' Electr-o Thoerapeutic } Vernoy's Improved Family Battery, manufactured and for sale
PrOf' Ver noy, Institution. by the Electric Battery Co., 86 King St. West, Toronto.
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OP'S SILVER WEDDING.

Cenuine Diamond, set in solid 15 karat gold.
DIAMOND BIZE OF CUT. RING MADE TO FIT.

50 Per cent, reduction

on old entalogne prices. Send for ‘85 cataloguo, 120
pages, contains over 800 cuts illustrating more
* goods than can be found in u doYen
ordinary jowellery stores,

CHAS. STARK,
§9 Charch Street, Toronto, near King,
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Gonuine Diamond, set in solid 156 karat Gold.
DIAMOND 81ZE OF CUT.  RING MADE T0 FIT,

50 Per cent, reduction

on old catalogue prices.  Send for '86 catalogue, 120
pages, contains over 800 euts illustrating more
goods than can be found in u dozen
ordinary jewellery stores.

CHAS. STARK,
52 CHURCH ST., TORONTO, Near King,
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The graveet Beast (s the Aas; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravast Yish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man ie the Fool.

TO SUBSCRIBERS—OUR EXTRA SUP-
PLEMENT.

In accordance with our announcement in
last weel’s GRIP, we publish with this number
a magnificent colored portrait of Sir Jobn A.
Macdonald, G.C.B. This handsome work of
art is worthy of a place in every refined house-
hold, and possesses the additional intcrest of
being the first and only picture of the Premier
in the costume of the Order of the Bath. Every
subscriber forwarding us ten cents will receive
y Orders should be sent in
immediately, as the edition is limited, and the
Non-subscribers
may secare the picture (with Grip), for 15c.

a copy, post free.

demand ig already active.

@Tartoon Commentis,

Dovnre PAoE CarTooN.—Our artist informs
us that this is an attempt at the heroic. He
has for the nonce (50 he says), spurned the low
ground of the ridiculous, and boldly attempted
the sublime. He has imagined himself called
upon to design a cartoon for the historic walls
of Parliament, and has done his best to rival
Macliso and other masters of fresco work.
Our editorial opinion is that the outside world
will fail to catch his meaning. The yeomanry
of the country, especially those belonging to
the Grit party, will insist on considering the
picture a literal representation of the manner
iu which Sir John went in to the banquet.
This is certainly « mistake., It is, we assure
those noble ycomen, a purely imaginary
sketch throughout. Sir John walked in to
the banquet, and he did not wear a cloak or a
cocked hat. But then it was a trinmphant
occasion, That's the point, sec? Our artist
has tried the grand, classic style of depicting
Triumph. But his mind is esscntially modern
and matter of fact. That is very evident.

First Page.—Our Roman Catholic friends
have been jubilating over the 25th anniversary
of the conscoration of Dr. Lynch. Twenty-
five years ago the right reverend gentleman
was united to the fair diocese of Toronto, and
the silver wedding, which was celebrated last
week, was an event which evoked pleasurable
interest from all, without regard to sectarian
lines, There is no more sturdy Protestant than
MRr. Grir anywhere—nobody is more fully
convinced that St. Michael’s cathedral ought
to be devoted to the proclamation of good

Presbyterian doctrine — and yet MR. Grip
takes off his hat most sincerely to the good
archbishop, and wishes long life both to him
and his vonerable spouse.

Erenrn PAGE,—For, an exhibition of amus-
ing, yet humiliating child’s play, commend us
to the list of ‘* bad words” now being paraded
in the Globe and Mail. Surely ncither of the
editors imagine any of their readers read
the ‘““adjectives” and *‘substantives * with
any seriousness, unless it be a secriousness
occasioned by the reflection ‘¢ What fools these
mortals be.” To say the least of it, the editors
are wasting time in this work. Everybody
knows that the Globe has called John A. every-
thing that wonld indicate a “ bad old man ;”
and that the Mail has exhausted the vocabu-
lary of Billingsgate on Sir Richard Cartwright
and, by-the-way, both knights still live,

POTPOURRI.

When is a piece of hen fruit liko & mias-
matic fever 2 When it is an egg-you-shake,

Charlie Ross is said to have turned up at St.
Catharines. Charlie turned up some time ago
—his toes. -

A St Louis paper says that the men who
cross their hands noder their coat-tails ave
growing less. So are'the coat-tails,

The London Globe says that the higher thz
civilization the later the dinner hour will be.
And, it should add, the more indigestible thc
dinner.

