"SMOKE [

CABL.HK

Q
Q
=

S LYOJWI

NOSIdVVH d¥3A0TD

It

49 KING ST. E., Toronto,

GLOVER HARRISON,
‘YT LIOJINT

. 19 KING ST. E., Toronto.

VOLUME XX.
No. 24, i

TORONTO, SATURDAY. MAY 19, 1883

$2 Per ANNDNM,
§ Cents EacH,

: NOTICE
CAUCUS '.‘
oF '
lapposimion!

i

 et————— - —

—

EXCELLENT! t!

THE GOVERNMENT STILL LIVES.

Tig Hox, Ep,--WHAT, YOU DID THIS ALL YOURSELF?—AFTER MY REFUSING TQ ASSIST YOU* IMPOSSIBLE'! WHY, THE BILL 13

L s0LSAgGSVY

ANV TTIIN

NODLNOK °

H

'
[N
SHIITNIONT

Ad

SATTAANS

‘STI0

OluoIOT, "AA 13 OpIetepPV €A
: "HLISYM NOLLOD

THE REMINGTON STANDARD

TYPE-WRITER!

—IS THE —
Best Writing Machine in the World.
44 AGENTS WANTED' AGENTS WANTED!

Good Terms and Territory for live men.  Shorthand
writers preferred.

THOS. BENGOUGH, OeNERAL AOENT FOR ONTARIO,
. 11 King ST, WasT, ToronTO.

Bengousgh's Shorthand Bureau’ furnishes Shorthand
help to Rusincss men. * 4FF Send for new Circular giving
‘Festimonials in favor of Type-Writer, now in preparation
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—The gravest Bu—u"h the Ass; the vgm'ut Bird is the ol :_
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the fool.

Please Obnerve.

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

——— e a———

NOTICE.

Our attention s called to the figures given in
Rowell's Newspaper Directory representing the
circulation of GRIP @ ;2,000 weelly.  We beg to
state that this cstimate was furnished to Rowell
twe years ago, sin¢: which time our weekly
cireulation has increused to belween 7,000 and
10,000, with an averaqe weekly ncrease of about
100, and the paper is perused by fully 50,000
readers every week,  Intending advertisers will
do well to take notice of these fucts.

@Tartoon Tomments.

Leapixe¢ CartooN,—7the great Internation-
al Fisheries Cxhibition has Leen opened with
royal pomp at London. Cuvadais well repre-
sented with specimens of our piscaculture.
Had the list of available entrics been extended
to queer political fish, Sir Charles Tupper’s
visit to Fngland might have been letter
timed. He is undoubtedly the best specimen
in ournational collection.

FirsT Pagk.—Sir Joha's Committee of the
House have concluded their labors on the
Tcmperance question, and the result is a dvaft
bill which appears to e exeellent. If passed
in its present form the mecasure will give
satisfaction to the country,and especially to
the temperance section of the people. The
Opposition leader may well regret that he had
no share in the honor of producing this Bill,

Eicuri PAGE. —Some membiers of the House
have signed a * round robin” to be presented
to the Government asking for an increasc of
indemnity to the extent of $500. This is a
peculiarly cliecky move at the tail end of a
session in which next to nothing has been
done, The members are already over-paid, if
the indemnity is to be regarded as wages.
The Tory papers allege that this ““round
robin” originated with the Opposition, and
the Grit papers declare there is not an Opposi-
tion name on it. To scttle this dispute and
show who the salary grabbers are, let the
document be published.
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A TRIBUTE TO CANADIAN ART.

(A Stedio.  Mr. Harris about to begin his
great Painting of Confederation  Enter the
Premier.)

Stk Jous.—My dear Harris, you needn't
trouble me for sittings for that * Confedera-
tion " picture—accept these volumes—they
will give you an idea of my style from every
point of view !

THE BEST MEDICINE,

If your health you feel declining,
1f you have, when after dining,
A kind of heavy feeling in your epigastric region ;
Orf you I')zcl dyspeptical
In your urgan or receptacle
For food, then don't be seeptical,
But learn how all your ills will fly away tho' they be
legion.
The cure we recommend you
For a quarter we wili send you,
As soon as 1n1s ready, as erclong it will be ;
It will add o your profundity,
And corporeal rotnndity,
1 contains far wore than oue ditty.
And the name of it's the Grir-Sacx for eighteen
eighty-three.
Now Brina Packen.

A LUONG-.FELT WAXT.

It has always been our principle, in conduct-
ing our paper, to leave nothing untried that
we, or our numerous correspondents, could
suggest ag likely to render it inove suitable for
the Home, the Hotel Bar, the Sunday School,
the Asylum for ldiots, the City Council and
the Penitentiary. Acting upon this system,
we have resolved to establish, for one week at
least, & department of puzzles, under the carce
of a competent special editor. On examining
the files of the majority of papers which con-
tain a similar department, we find it is cus-
tomary to offer prizes—usually chromos—-for
the first correct solution. We shall adopt the
prineiple. but instead of a chromo, we offer a
prize of ¥100,000 for the first corrcet solution
of the annexed problem. ’

ProrLem No. I.

Given—Nothing. Taken—Long oddsahout
anything. To find—The money for the prize

Solution, which must be accompanied by an
accepted bank chegne for one-tenth of the
prize, not necessarily for publication; but
merely as a guarantee of good faith, should
reach our office not later than 2,30, as the
banks close at 3, and the train for the States
leaves at 3.13,

In case any solutions are received, no move
problems will be given, owing to the unavoid-
able absence of the puzzle editor.

THE FLAG OF BRITAIN.,
AN HISTORICAL TALE QOF DAYS (GONE BY.
Cuavr. 1,

Reader, didst ever hear the origin of the
Red, White and Blue? Ah! you have; bnt
the trne one? Nay, methinks not, for but
lately has the old, old MS, been discovered
wherein is told in guaint and antique language
how it all c:une ahout. ‘Thestyle of the writer
of the M. is early English, very carly English:
long, tong hefore the fourteenth-century-Flor-
entine-days. Bunthorne never dreamt in hig
wildest and most ecstatic dreams of anything
50 old and very emrly English as the MS,
which is heve spolen of, It was an exeeedingl
hard task to decipher its characters and th
them into some kind of shupe, and the vastest
intelleets of this day were hired to translate
it into sense at 80 much per yard, and the
writer of this tale was one of those gigantic
intellcets. Never mind, keep your hats on;
he is not proud.

