin Booth,
GRIP writes no learned crifique on this star,
Words can’t convey a notion of his power;
He Plays to night ; now, reader, in good sooth
You'll miss it if you don’t see EDWIN BooTH !

Our Contennial Letter.
From our own Correspondent.—An humble admirer of the Mail's ditto.

Philadelphia, May 18.
Whirlwinds of sunshine! Avalanches of beautiful weathert The day,

big with promise, breaks like a loving spirit over the vast piles of this ;

wonderful city. Yet I have scen cities more wonderful. IHave seen
Paris and Berlin and London, but after all, one cannot help parodying
SHARKSPEARE and saying :

1f beauty have a saul, this is not she ;

If souls give vows, if vows be sanctimony,

If sanctimony be the god's delight,

1f there be rule in umty itself

This is not she

I got here all rvight at 10 o'clock with the walking cane I used to
carry on King street.  On opening my satchel 1 was amazed to find
that [ had forgotten to provide myself with that dulec decus meunt, the
“Dialogae of Devils.” I started off at once to find a hotel. You can
perhaps fancy you sce me—nobby frock coat, body bent forward, chin
slightly elevated, kid gloves and yellow stick—and that peculiar strid-
ing gate so inevitably forcing the query from the strangers: ‘‘Is not
that a distinguished literary man?” 1 havn't gone a dozen yards when
meet my old personal friend the Editor of the London Times. He tells
me he came across with GEORGE BROwN, I tender him my sincerest
sympathy, and bid him farewell. Saion salle a’ manger faicnce artis-
t1que is what one involuntarily exclaims as one passes into the great
grounds of the exhibitior, The day is gorgeous. The sun is but Jately
up and drops of dew and little niggers hang in every tree, [ don't like
the buildings. ‘[hey are too flat and long, orelse too long and flat.
Tis a great occasion.  Seethey’re going to begin the opening ceremonies.
I take my place in the Press department. The American Reporters are
a lot of low lived, ignorant looking boors. They are all males except a
few who are women. The women are squat and ugly. 1 fall in with
one who looks like Miss NEILSON. ‘There is no doubt in my mind that
she is dead in love with me, ‘‘Give me a hist, ” says she, and I polite.
ly comply and lift her to the top of an empty dzy gowds box, where
she can command a good view of the whole ground: *‘There goes Dom
Pedro,” 1say. O, Dom Pedro, anyheow,” she replies, promptly.
The language of the American people of the best class is simply shock-
ing, and would not be tolerated in England. Who is that lady over
there supported on DoM Pipro’s arm?  That is Mys. GRANT. She is
coarse and vulgar. There is old GRANT himself, just Lehind her.
Now who would ever dream of that face belonging 1o a soldier.  They
wouldn't have him as a powder monkey in the British army.
sative it would be to hang his picture up beside that of JuLtus CESAR,
or NaProLEON, or Col. OrTeR? His face is the face of a nobody.
There is Col. FRED GRANT—look at his nose—such a nose! Whata
miscrable lot the Americans are to put up with a colonel in their army
who persists in having a nose like that I They wouldn't have such a
nosein England. I turn to my companion. She is nota Fair Grit, I
soon Jearn, *What do you think of me?” I ask, plainly. *‘I think
you are the most finished, brilliant, and scholarly correspondent in Phil-
adelphia, sirl” she answers with genuvine enthusiasin.  **{ am a polite
man, and I would be the last to dispute & lady’s opinion. "

The sky is tull of fiags. They unfold themselves like nigger minstrels’
trowsers from every housctop and flagpole,

The poets’ words rise to my lips:

¢ If wishes would prevail with me
My purpose should not fail with me
But thither would I hie!” o .

But I must conclude here in order to catch the mail, From the style
of this letter it will be hardly necessary for me to remark that I am
rooming with my distinguished friend, the Mail's correspondent. I had
a fear that many things { have just written were insulting to the Ameri-
‘can people and likely to prejudice the best interests of Canada if print-
ed in your columns, but I have referred it to my room-mate and he says
the letter is what he considers decent.

What a’

The Member's Holiday.
How happy is 2 Member
. 'When from the House set free
Until comes cold December
_ No more it shall him see.