Wianipeg sports have asked John Lighten-
ing Sullivan to visit them and win-a-peck or so
of their real estate profits.

Dr. Tauner, the faster, has gone to Mexico,
where he is living on a cattle ranch, That’s
better than living on nothing.

Alphonse Daudet announces that he never
has offered himsclf and never will ofter him-
self to the French Academy as a candidate for
¢ Immortality.”

‘“ Riding whips as wedding presents arc
quite the thing. They have thc monograms of
vhe bride-clect ou the silver handle.” Rather
sugg:stive, aren’t they?

Herc’s another chunk of fashion news. ¢ Fine
plush has made a mark in displacing fars.”
It is expected that in Toronto this winter, as
last, the highest mark in displacing fur will
be made by burglars.

George Augustus Sala is geing to give fif-
teen Jectures while passing through the United
States on his way to Australia. Raise a sia-
tue of him in New York bay, and call it
¢ G A S enlightening the world.” ’

¢ Fichus of bright crimson velvet are worn,”
says a fashion paper, Notwithstanding this
the average man, whon he goes fishing where
ho has to stand knee-deep in water, will wear
ordinary rubber fish shoes.

A man in Pittsburg has over a hundred tus-
tomers whom he supplics with hot water.
They must be strange poople who pay for be-
ing kept in hot water -but perhaps they’re
not, married.

It is said that an unoccupied Philadelphia
plow factory, which was closed beczuse tho
joint stock company which ran it got into
financial difficulties, is haunted. The *‘ghosts”
must be the sad-cyed stockholders looking for
their lost plow-shares.

An American paper says *‘girls of marriageable
age arc worth $16 a piece in Japan, with few
takers.” That'’s nothing:to blow about Here
in Toronto there are lots of girls worth $16,-
000—in their own right, too. There are fow
takers, but many askers.

Wonder if General Govdon is a regular sub-
seriber to Canadian country newspapers. If
not he ought to he for they take a great inter-
est in Bgyptian affairs, and present about 1723
different ways of getting him out of his fix.
They are intimately acquainted with roads
about Ambigol, Akasheh and Akweh, and it is
certain that the editors could walk from Khar-
toum to Bacninh with their eyes shul, 1t is
positivzly funsiy to hear them talk about Wady
Halfa, Wady Matugah, Wady Atterah, Semna,
Tangur and Del.

THE HUM OF THE B-G.
PREPARATORY TO RETIRING FOR THE WINTER.

Ob ! I'm a biting bed-hug bold,
Aud this is no time for me;

For the weather is far too ¢hilly and cold,
Aund I have to retire, d’ye see?

But, ohi! when the spring comes round,
With its warmth aud somwg of the bird,

Then I wake from my lethargy sound,
And my little sony is heard.

(Which 5)

Coal oil hasn’t killed e,
Here 1 am alive;

Deep revenge hath filled me,
On human gore I thrive.

Ah! even now I look ahead
To the tiine of sunuuer’s coming,
When 1 shall erawl from erack of bed
To the tunc of skeeter's humming ;
And alack-a-day ! how, throughout the night,
I shall make to winee the wincers,
As Yuey start in bed in dice atfright
At thie wince of my livtle pinchers.

(Chorus, please.)

I shall drive my forceps in,
I shall bite, and bite, and bite,
And mortals will swear Jike sin,
Through the watches of the night.

They strive to kill us, mortals do,
When winter comeos around ;
And they search all cracks and crannies through,
And they think that all they've found ;
But bipeds—people—make mistakes,
For, though they deem us dead,
The spring once more us b—gs awnkes,
And we crawl from our little bed,

(Chorus, alt together, if you please.)

And we bite, oreating pains,
As we nip the suffering cowards ;
Tor the best of bloud ruus in our veins,
For ain’t we Norfolk-Howards ?

So now, as I've said my littlc say,
1'll retire till winter’s o'er ;

But at the first note of the cuckoo’s lay
I'll appear on deck once more ;

For it's very well known you can’s
Kill one of our glorious race,

So I'Il wind up this, my lyric chant,
With the chorus kere in place,

(And that is)

Oh! I am a bed-bug bold,
And 1 shall not dic just yet ;

Please wait till we're through
With this weather cold,

And I'll be on hand, my pet, good-bye—
Put e in my little bed-erack.