Following is a condensed epitome or resume
or synopsis or anything, in fact, that presents
a great deal in a very little, as a quart of
strawberries in a quart hox, which is said to
be the acme-est illustiration of multum in
parco in the world, Have at ye, for the
story. .

S

S

King Athelstanc is seated at the festal hoard
surrounded by his nobles. Queer-looking fish
sonme of them, and deficient in the matter of
grammar, yet stont withal, and each with his
halidome in his hreeches pocket,(so suys the
MS.) under the heavy armor in which the
nobility slept and bathed in those days. The
kin: himself was very drunk, and so, for the
matter of that, were most of his donghty fol-
lowers, for the Scote ' Acte was in force in the
county of Wessex, in which all the things to
be related occurred, and it had hecome a ne-
cessity to keep hogsheads upon hogsheads: of
the nut brown ale and metheglin of those times
in the dwelling of everyone who took histot—
and they all did.. : .

A fiorce dispute was in progress at the time
this story opens, asmight be gleaned 1vom the
fierce language of those who sat round the
table.  “I say,” quoth Sir Egnog Toman-
jerie, *‘ that I can knock the Yankee churl out
in three rounds, and I challenge him to mortal
combat on the morrow.” ¢ Aye,” roared
Athelstane, hiccupping furiously, * to-morrow
beit: the prosccuting attorney is away after

onder misereants who got up the Druidical
ottery scheme, and the sct-to can come off
uninterrupted. Ton to ome on Sir Eﬁnog. ?
“"Tis but hill becoming my noble berlud to
fight with one of low degroe,” said Sir Egnog,
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¢ but I will whale the heverlasting invisibles,
out of yonder varlet, mushroom knight as he
is, for the houner of hold Hengland if nothink
helse, 'tarnation ’cutc as he calls isself.” 'The
speaker was wrath, morcover boozy, and
"heeded not-the nicetics of his mother-tongue.
Sir Ignog was the scion of a noble race; he
could trace his lincage away back heyond his
grandfather, whilst the Yaunkee churl alluded
to was but o varlet of low degree who enter-
tained doubts as to the identity of his own
father ; he bad, however,received knighthood
at Athelstane’s hands as a reward for the in-

troduction amongst the peasantry of some !

maxrvellous bass-wood hams, which the king
compelled them to eat or die, and derived an
immense revenue from the cxportation of the
real porkers to Chicago. 1t was morcover
rumored that be had hit upon a plan by which
the vessels of the U. 8. navy could be niade to
float, and Athelstanc was <doubly anxious to
conciliate him or exterminate him ; he was not
particular which, “Thus much in explanation.

Crar, II.

** And as she satte
In her Geynesburrow hatte,
She was faire and comely withalle,”

The above is a quotation from one of the
bards of that time, one Can-Can, an humble
journalist yet a mighty minstrel, who received
an annual stipend from the royal exchequer for
his services as an emetic, it heing the practice
of physicians of that datec when mustard, ipe-
cacuanha, tarter emetic and so forth were
searce, to take Can-Can round with them on
their visits to their paticnts, and when an
emetic was considered desirable to order him
to recite specimens of his own poetry to the
sufferer, the result being as satisfactory as it
invariably was instantaneous.

The verses at the head of the chapter refer
to Rowena, a young woman on whom Athel-
stane was dead gone, who in her turn was
mashed on Sir Egnog. She was very heantiful,
and had a good healthy appetite : aprofessional
beauty, in fact, with strong predilections for
the stage. So much for her,

Caar. IIT.

¢ England expects that hev-ery man
‘I'his da-hay will doo-hoo ‘is doo-hooty.™
—Chancer.

“I'was the morning of the combat, for Nir
Egnog and Sir Ichabod Doolittle meant busi-
ness and were about to engage in a deathly
struggle. Athelstane and Rowena occupied
arquette chairs at the northern ond of the
ists, whilst around them were grouped num-
bers of the nobility, blockheads of the witena-
emotc from whom the aldermen of the present
ay are descended, newspaper reporters, and
deadbeats generally. Clad in a mantle and
armor of purest white, Sir Bguog rode into
the lists on a pale milk-colored steed, a deli-
cate cerulcan-tinted beast of lengthy tail and
pedigree. Sir Ichabod a.pFeared at the same
moment at the other end of the lists, gallantly
bestriding a mule of haughty demeanor, who
pranced and coracoled as though conscious
that the huinorous reporters were cven then
scribbling down some choice jests and bon-
mots concerning him and his race, as they ac
tually were, and which jokes have descended
to us in a long, unbroken line, even to the

resent day.
P Would s%acc permit, a lengthy and «detailed
account might be given concerning the conﬂ.wt,
which took placc..i)ut it will not. a quotation
from the noon_cilition of the Mistlete Bough,
the society organ of that day, must suflice.

«¢ Round 1, Roth combatants rushed upon one"

another and met.with « dull thud.” (Observe
how history repeats itself in these two last
words.) *Sir Ichabod’s mule was nearly

placed hors de combat by a kick from the horse
de combat of Sir Egnog, hut quickly recovered
himself and smiled peacefully. Sir Ichabod got
in a rattler upon the dice box of his opponent
with his spear, who countered necatly and
landed a teaser on the former’s potuto trap ;
ding-dong returns all over thering : anybody’s
battle so far.

