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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Oul;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest ¥an is the Fool.

Pleasc Observe,

Any subscriber wishing his address changed on our
mail lixt, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address. Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also he
particular tosend a memo. of present address.

@artoon Tomments.

LeapinG Carroox.—The local legislature
is now in session for a brief scasom, prior to
dissolution and a general olection. Like the
old-time author in Mr. Marks' picture, Mr.
Mowat’s effort in the speech from the throne
falls very tamoly npon the critical cars of the
Opposition. The original from which our car-
toon is adapted forms the frontispicce to the
‘volume of the *‘Leisure Hour” for 1882,
which may be fonnd at any of the bookstores

FirsT Pack.—The popular feeling against
Disallowance and all other encroachmonts
upon provincial rights, continues unabated
thronghout Manitoba. Mr., Norquay’s posi-
tion is about as comfortable as that of a wight
overtaken in the midst of a sea of prairie
grass, with a five raging iu his rear, and with-
out a match wherewith to light the grass in
front, and thus provide the only way of escape.

EruTti PAGE.—A notableincreasein Awmeri-
can imports from Canada, and a great falling
off in exports to this country, taken in con-
necticn with agitation in favor of Reciprocity
amongst our Republican cousins, are current
facts which must make Sir Leonard Tilley feel
more or less jubilant, That the N.P. bas done
somothing to bring about this state of affairs
cannot be doubted. Wo have hit Uncle Sam
ahard one on the nose, but perhaps we have
sprained our wrist in doing so.

NEW ROUND.
(7o be sung by the Fubilce Singers.)

Says Cushing to Thompson,
* 1"l smash your proud snoot
Says Thompson to Cushing,
0, you'rea galont 1" -
Says Cushing to Thompson,
“ 'I'ake that n the eye!l”
SAf's Thompson to ¢ ushing,
(D &4

I meet you by’'me’bye ¥
Says the P.M. toCushing,
‘ Doesn't Thompson appear 7
Says Cushing to Denison,

“ No, he isn't here”

Says the P.M. to Cushing,
* The case’is dismissed.”
Says Cushing to Denison,

* Give us your fist 1"

Toronto was honored lust week with tbe
presence of two theatrical ¢ parties,” the Kerl
Pnrty at the Royal and Haverly’s Merry War
hrigade attheGrand. The Aur! play wasalinost
a mere vehicle to carry the leading man
through the evening, and written, of course,
with the object of giving him a chance to show
ofl his quaxi Dutch specialties. The gypsy
scene in the seconud act, when the stolen child
isrescued, was taken from Rosedale. and the
gypsy characters weve made up after the style
of Guy Mannering hags and Fra Diavolo ban-
dits, and the picnic scenc a weak suggestion
of that of the somewhat played-ont Vokes
Pamily. The wretehed leg picce at the Grand
wasa mere apology foran Opera, the leading
singors indifterent, and the chorus execrable,
This company manifested their contempt of
the public who so gencrously patronized their
wretched attempts during the week by cutting
out the only number worth hearing, ‘“The
Silver Line,” and did not even condescend to
‘“make up * for the *“ final march.” If this
party ave to be considered exponents of
Strauss’ operatic works, and a criterion of
their merits, he had better keep them for the
dwellers on the banks of the beantiful blue
Danube, for the way his ** Merry War” was
given here was an insult to, and an outrage
-on, & too tolerant public.

This weck at the Royal, Jos. J. Dowling
exhibits bhis talents as a shootist in ‘“Nobody s
Claim,” which is, as a play, hetter than tne
usual samples of the backwoods drama. The
scenery shown in the (atboat scene is very
good, and the play is relicved by the more
than ordinarily cood acting of some of thecon-
pany. whe are evidently *‘old stagers.” Tak-
ing it altogether, *Nohody’s Claim” isinterest-
ing and worthy of a visit.

Hague's British Minstrels show three nights
and a matinee at tho Grand, Ove nigger per-
formance is so inuch like another that any
criticism is uncalled for regarding this. The
inevitable quartette sang in the usunal aceepta-
ble way, and there was noexceptional vulgarity
displayed which would tend to keep the fas-
tidious away. The Minstrels played to crowded
houscs as usual. For balance of wecek Robt,
McWade as ““‘Rip Van Winkle.”

Those cccontric creatures of Mr. Steck-
ton's humorous imagination, the Rudder
Grangers, have gone to Europe, and the Janu-
ary Century will contain an acconnt of some of
their adventures in England. Pomona, with
characteristic energy, calls wpon an English
lord to satisfy her cuviesity regarding the
aristocracy. Aunothev humorous paper in this
pumber will be the story of a trip on a lower
Mississippi stecamboat, amusingly to«d in “The
Trip of the ‘ Mark Twain,’ ” with illustrations
by Pennel. .
KINDERGARTENS.

TODMORDEN, DEC. 10th, 1882,

My DEAR MR. Grip,—I am glad to see that
there is some prospect of the Kindergarten
system for teaching young scholars heing
adopted. For my part, I think the system an
excellent one, as it combines instcruction with
amusement, and the child is glad to go to his
lessons, instead of, as herctofore, playing
"+ hookey,” with a prospective lambasting with
the ““ taws ” at the hands of the cruel master.

A practical illustration of addition or subtrac.

tion may be given by the manipulation of a
number of blocks of weod or in the absence of
the regular ]l)a.mphcrnnlin of the school, any
article may. be utilized. For iustance, a boy
hag in his pockets twelve apples (which he has
probably hooked out « f some orchard) and the
master takes away two, the boy will doubtless
not forget the ¢ remainder,” and when asked
will reply at once, “Ten.” ‘Or on the other
hand, 2 boy who has but one apple, and the
master gives him those he took from urchin .
No. 1, when asked the sum of the applesin
his possession, will reply with glee and with
promptness, ¢ Three.” This is a far bettor
way than expressing the result—12-2=10,
or1+2=3. How many of us are indebted
for the ready caleulation of the days in any
given month by the familiar rhyme,
30 days hath September,
April, June, and November, &c.