But then reporters present
His words shall eriticise,
And call him names unpleasant,
And even hint he lies.

And he must read all through it
And bear it as he can.

He knows he has to do it,
For he’s a Public Man.

He talks of resignation,
Plain citizen he’'ll be,

But then he’d miss (vexation)
That little salary.

I can't so easy makeit.”
He to himself doth say.

**At least, I'll easy take it,
While I can stay away,”

Complaints of the Unlicenscd.

THE Unlicensed Victuallers are complainingin all directions.  There
never was, apparently, so ill-treated a body, They declare that they
must be remunerated for their outlay, and moreover that they won’t be
remunerated, but will carry on business in spite of MOWAT and his myr-
midons.  They universally shout that to deprive a tavern-keeper of his
license on moral grounds is rank tyranny; but also let you know that it
would have been all correct if it had happened some other publican
than themselves.  In fact that wouk! have been an improvement on the
old law. It is queer, too, but men who were not known to possess any-
thing bad thousands of dollars in sofas, tables, beds and beer-jugs, [t
remuneration for outlay were duly granted, we should soon learn that
some unsuspected millionaires had heen living with us in a very out-at-
elbows state, no doubt to avoid asscssment. Then, too, what amount
of liquors they had on hand, and what a businessthey were doing. Alto-
gether, the License Law has developed a state of society.never suspected,
not the least remarkable feature of which is the rabid eagemess with which
2 strong MACKENZIE and MOWAT wman pitches into the government
as soon as he loses his license ; and the calm conviction with which a Jory
A. partisan, deprived of his, abuses the powers that be :—¢ He kuew
what was coming. Just like 'em.”

The Vision of Mackenzio.

Night was ; the moon in pale effulgence glowed,
And humbleg stars, though smaller, brighter showed.
(8o shed the Glvbe and Mail dull watery light,
So Gripr, much Jess in size, is much more bright.)
The Prewier rose, with public cares opprest,
The cool night air might calm his labouring breast.
O’er his Departments he kad pored too long,
Or clse the Eaggis seasoning was too strong. .
Perhaps he groaned o'er BROWN’S return again.
Perhaps the pure Glenlivet fired his brain. "~
{For Premicrs, Prohibitionists who roam,
Don’t always prohibitionize at home)
But by the Ottawa his path he chose,
Followed his path, his fortunes, and his nase,’
Above which last protuberance his eyes
Surveyed the scenery MACKENZIE-wise.
It is a ook ; there's not the like of it.
‘There’s Scottish cunning, and Canadian wit,
Feelings which lend, when pulling adverse ways,
A charming indecision to his gaze.
But now that gaze was wasted on the night,
At Jeast he thought so, but thought not quite right,
For suddenly and startlingly he found
That other creatures than himsell were roundd;
And backward sprang the Premicr in afiright,
To find where he had got himself that night.
He would have signed the cross; but Papal view
Not holding. made the only sign he kpew ---
Against the nearest tree he staring leant,
And waved his hands in wild astonishinent.

Now list while I tell

What wonders befel

‘To the Premier there alone,

For now he had got

To a place he knew not

But well to the Ottawites known.

Where a hollow wide
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By the river side

Surrounds the Witches' Stone.

‘Where the poison oak

The ground doth choke

And its leaves hang black ¢'erhead.

And ghosts go there

To breathe the air

Being healthy for the dead.