Round 2. Both came up smiling. Sir Eguog,
discarding his spear, drew his trusty sword,
and cach knight rushed upon the other and
met in mid caveer with a dull sickening thud.
In a few minutes the Yankee’s head was seen
whirling away some yards from its owner's
boly, Blood spouted from tho headless corse,
and deluged the snowy mantle of the English
champion, from whose nosc the vitd flnid was
flowing copiously and mingling with that of
his opponent.’ 1t wasa gay sight.  Four phy-
sicians were immediately in attendance on the
fallen warrior, and after probing for the bullet
for some hours declared that life was extinet.
Sir IEgnog was proclaimed the victor, and rode
up to the throne whereon the monarch was
seated, to do his devoirs, whatever that is,
But behold ! his once snowy mantle now pre-
sented the appearance of a tricolored banner ;
the white ground, streaked with the plebeian
red gore of Sir Ichabod and crossed by the
deep blue patrician life-blood of Sir Egnog
looked, as Rowena obscrved, too sweet for
anything, and she immediately demanded from
Athelstane a dress of that pattern ov at leasta
polka dot resembling it.  ** Bosh ! ” roaved the
king, swigging off a gallon or g0 of nut brown
ale, ““Bosh ! The president of the United
States hasa flag and England has not. Them
there shall be her colors': ooray ! for the red,
white and blue,” and all present gave tongue to
the words and aiv which are now so familiar to
all.  And thus were thosc colors first adopted
as the ensign of old England. In conclusion
it may be stated that Rowena, justly incensed
at Athelstane’s refusal to grant her simple re-
quest for u polka dot, and judging that, if he
could deny her anything before matrimony he
would make no bones about refusing her every
thing after, inmnediately went back on him,
sprang on the back of Sir Egnog's steed, and
the lovers sped away to a distant city where
they established a flourishing business by
munufacturing that heverage which has ever
since borne tﬁe gentleman’s name. Such is
the plain, unvarnished story of the origin of
the much loved and glorious flag of Old Eng-
land. Long may it wave !

HERE AND THERIE.
A SIMPLE DRAMA IN FOUR SCENES.
Scexe I,

Luxuriant ¢ boudoir ” in the *“ palatial resi-
dence” of Jeames Snooks, Esq., dry goods
merchant.  Personw—Miss Mollie Snooks
and her bosom friend and companion, Miss
Julia. Bangles, daughter of Alderman Ban-
gles, roap grease collector.

Juria BaNaLes—ere’s that nasty thing,
Katie Brown, got her name in the * Society
Column.” Nive society her people belonged to
at home.

MorLie  Sxooks—That’s so. I wouldn's
have my name put in that way for anything.
It's disgusting; so vulgar too! My word,
wouldn’t my grandma in her castle at home
be angry if she saw it ?”

Scexe ILL
Same persowe; time, aweel later.
JULtA—Oh | my. Look here, Mollie, (reads
from Eocning Bosf)—** Miss Julia Bangles en-
tertained her friend, Miss Mollie Suooks, to a
select haul-over of her wardrobe on Wednes-
day last. The costumes ave said to be par-
ticularly recherche.,” ‘Lhere now. Oh! my,

isn't it nice?

it’s too swect.
Movrig~Let’s buy a dozen copies and send

‘em home to England.
Jurnia—All vight 5 let’s,

Do look—DMiss Julia Bangles ;

[Exeunt,
Seese ITT,

Three weeks later, A kwomble dwelling in Hold
Hengland, (the ** castle * vefersed to by Miss
Snovks in « former scene),

Oy Mrs, Sxooks—(Laborionsly turning
mangle. To her cuters letter carrier). Lawks,
mussy sakes alive wot's this? Toronto Heve-
hing Bosh : wy, it must be from ny grand-
darter Mollie, Ay, ay, 'cres o bit marked wi’
rved pencil. (Spells out item in Society Column
before referred to.) My ! So my gals is so-
ciety people in Canady ! Well, ITnever! and
to think as 1 ave to wash and mangle for a
livin’, It’s too bad. Nukey, runover and get
us a quavtern of gin ; my narves is diswolloped.

Scese 1V,

Bacl: slum in St. Qiles, London. E.C. 1hree
coslermangers boozing with several pots o' four
arf. o them enters Postman.
I’osrymaN—John Bangles, Esquire, 'ere ? (To

which a gentleman decidedly the worse for

sundry pots, and attired in a greasy moleskin
and a fur cap responds by stating that ““’e's
the bloke and vot'’s vornted ?””  Receives copy
of livening Bosh which he hands to onc of his
companious, as his own education has been
neglected and be is unable to read, even if he
were sober enough to do so. Companion opens

it and reads.) *¢Vell, h'ime blowed, 'ere’s a

rammy start.”  (Reads itemm mentioned in

Scene 2.)  ¢“Vy that must be young John’s

gal, ch, hold muan ?”

JouN BaNGLEs, Esquire—In course, That
there’s my grandgal, and cer's me a bloomin’
corster; go and get another pot o bloomin’
four arf, Bill ; I must dround my feelin’s,

[CrrraIN.]

A WELCOMETO THE IRISH EMIGRANT.

Come, brothers, come, to the land of the setting sun,
Why do you linger in want and despair ;
A welcome we gladly extend unto evaiy one
Having the courage our fortur.es to share.
The Lundd where at present the bison is roaming—
‘I'he prairies and wilds of our boundless domain--
Invite you with smiles, while you are bemvaning
Becnuse a tair living you cannot obtain.
Then come, brothers, come, when for you there's rest
To be won by just means in the beautiful west !

