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WHITE HART,

CORNER OF

-!j'onge and Elm Streets,
TORONTO,

CONDUCTED IN THE

Good Old English Style,
BY BELL BELMONT,
Late of London, Englg,nd.

HANDSOMEST BAR in the DOMINION!

Pronounced by the Press to be
THE PRINCE OF BARS!

MANAGERESS 3
~EMMA BELMONT,

SPACIODS BILLIARD ROOM.

THE ONLY RELIABLE ARTIOLE IN THE MARKET,

TWIN BROTHERS
NEW

VEGETABLE DRY HOP YEAST.

TRY IT.  IT HAS NO EQUAL. ALL GROCERS KEEP IT.
Ask for Twix BROTHERS YEAST, and Take no aother.

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS.

Manufactured by
THE WATERLOO YEAST COMPANY,

Waterloo, N.Y.; 208 Michigan Ave., Detroit, Mich. ;
315 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Ill,; 93 Front Street,
ToroxTO, ONT.

marked.

No. 18.

SIGN OF THE GOLDEN BOOT.
WM. WEST & CO,

BOOT & SHOE MANUFACTURERS.

-—
A large and well assorted stovk always on hand,
cheap for cash,

No. 200 YONGE S8TREET, ToroNTO, ONT.

Brown's Army and Navy Blacking, B. F. Brown's
French Dressing ; a splondid article for Ladies and
Children ; will not soil the clothes. b9

H. J. Matthews & Bros.

Gilders & Picture Frame Makers,

95 YONGE ST.,, TORONTO
Mantel and Pier Mirrors, Chromos, Engrav-
ings, Brackets, &e.

PICTURE FRAMING TO ORDER. "
) C.

EVERYONE SHOULD VISIT
WRIGHT & WIDGERY’S

ICE CREAM PARLOUR.

THE HANDSOMEST FOUNTAIN IN

THE WORLD.

1" " 8 M. PETERKIN,

GILDER, PICTURE FRAME
And Looking Qlass Manufacturer,

71 QUEEN STREET WEST,

“STROLLING O THE
SANDS”

No. 7

Irving’s Five Cent Music.

panies, in all respects. Its small
ratio of expenses to receipts, care in
selection of lives, economy in man-
agement, assets and amount of busi-
ness, and its ability to make and pay
liberal dividends to the insured, are
equalled only by the few other leading
Companies.

T AAD
JOHN GARVIN,

2] MANAGER, TORONTO.

'BOW BELLS.
FAMILY HERALD.
LONDON JOURNAL.

—

A. S.IRVING,

Wholesale Newsdcaler, King Strcet West.

bio | 33 All should see it and taste its corex;el;ts TORONTO. -
JUST OTT THE ATNA |,
' Life InsuranceBompany LIFE ]N D ANBURY ”
— Tue ZTNA occupies a leading s
position among Life Insurance Com- BY THB

“DANBURY NEWS MAN.”

COMPLETE ENGLISH EDITI O.N

Price 30 Cents.

—

The Only Cheap Unabridged and
Unmutilated Edition.

A.S. IRVING,
Puyblisher and Newsdealer.
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The gruavest Heast is the Ass; the grabcst ivd is the Owl;
© @he gravest Fish is the Opster; the grabest Alan is the Fool.

Toronto, Saturday, September 27th, 1873.

A JOURNALISTIC PHILOSOPHER.

Our Neighbours of the quict village of Thornhill, have a true
philosopher, in the person of one Mr. Horne, who has recently
pitched Lis tent amongst them, and established a newspaper to be
known as ‘L'us Review. This is the way in which he makes his
bow in Vol 1., No. L,

. “This is the third timo that we have embarked in the publication of & local
Newspupwr, witluls the shurt pertod of nne yeurs, but untortunately s yet, with
anyuLng vub succesy, 1M, huwever, tho old nuage, that thero is ** luck in odd naw-
bers e Lue, buccess ust attond our proseut unaertaking, 8o, emerging from
the Wreek ol misturtune, wo launchour itvie bark on the nliows of treacherous time,
nitd Lrust Wat with licredsed ouvIgy, & steady hetm, out frionds’ assistance, snd the
1#Y0Ur UL Kl PToviaches, 1o be cuubied to sail olear of the rocks and quicksands of
RUVEISILY,”

We commend the lofty cloquence, und faith of that passage, to
all who are in the habit of starting papers with bombastic boldness,
and sincerety hope that this time, the captain of the ¢ littlo bark,”
will find himself & vecy Horne of plenty in the waters of success,

Between us) however, his past failures are not to be wondered ay
if the following puragraph, in another part of I'ng Review, has not
Leon misprinted, aud may be taken to indicate his notion of editing ;

44 "' Owr Readers, will please excusce the inaccuracles In this iseus, In our
haste to gt out vur st paper, we have 1o doubt omitted & number of errors.