Now, Mr. Grip, I am of the opinion, as the
lawyers say, that the older or more advanced
scholars could be taught, let us say the history
of his ov her conntry,by describing the various
incidents and historical characters in pleasant
vhymic verse. 1 will give you a few illustra- -
tions of my method, which maynot be strictly
accurate as regards the actual incidents in
conncetion with the historical personages
mentioned, nor do I intend them so to be ro-
garded, but merely as the modus operandi of
my system, after the manner of nursery
rthymes. How well we all romember ¢ Old
Mother Hubbard,” for instance. And I main-
tain that system is everything.*

Yours faithully,

NEngmiatt NUTTRUTTER.
P.S.—Hero goes :

JACQUES CARTIER.

Oh, don’t you remember Jack Carchy,

Who sailed from the port of St. Malo,
. Who wore a shirt stiffly and starchy,

And anointed his long hair with tallow ?

When he got to the mighty St. Lawrence
He commeunced for to whoop and to holler,

For the rain goured down on him in torrents,
And took the starch out ol his collar !

‘1 don’t Jiko this,” said he, ** in the least,”
As his visage grew pallid and sallow ;

So he turned his ship’s head to the East,
And sailed back again to St. Malo !

FRONTENAC.

Did you ever hear tell of Frontenac,
Who itted many a act?
He used his shoes
. . Forbirch canocs,
Which might be called a pontoon act.

JOSEPU BRANDT.

foe Brant was a long and lanky chicf,
Who never uscd his hankychief ;
So I suppose
. He wiped unis nose
Upon a capturcd Yankee chief,

GOVERNOR ARTHR.

Bold Arther was a governor in the year of 38,

We haven't had as fine a oneto govern usof late ;

He was amiable and kind, benevolent and good,

And he };ung up all the rebels who were captured that he
could.

But some people didn’t like jt,and it was their fondest

ope .
Te sec bold Arthur dangling himself from a stout rope.

1838.

Some forty years ago,

1In the reign of Queen Victory,
The vulgar had no show—
They ruled them con anore.

Res-pon.si-bil-i-tee

Was not then much in fashion,
And the grand ma-jor-i-tee
Oftrimes reccived a lashin'’.

The Government was prote,

When the House would pass a measure,
To let them know the Throne

Would consider it at leisure.

So children, be content,

your parents Grit or Tory ;
Don’t run for Parliament,
And you'll flourish hunky dory.

*You'll do.—Ep. Grip
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“ OUR BOYS.”
Awful baw, this snow-shoe twamp without

snow, evewy week, don’t cher know. But
then we cawn’t be behind Montweal, even if
we've got to twavel in our boots !

THE GIRL WITH THE GAINSBOROUGH
HAT.
BY A PLAY GOKR.
I

Of all the monstrositics worn on the head,
That ever dame Fashion begat,
As a means of displaying all manrers ill-bred
There is none like the Gainsborough Hat.
Like a second-hand cartwheel it's warped and it’s bent
And its fur so suggestive of cat!
To block your prospective it seems the intent
Of the girl with the Gainsborough Hat.

1.

hen ssated  in church and you're fecling inclined
‘o hearken to sacred di e,

You'll find such intention has fled from your mind,
And thg subject has lost-ail its force.

For Lo! in a pew and obscuring your view,
(You'd as well be as blind as a bat,)

Isa gorgeous damsel in crimson and blue,
And a gigantic Gainsborough Hat.

111

Just ﬁo to an Opera House Matinee
And take a seat in the parquette,
You may hear the sweel tenorsing 7w, Mappari,
Or the Commodore in Oltvetfe,
You may twist, you may turn, from that side to this,
And perhaps get a glimpse of a “flat,”
But your view of the stage is quite closed by n **Mixg”
With her gorgeous Gainsborough Hat.

IV.

Just watch her contortions while peering around,
With that odious hat on her head !
Its rustling ribbons confuse every sound,
Combined with her chatting to * Fred,”
+ “Oh Fred, ain’t it lovely ! she'll say to her beau,
“ Ain't you glad that we took in the ¢ Mat? "'
(Her lover's a far better criric on **loo,”
And $0 is his dame in the hat.)

V.

The hat is O.K. when confined to the street,
And perhaps sometimes comfort it brings

‘To the lidy when worn in the rain, snow or sleet.
But to wear one of old Saturn’s rings,

Orthe orbit of Venus, when goin' 1o a show
Is a scandalous nusiance 3 that's flat!

And I side with the gaemins who stand in a row
And shout, *‘ shoot the Gainsborough Hatl ™

A DISAGREEABLE PAPER.
CONTRIBUTED BY JAY KAYELLE WASHINGTON
WHITE, -

A solibrated poot, I fo'gethis nawe, has said
“De meloncholi days hab come,” an’I tell you
what, sah, datam a fact. De golden petals
ob de snnﬁower am arollin’ in de slush, it am
brack in de face; instead ob lookin® up to de
sun, it droops sorrowfully downward, while
de sceds like tears am droppin’ quietly into de
cold ground. Dis disagreeable time o de yah,
nat'lly suggests to do mind ob a philosophic
niggah all sorts ob disagreeable ideas. It af-
feots ono wid o kind ob mental dispepsy, it
ain’t neither spring, suminer, autumn nor
winter, jos a kinder mixture ob de fust an de