Comeg, brothers, come, for the woodland and valley
Await but your onslaught to yield due reward
T'o those who will freely their energies rally,
in clearing the bushland and turning the sward.
Where once frowned the forest now orchards are blooming,
‘I'he old beaver meadows are marshes no more,
Whilst the frecholder sits here contentedly crooning
‘T'he songs of his youth at his own cottage door.
Then come, brothers, come, if you choose to invest
Your labor in making a home in the west,

Be not afraid, we have plenty of land yet,
Millions of acres are Iying in waste
{f willing 1o labor, you all can command yet
A home of your own and its sweet comforts taste.
“If you arc poor, we will lend you assistance,
Tiil from the soil a return you receive,
All that is neaded issteady persistence
In well-doing, brothers, J-cn why do ye grieve?
Then come, brothers, come, our country’s the best,
Aud carve out a home in our beautiful west.
Then crouch not beneath the frown of the master,
Who oft treats your just claims with hauteur and scorn,
Who think that the demon of hunger will faster
Teach you to kuow that his yoke must be vorne.
Sons of the Emerald 1sle, be not down-hearted,
Though heavy's the cross you unwillingly bear,

Aud grievous the wrongs beneath which yow've smarted,
T'ill the soul is nigh crushed by the dark fiend, Despair,
i come, brothers, come, a | ye who're oppressed,

And hew out a homie in our beautiful west,

Hore there's no law of injustice to hamper

‘I'lie man who will honestly strive to do right ;

No petty, tyrannical agents to tramp o'er

The vights for which free men will ne'er cease to tight.
‘I'hen come whilst the door of our mansion is open,

Your souls of all bitter reilections divest §

Come with clean heavts to the land we have hope in,
And success is assured to the povr acd distresse
nsmen, cone, where o i

Then come, kit > 2 s oppressed,
And a new Erin found in our beautiful west,
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THE OLD RASCAL.
IN THE LAP OF SPRING.”

“ WINTER STILI, LINGERS

INFORMATION FOR THE INQUISITIVE,

DrGarp Mcllgatuer asks, ““In what part
of Scotland was St. Patrick born?” That'’s
just like you Scotchmen, wanting to claim ev-
cry one of renown as a native «f your country,
though we imagine you ave not far astray in
this instance, but when such Scotehmen as the
following ave paraded before ns we think it is
about time to draw the line somewhere. Just
fancy anyone expecting us to believe that the
founder of the Celestial Lmpire was one Mc--
Leod of the Isle of Skye, and that Muchtar
Pasha was a certain McTurk from Kilbogie,
and that it had been discovered King Cete-
wayo told John Dunn that bis grandfather was
one of the Blacks of Ecclefechan. We should
like to know, if the Highlanders ave Irish and
the Lowlanders are Anglo-Normans, who are
the Scotch, anyhow ?

.'\-

* Mr. Grrp, do tell me, if you know, who in-
vented the ulster ©"—DvuEy-pamn,

The garment was invented in the 12th cent-
ury by Prince Robert Courthose, known to his
famibars as Bandy-legged Bob for obvious
reasons. The article in question is known in
Germany as the Shabbedudskider, and is very
popular.

. ®

*“ Bince the recent diabolical outrage at Pet-
rolia,” writes a friend, * I have been reading
up about Freemasonry and find that the goat
holds a very prominent positivn in the mys-
tories of the order : can you tell me why

We can and will, though Morgau's fate
should he onrs.

Ram-oses, the Egyptian monarch, in honor
of his marriage with the beautiful daughter of
Ap Kydd Beardi, ordained a new degree in the
A. F.and A, M. order—the Phi Beta Gamma.,
From an ancient Coptic MS. in our possession

we translate as follows, in reference to this de-
gree. ‘ And the candidate for acceptance
shall be supported by acacia ropes, suspende d
between the pillars J & B, symbolizing his de-
parture from mother earth. Six I. M.s, (three
on each side) shall then mnove on a slant as far
nls possible from the perpendicular, the candi-
date.

‘* The goat, wearing a cast-iron head-picce,
shall stand at a proper distance, and as the
brethren release their hold, a contact shall take
place between the body of the candidate and
the head of the goat, the animul having been
trained to stand on its hind legs and geliver
with all its force, the blow, This is to be re-
peated until the brother cries lustily seven
times three for release. The burden of the
neophyte’s cry shall be thus wise :—

¢ Hasten, hasten, let the deed be done,

[s there no help for the widow's son ?

Is there no help, is there no help, is there no help for

the widow's son ¢*

‘ The candidate shall then be stamped
with the hieroglyphic of Solyma and shall
be carried in triumph seventy times round
the room, seated in a frying pan heated to red-
ness, which, however, from his previous exer-
cise with the goat, will inflict no pain on him.
He shall then be ridden on the goat and his
mouth filled with myrrh and honey. A brother
taking this degrec shall be called ever 560 many
times illustrious, and he shall be a Sir Knight
and wear an ostrich feather a yard long in his
cocked hat, if he can pay for it, or his credit is
good.” e dare not divulge niore, and trust
the above is sufiicient.

A luminous paint haa been invented which
can be seen in the darkest night. This differs
materially from the non-luminous kind with
which the honest painter primes your new
house, and which can't be seen at noonday,
without a great deal of trouble and very close
searching.— Burlington Hawkeye.

HIGH ART.
UR, PUMBLETHWAITE™S GREEK SLAVE,

Old Pumblethwaite and his wife got on
very well together as a general thing, but
there was one matter upon which they invar-
iably disagreed, and that one thing was Art :
and yet not altogether art itself, but what is
known as the nude in art. The old gentleman
approved and stucz up bravely for statues of
heathen divinities and so forth, without any
drapery whatever, whilst the old ledy gave 1t
as her opinion that such statues were highly
improper, if not immoral, and many and
warm were the disputes that occurred be-
tween the worthy old conple on this subject.

Now old Pumblethwaite was the proud
possessor of a very beautiful statue of the
Greek slave, and, excecdingly short-sighted
as he wag,—though no one could ever con-
vince him that his cyesight was not perfect,—
he discovered innumerable beauties. in it
which his wife invariably declared she was
unable to see. Mrs, Pumblethwaite said the
statue was disgusting and scandalous, and a
thing that no pure-minded gentleman would
have in his house, and that she would give a
great deal to have the abominable thing re-
moved, for its presence was excessively dis-
tasteful to her, but the old fellow stuck it up
in one of two alcoves in his hall, and stated
his intention of procuring another piece of
similar sculpture to grace the other one,
which remained vacant, and many were the
vigits he made to auction sales and such
affairs in his endeavors to obtain the desired
mate for his beloved Greck slave.

One day Mr, Pumblethwaite returned home
one evening, and, hurnrying into the room
where the good old lady was sitting, exclaimed
in & triumphant tone,

¢“I’ve got her.at last.”