An apology on that account is surely the height of politeness ;

but the Editer should rather be thankfal that he has omitted the |

errors ; he hus nmrowly cscaped some “rocks, and quii:ksunds,’r
right in the harbuur's mouth,

* EDUCATIONAL" CLAPPTRAP,

Tue ProtoN GazrTTE happens to be published in a county which is
blessed with two or three Common School Inspectors, who are just
now at loggerhuads, and the unbhappy Editor is in consequence
- suffering trom 8 weckly surfeit of lesters between the combatants,
These cpisiies, as specimens of execrable cumposition are certain-
ly uuiquc:' Oue of the writers, D. P. Cuare, in a three-column
tilt, intended to establish bis own fitness for the ¢ inspectorship,”
and the unfitness of his adversary, pens a masterly deduction in
these words
“HeG. V. Viatt, is u}ercfore, a jnc‘kd:\\\i with borrowed fenthers : a handful of
{?’o::}\‘:xvls:: 52:5.'1‘(.:774";?,"03}}”“"" to ewallow a large camel, as for you, G, D, Platt,
Mark the beauty of the metaphor | Observe the matchless round-
ing of tbo period—but don't attempt to parse it. That was
written Ly an Inspector of Schools, and this is Canada, and the
nineteenth Contury ! Where is Dr. Ryerson?

Ar Excusa.—A barber who assaulted a neighbour with & razor
sbarpener, justificd his conduct by saying that he had a right to do
what he pleased with his kone.

Wres is o clergyman not a clergyman.—When he is & lame man,
(Jaymun.)

Sir Jonn says that the Commissioners arc keeping him out of
his scrape 5o nicely, that whenever he thinks of ome of them, the
words Da(y) dextram misero occur to him.

LEITBRS FROM LOW LATITUDES.
NO. I.

To tue IDITER AV GRIP,
Colenzo's Terruce, Sept, 2.

Sin.—1In this day av partyzan baldtherdash, I expect it'll be
refreshin till yes, to hear from wan what is no party man what-
somdever, I am dthuat man, tsur; an bi yer keind admission, i'd be
afther 1avin yes a bit av my opinion, wanst in a fwyle, consarnin
the queshouns av the day. I do be radin the papers thuse times
wid decp iuthrest, (and; bedad, dishcount too; d'ye¢ muindj—so, in
the matther av bein * poshted,” ua'r a Blake, or Batey amongst,
yez, can wink an ¢ye av thern at mein contimpt, Av coorse me chafe
subjeck consists av skandle radin ; but be way av a relish, I take
a fill av the Claymint wanst & week, and saysin the divershua wid
fraquint licks at the City News, and the New Yark murtherin in-
tilhgence,. But tis at prisint chafely consarning the Ryle Commis-
hun, dthat I would make me prisint remacks. Conthracy to
expectashun tsur, 1 foind Tsur John A. is goin to get uff; phareas,
I have obsarved it in the Globe, dthat he sould the Chartur to Tsur
U. Allin, an thim. Av he explains it all out av sight, on his own
shtandpint, I'm afeard Misther Day an the rest ’ill dischairge the
cas¢, nutwhitstandin the statemint av Mishther Mick Mullin, who
I see by bis likeniss in Notmen an Frazur's windy, is a thruthful
appearince av & man. I hav spint menny an hour studyin this
subjeck, and | come to the detarmination, dthat the throuble is all ©
intirely in the misfortinate fact, that therc is more nor wan story
about iverything. I obsvrve ‘I'sur John has shuvelled away, (so to
spake,) o grate manny thiogs, dthat the Geits—which I call thim
Keformers meself, bein indy piudint—riz up furniost him; but 1
dunno. Lid he do away wid the “sind me annuther tin thousand ”
telegraft! Af he husn't he will, take me word. Tsur John is'nt
the man to chuak on the likesav that. Bedad, what wud yez say
af e med out dthat lic must send hin another tin thousand copies
av Grup—sure dont by be buyin thim ivery wake.

George Brown gays in the Globe, dthat he wudd'nt be astonished
at nothin’—and there’s no knowing phat a timid gintleman liko
Tsur John moight be causced to suy of they throubled him too much
wid there unmarciful cross-examinashun. But no more at prisint,
and belave me, tsur, your humble sarvent,

Tropy Timaxmry.

ESSAY ON MAN,
NOT BY TOPE.

Hope spriugs eternal in the human breast,
Girls never ave, but always to be dress'd,
‘When fully rigged to man's unknowing eyes,
There still remaiv some ribbons, bows and ties.
Lo! the poor Indian whose untutor'd mind
Knows naught of modes by milliners design'd ;
How happy she by fashion nncontroll’d,
She courts the hardy brave, but not for gold;
But we, deceitful ways continually must tread,
Add artifice to artificc, before we wed,
From childhood’s days, to old maid's latest span,
Our lives one ceascless Essay upon Man.