Notg.-—The vulgar but well-known singer of
the above in his allusion to the Norfolk
Howards intends, doubtless, to recall an inei-
dent which may not be known to some of our
50,000 readers, and which was, that several
years ago a person bearing the low-sounding
appeliation of Bug felt disgusted with it, and,
by Act made and providel in such cages, was
permitted to change it for that of Norfolk-How-
ard! Since that time, in England, would-be-
extra-refined but silly people,al ways refer to the
objectionable pests, commonly kuown as bugs,
as Norfollk-Howards. —Iip.

¢ An Original Belle,” by E. P. Roe, now in

. course of publication in 7'%e Current, having

been begun in the issue of December 6, has ad-
vanced sufficiently to show that it will be his
most important work, for he has taken a noble
theme, and essayed an elaborate exposition of
the philosophy of human nature, at the same
time preserving that fascinating play of inei-
dent in which he is so conspicuously successful.
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A POOR ARGUMENT.

Jim Muggleton takes too much of the bad
tangleleg occasionally, and when he gets that
way poor Mrs. M. does her best to set his feet
in places where they won’t get mixed up, in
other words, to straighten him up again.

Her great aim is to keep him inside his own
domicile till he is once more presentable to the
cold world.

James had been “off " the other night and
wanted badly to go out next morning.

Mrs. M. protested. coaxed, and did all she
could. In vain. James was bound to go out.

“Think of what the papers said yesterday,
dear Jim,” pleaded the poor woman, “two
men who had been drinking died in the
streets. Just fancy ! How awful.”

““Yes,” veplied the hcartless good-for-noth.
ing, *‘and did you sce that thirteen men who
had been drinking died right in their own
houses? 13 to 2. Odds in favor of the street.
I'll tako chances on the latter,”” and he dived
into his overcoat, banged his hat on bhis head
and darted out of the door with the speed of a
man shooting through a sub-way after a kick
irom Mr. Baxter,

MARRIAGE A LA DARWIN.
A DRAMA OF SCIENCE APPLIED TO THE DOMESTIC
AFFECTIONS,

Act 1.—Study in the brown-stone mansion of
Dr. Aziom, « Muwrray, Prince Edward
County. .

Dr. A.—Ernest is more frivolous than ever ;
He takes after his mother’s family, and to pre-
vent the race of the Axiom's being hopelessly
ruined, he must marry in acci rdance with the

rinciples laid down by the immortal Darwing
1c must marry, as he promised when I paid his
debts last fall, Sarch Jane Lumper. Sarah
Jane is tall, sulid, red-haired, and therefore
of sangnine temperament ; she hasneverread a
poem or heard of wstheticism !

Luter Theophitus Scftly, the most moral young
man in Prince Edward County.

Theophilus.—Sir, I grieve to tell you that
your son Evuest is in love with an actress, ac
the Vanity Fair Theatre, Torouto.

Dr. 4.~But you will at once proceed to To-
ronte and bring him back to the arms of Dar-
winisn s¢icnee, and of Sarah Jane.

Theophilus.—T willl—(they eatbrace; train ar-
rives ; cail Theophi us by Pullman car.)

Dy, A.—He vill succeed in his cfforts ; yet
there arc dangers cven lure, for these Pringe
Ydward County girls huve something about
them that is very fatal to the scientilic state
of mind ! Lait,

Close of Act 1. Jeunessee Doreé. tramp
through the Lobby en route to the Anti-Scott Act
studios outside,

AcCT 1L.—Before the clevator door, on ground
Sloor of Iniquity Chambers, elevator boy. T'o him
Enter Theophilus.

Theophilus.—Is Mr, Ernest Axiom in his
room ?

Llezator Boy.—He's gone to Florida to get
cured of consumption{brcalks out into comicsong).

For he is consumin’ of a porter-steak, a plate
of ham, a dozen of eggs, a pail of jam, and all
for fifty cents. ) )

Theophilus aside.—1I fear this’ youth’s atten-
dance at Sunday School has been irregular;
—(aloud, producing a fifty cent picee.)

Unlock young Axiom’s door; and,boy,I mean
to give you this fair image of your Quecn.