“Got her!” said Mrs. Pumblethwaite,
Klgot \VhO?“ .

“Why, I've got a companion for my dar-
ling little Greek,” answered the old boy ;
‘“picked her up at an aunction to-day: pure
Parian marble ; dead chea% only a hundred
and thirty-five dollars; ¢ Venus rising from
the sea,’ is the subject, as the auctioneer in-
formed us, and a choice thing it is: I'm sure
yowll like it, my dear, in "spite of your preju.
dice : it onght to be here now. The carter
started soon after I did.”

¢ It's too bad,” answered his wife, *for 1
—but here's the man now with yoar precious
statue,” and as she spoke, two men were
scen cmTying the article, carefully wrapped
in straw, up thé front walk to the door.
The statue was brought into the bouse, the
hearers deparied, and old Pumblethwaite
proceeded to unpack his treasure, his wife re-
garding the operation with a very peculiar,
and, for her, sinister smile, At lenﬂ the
‘ Venus’lay revealed in all her marble beauty.
Mrs. Pumblethwaite uttered a shriek and
then, speaking as well as she could in her
emotion, exclaimed, * Why, you stupid,silly,
blind, yes, blind old man ; that’s your Greek
Slave that I sent away this morning to the
auction room after you went out, to be sold,
for 1 will not have these atrocious hussies
round my house.”

It was too, too true; Pumblethwaite had
purchased his own statue, and his grief and
chagrin were terrible to witness.

The Greek Slave still stands in one of the
alcoves, securely chained and padlocked to
the wall ; and old Pumblethwaite, with the
key in his pocket, apends his days in hunting
round for an occupant for the empty niche ;
~but he wears spectacles now,

A deadly blow has been struck at the Loril-
lards by a physician, who announces that a
person who chewd tobacco does not meke a
nice-smelling corpse.— L.
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E smooth.”

¢ 8o the world ways.”

¢« HIGH DIDDLE DIDDLE" IN MILTON-
) IC VERSE.

" Heard ye that mirth{ul melody > Remote

Tt rose ; and straight the strain, approaching near,
Caurht of the careful cat the critic ear—

Proud dame in tortoise decked or tabby coat,
‘I'he villain vermin’s vixen-vanquisher,

Her frolic paw the festive fiddle smote,

~: Which, as high Hesper poured his glittering glance,
- Inspired the not unawkward cow to dance

Above the balinv moon ; all this beheld
.. The dog diminutive, while its strange romance
With laughter loud his simple bosom swelled :
The dish, nigh heaped with Joad of savory store,
Kissed the bright spaon, by kindred love impelled,—
* Such is the nursery tale of infant lore.

® ®
*

“The course of true love mever did run
If the young man doesn’t find an
obstacle in the shape of her father’s boot, he

. needn’t congratulate himself that all is clear
_sajling  From the conduct of the g:ntleman
s who is mentioned in the following lines [
-ghould say he was a *‘ true " lover, but yet he
~ came to gricf even in the act of expressing

his rapturc under the most advantageous cir-
cumstances.

SHE MADE A MASH.

. Full tender beamed the Jight of love down from his

wauly face

- As he pre se¢ her to his bosom in a fervent, fond em-

brace :

- No cost uf others’ happiness fouand place within his

thought ;

‘| “The weakness of life's brittle thread no dim forcbodings

brought.

T Bpt. ten_de.rer than the light of love, morec brittle than

life's thread,

-~The shrouds that wrapped two other hearts zave up their

™ withered dead :

4 For crumbling in his waistcoat, their glowing futme

hed,
Two excaesll:nl Havanas were very badly mashed.
—Harper's Bazar.
* »
»
‘Ihave seen a good deal in the papers about
Vaoderbilt’s great ball,—some of the remarks

1 . sensible, but most of them impertinent and
“ili-bred. If Mr. Vanderbilt was an intimate
- friend of mine—my son, for instance, it

might be proper for me to tell him that he
could easily find a better way of spending his
‘maney than by such a vulgar display, and I

" ‘probably would tell him so—but what right

bave - strangers, who happen to own news-
apers, to expostulate in this cheeky style?
owever, -Mr, T, R. Sullivan deals with one

“‘phase of the affair in a manner at once true
:and in good taste, as follows :

ca AFTER THE BALL.

o You'r¢ an angel 1" she said, as she nibbled the

pheasant, .
(How her vavishing voice thro’ my memory rings?)

" And | lifted my glass, and 1 tried to look pleasant,

As I said : © Mia cara, 1 haven't the wings !”
** But you're rich 1" she replied, my red Romance scorn-
g,
And lxa.n'swered her back in the soherest tones,

* Yes, to-night, cara mia, but think of the morning,—
Who chall tell of the futura of Bell ‘I'alephones 7°

“ You're an angel 1" she cried, as the bill they pre-
sente
For a thousand and onc of the choicest of things;
And, remorseless, she smiled at the score I resented—
*You're an angel, 1 tell you, for riches have wings!’
—Life.
L

Women are proverbiully quick witted as
this one was. And, speaking of feminine fer-
tility of resource, i have a little story to relate
which 1 will call

BIDDY’S STRATRGY.

Bridget was the cook of the Rev. Dr.
Savemall, a parson, living on the northern
suburb of this city, ¢ Bridget,” said the par-
son one fine Sunday morning, I wish you to
cook two ducks for dinncr, and to cook them
with great care, as I will have a young parson
just newly licensed, lhome to dine with me.”
}Sridget cooked the ducks, when she received
 visit from two Irish cousins, wh) persuaded
her to let them eat the ducks, telling her she
would have time to cook two others for the
parson's dinmer.  The lrish cousins had
searcely left, when the parson, accompanied
by his young friend, having returned earlier
than uswal, rang the bell.  **Oh, gracious
goodmess !’ said Dridget, in alum, ‘thc
parson’s returned, and no dinner ! I will cer-
tainly be discharged, and in dull times like
these I may be long without a situation.”
"The parson having left his young friend iu the
patlor, walked into the kitchen and asked if
all wasready. ¢ Allis quite ready,” replied
Bridget with suddenly assumed composure,
s gxcept that knife that is to be sharpened.”
¢¢ Let me have it,” said the parson, who was
not proud, “I can shacpen it more quickly
than you.” Leaving the parson sharpening
the knife Bridget stole into the parlor to the
young parson and with excited face and
agitated voice exclaimed, ¢ Oh, you poor, un-
fortunate man, what brought you here. Mr.
Savemall is & monomaniac on physiognomy,
and thinking he can judge of character by the
shape of the ears, when the fit comes on him
he cuts off the ears of any one who happens
to be convenjent. He has a particular fancy
for the ears of young parsons like yourself,
and as the fit is on him at present, he is de-
termined to have yoirs now.” -