last, all wind an rain an bluster. By-me-by
when winter hab fairly set in, wid plenty ob
sleighin’ an skatin’ an circulation ob de blood
an' de dollahs gen'lly, dis niggah habing re-
infohsed himnself wid a secondhand great coat
and & pair ob mitts, will exclaim ¢ A horse, a
horse, my kingdom fo’ a horse,” an’ habing
got one, will bravely wield de bucksaw dere-
upon, go far de cordwood, an’ like Richard
be ¢ himself again,” ““But T anticipate)” as
de ole time novelist would say. In de mean-
time dat am everlastin’ wind comes a whinin’
an’ caterwaulin down de chimbley ob de cum-
fuble an’ well todo an’ in de mos’ disagrecable
way keeps wailing in his ear, “Aht who-00-00-
00-00-00 ! Dis toastin'ob yo toesan’ a takin’
ob' it easy gen'ailly am all bery woll,
in its way, all bery well, maybe you deserve it
maybe no, maybe no ; but what of yo fel-
low critters dat am a shiverin’ an' shakin’ in
scanty clothing, ober a scanty fire, to whom
de crumbs ob yo table would be food an' five
an’ salvation here an’ hercafter ? What kind
ob purvision in de way ob reflection am you a
layin® up fur yoself agin de day when de light
burns low, when dc eyesstare but don't see
when de voices by de bedside sound faint an’
far away, an’ de feet am chilled throngh wid
de fast dip in de cold riber, we all hab got to
wado through somehow in de dark alone.
H'm ? “Now dat am very disagreeable talk fur
de wind to be keepin up in de cars ob people
who want to be let alone, an’ be allowed to live
to an’ fo themseclves and .take care ob num-
ber ono only. It will pursist in mewin’ in yo
ears dot poverty am de parlitic parent ob
crime, an’ dat an empty stomach am a source
ob weskness, when temptation comes smirkin’
an’ smilin’ along, an’ it keeps harpin’ on in
dis strain dat, if a considble portion ob dat
dere ample bank aceount, vere put to de cred-
it ob de Lawd, in de shape of puevilin' re-
numerative work, and bread fo his po people
which am always wid you, de capital, wid
more'n & husdred per cent interest, would
come handy toyo in de oder world, secin’ dis
am de only known method ob convertin® de
filthy lucre of dis world into de legal tender
ob Heben ; an’ de Lawd am perfectly rospon-
sible.”

De slush am also bery disagreeable. For
instance, yo am walking along de strcet just
a few yards ahead ob de gal who gave you de
mitten last week, yo throw up yo head an’
back yo shoulders, an’ am footing it wid the
tread of Jove, just to show de kind of wan
she threw over, snd that yo don’t care a rap.
Could anything be mo disagreeable dan to sit
down suddenly in de slush an’ behold de ap-
Em'ition ob yo own boots wavin’ in de hrecze

' before yo eyes, while de gal yo left behind yo

comes up and hands yo your hat an’ cane, an’
wid a ‘“‘laughing devil ” in her eye, sweetly
endjuires if yo ure hurt

v if yo are a rcporter and yo don’t want to
tramp through all dat wind an’ rain, to hear a
mis’ble twaddle, yo know de style oh de prin-
cipal speaker, his ideas on de snbject in hand,
aun’ all he hab got to say on dc matter. So yo
sit in yo boarding house an’ get up a first-class
veport ob dc gentleman’s speech, insertin’ all
de *“cheers,” “langhters,” an’ ‘-applauses™
jes at de right place ebery time. Yo begin by
tellin’ how he looked, and what an ovation he
received, an’ conclude by givin' de bvilliant
purorative at de end ’holesale.  How bery dis-
agreeable de next mornin’ to find de paper-
readin’ public a holdin’ dere sides at de way
yo hab giben yo'self away, kase dat gen'leman
whosas epeech you reported was onfortunately,
like yourself not presert. D’seam de days when
de frequout sight ob a father ob a family going
home%runk, riles yo to such a Pilclx, (l)i’lt you
fo'get yo christian principles an’ catch yoself
wishin’ ebery saloon at de bottom oh de Red
Sea. Yo am a ravin’an' declarin’ dat dis here
gigantic dvinkin’ system am de molock ob de
ninetoenth century, dat dere am thousands ob

little children offered up yearly as a sacrifice
to the insatiable monster or God of appetite ;
and dat his licensed high pricsts stand be-
hind the altavs, vulgarly called the bars, and
receive the offerings ob infatuated and debased
devotees. And yo declare the ignorant
heathen from afar ﬁfts up his hand in astonish-
ment at de sight ob a christian govern-
ment deriving & revenue from de debasement
and distraction ob be people. Yo stamnp {0
foot metaphoarically at de sight ob a man who
fills his neighbor drunk on Saturday night, an’
has de conscience to walk in to de table in de
house ob de Lawd on Sunday, not only dat,
but he am a pillar ob de church, an’ de church
recognizes him fur de sake ob de¢ money le
brings to de treasury! Disagreeable facts,
but doubly disagrecable at dis time ob de
yah, when de chil'en are without shoes, ‘“ kase
father drvinks,” an’ when de sound ob de coal
shovel roberverates through de land, but dere
am no fire at home, *‘ kase father dvinks.”
But de mos’ disagrecable snccumstance is
dat which happens not only at dis but at all
seasons ob de yah. It is when dere comes a
knock, knock, knockin’ at de do’, an’ dat dar
ole bailiff, DEATH, hands yo' a summons to
appear instanter at de Court ob Assizes dat am
sittin’ all de time in de city called de Future,
oderwise known as dat **bourne, from whence
no- traveller may ecver return,” and, like
Paddy, yo’ am mighty afraid dat you'll get
justice. = Yo' feel it am too bad. Yo' hab got
ober de mistakes and inexperiences ob youth ;
yo hab weathered de storms ob life an’ hab
just got comfortably into calm water, an’am
doin’ yo’ best to pilot others safely over de
breakwater ; yo' hab learned to think less ob
yo'sclf an’ mo’ ob others, yo' own trials an’
troubles hab taught yo’ charity to all men, yo'
failings are lived down an yo' falts condoned,
yo’ are in a position to estimute things at dere
true value, in fact, yo' are jus’ beginnin’ to
live in de true sense ob de word—when oh !
dere comes dat knockin’ at de do ! an’ dere’s
no sayin’ no any mo'! But yo' mind will be
consid’bly -easier when dat summons comes, if
befo’ den yo’ am surc ob de good offices ob de
only Advocate datam allowed to plead in dat

ar Conrt.
Sunflower Veranda. Nov. 7th, 1882,

QUESTIONS OF PRIVILEGE.