Boy.—Boss ! 1 cateh’ on, produce the five-
fold dime I tumble to the racket every time.
(Both excunt by the elevator. Scenc changes, Er-
nest's room.a studio strewn with cigar stumps,sun
flowers, billets doux, und other propertics. At
right centve. Ernest engaged in painting a
tall, female figure with red hair.)

Enter Theophilus.  Strikes attitude before the
picture. . :

Ernest.—Welcome to the most moral young
man )in Prince Edward County, (pointing to pic-
ture,

Dos’t recognize in this, my Savah Janc ?

T'heophilus.—Why,you’ve painted hor in uni-
formlas band-master of the Governor's body-

ard.

Ernest.—1 think I can introduce you to a
young lady of a more attractive style of beanty
this evening. Come to the Temperance Coffee
House, and let us have tea. I have & pass from
the dramatic editor of Grip for archestra s
at the Vanity Fair Theatre.

T'heophilus.—I go to a theatre ! that avenue
to the Pit. .

Ernest. - We call it the Parquette. Butcome,
Theophilus. You shall see the brilliant acting
on the stage of two young ladies to whom 1
will introﬁuce you to-morrow;, in the house
which they support by their talent for acting.

Ezxeunt.

Act n1.—Vanity Fair Theatre. Brnest and
Theophilus in stalls. On the stage, the Great
Model Spectacular Drama of Pavadise Lost.
Enter Amanda and Al ¢, as Eve and atiendent
Fairy.

Ernest (pointing to dmanda.) There, Theophi-
lus, has Sarah Jane a figure likc that?

T'heaphilus,—T'm afraid it is my duty to say
that I don’t think she has, Iitnest !

LErnest.—Has Sarah Jane cyes like that ?

Theophilus,.—Sarah Jane’s eyes are green,
Ernest.

Frnest.—And see with what infinite grace
she wears her kirtle of golden leaves, aw rat-
wral! DBut to-morrow you shall meet her in
the simplicity of home, and fcast on the do-
mestic mufifins she has toasted.

Act 1v.—Ernest’s studio.  Ernest, Theophi-
lns, Amanda and Alice.

Theophilus (aside.)—1t is all settled, I quite
approve of Lirnest's choice of Amanda, and am
mysclf cogaged to marry hersister Alice. But
come, Jadies and gentlemen, we must dosome-
thing to save Ernest from being sacrified to
science and Sarah Jane. We must write such
letters to Sarah Jane’s family as will persuade
them that Erpest is a profiigate and penniless
urtist.

Amanda.—Only fit to paint the town red.

Lheophitus.—Write from my dication.

Amanda writes.—To Mr. Lumper, Lumper-
ville, I>. B, Connty :—

Sir,—Yonr Qaughter Sarah Jane is about
to wed my {a thless tover, Krnest Axicm.  He
is not worth regcretting, and if he rccovers
his third at ack of the jim-jams before the
wedding, I shall attend at dlc altar with a
pound of dypnamite,

Briperr O'HoorLavax,
St. John’s Ward, foronto,

A knock at the door.  Euter clevator boy with
letter for Ernest, who readsit.

Lrnest.—Great Sallust ! here’s a letter from
Sarah Jane's brother Jim, to say that he has
heard jainful reports about us, and is coming
here to bave a serious talk,

Amanda.—Delightful ! By all wmeans let us
give brother Jim alively reception.  Alice and
I will get ourselves up in full ballot-costume,
and Ernest must borrow all the old champagne
bottles he can get from any of his acquaintan-
ces who are not, like ourselves, strict adherents
of the Blue Ribbon Brigade.

Act V.—Ernest’s room=—Table with cham-
pagne bottles and pipes—Amande and Alice
dressed as fairies—A4 bell 1s heard,

Ernest.—Hark ! 'tis the elevator boy gives
the signal. Brother Jim has arrived.

Now let us begin the mystic rite,

Jonter Theophilus,—FHe ard Ernest begin to
fight with broad-swords, ofter the manner of
stage ruffians—Amanda and Alice dance a
pas de doux, singiny =

Not. 1 have got the jim-juus,
Not I, but brother Jim.

Enter clevator boy, who makes frantic signs
for silence, )

Boy.—Hi—I say, quit this, it ain’t Jim, it's
your father |

Ernest.—Keep him waiting for five minutes.
Quick, girls! go into the room and change yonr
dresses while we stow away these signs of dis-
sipation. A4 delay of five minutes clearing, while
the orchestra plays ckords, and the jeunesse doreé
stamped to the Anti-Scott Act commitlee-rooms.