The young parson looked up with surprise
and incredulity. <If you don't holieve me,”
said Bridget promptly, “ peep through the
keyhole and you will see him sharpening the
knife.” The young parson peeped, and now
thoroughly alarmed, exclaimed : ¢ What is to
be dome? Are there no means of escape?”
¢ Certainly there are,” said Bridget. *I
will lift the window ; fly with all speed, and
let no inducements bring you back.” .

Then returning to the kitchen to Mr.
Savemall, she inguired with well-feigned " in-
dignation, “ What sort of a confounded fool
was that you hrought home to dinner ? Why,
he has gone off through the window and has
taken the two ducks with him.” Mr, Savem-
all ran out with the knife gleaming in' his
hand, and seeing the young parson retreating
over the fields, waved his haud aloft with the
knife, and shouted, ‘“ Come back, come bhack,
T'Il ask only one of them ! The young parson
saw the knife, and drawing his hands tenderly
over his ears, while he increased the length of
his strides, yelled in return : ** No, you blood-
thirsty lunatic, you won't get cven one. of
them !

Bridget saved her place.

Of course I have been “ moving "—that is,
carrying out cooking stoves and sidehoards
and lamp chimneys and things and dumping

- them into a wagon, to be carried to the other

house. It's an awful job, but the old dis-
mantled home is a palace compared to the
new house on your *first night.” The forlorn

"des:

individual that the Drummer man thus tells
about, knew how it was.

¢ NO PLACE LIKE HWOME.”

* You secm in o bad fix,” said a phil anthro-
pist to o man sitting on the curbstone looking
much depressed in spirits.

‘¢ Have you no home ?”

¢ Oh, ycs, I've got one.”

““ Why don’t you go there, then?”

¢ Beeause I don’t want to.”

 But you should, for the poet says, ‘be it
ever s0 humble, there’s no place like home,” ”

¢ Aml vight the poet was, too. 1 was at
home not an hour ago, und the house was
turned upside down, all the beds out of the
window, and the furniture in the corners, and
my wife witha dish rag around her head, and
the children so dusty you couldn't clean ’em
with a feather brush, and the hired girls rais-
ing Sam Hill, and four niggers beating car-
pets, and the paper hangers at work, anda
window clcaner with a hose turned on, and no
dinner and 1o prospect of any, and the deuce
to pay generally—oh, you and the poet are
shoutin’, and yow’re mighty right too, there's
no place like home,”

* W

»

I wonder if Mr. Fenton ever dreamed that
there may be a good deal of domestic drama
as well us wickedness about this lottery busi-
ness. There is something in the following
little story which touches a cord of sympathy
somewhere in my anatomy : o

There is 2 man in Illinois who is industrious-
ly engaged in hating himsclf to death. His
wife invested two dollars in a lottery ticket,
and her hushand got mad and boxed.her ears,
and drove her away from home with no bag-
gage except a change of clothes and the
ticket. The ticket drew $5,000, and when he
found it out he went to her o tell her how he
loved her, and how he had always said she had
a great head on her, but she wouldn’t have it,
and told him to go and soak his head, He
says you can’t depend on women.—LBxchange.

ONE TUMBLED,
BUT THE OTHER DID NOT CATCH ON.

A very worthy individual, an alderman, ilad
the misfortune to step on an orange peel a few
days ago, and, sitting down on the sidewalk

-without the amount of deliberation which his

weight requires, he sustained such injuries-as
confined him to the house for some days.

On his reappearance out of doors he was
met by a friend who said, “Glad to scc you
out again. Heard you had met with andcci-
dent : were you much hurt ?” s

““ Well, yes,” was the reply, ‘1. sustained
serious injury, in the lumbar region.”

¢¢ Ah ! that s bad,” rejoined the other, ¢ but
the skull wasn’t fractured. was it 2"’
¢ Skull ! what d’ye mean ?” asked the al-
derman angrily, *“1 said lumbar region,”

" ¢ Yes, yes, just s0,” said the other, '‘and
when you told me lumber region I, of course,

thought you referved to your head.”. " :

They don’t speak mow ; but:it was pretty
rough on the injured party, now wasn't it,

.and him an alderman, too?

- A gentleman whohad been thiiiking of buy-

-ing a hack, having visited a mehagerie, comes

home radiant with joy. *“ I'm going to buy ono
‘of them zebras,” he says: ‘‘one of them
rifled horses. They must curry much further
than the ordinary sort."—E&x. -

Dr, R. V. Piexcr, Buftalo, N.Y. : Dear Sir
—TFor many months I was a great suiferer.
Physicians could aflord me no relief. Inmy
ir I commenced the use of your ** Favor-
jte Prescription.” It speedi{{ effected my en-
tire and Pcrmanent cure, Yowrs thankiully,

Mrs. PAUL. R. BAXTER, Iowa City, Ia.