Yet no darkened light

Dulled MACKENZIE'S sight,

But a horrible burning red,
There stood beside the stone that fearful One,
Scamed with the thunder scars that smote him down
From his ethereal seat; and all around
).esser infernals bowed in awe profound.
Each dreadful Form a ghastly hrightness shed
Of glowing flames, that ever on it fed R
And leaped from each to each ; the tortured ground
Smoked hot ; sulphureous stench rose all around.
Through yellow haze each burning figure glared,
And every cye full at the Premier stared,
Such eyes! each one would all to pieces knock
Qur useless new illuminated clock.
Each glowed like white hot ball at whitest heat,
For those big guns just made for England’s fleet,
Such brightness never did MACKENZIE sec
Since the illumination at Dundee.
He felt that he must speak—half-choked, quite scared,
Yet found some voice—**I fear I'm no prepared
For deputations—then the time’s no right ;
I dinna hear them—but in the—daylight.”
That tallest Figure laughed—the jarring shook
The far Department spires—then bent his look
On Mac—*“Where the MACGREGOR sits, by right,
1s head, ye know; where we are, there is hight.
Listen, this proposition I do nake;
Fear not, I've no design your soul to take.
Nor do I ask one change of course from you,
What you have done, 1 wish you still to do.
Support Free Trade. That cause is all mine own.
Planned, cherished, introduced, by me alone,
Of all the nations, Britain I do know
Of right the champion; of wrong the foe.
Of me the foe therefore; and this Free Trade
Is mine—my weapon for her downfall made.
Through it, her strength departs to hostile lands,
Through it, each coleny a weakling stands.
Through it I yet must crush her. If you be
My agent for it in this colony
My friends are yours, No Opposition rage
(T}I'xey aiding you) shall make you quit the stage,
While the land’s British, you shall Premier stand ;
When Yankee, shall as Governor command.
Be sure of this:{whatever fools may say)
Free T'rade to Annexation is the way
Wealth, honour, fame—I shall refuse you none,
Agree”—just then the distant clock struck One.
All vanished, and he woke.  Upon a stone,
He sat and did with rheumatism groan,
Then muttered, to his mansion as he passed,
*“They kentna yon confoondit clock was fast.”

Fatal Catastrovhe,

All of Grir’s Toronto readers heard, of course, with the deepest regret,
of the untimely death, by drowning in Lake Simcoe, of our late an¢ high-
ly respected citizens, Mr. Cumberland, N, K. R; Ald. Turner, and Judge
Moss. All the melancholy details were given with a precision which
left no room for doubt—no foundation for hope. Turner had, of course,
overset the boat; Cumber-land had fallen into the water, and pulled Moss
off the bank. Together into the liquid element flashed at once the star
of the Council, the luminary of the Bench, and the head-light of the Nor-
thern. The water fizzed, Let us draw a veil. GRIP isovercome ; but hemust
describe this afflicting event. Lovely in their lives: in death they were
undivided. The Three Fatal Sisters had abridged the threads of the
Three Fated Fishermen, and down to Fluto’s dismal shades their shriek-
|n§ ghosts had passed, .

nto what a state of confusion, anticipation, and cxertion the tidings
threw the B:}r, the: Ward, and the Railway, GRriP will not attempt to
teil.  He will not explain the views of Mr. BLAKE on the matter, nor
detail the successive objurgations, more scriptural than classic, that
greeted the telegrams which, all night long, informed him of and de-
plored with him the death of the Judge, nng explained how useful the
position would be to certain legal supporters of the Giit, GRIP will
not detail how rapidly contractors and bonus grabbers rushed to fill the
Aldermanic-gap, the canvasses commenced, the lignor consumed in the
commencement. He will not relate how Railway directors, scized with
a cab-hiring mania, drove furiously to each others’ homes; nor how

something was said of regret, and much more of replacement.  But his
duty to humanity compels him to publish the affecting epitaphs he had
composed for each, though he will not say what enterrrising sculptors
forced him to the task, nor what magnificent monumental orders they ex-
pected ;— -
ON AN ALDERMAN.

‘Turn not away, although that name you see,

For know, we had worse aldermen than he.

None did their views at greater length express.

No speeches made did equal power possess,

Laud'num was nothing to them. Then in trade,

While with assiduous care he money made,

He was most kind, and never did refuse,

(For cash) to give the poor man boots and shoes.

‘I'read softly, friend, while you his tomb ¢xplore,

For leather-wearing helps iim now no more.

ON A JUDGE.

Let trav'lers by this mossy tombstone know

{ Alas the day) there’s other Moss below.

And drop (if not of savage breast) one tear,

For him, the fungus-named, who withers here.

Do not his course political assail,

Hint not that he in ]Qlu'liament did fail.

What if his speeches there we cannot quote ?

\Vhy, he was sent to be a Grit, and vote.

Besides, he was successful there, and drew

A judgeship, and a jolly stipend too.

So, when this sculptured stone you see to-day,

Throw no stones mental as you go away.

ON A RAILWAY MANAGER.