Lnter Dr. Axiom—Ernest at a table writing.

Dr. 4.—Well, my son, at your studies I am
glad to see.

Eraest.—Yes, sir, as usual, 1 am writing an
essay for the Canadian lnstitute, on ‘‘ The
effect of the lager beer breweries on the mner-
vous system of the cat-fish.” But you look
sad, sir? s

Dr, A.—Ihavereason. I thought, and Lum-
per thought, to have seen you married thisday
to Sarah Janc. I was there this morning in-
tending to drive Sarah Jane here—Lumper had
ordered the coach—but—.

Drnest.~—~Control your feclings, Father.

Dr. A.—Sarah Jane bas ran away with the
coashman.

Lnter Theophilus with Alicc and Amanda
gorgeously apparelled in Socicty dresses and
twenty dollar hats.  EKynest presents Amanda to
hin father, Tableaw of ctherial innocence and
Minding blazcs of bliss.

A FAIR QULSTION.
DEAR GRIP:S

A nice young man, rich, tall and slim,
Who calls himself a poet,

1Ias asked me twice to marry him,
Dut I'm afeaid to do it.

I conid not hear to be ill-used,
Shaken, sworn at, or hitten ,

Aund poet's wives have been abused—
Bear witness, Lady Lytton.

Then Jenuny , but you'll know him well,
For my consent is waiting ,
He is not quite 8o mach a swell,
Nor quite sv caplivating—
I really don’t know which to choose,
Now isn’t it perplexing ?
To hesitate and both to lose,
Would be—ah well ! more vexing.

This poct may be no ¢reat catch—
Oh! dear! what shall § do, sir?
He's socinlly 2 better mateh
Than Jenvwy Burns the grocer.
Oh counsel me for pity's sake,
Whichever shall it be, sir? :
Do tell me dear, which would you take,
That is, if you were me, sir?

—_— Manrax.,
A CANADIAN ARTIST.

Ieveafter Canada can holdup her head when
thie question of Magazine Illustration is up for
discunss'on. Mr, L. R. O'Brien’s illustrations to
Mr. Pollock’s article on ** Clovelly,” in the
December number of the FBuglish llustrated
Magazine, ave as good as anything that has
Jately been done anywhere,  The pencil of our
clever townsman is sure to be in active de-
mand after this, and we trust all his futuro
eflorts will be as successful. The magazine,
referred to is a new venture of Macemillan &
Co., edived by J. Comyns Carr, and modelled
on the lines of The Century. 1t has had a
phenomenal success, won by good writing and
excellent art work. Messrs, Hart & Co. are
the local agents for the Magazine.

¢ Gorxe to the concert to-night?"’ enquired
an acquaintance of an American distiller,

“No, 1 gness T won’t,” was the reply of the
whiskey manufacturer.

“ But that new tenor is going to sing.”

“ Wel), that’s the reason I don’t attend.”

¢ And how is it that, _eru.y ”

« He’s going to give ¢ My Vretty Jane,”.isn’t
he?”

1 believo so. Don’t you like the song ?”

“Ob, the song's all right cnough. It's the
sentiment that lacerates my finer feelings.”

““Tlie sentiment ?"

“Yes. You know there is a reference to
¢ When the due is on the rye.””
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A TRAGEDY.
IN FIVE STANZAS,

Winsome maideu,
Perfume laden,
Seen paradin’ !
Twilight faidin’.

Dude a-coming,
Softly humming,
Conquests summing
Bent on chumniing.
Garden gate;
Rather Inte ;
Bull-dog wait ;
Mournful fate !
Retreating dude,
Bull-dog food ;
Awfully rade,
Anatomy nude.

Maiden weeping,
Servant sweeping 3
Papa peeping,
Canine sleeping !

THE SCOTT ACT.
DOODY HEARD FROM.

IR,— 8o I'm a
social assasin,
eh? Aincubus !
A desthroyer av
public immoral-
ity. | write ye
1in haste t0 neu-
thralise the
paralyzing pro-
perties av sich
propagations.

I'm down an
taysoakers, I'm

: - down an the be-
nichted Templars, an’ the brass Band of
Hope, an’the whole liquefaction, Death to the
whele corrohoration.