R
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CANADA’S STANDING ARMY. )

AND THE HERO OF THE TUBRERBUGOOLEY CAV-
ALRY,

“The top avthe mornin’ till yez,” said
old Sergeant-Major (’Shanghnessy, as he
dropped into our sanctum the other day—he
often does—to get our ideas on the subject of
a standing army for Canada. The old warrior
does not appear to like the notion, and fancies
that a standing sxmy is not required in Can-.
ada, in which we heartily agreed with
bim. His opinion is that when Canadians are
required for fighting purposes they will be on
hand on time, but that, if they are formed in-
to regular standing regiments, they will turn
up missing in several cases when wanted for
he thinks when there is no war on hand, they
will be very apt to betake theinselves to other
pursuits without waiting for the leave of their
commanding officers, the Canadian being, con-
stitutionally, an energetic, active aunimal to
whom anything like the sameness and mono-
tony of regular army life would soon become
unbearable. We agreed with the old gentle-
man in some things, though not in all, at
which his very eusily ruflled temper was
somewhat disturbed, and ke broke in. with,
* Batthershins ! It would soon he like the
doin’s at the Curragh onct, and some of the
rig'mints wud tarn up like little’ Sandy
Moore’s of Tubberbugooley.” !

“Who was he, major? ’ we enquired, ‘“ his
name is not familiar to us. Tell us about
him.”

“ Wid pleasure,” vesponded the gay old
fellow, ‘‘an’ it’s that I will. It’s feclin’ like
splittin’ my sides wid laffin’ whiniver 1'm
afther thinkin’ about it Iam. Ye must know
that the gover'mint onc time sent a grate duke
wid a big staff to make a tour of inspection in
Ireland, At the Curragh therc was a lot of
reg'lars and all the milishy assimbled, at
laste most of ’em, but the duke was one of
thim fellows that never makes allowances.
The Connemara Light lanfanthry waan’t thero
whin they was called, becase the b'ys had
fired off all their powdherand shot killin’ cur-
lews an’ hares an’ spiled the locks of their
muskets cxperimintin’ wid pebbles instid of
flints, and then went over to England to help
wid the harvest.

“The North Cork had got intil a ruction
wid the Kildare Fincibles, an' somehow or
another the Wexford Lancers got ‘mixed up
wid it. I think thcy was debating about
Protestbant ascindancy, an’ thrue as I'm
tellin’ ye, there wasn'ta man of the whoule of
’em to be seen—but tha surgeons and docthors
was as busy as could be. A good many other
corps was defishint in numbers. But wasn’t
the duke mad! He swore more nor a
throoper’ At last, says he, readin’ from a

aper, ¢ Where's the — the — the — Colonel

"Brien, for mercy’s sake tell me what this
haytheunish name is,” an’ he was purple as an
ould turkey gobbler about the gills wid rage.
Thz Colonel tould him, an’ says he, roarin’
like, ¢ Where's the Tubberbugooley Cavalry ?
scz he, an’ wid that, out stips little Sandy
Muore, the brogue maker, an’ tonchin’ his hat,
sez he,

) “I‘ Heve I am, yer honner, but the haste’s
dead.”

¢ Av ye could only have secn the duke thin,
an’ the shtaff an' the sojers it wud a’ done ye
good. The duke got black in the face of him,
an’ the rest of ’ein roared wid lafter till ye
couldn’t howld 'em. ‘Nandy, my boy,’ sez
Colonel O'Brien,—he was a gintieman ivery
inch of him—‘ye’ve saved the reputation of the
Irish Milishy, an’ there’s a guinea for yez,’
an’ the othor offishers wasn’t Lebindhand, an’
the goold an’ silver Sandy got that day was
themakins’ of him ever since.

““An’ that’s the way it will be wid Canady
if there’s a_shtandin’ army, at laste to my
way of thinkin’,” and the gallant old veteran
filled his short pipe and limped out of our
office, for the th ellow's a trifle lame from a
wound he got in some of his numerous cam-
paigns.

TUISTLETOP TAKES A JAUNT.
WIS DIARY OF EVENTS,

Thursday.—Left Bullock’s Corners by the ex-
cursion due at Toronto 3.30 p.m.  Promised
the wifc to divide my time equully hetween
the Zoo., Queen’s Park, Norinal School, Y. M.
C.A,, and Dr. Wild on_Suuday. 7Thoroughly
wean to keep my promise. [Memo.—To send
home by first Fost a cheap advertised marvel
in American clocks, warranted correct time,
73 cents.]  Arrived too late to go to the Zoo.
Address of clock importer at bottom of port-
manteau. I wonder what's on at the Grand
Opera House, Got the clock adidress, went
and bought it. By jove! it’s ncarly scven,
T'll have fifty cent's worth at the Grand. Wish
I hadn’t got this confounded clock with me,
Hooray, worked it into my great coat pocket.
Capital dancing. I wonder what my old
woman would say if she ko goodness,
gracious, what’s that dreadful whirring noise?
«s+o. Am arrested for being in possession of
‘an explosive machine. Quite useless my assur-
ing them it is only an alarm clock. Itappears
I was watched outside the theatre cramming
the suspicious parcel into my pocket, and to
my surprise, ind I am scated between two
detectives. ‘Taken to Dolice station and locked
up pending enquiries. I beg of them to open
the parcel, but they are all afraid. Twenty
explosive experts have been sent for, and it
will be in all the papers. I shall, of course,
be clearcd from suspicion, but what will my
wife say about the Girand ?

Friday.—\Was let out at three this morning.
Made straight for my hotel, carrying the
clock under my arm. As I passed Mail of-
fice, took ont handkerchief to tie round neck.
Night air terribly cold, In doing so, clock
fell on pavement with hard metallic sound.
Am poanced upon by three policemen con-
cealeH indoorway DProtest in broad Yorkshire.
Intelligent police distinctly vecognize lrish
brogue. Am charged at police station, while
six detectives and a file of the J10th Royals
take the *‘infernal machine "' (and T heartily
endorse the description)to the County Crown
Attorney’s Office.  Morning dawns a sober
grey through the grated window of my ¢ell,
and I fall asleep. [Later.] Iam let out “at
five in the afternoon, and my clock is 1eturned,
with a woarning to be more careful another
time.