When will the Grand Opera House, hex.'e,
be theoccasion of such v-h-ealisticacting again?

If the utterances about the Lost Tribes of
Israel, which emanated from a Wikl source,
have not become mannafestly a tame subject
now ?

Is it far trom being dolor-ous to suppose
that Grip's almanac for 1853, is the most
risible of things visible ; and that its cheapnesa
will en-dear it most to the purchaser ?

If the reception tendered to the English
Champion amateur runner, in this city, was a
g-c-orgeous affair ?

Did dyna-nite receive its appellation from
the might-y din which it ticst made ?

Young and middle aged men suflering from
nervous debility, premature old age, loss of
memory, and kindred symptoms, shonld send
three stamps for Part V1I of |immphlets issued
by Waorld’s Dispensary Medical Association,
Buffalo, N. Y.

Miranda is celebrated for the aptness and
felicity of her quotations. When she was all
veady to go to her home in the far west with
her newly-acquired husband, her old aunt
said, “ Who'd have thought, Mirandy, that
I'd have lived to see you go away sofar?”
“Ah, who indeed,” sigheg Miranda, * but

ou know, Aunty, you can't tell from the
f'ooke of a frog how far he will jump.”




SATORDAY, 18TH Dec_., 1882.

HISTORY

that occasion it was political.

He had bLeen drivin

REPEATING ITSELF.
* Mr. Chaplean and twoof his Montreal friends narrowly ¢scaped hoing killed in New York the other day by the

horses attached to theit caniiage running away. They all received bruises in jumping out, but theit injurics ure not
considered serivus.”

This news item from Monday’s Mail is noteworthy as a remarkable repetition of history.
A fow months ago this same Mr Chaplean had a similar escape from a tragic fate—only on

the ministerial carriage at Quebec in a

reckless manner, and with a very loose rein, when all at once ho found that the horses were

beyond his control.

Without & moment's hesitation he jumped out, but more fortunately than

in his new York episode, on that occasion he landed safo and sound in the fatherly arms of the
Dominion Premier, who, apprehending the catastrophe, sagacionsly placed himself where he

could be of service.

PORTRAITS OF FAIR TORONTONIANS
Not BY FRANK MILES.
III.—MRS, CRAMEM AND MISS SHYLOCE,

MRS. CRAMEM is a lady
of another stamp. Of noble
presence and commanding
mien, she makes no pretence
of any extraordimary affec-
tion for her pupils nor does
she demaund theira. Content
with eneuring their respect,
she looke well after their
Lealth and happiness and
leaves the rest to their own
inclination. Mrs. Crainem’s
speciulity is the higher edu-
cation, and very highly edu-
cated her pupils usnally arc
They never die, never gu
mad, never have brain fever.
They know the Atlas and
Cornweil's Geography oft by
heart. They can do every
Eroblem in the arvithmetic

ook ; are deeply read in
theology, botany. syntax and
ornithology. ‘Lhey cun play
the piano, the harp,and’ the
violin. Can talk French and
German like Canadiapized natives. Their
amall braius are uxpanded as sponges with the
amount of the watur of learning with which
they are soated.

Many of Mrs. Cramom’s girls marry. Not
while they are with her, oh fie ! for shame ! of
conrse not, but afterwards. Then for glocy !
Their husbands, swelling with pride at the
little wite’s erudition expect wonders in
housekeeping, needlework and puddings.

Alas ! for the vanity of human expecta-
tions. What! expect a lady of her a‘tain.
ments to sit down and sew like an ignoram
sewing girl. Qr to mind the baby, or to scour
the spoous. Why! Why! Mrs, Cramom,
never included low subjects like those, in ber
courso of education for young duchesses
Little wife has never held a needle i hor hand
throughout here life ; though she remembers
once sesing ono. She knows that un givot de.
mouton. is tho French for a log of mutton, but
she had uo idea ba ! ha! how very funay!
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that the gigot required any attention while
cooking. She thought you stuck itin frort
of the fire and it cooked itself.

MISS SHYLOCK
lady of yot another pat.
tern stil{ Her speciality & -
ia dags, and the pupils '
are quite a secondary con- ;
sidevation. The dogs get
all the love. consequently
there is none left to spare
for the girls, A large
hound, a small hound, a
black and tan terrier, a
baby brown terrier, popu-
larly supposed to be the
infant of Mrs. Black and
Tan ; a fluffy white,a pep-
per and salt, and a Pomer- ;
anian dog compose Miss
Dread’s humble kennel ;
and mostof these animals
accompany her, when she
accompanies  the girls,
forming (since most of )
them are males) & very o< '\
suitable rearguard, van - k
guard and tlankguard
beauty within the circle,
Miss Shylock does not affect either the gen-
tle motheriness of Mrs. Lovem or the impos-
ing dignity of Mrs. Cramem, she is simply
cross. But she is s0 w7y, very, crose, or so
say the girls,she wounld befeared like the plague
were it not for a younger sister wlo is the
lensantest and mostkindhoarted little woman
in the world, and who somotimes softens the
asperities of the dragon’s temper, Miss
Dread pays her governesses less by $100 ayear
than any other preceptress, but she makes up
for this by exacting three times the amount of
work out of them, and also by a judiciouns
bargain well calculated to promote the cause
of justica, The bargain is that they are to

is a

for the golaxy of

stay with her for a year, certain, no shirking,
no slipping out of the bargein, no sneaking
away on the ploa of father s death or mother’s
illncas, Any such weak or puerile excuses are
met with the-—you forfeit a quarter’s salary
Miss Malheureuse.

All these ladies by dint of immense self-

control and persovorance hive acquired a stiff
and monotonous courtesy of manner that re-

minds one of asoldior at *‘ stand oroot.” They
have their smart litt e aflirmative bow, in

laco of yes or thank-you ; their dignified

ow on entering the drawing room; their
studied refinoments of speech and exprossion ;
all of which pagses with upstarts for innate
good breeding, aud which they sedulouely la.
ber to inculeate upon their pupils.