DEFINITIONS,
(NOT ACCORDING TO WHELSTER)

Potiriotan,—(if of the other party,) a rogue, aswindler, a perjurer,
a corrupt person ; (if our own party,) an honest man, a patriot, a
statesman,

Panrviamest—a safety vent for the follies of a nation.

DeeuraTioN—n noun of muliitude, which significs many ; but does
not signify much.

Parry—a political clique, always doing right, in opposition to
the other side of the House.

Eptror—an unmitigated liar, well paid for dirty work. (Popular
idea.)

MisTareN.—Smith created some excitement the other night, by
telling Policeman 32X that he saw o dead body in a certain tuvern,
On investigation it appears he saw a gal-on- a-bier, (gallon of beer.)

Moray reflection by the editor of the Collingwood Tiurs - probably
3: opening his moruing post),—' In the midst of life we ure in—
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“ Grip’'s ” Popular Sevies of Pivated Womances.
THE WOMAN IN—WHAT.
BY M. COLLIE WILLKINS,

A PRESENTIMENT,

Ws have all experienced at times a strange prescatiment, as if
some event still buricd in the future, were suddenly revealed to
our inner perception. Is this really a prevision, or is it only e
fortuitous ocurrence—who shall say ?

Mrs, Arabella Bosco felt such a sensation thrill shudderingly along
her nerves, ag she drummed on the window pane, looking out
into the strect, where amidst the incessant rain, the good little
Sunday-school boy hurricd home.

Mr, Bosco came in laughing with an unctious laugh, as he fed
the tame hedge-hog, that always perched on his shoulder.

“ Arabella,” he said, 1 can read thoughts. Crush those that
are pow rising in your mind, and remember this ; the possessors of
gecrets arc not always the happicst people 1

He passcd his short, fat fingers through his lustrous black bafr,
and went out.

THRERE 18 A SECRET.

Mr, and Mrs, Bosco lived in an old baronial pile, in a pleasant
Midland County. One half only of the house was occupicd, the
other bad long since been shut up, and the housckeeper myster-
iously hinted at some good reasons for kecping the commanding
door closed,

“There is a gecret,” mused Mrs. Bosco; “a secret, and I do not
know it; Bossiec knows it, and [ will 1"

Again the thrill passed through her nerves, and she thought of
her bhusband’s warning words, Well had she stopped there, and
saved herself from the long train of after miscry ; well had she
stifled every longing in her soul to know the mystery of the aban-
doned room ; but impulses are ¢cven stronger than tdeas, and she
went on.

She worried herself over the secret, and Bosco scemed to know
it, and the tame hedge-hog appeared cognizant of the thoughts
passing in her mind.

THE SECRBT DISCOVBRED.

Bosco had gone to London on secret business. His sympathies
were with the Fcepian organization, and he had a Sunburst in
Indian ink on his right breast.

Now was her opportunity ; now would she unravel the secret,

She called the old deaf housekeeper, obtained the keys, and
started out for the abandoned chamber, followed by the house-
keeper, and the giggling servunt maid at a distance,

The passage was covered with dust, and hers was the first foot to
disturb it for yesnrs. Would she turn back?  She had still an
opportunity ; und the warning voice grew loud, and dianned into

her cars, ¥ Return!”  But woman’s obstinacy triumphed, I will .
go on” she said, and stamped her foot until the dust rose ii a
[}

cloud.

The room was reached, the housekeeper scant of breath, sat on
the foot of the stairs; tho giggling housemaid covered her face
with her apron and stood still, afraid of ghosts.  Arabella entered,
and she felt a cold vapour rise frum the crevices of the floor, which
for a moment paralyzed her facultics, but sue pressed on,  An old
picture with its face turned to the wall, » wasb-stand, without a
basin, & chair with three legs—was there nothing more? Yes, o
small cluster of drawers. She instinctively felt that there lay the
secrct, She hesituted, but only for a moment, She opened the firgt
drawer—only an old fine tooth comb ; the next drawer contsined a
worn out tooth brush; but the third drawer—ahl a little piece of
paper. She trembled as she unfolded the slip, rend with eager
haste, gave a great scream, and fell to the dusty floor,

“ Loiks, here’'s maister,” said the old housekeeper toddling in;
seizing the clutched hand of her mistress, and teking away the
folded paper, on which her dim old eyes could discern Sounder’s
Huir dye, warranted to produce a lustrous bdlack.

“ Bosco,” she cricd recovering, “take me away ; take me away,
Now I kuow the secret of those Black Locks! Take me away from
a horrid wretch who dyes his hair!”