Yis sor! what’s the nse trying to convince
the brains whin thc stomach is prejudiced.
Whin the heart is insinsible the bead is invin-
cible, 1Vhin liquid vunch won't work, nothing
but the solid sort will avail.

Whin the taste is callous to the exeruciating
appeals av the craythur, the intelligents is far
beyant argaability, aff.bility, or common
sinse.

Oh, ye ridienlons Radicules. Sase yere
hydrestatiea) eriticisms ; sase building a foun-
dation av falsity an’ a corona av forgery,

I clrarge ve, shtriko fair ye villyins.

The freedom av public opinion is intolerable.

Patehin’ one wid adult egus is not arguming,
'tis alinost an insult.

Sich perfumery - is quite illogical and in-
felicitons,

I can shwally wan or two av these past
perfect ornithological conthributions in the
axigencies av the camphene, but to make me a
common receirving house for gallinaceous gar-
bage is an cxthraordinary offince,

Naytber animosity nor bellicosity is an
excuge for athrocity. Patience and pantalunes
is onaquil to sich a conthest.

I assume, sir, that a verbal war should be
governed be lexicography an’ politeness—pari
passu.

I am prepared to obsarve the convolutions
av ortografy, epiology, syntax, and progeny.

There I am—grammattically spakin’—at
home. Shtandin’ in an imperative mood an’
the objective case, I defoy defoyance.

Whiskey, sor, is mate, dhrink, an’ ejucation;
irrigation to elognence, polishing to politeness,
galvinizing to goodness,

Sir, the counthry is laborin’ under an hiatus
banishing the beneficent benefacther from
creation.

A liquid, the use av which divides us from
the animal quadrupeds by o rampart formed av
a barricade av bulwarks,

Och ! 'tis a friendly craythur, Many an’
many's the time it bas cut a cord of wood for
me, an’ me in a shiato av thransport, merely

.| she turned to another customer.

goin’ through the motions wrigglin’ me ar’ms,
but imaginin’ was Daniel Demosthenes
addressin’ the Athenians on the Scott Act.

1 thrimble to think what I might have been if

.| whiskey hadn’t got the betther av me—maybe

a railroad king, a J. Goold, or some other bone
five for consumin’ poor mins sirnins. Perhaps
a dude or a S.0.T., as Florence jaynially
remarks.

I'm sorry for thim monks av ould in the
dark ages av iniquity sarchin’ trew the dust-
holes av chemistry for the elizir vite, which a
Kerry gossoon in the hills unbuttoned out av a
modest potatoe. :

Talk about electhricity an’ the curiosities
av chemistries, The electhric light is useful,
but the electhric tight is cheaper an’ more sus-
tentatious.

I must poz. Good-bye, down wid tay-
swillers.

Daxier Doopy, L. V.

THE SHOPPING EXPERIENCES OF THE
COUNTRY M.P’S WIFE.

Rurar Decr.

DEAR MR. Grir,—I went to Toronto to
shop and buy Xmas boxes, for the stores in
Rural Dell charge dreadfully and give me no
choice, so I go to the city when Ican, but for
a stranger there are disagreeables in the way.
Now I know a good article when [ see ome,
apd am always the best drcessed and most
fashionable in Rural Dell, besides going to
Ottawa sometimes, so when a clerk showed
me a last winter’s dress and smiling in an in-
sipnating way said, ¢ Madam, you'll find it
just the thing for the country,” [ was pretty
angry s just as if I lived in the backwoeds,
It wasn't that wy appearance was countrified
for I wore my best gold and black satin striped
dress, my fur dolman trimmed with cardinal
and my old-gold plush bonnet with the bird of
raradise feather in it to match the rest, end I
flatter myself that I corry my clothes with all
the dignity of an M.P.’s wife. No; it was
simply impertinence on the young man’s part,
so to snub him I precvaricated a little, and
answered, ‘“As I am living in the city (that
was true for I had slept the night before at
the Quren’s) I don’t require things suitable for
the country, and as to that being a new
fashion, I knew better; I saw it here last
spring when I came up from Rural Dell to do
o day’s shopping.” You'll hardly belicve it,
but the elerk smiled again ashe began to show
me newer things. I wouldn't stand that, so I
rose magnificently with a * thanks, youare
too old-fashioned for me,” and sailed out of
the store fully intending to leave the door
open for him to shut, only unfortunately it
closrd with a spring.