The young duchesses are trained to walk
nicely two and two in the street+, each couple
exuctly behind the one in front. Swinging of
arms, glancing over shoulders, and talking
loudly are amongst the seven deadly sins, but
mai ing eyesat {oung men is tho unpardonable
sin, ]goys will be boys, however, they say
and young duchesses young duchesses, and we
oxpect the same rule holds good for girls, and
will do so,even when achool-days are over and
Meadames Lovem, Cramem and Shylock shall
be no more.

THE MONTREAL CARNIVAL.

We understand the following “‘characters”
are hespokon for the approaching Grand Winter
Carnival to be held in Montreal :—

The Babes in the Wood..... }or 1. 4- M—d,

Jacob Homespun....... . . .Sir L, T——y.
King Canute............ ...Speaker M——n.
Limon, the Tartar. ..... oo Mr ¥d, B——e.
Damon and Pythias. .... —ﬁ'r‘. “é:’:l bB'_"_l;;
William, the Silent. .. .... <o.Mr. J. B. P—b,
The Pathfinder. ....... veeens Mr.N. F. D—n,
Alaschar....oooovinennnn.. Mr, W, M——1,

A Nobleman of the 19th Cen.
WUPrYeeeeineeniinins., JJord L—e.

Sairt Pauleooocveeonain, ... Mr. J. A. C—n.
Oliver Twist. ........ RPN Mr, Oliver M—t.
Capt. Macheath........... ., Mr, N—y.

Joseph Surface .............8ir Chajles T—r.
Solon Shungle.. .. .. P Mr.Jno. H. P—e.
Prince Goodfellow...........Nr, Jomes S—¢t.
The Mock Duke............ Mr. Thos. W—e.
William 11 ... .c........ Mr. M—e¢ B-—IL

The Artful Dodger.........Mr. L. A. S~L
Cupid. ..... cerrreianee s Judge H—y.

Sir Giles Over-reach. ..... ... Principal De=n.
1'he Count of Moente Christo. . Mr. G—e S—n.
Mrs. Malaprop............. Mr.AdamC—ke.
othello. . .... vesrerensssne . SirR—d C—t.
Davenport Dunn. . ...... ee o Mr.C. W. B—g.
Pantaloon ....ovvvnon. oo Mro M——e.
Ol Mortality .o.oeov.vo....Rev. Dr. S—g.
The American Senator. ..... . Mr. John G—y.
M, 10008 . coveven.vsnrs.. Col. G——i.
SirJohn Fulstaff............Senator O—e,
General Sarsfield. ... ........Mr. C. F. F—r.
The Dukeof Brandon..,.....Mr. W, B. 8=h.

Cupt, DelBoots. . .. .. veserss.General L—d.
Bombas.es Furiose...... ... Lt.-Gov. R—n.
Captain Cuttle.. ........ «oo.Mr. H.J. M—n.
Chevalier Boyard. ... .......Mr, A.P,C—n.
Laird of Qaklands. . .... «e..Mr. John M—d.
PadPry....cocvvvinnnn.. Mu. Fishery$S—h,

Sometimes ] dream of you,
Leonora!

Sometitaes to you I'm true,
Fairest Flora

Sometimes if I could view
Charming Cora,

1 could almost eschew

vely Lora,

And still T must pursue
Precious Nora 5

But oh ! until 1 grew

To jove you as 1 do,
Sweet Arzora |

I often thought of you,

Dearest Dora,l

* Will you be a good girl if I lct you our 2"
Was asked at the bolted door ;

‘1 wiil,” shoreplied, and then scampered about,
And acted arach worse than. bofors.

“That mother's censos weore all in a whirl,
Whecn out spoke Ilntlg Katce ;

* I'm certa'nly going 10 be a good girl,
But I can’t just fix the date.”
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The Foker Tlub.

“The Pun is mighticr than the Sword.”

TAKING THWE EDITORS.

He was an excecedingly picturesque-looking
individual. His hair fell in hcavy masses
over his shoulders. and a very broad slouched
hat crowned his luge head. A dark green
cloak came almost to his heels, and he carried
under onc arm a largo portfolio, a camp-stool
and a folded easel. Ho entered the editorial
room with a confident stride, u_penc(l hie
camp-stool and procecded to vig his easel in
front of it. Then he pulled ount & large piece
of drawing-paper from his portfolio, and,
slapping it oun the easel, seated himself before
it and commenced leisurely sharpening a
stick of chascoal.

“Whom do you wish to sce ?” asked the
office Loy, approaching the picturesque object
cautiously, and keeping his hand within reach
of an inkstand,

“ Everybody ! 7 ejaculated the visitor, flour-
ishing lis charcoal gracefully in the air, and
smiling a pre-Raphaclite smile upon the sus-
picious boy' *‘ Lin the lightning portiait ar-
tist, and I wish to show the distingunished
mombers of the lagle staff how 1 do it. Only
takes five minutes to a sittiug, Just let the
gentlemen know I'm here, please,” and he
th{ew his hat carclessly upon the floor at his
side.

““What'’s up ?” asked the dramatic editor,
coming to the door of his room.

“As you are,” cvied the artist, catching
sight of the cditor, and commencing to sketch
rapidly upon the paper before him, ‘Don't
move. lixcellent pose. Just the style of
head to delight the soul of the lover of the
truly antique. The young Augustus come to
life. Head a shade to the left, please. Ah!
that’s it.”

¢ When did it blow in ? "’ asked the dramatic
editor, stepping forward and gazing curiously
at the artist.

“Stop ! cried the artist.
everything. Another pose gone wrong,”
he threw down his charcoal and sighed.

¢ What’s the row ? ' asked the city editor,
coming to his door.

“ Ah! my idenl at last,” cried the artist,
whisking another sheet of paper from his port-
folio. **Hecad a little lack, please. Eyes
slightly turned towards the ceiling.™

“What does it want, anyway?” asked the
city editor, stepping forward.

“1 Leg of you, siv,” said the artist, dashing
at his sheet of paper, ¢ just five minutes as
you are, and you are immortal for life.”