He had one grievous fault few railway men,

Have ever had, and few shall have again.

1le ran his trains with such malicious care

As left no chance to undertakers there,

His road gave less in years, (so surgeons say)

‘To them. than decent lines do in a day.

He was Conservative as any rock,

And tried his best to grab the city stock.

Was virtuous, and a Lieutenant-Colonel,

Wherefore he is'nt bearing pangs infernal.

But the worst is to come. After all this trouble on their account,
these unprincipled persons telegraphed that they were alive! After de-
liberately inflicting the announcement of their death on their unoffend-
ing relatives and a confiding public, they might at least have spared
them the additional shock of their survival. Iftheyare not quite dead, it
is quite plain they ought to be, and there is nothing which will induce
GRrIP to compound their felonious sel-resurrection, unless, indeed, they
forward him instantly a proper sum for the purchase of the cpitaphs
which their outrageous conduct has swindled him into writing.

Stowart, the Poor Rich Man.

Yes, he was rich; and twenty years ago,

Was rich beyond what he conld ever know.

Had more than he could count, although his span,
Were lengthened out heyond the years of man.
Think not that he (the plea may some excuse)
Had knowledge but to make, not how to use.
No untaught boor; he knew cach ancient tongue—
What Socrates had taught, and Homer sung.
Knew—ns each student of old Rome and Greece
Must know-—the secret springs of war aud peace—
The use of wealth, in patriotic hand,

To teach, direct, and strengthen all the land.

He knew the power for good his millions bore,
And spurned it to indulge his greed for more.
He knew the greed of wealth his country’s curse,
Knew his example like to make it worse.

An old man, loaded down with riches vast,

Still grasping, never using, till the last,

Say not that he employed ; those whom he led
‘Will in the same pernicious footsteps tread.

His wealth, well used, and that use timed aright,
Had frced the slave without the curse of fight.
Had spared the lives in that dread contest lost_;
Saved the uncounted wealth the contest cost.
Hal left them, what they never more will stand,
Both North and South one uinlivided land.
What has it—what has his example done?
Taught all to run the course that he has run,

‘To make the love of wealth their guiding star
To think on what they have—not what they ave,
What will they next?” The sure succession see—
Follow his course without its honesty.

He honest was that he more wealth might win
They will be—what will bring most money in.
He held a power for good consigned to few.

The evil that he did few else could do.

1
i
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AERATED BREAD,

Manufactured in Ontario
solely by

JNO. D. NASMITH, :

Cor, JARVIS & ADELAIDE 575,

TOKONTO,

Bread, Rolls, Buns, Calies, K¢, l

$19 r day at home. Agents wanted.  Quetit and
& terus free. TRUE & CO)., Aucusta, Maine.

BIG-PUSH.
“Decline and Fall of Keewatiu."

From the london Advertiser.

Bengough's promised satire, the Decline and Fall of
Recwatin, or the Iree Trade Redskins, has been pub-
lished at (71 office and is now in the hands of the book-
sellers, price 15 cents.  The manuscript was found in the
deserted country ynorth of the great lakes, written on
tanned buffalo skin, and it tells why the former inhabi-
tants, the Kanucks, left theirghospitable land and ¢ase in
their lot with the southern ncighbors who maintained
high wall about their territories to protect their owa bas-
ket makers. The argument is a first-class protectjonist
mianifesto, and the illustrations arve in the highest style of
the art. We find, ornamented with feathers and armed
with bows and arrows, Big-Push, thechief of the Puyitee;
Clean-Hands, head of the Tocrves ; Goldwing-Arvow, a
skilful marksman ; Critty-Sand, Chief of the Council ;
Rib-Stabber, a treacherous and remorseless brave who
loved to get at the fifth rib of an enemy ; Cartwheel-Dick
who sat on the mopey-box : Shifting-Aurora, a speaker of
sweet words ; White-Quill, jr., a voluble {oung brawve ;
the Early-Dufer, chicl of all the Kanucks; Swmooth-
Scalp, a servant whom Pig-Push gave to Gritty-Saud ;
Wild-Wind, a Toeree Medicine Map ; Bun-Stir, a Tocree
Brave, and some others. Besides the ones who are pre-
sented with their feathers, reference is made to numerous
other historical characters, such as Grinding-Mills,
Working-Ox, and Steamboat-Hugh in Keewatin, and
Slippery Fish who belonged to the Spread Eagles. An
extract would not do justice to this witty broelaere, which
must be read and seen o be appreciated.  When we say
urnhesitatingly that it is Bengough's best, there can ke no
doubt that it will attain o very wide circulation, A glance
at Clean-Haads standing on a_ stump, or Big-Push with
his logs doubled far up toward the knee is ulone worth
the price of the book.