The next store I went td was larger. I sat
down on the first convenient stool and asked
for dress-goods ; the girl behind the counter
said, ‘“We sell collars and laces.” *‘Then
why do you hang cloths and cashmeres in the
window ?” I asked. She looked at me as
much as to say, *“How stupid you are,” and
aloud, **Go to the next counter but two and
you’ll find plenty of dvess materials,” and then
However,
determined to keep my temper, I caid quite
pleasantly, ¢ Couldn’t you bring over some
pieces of cashmere for me to choose ; 1 am
srotty tired,” < No,” she said, *‘we never

o that for ourbest customers.” That was all
I could getout of her. “ Then I won't troable
you,” I replied, and felt half inclined to give
up shopping ih Toronto, but as I had come up
on purpose I thought better of it and walked
off to what I thought was the second counter
but two, but got into the elevator by mistake
and nearly got carried up two stories. At last,
after asking two or three persons the way, I
found the dress-goods counter and bought
what I wanted, but anything like the superior
airs that man gave himself I mever saw.

Struggle with myself as I might and assure
myself that I was Mrs, Pencherman of Rural
Doll, I never felt less like 2 member's wife and
a grandee. 1 felt old-fashioned, insignificant
and unimportant, Though I spent heaps of
money the gentlemanly clerl: thought nothing
of it, and made me feel nnutterably small
as he condescendingly measured off yards of
expensive silks and brocades for me with a
manner that said, ‘“You are rather behind the
times, madam ; evidently from remote parts;
allow me to show you what the world wears ; if
you take my advice and don’t interpose any
ideas of your own you'll improve.” It was the
same in all the other shops; they all seemed
to know I didn't belong to the city, and in-
formed me of the fact in twenty different ways,
till I wished I could send the whole pack of
them to farm up in the North-west, and
then Dbring them to Rural Dell to see
that we aren’t so awfully out of the world
as they fancy, even if we are not in
Toronto. I believe I shopped to advantage
in the city and got some good bargains, but
I think if ever I feel the sin of pride getting
the upper hand of me I'll leave home and do a
day’s shopping in Toronto, and find out what
a know-nothing I am, and go back and thank
Providence that in Rural Dell at least the
store-keepers know how to treat an important
erson like myself, and if I asked for skye-
Ine-scarlet, would at least be polite enough
to look and sce if they had that shade. Yours,
E117za PENCOERMAR.
P.S.—I don't believe there is any chance of
my being taken for a country person again, for
I ordered a complete suit—bonnet, mantle and
dress—in the very latest style, and told them
if there was the least countrified work albout
it I would never buy from their establishment
again. Iwonder, MR.Gryp, if you would recog-
nize me in my pnew electric.-blue suit.—E, P,

MR. NEEBRITCHES ON PIERS,

MRr. Grip, dere Sur,— .

once moar irite you to igspress my disgust
and disaperbashun with sum of the wais of
this beesly country. i ave befoar now haired
wy greevantses throw yure inestimbl colums
as i think yure cireulashun is cheefly amungst
the bupper classes -with whomb i ave in my
timb ad much to dew wel what disgusts me
now is this i here that sur johu hay staits
that canady is to ave a pearage wy wig what
kind of a pecarage cud you ave in this blasted
ole who wuod be the pears—pears as i take it
is moastly men who is boarn to that j:osishun
thow as burns sais—a king can maik a bLelted
nite—and 20 i supoas can ercait a pier at one
blow if he chuses likewise a quean besides
wich a pier ort to be a fellar as doant kno
much about anything igsept peddigreas and
craldy & so 4th i must say as canadyansisas
a rool a pretty intelagent lot of fellers far two
mutch so to be pears wot do you wunt with
piers ennyow wot use are they its all very
wel in england ware thercs a lot of haristi-
crats asaint got nothing else to do but ware
roads and kernets and maik thunderin jakasses
of theirselves in the hupper ouse Lut this
countrys too bizzy theres too much traid a
pear wud no moar be found sellin shugar and
sope inn the land of pears hold halbion than
ho wood fli i am rather in faver of rele haris-
ticrats but we doant want no arf & arf class
now do we

they tcll me sur john hey looks very fine in
his roabs and nee britches by jove! i hal.
ways think them fellers is hapin us gintlemen
thow 'm out of livry mow sum of them
swells look moar like flunkeys than henny
think else thow mind you a flunky isnt to be
sneared at no sur thats about hal i ave to say
this timb it haint much but it shoas that i
think it wood be a moast lamentabl thing fur
canady if shc ever creaited a ouse of pears

yures truly -
CrARrLES NEEERITCHES.