Saturday.—Good night's rest, but rheuma-

tism caught in cell worries me somewhat. -
Gave -
it to the hall porter with instructions to he

Pleasant view from -

Where is the clock ? Oh, T remember.

careful withit. Get up.

window. Hallo, what's that policeman doing
over there? Seems as though he were watch-
ing me. Very strange. I'll look out at the

side one, perhaps there's a better view there.
Another policeman posted. This is evidently
a suspected neighborhood. I wonder if
they've put my boots outside the door. Bless
my soul ! {f therc isn't a constable there, and
the proprietor asks me to give myself up
quietly.  That cursed clock again.
Sunday.—Only liberated this morning. ‘Too
late to go to Bond street Church. I'm sick of
this. Toronto’s in a state of siege. 'The peo-
le down at Bullock’s Corners wouldn’t believe
1t if I were to tell them. The only way to
avoid arrest appears to mc to he the adoption
of a military swagger. I shall he taken for an
ex-officer of the British army and left alone.
I think I will stroll as far as the Horticultural
Gardens and hear the band.  Am accosted by
})lain clothes police officer, who arrests me
or No. 1. Has watched me since my arvival
in town, and hitherto T have concealed my
military air, but now !
Monday.—Shall 1 go over to the Island?
No, thank yon—Bullocks Corners. 1'll come up
next year when things have toned down a bit,

The Damrosch concerts at the Pavilion

K;oved a great treat, as was anticipated,
adame Scalehi fairly captivated theaudience,

and Madame Carreno quite sustained her high-

repute as a pianist, Mr, Thompson announces
as his next attraction a concert by Mlle Minnie
Hauk, assisted by several operatic stars,
amongst whom are Montegrifio, tenor, and
Gottachalk, baritonc. Following this com-
pany we are to have an opportunity of hearing
the Spanish Students.

Baker and Farron, established favorites with
Toronto theatre-goers, arc soon to appear at
the Grand in a new play, to be produced here
for the first time on any stage. It is entitled
the ‘* Government House.” Of course Mr,
John Beverly and suite will be present as
patrons.

The Grand is a fine theatre, and all it needs
to complete it is a manager with some idea of
courteay. It has never had such a manager
since Mr, Pitou left.

—




Four Modals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Yeadine Exhibitions in 1881,

( McCCLL BROS & CO.

TORONTO.

MACHINE 0OILS.
e —

AROUND ROBBIN’,

ALITTLE BIRD SENT IO A3K A SALARV GRAB ON BEHALF OF MEMBERS WHO ARE TOO BASHFUL TO SPEAK FOR THEMSELVES.

SPRING BEDS.

e

We are now manufacturing the largest line of Spring Muttresses in the Dominion, com-
prising the Woven Wire (three grades), Spiral Spring and Slat Mattresses, in styles and

prices to suit all classes.

A trial of our goods will convince that they are what we repre

sent them, and also save you from 40 to 60 per cent.  We put no material in our mattresses
but the very best that can be had, and give you good value for your money.
For Sate bv all Furniture Dealers.

R. THORNE & CO, 11 & 13 Queen St. E., Toronto.

“What,” asked the lawyer, ‘“are you
growling about? ‘ Didn't I win your case for
you?” ¢You won the case. But you didn't
insinuate that the man against me abuses his
wife or steals hens. Do you think that was
earning your money * V. Eir,

A man went home the other night and found
his house locked up. After infinite trouble he
managed to gain entrance through a back win-
dow, and then discovered on the parlor table
a note from his very thoughtful wife, reading,
“T bave gone out. You wiil find the key on
the side of the step.”—Ex.

If you are bilious, take Dr. Pierce's ** Fleas-
ant Purgative Pellcts,” the original ¢ Little
Liver Pills.” Of all druggists.

EA night-gown is nothing but a koapsack.—

x.

TERRIBLE SUFFERINGS.
Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N, Y. :—I have
o friend who suffered terribly. I purchased a
hottle of your ¢‘Favorite Prescription,” and,
as a result of its use, she is perfectly well.
J. BAILEY, Burdett, N. Y.
Dr. Pierce's ‘*(iolden Medical Discovery *
- and ‘¢ Pleasant Puryative Pellcts 7 purify the
blood and cure constipation.

‘The absorbing guestion of the day.—* What
will you drink ?”"— Puck.

At this season of the year the submissive
spouse is simply a tacks gatherer.—Eu.

It has become a houschold maxim in Canada
that Dr. Maleolm’s system of treating pulmon-
ary discases by inhaling vaporized medicines,
has deprived those diseases of much of the
terror with which they were formerly contem-
plated. RBook mailed free.

NOW : OFXTT.
AT 11 KING ST. WEST,
Cuthbertson’s Physical Culture
AND EXERCISE ROOMS,

For Clergymen, Lawycrs, Students Clerks, Fite,
Full course of eight lessons. $2. Hours, from 8 a.m,
to 8 p.m. No danger from falling or straininz,  Vroper

form and strength the only aim. Please call,
IT STANDS AT THE HEAD.

THE

Domestic Sewing Machine|

A. W. BRAIN,

SoLE AGENT
Also Repairer of all kinds of Sewing Machines. Needles,
Partsand Attachments for Sale.
7 Adclaide-st, Eust, TORONTO,

!

| “I'msaddest when I sing,” lamented the
{ poet, but if he could have sung for 3,000 dol-
i lars a night, he would plob:ﬁ»ly have been
; saddest when he couldn’t sing.—E.
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- CENTLEMEN,
If you r Iy want Fine Ordered Clothing, try

cnsisswonm, “THE” TAILOR,

110 | F@ FG : STREET : WEST. | 110

Dr. E.G. WpsT's NRRVE AND BRAIN TKEATMENT, &
guaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headsche, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Dopression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ing in insanity and leading to miscry, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
-ex, Involun Losses and Spermatorrhcea, caused by
over exertion of the brain, sclf-abuse, or over-indulg
Each box contains one month’s treatment. $1 a_box,
or six boxes-for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price. 'With each order received by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guarantee 1o refund the money if the treatment
does nct_effect a cure.  Guarautees issued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 8t and 83 King Street East
gﬁcg upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold byalfdruggisls in

nada.

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

51 KingStreet Eust, . o,
(Nearly opposite Toronto St.)} <+ weioes TORONTO,
Uses the utmost care 10 avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible. All work registered a1d warranted.