« [ will take you away I he hissed in her car; « where none shall
heed your seerct!” The next morning a covered coach drove away
with the inquisitive Arabella, the deaf old housekeeper, and the
giggling housemaid, to a private madhouse, where they shortly
atter fell victims to the pyschological experiments of the doctor.

On the memorable day of the Fenian tising, a corpse was found
in the River Liffey, with a Sunburst on his right breast. It was
he.

THE ROYAL COMMISSION.
(VERY MUCI BOILED DOWN.)

Threc Judges sat like thrce black crows,
Reporters sat beneath in rows,
Witnesses waited in silence there,

For sapient questionus from the chair.

A crowd as like as peas to cach other

Said they knew nothing of all this pother,

Never heard tell of the famed Pacific,

Save from the Globe’s remarks prolific;

Didn't know Mc Mullen, didn't know Sir Hugh,
Didn’t know black from white, or yellow from blue,
In a word, they were all a know-nothing crew.

8ir John, he stepped up dapper and spry,

With asmile on his lips, and » wink in bis eye,
He got cash from Sir Hugh in galore,

The pity it was, he didn't gut move;

The Grits were bribing both left and right,
And he bribed too, with all his might,

Next stepped up the famod Sir Hugh, full

Of his little tale; and looked quite rucful.

He spent money, no doubt of that ;

To catch the salmon, he threw the sprat;

But Sir John didw't promise to give him the charter,
Though he very well knew it was that he was arter.

Above is condensed from my short-hand diary,
And thus ends the Royal Commission enquiry.

“TOOUR PRIENDS.”

1.

Follow John ; never know
Go it strong,

He's the man you Tories blow,
Right or wrong.

He's the Hero of your story,

He's the one, has all the glory,

Ho's your own dear Brother Tory ;
Love him long.

1.

Love him long; your Mighty Brother,
And his cause,

Truth, he'll never, never smother,
Nor ter laws,

His an honest soul and pure.

- Mon:y ! Dross! of that be sure,

He has told you, ¢ Zhen Endure”

Grits are straws,

.
Grits are straws ; 'tis so, he tells you;
Do not heed ;
Grits are dylong at each fell blow ;
His the deed.,
His the Arm the Mind, the Muscle,
He can stund the toughest tusslo;
Courage his—the whiskey bottle
He'll ne'er bleed.

- 1,
He'll ne'er bleed, nor canuot die,
So he says.
Gowan, Day, they dare not lie,
And live. Praise
The Duffer, that has duffed them,
Praise the wayI've fooled ’em, stuffd ’em,
Grits ave liara! thievest I've cuffed them ;
Such his lays.

v,
Such his lays! and the fools
Still believe.
Leader, Muail; Bcehold bis toolst
They'll vetreive.
Honest soul, and pure they tell;
Honest—sce—~he's false as Helll
Nonc are spared : no matter. Well,
Learn and Leave.—¢ pms.”
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PRICE

90 Cents.

For Sale by all Booksellers.

Young Ladies’ Journal. Sept.,
A. B. Inving, Wholesale and Retail News-
dealer, King strect west,

The best Five Cent Cigars in
Canada at the New Store—Con. ADELAIDE
and VICTORIA STREETS. cusg

EveEry MonTH. Sept. A. S.

Irving, Wholesale and Retail Newsdealer,
K_i_ng street west.

JAMES RENTON, from London,
Practical Watchmaker, &c., 188 King St,,
East, Toronto. cus,

“Y Have No Hoxe.” Five
Cents. A, 8. Irving, Wholesale News
Dealer, King Street west,

BeLL & Co.’s Celebrated Par-

lor Organs. T. Craxton, Agent, 197 Yonge
Btreet. cug.

Farx Barvans. By WL
Carvron. Price 80 Cents. A. 8. Jrving,
Publisher, King Btreet East.

Davip McKeowN's SAvLooN,
(Iate of the “ American.”) Choice Wines and
Liquors of the best quality. 195 Younge St.

Best Liquors aAND CIGARS IN

"_the City st the “EUROPEAN HOTEL,”

225 King Strect East. cl4
""J. & F.CoorER. The Ameri-

con Shirt Factoty. Gents Furnishings.
129 Yonge Btreét, .

FamiLy HEraLDp. Aug. A. S.

Invive, Wholesale and Retail Newsdealer,
King street west.

LonpoN JourNAL. July, A.
8, Trvine, Wholesale and Retail Newsdealer,
King street west,

“ Mollie Darling.””  Price,
5 Conts, The. Bweetest Bollad of the day,
A. 8. Irving, King Strect west.

“J Have No Home.” TFive

Cents. A. S. Irving, Wholesale News.
dealer, King Street west.

Mcl.cish & Co., Printers, corner 'Change Allcy and Cclborne Strest, Toronto.