Just at this moment the cowmrt reporter
sauntcred in.

*¢ Ah, Wilde, old man,” cried the artist,
catching sight of him, ¢ really beg your par-
don ; likeness so strong to my friend. Sir, you
shall be my test sitter. Just lean against that
desk over there. Cross your limbs; throw
your arms behind you and keep your eyes on
that ink bottle over there.”

““ Where did it drop from ?** asked the court
reporter, and by this tune a little group of
editors and reporters stood gazng cariously
upon the artist.

- (entlemen,” said the artist, running his
fingers through his long hair and leaning back
in his camp stool, ‘I am the lightning portrait
artist. Give me five minutes of yowr time
and you arc famous for life. Won't charge
you a cent. Just wish to make myself s0.1d
with the press.”

¢ Suppose we give the crank a show,” said
the police reporter,

¢“Only five minutes each, gentlemen, and
we will have a gallery of portraits to be proud
of,” said the artist.

“You will ruin
and

“He's a good taffy slinger,” said the dre-
matic editor.

*“1t’s n way those artists have,” said the art
critie, looking very skeptically at the visitor ;
“ Tl bet you ten to one he uses solar prints.”

“Take your bet,” said the avtist. *‘You
might be moro picturesque, but you'll doas a
starter. Just sling of your overcoat and bhat
and 'l show you a specimen of free-hand
drawing--"

¢ Never accept anything but oil paintings,”
said the art critie.

¢+ Suppose you five me a sitting,” said the
artist turning to the society reporter.

‘- Couldn't think of sitting to auy one short
of Daniel Huntington,” sai l the veporter.

“ Ah, here's our sitter,” said three or four
of the group, as the cashier entered the oflice.

*Delighted.” said theartist. ¢ Rather mod-
ern, but good form. Not exactly wmsthetic.
Might be a little moroc Florentine curve of
line, but—"

‘“ Not this morning, somec other morning,”
said the cashier.

*“Tell you what you do,” said the sporting
editor. ‘I have a perfect beautyin the way of

abull pup. White with a brindle eye. I'll
just let you have a covple of Xs for a good
portrait of that—" But the artist gathered
up his traps and stalked majestically out of
the oflice.—Brooklyn Eayle.

“FEMALE COMPLAINTS.”

Dr. R. V. Picree, Buffalo, N. Y. : Dear Sir,
—I write to tell you what your * Favorite
Prescription” has done forme. I had been a
great sufferer from female complzints, espe-
cially ““dragging down,” for over six years,
during much of the time uwnable to work, 1
paid onthundredsof dollars withoutany henefit
till T took three bottles of the *‘ Favorite Pre-
scription,” and X never had anything do me so
much good in my life. I adviseevery sick lady
to take it. A

Mrs. Emily Rhoads, McBrides, Mich.

*  MINSTREL JOKES.

Curtain risesand discovers a band of dusky
figures. Brother Backus on one of the ends and
Billy Sweatnam on the other.

The latter hus a luge veputation for min-
strel wit—a reputation that brings him in a
salary of $150 a week

Backus— ‘Brother Bones, how do you do
this evening?”

Sweatnam—*“Very well, I thank you, Bro-
ther Tambo.” )

Interlocutor—*¢ Opening overture.
men.”

Tho song goes well and is applauded. It is
a glee, and some boys' voices that are intro-
duced give ita charming etfect.

Mr. Sweatnam to the interlocutor : ‘“Now,
can you tell me, sir, why a tree is like a
mother-in.Jaw 2’

Interlocutor—‘“Why isa tree like a mother-
in-law?”

Sweatnaum—No, not why is she like—I
mean what is the ditference betwcen a tree
and a mother-in-law ¥

Interlocutor—*‘1 cannot tell. Whatis the
ili[fcrence between a tree and a mother-in-

aw 2’

Sweatnmn—** Why a tree leaves in the
sprirg.”

Interlocutor—*¢ Well?”

Sweetnam—Well, a mother-in-law don t--
she nover leaves if she once gets settled. By
the way, did you hear they were geing to put
four coats of paint on the lrooklyn Bridge ¢ »

Interlocutor—*No, what for #’

Sweatnam—** T'o cover the steal ?”’ (Roars. ]

Interlocutor—¢ Comic ditty.”

Mr. Backus sings this. The effeot of the
boys’ voices in the chorus is very pretty again.

gentle-

This idea is one to be commended.

Sweatnam—*‘ Do you kpow why a loaf of
bread is the mother of a locomotive?”’

Interlocutor—*Why, what earthiy connec-
tion can there Do hetween a loaf of bread and
a Jocomotive?”

Sweatnain—* Well, there is Now, you
answer me. Why isaloaf of bread ? ' ote.

Interloeutor— ‘ Giveit up.”

Sweatnam—** Bread’s a necessity, ain'tit ¢”

Interlocutor—¢* Yes.”

Sweatnam—*‘And a locomotive is an inven-
tion?”

Interlocutor—-*‘Yes.”

Sweatnam—*¢* Well,
mother of invention?"

Interlocutor—< Ballad ;: ¢ Last Night I was
Dreaming of You,””

This is sung by Stanley Grey, a falsetto
singer. Heis a large fat man, while the bass
of the company is a small, thin, spare mau.

After Hamiltons song, which is encored,
there comes a plantation ditty by Sweatnam
—** Rock and Roll Dem.” It has the regular
negro swing, and the feet of the aundience
keep involuntary time with it,

Sweatnarmn—**Have you been past my place
lately 27

Interlocutor—“Why,I didn’t know you had
aplace, Whereisit?” - |

Sweatnain—*‘Yon know that little shant;
just out that way (pointing), with rocks all
round is!"”

Interlocutor—*Why, yes. Myself and a
friend <rove out there the other day, and I re-
marked as I passed the place—the man who
owns that must be miserably poor.”

Sweatnam --¢¢ Well, T ain’t so poor as you
may think.” :

1nterlocutor —*¢ Why 2"

- Swe atnam—*'T only own half of it. [Laugh-
ter.] Do you know I get some famous eggs
out there?”