Sent FPostage Paid to any Ad-
dress on receipt of I’rice.

Adldress,
GEO. BEXGOUGH,
“Grip” Office, Toronto. |

CHURCH, SAB-
bhathk School.
HALL LODGE, OFFICE CABINET ORGANS.—
Best in use.  Send stamp for circular.  Address, IDAN-

IEL F. BEATTY, Wahingten, N.J.

“GRIP”
REAL ESTATE

AGENCY.

Persons wishing 1o SELT. or REXT

FARMS,
MILLS,
HOUSES,
STORES,
OFFICES, .
HOTELS,

&, &e., e

Will find it to their advantage to call on
or communicate with
GEO. BENGOUGH, Manager,

20 Adelaide St., Eust.

CusToMs DEPARTMENT,
Ottawa, April 22, 1876.
UGTIIORIZED DISCOUNT ON

American invoices until further notice, 11 pes

cent,
. 1. JOHNSON,
Comnussioner of Customs.
v-§tf -
- ALL KINDS OF

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING,

NEATLY;
CHEAPLY,
QUICKLY,
EXECUTLED AT

" GRIP” OQFFICE,

20 Adelide Street East.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

On and after MONDAY, MAY 220d, tmins will leave
the Union Station for the eastas follows —
Day Express for Port JHope, Kingston, Ottawa,

Montreal, and all puints East,... ........
Night Express do do do
Accommudation train for Cobourg aud inter-

mediite points.. ... 343 P,
Mixed train stopping at all stations, ......ue..s 140 p.m.

FOSEPH HICKSON,

GENERAL MANAGEK

7.00 a.m,
7.30 DL

Maontreal, May 16uh.

OUT IN JUNE.

Toronto Monthly Journal
QF
‘Music and General Miscellany.

Containing & Pieces of Music in each issue.

Price, Only 75 cents Per Year.

per day athome.  Samples wéur(h $t
free. Hrivsax & Co.,
Portland, Maine.

$5t0 820

CELERBRATED

‘Goiden Tongne

PARLOR ORGANS are ranked by eminent
musician s the leading organ now in use.  For the
Church, Sabbath Schooi, kodge or Parloe they have no
superior thtoughout the woild.  We challenge any manu.-
facturer o equal them for swectniess and volume of tone,
Where we have no agents we will allow any vne wishing
to buy the aygent’s discount.  Agents wanted everywhicre.
Send stamp for list of testimonials and cireular of this
wonderful music-preducing instrument. Address, ]?’AN-
1IELF. BEATTY, Washington, N.

BEATTY EIaNo.

GRAND SQUARE & UFRIGHT. 43 Agents(

Wanted lverywhere, Address,

DANIEL F. BEATTY,
Washington, N. J.

END 23c. to G. P. ROWELL & CQ., New York for
Pamphlet of 100 pages, containing lists of 3000 news-
papers, and estimates saowiny cust of advertising,

BEATTY PIANO!

Grand Square

and Upright,

““I'hese Pianos are the finest in the world us regards
toue and excell —Huntingd Tenn.) Republi

““The Beatty Piano is pronounced hy all, the sweetest
toned instrument manufactured.”—Gettysbury  (Pa.}
Century.

“The Beatty Pianos, Grand, Square and Upright, are
remarkable for their beamty and finish, as well us for
swectness and vohime of tune.”<~ Middlcton, [N, V.)
Mereury.

*“ Mr. Beatty is a responsible business man.”—Wash-
ingtou [N, J.] Ster.

Agents wanted everywhere.  Sead stamp forcatalogue.

Address, DANIEL ¥, BEATTY, Washing~|.
ton, New Jersey.