Interlucoter—** How is that ?
any hens.” ) .

Sweatnam—:* Oh no, the farmers around
raise the hens, all Iido 1s to raise the eggs.”
(Loughter.1—[N. ¥ Journal.

ain’t necessity the

I didn't see

EARS FOR THE MILLION !

Foo Choo's Balsam ‘of Shark’s 0il

FPositively Restores the Hearing, and is the only
Absolute Cure for Deafness Known,

This Oil is abstracted rom a peculiar species of smalt
White Shark, caught in_the Veliow Sea, known as Car.
charodop Rondeletii. Every Chinese [Fisherman knows
it. Its virtnes as a restorative of hearing was discovered
by a Buddhist Priest about the ycar 1410. Its cures were
so numerous and many so scemingly miraculous, that the
remedy was oftlcially proclaimed over the entire Empire.
tts use became so unmiversal that for over 3oo years mo
Deafness has existed among the Chinese pcople.  Sent,
charges prepaid, to any address at $1.50 per bottle,

~Hear what the Deat Say !

1t has performed a miraclein my case.
I have no unearthly noises in my head, and hear much

‘better,

1 have been greatly benefited.

My deafuess helped a great deal—think another bottle
will cure me. .

‘* Its virtues are unquestionable’ and its curative char-
acter absolute, as the writer can personally testify, both
from cxperience and obscrvation. Write at once to
HAVLOCK & Junnkv, 7 Dey.street, New York, eaclosing
1.00, 3 nd you wil Jreceive by return a remedy that will
enable you to her  jkeanybody else, and whose curative
effccts will be  manent. . You will never regret doing
50.”"=EDITOR = MERRCANTILE REVIRW,

&2 To avoic loss in the Mails, .v_leme send money b;
REGISTERED LETTER, ’ p-. i

Orly imported by BAYLOCK & JENNEY, :

Sole Agents for A rica. — ....1Doys, N.Y
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you just bet 6n both, es-peci-ally Bos-well.

b

: See these three men? They are run-ning, are they no:?
Pl =up-pose they ave in such a hurry for? Ask your pa.pa, and he will tell you they ave after

| the hon-or of the May-or-al-ty. But your pais wrong.
' it for 1883, and that is why they are mak-ing such good time just now.

il so aft-er the May-or-al-ty, and so is Mis-ter Bos-well, and if you want to win any mon-ey

A PICTURE FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS.

You het they are.  What do you

These gen-tle-inen are notall run-ning

for May-or, but they are all dread-ful-ly in earn-est to get a copy of Grip's Com-ic Al-man-ac

Mis-ter With-row is al-

THE TWO TRAVELLERS.

BY SARAH JAKE SMVGTHE.

I.

Miss Evaline Magee had lately wound_her tour up—
Just come across the sea, after taking in all Europe ;
From her bonnet to her shoe
Every article was new,
And of the latest fashion, as no doubt they ought 1o be,
To grace the lovely person of the charming Miss Magee.

1L
She'd done the mighty Rhine, and each hoary rock and

castle,
The Alpine heights did climb and had many aserious
wrestle
With glaciers and ¢revasses,
In the snowy mountain passes.
She had traversed the blue Danube and had been upon
the Spree, '
(Of coursc 1 mcan the river), had the lovely Miss Magce.

Imn.

11 She had visited each city from St. Petersburgh to Rome,

‘1t From ;‘he Netherlands to Naples she had made herself at
) ome ;

In Palermo and Milan,

Cologne and Amsterdam, .
In Mc:‘z nznd oa the Matterhorn, Mount Blanc or Zui-

er Zee,
Most any t'n'ze might be observed the gay young Miss
agce, |
Iv.

4 0f course she travelled Britain from Land’s End to Aber-

cen,
Cathedrals one and all

} Ot York, Chester and St, Paul,

‘1And Salisbury, suggestive of the pilgrim on his knee,

{Were gazed upon with rapture by asthetic Miss Magee,

? V.
:|:15he had invaded Treland. In Dublin, Cork and Derry,
‘4In Killarney and the Curragh, shehad made herself quite
merry,

She hag kissed the blarney stone,
] And had learncd to cry “Ocheone.”

Just as natural as the natives of Tyrone or Tralee,
And could drink her glass of potheen, oh, naughty Miss
Mageet

VI

er speech wasgreatly tinctured with German \vogg‘is and
rench,

hough on the rules of g she'd o

trench, :

“Salyvo Moonseer, Bong Yul
Trey beang, Mercer ; ayvoult”

etn
} From Yarmouth west to Liverposl she everywhere had

sie¥
ly en.

She Pronounccd Vicnna just like * wine, " and Paris like
* Paree,”

And Naples she called ‘* Napolee,” —Accomplished Miss

2. Magee!

VII.
In hounor of her coming home her friends gave a large

pany,
And all Ehc friends of the elite had invitations hearty.
OF the do7 Lore and bear monde
She especially was fond,
But as for the low Ao pollor you must of course agree,
That they werc hardly Ze fromage (o visit Miss Magee.

VIIIL
The evening came, the brilliant lamps lit up ¢ach window

pane
Ltalia’s sons (from noble ward) struck up a lively strain,
Each galopg, valse, quadrille,
They * went for* with a will.
“1 hope you'll all enjoy yourselves to-night Sanus cer-
monie " .
Was the very neat cxpression of the radiant Miss Magee.

IX.

Among the honosed guests who were invited to the party
Was a youth well-shaped and handsome, Mr. Hildebrand
McCarty,
On the *list” was not his name,
But he was there all the same .
He accompanied a young man, friend of the familee,
And the nceepted lovar of Miss Evaline Magee,

X.
“Who is that gentleman—your friend? Why don't you
introduce him?
He looks so sad and lonely!” Her lover looked quite
gruesome, °

For McCarty, though his chum,
Might perhaps not Fecl “to hum.”
It was true he was a *‘slugger” and a rattler on a spree,
But he might commit some gauckerie if he spoke to Miss
Magee.
XL

But Miss Magee insisted, and her over brought forth

ac
And Mct’.‘nrly felt an icy chill run up aml down his back,
But licr manners were so sweet,
‘When she waved him to a seat, A
And brought another chair along and sat close to his

knee, .
That she' completely captured Mac, did sparkling Miss
Magee.
XIL

“Your face seems quite familiar, sir, we must have met

e, N
Was it ?.rqndon or in Paris1” and she looked him o'er

angd o'er §

*“ 1 was there last June,”says Mac, 23
1y fact I'm not fony back,
I'd sometimes go out to Herlin, bot *pon me word, d'ye

see,
I hate all thim small places, they're lonesome, DMiss
Magee.”

XIIL

“Paris! Berlin! London 'and you think then all oo
small !
What thought you of Vienna. Did it suit you not at all %
5h sir, I fear you joke,
And fun at me you pake.”
¢ Upon me sowl I don't, ™ suid Mac, *‘for Miss T'll have
ye know
That Vienna is the meanzst hole in all On-tay.ree-Q! "

XIv.
“ 1 used 1o bring my samples and stay there sometimes

nights,
(Twas in boots I travelted, Miss) Oh ‘twas there ye'd see
the figh*s.
Sure London’s bad enough,
Liut Vienna's mialty tough ¢
Then Mac looked up. “*Perhaps, ” hethofghe, * 1" walk-
ing rather five,”
Rut his listener had vanished, poor, dispusted Miss Ma.

gtlf.
X\,
‘I'ake this advice young Jadies {und she ** may read who
runneth
1f not ““fixed " don't think of Europe, for herein one sho t
wmonth,

You can say with truth you've been

‘Co Paris and Berlin,

T'o Sandwich, Windsor, London,

Brighton and Scarboro,
And never cross the confines of your own On-tay-ree-Q !
You can say “ when we left London we went straight on

to Paree”

And astonish all the natives just as well as Miss Magee.

THE NEW PILGRIM'S PROGRESS.

CuristiaN—Then said Christian, [ will give
$25 to the St. George's Society if any man will
produce one fact of science which is not con-
sistent with the Bible.

Me. Atireist—Done, sir, said Atheist, here
is my $25, and now let us fix the terms of the
contest.

Curistiax—Not 8o, said Christian, 1 know
you and your whole family. You want to

argy !
THE DEAD CANNOT BE RAISED,

nor if your lungs are daily wasted away can .
you be cured by the use of Dr., Picree’s ** Gold
en Medical Discovery.” It is, howover,
unequalled as a tonie, alterative, and nutritive,
and readily cures the most obstinate cases of
bronchitis, coughs, colds, and incipient con-
sumption, far surpassing in eflicacy cod liver
oil, ~ Send two stamps for Dr. Pierce’s pamph-
let on Consumption and Kindred Affections.
Address World's Dispensary Medical Aessocia®
tion, Buflalo, N. Y.




Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at MoCOLL BROS. & CO.
w ; o __Leadi%ng&hibitiong in 1881, { TORONTO. ,
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FIRST BLOOD FOR CANADA SAM.
“ OUR AMERICAN NEIGHBORS HAVE ONE ADMIRABLE FACULTY. THEY KNOW WHEN THEY HAVE BEEN HIT."~MA/IL,

) n ¥
o . N e 8 . 3
Di. E.G. WesT's NErve AND BRAIN TREATMENT, &
guaranteed specific for Hysterin, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Fitx, Ncrvous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra~
' tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result-

ing 1 insanity and leading to misery, decay, and denth;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Lo of Power in either

sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorthaa, caused by
P over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
Each box contains one month’s treatment. $1 a box,

A or six boxes for $5; seut by mail prepald on receipt of
5 price.  With each order received by us for six boxes,
.—‘@—@Q accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our

=TS = -‘. written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
A 'V\'_-::- does nc% effect a cure.  Guarantees issued ounly by
el - JOHN C. WEST & CO,, 81 and 83 Kinf Street East

sts, (Oflice upstairst, Toronto, Ont. Sold by all druggists in

Canada.

b R
ts we offer very great inducements from now

. . Astbhma, Bronchitis. Catarrh
tlll Chrlstmas and  consumption in its first stages are treated

ut the International Throat and Lung Institute,
173 Church street, Toronto, where the Spirometer is used
STARTLING BARGAINS IN DRESS GOODS. an instrument invented by br. M. Souville of Paris, and
. N oxpils e of i Eienchany, which coners e
NOVGICIGS mn LI NED I{]D GL()V[LS aud MITT S. Great g;]:uierc‘lcs lflssimlée C(;nst_ilulio_nug "!":l\m(?mh ;S‘:ased

- - vd Nia Al - “ o
Reductions in MILLINERY & MANTLES. Next wWoeek We | meer free. Poor peopls bearing certificates furished
Will Open with the ipstrument free. ' When not_convenient to visit

the office wrile, enclosing stamp, for pamphlet giving
full particulars to International ﬁ‘hroax c.ndp Lung Insti-

TEN CASES OF NIC-NACKS & BRIC-A-BRAC o | ez Chusch e, Toronto, or 13 Philipe sauare,
FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, | Moo= =

TIOS. THOMPSON & SON. A W. SPAU[D'NG, L[]s.

| R
An Arctic steamer ftted out for a three ! (Established 1854.) DENTIST,
years’ cruisc is pretty close quartors for men |

ho do not like each other. The onl ler | ing-st. Hi. i
et bt e Fnanets e s | ECKERSON & MILLMAR, |01 Kingst. . (south side),
at each other, : Photographers, o

The New Orleans 7limes observes that the ' TORONTO.
‘*Escaped Nun " busioess is playoed out as a | 76 Kingest, West, - - HAMILTON.
sensation for the lecture platform. Such!
characters are always frauds and less interest- ! .. \he BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at ihe Lowest | Evening Office and Residence, Jameson
{ Avenue, Parkdale.

ing than escaped lunatics. Prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN, Hamilton.
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