SATURDLAY, 201H DEc., 1884,

BEAUTIFUL EXTRADITION ARRANGEMENTS.

Fugitive criminals are such a desirable acquisition to the population, that neither Uncle Sam
nor Miss Canada will on any account arrange to give them up mutually to justice, unless they
are precisely specified in the existing Extradition trenty. One would think that civilized neigh-
bora would be only too glad to extend the operations of that treaty to every class of scoundrels.
The existing state of things may be very pleasant for the fugitives, but have the decent citizens
of the countries no right to be rotected from such * emigrants ?”

A BIT BY MARK TWAIN.
(Specially written for Griv's Christnas No.)

- When you asked me to write some little
thing for your Christmas number I expressed a
doubt as to whether I would have time. It
did not occur to me at the moment that you
had afforded e a chance to serve a certain
personal end of my own. I have reconsidered
your invitation, and find I have time—just
time to tell you of au incident that occurred
in '76 or thorcabouts, when I was in Switzer-
land. One morning Harris anud I started out
to go up Mount Blanc. My appetite had
been poor for some days, and I thought
a run—or even an easy trot—to the summit
of Blanc before breakfast would do me good.
I bhadn't gone very far in a perpendicular
direction—not over five hundred yards—when
I met a man coming down. He appeared to
be a literary man, and when he came close up
1 recognized him ag a particular friend of minc
—an American author. He was in tears.
He told me he had been robbed. He
said there was a brigand further up the
road,.about half a mile over head, who had
stripped him of all his manuscripts, and he
wantcd me to do what I could to recover them.
I told him 1 certainly would. No country-
man of mine, and an author least of all, should
appeal to me in vain, I bade him be of good
cheer, and then I sent Harris up to kill the
brigand. I didn’t wish to exhibit bravado in
the presenco of my friend by going up myself,
and [ knew Harris could kill him single-
handed if he got half a chance. Well, Harris
started off, and I accompavied the traveller
back to the hotel, where I took care of him.
Harris did not return that night, but along
next day he reached the hotel more dead than
alive. I bastened out to meet him and en-
quired at once as to the last dying worda of
the brigand. Harris said he was ot dead ;
the last he bad seen of him, he was' just dis-

had cscaped, but before escaping he had rob-
bed him (Harris) of several manuscripts and
newly published books belonging to me,
Harris gave me a particular description of the

irate, and I have ever since been watching
or him. This incident is recalled to my
memory just now because I think I saw the
brigand on King Street to-day. He was in a
crowd, and when I got my eye on him he vis-
ibly quailed. I did not stop to wonder how
the Swiss freebooter could have got to Canada,
above all places, but I determined to capture
him dead or alive, I moved forward briskly.
You have seen me go off the platform after a
reading. I moved that way, I was just
about o grasp him when hc eluded my clutch
and disappeared into the Teleyram office. 1
would have followed him, but as I had to leave
ou a train to meet an engagement that evening,
I couldn't remain.

TOPICAL TALK.

Now that Sir John is a G.C.B. he will bave
a bettor chance than cver to say ‘“ these hands
are clean.” He will, doubtless, give them a
rinse in the Bath of which he is a G.C.

It is gratifying to learn that the Emperor
William has bestowed the first class Order of
the Crown on the Chinese Minister of Berlin.
I'bere are three classes of this Order, and I
presume the second is the Half-crown, and the
third of the Order of the One and Three-pence.

T am told that the Dukes of Wellington and
Marlborough forfeit their dukedoms unless
they present, Her Majesty annually with a
small flag. What kind of a flag it 1s my iao-
formant does not say. It may be a banner, or
one of thoso flags you see growing on the banks
of Baglish rivers, or it may be o paving or flag-
stone. Whatever it is, it would be a mighty
good thing if he of Marlborough should neg-
lect to make his annual present sometime, and
80 lose a dukedom that he disgraces,

| their peelerian breasts.

CHR1STMAS is closo at hand. Any presents,
monetary or otherwise, sent to the wriler of
“T.T,” will be thankfully rcceived, Packages
weighing over a ton may be left at the office
of Grip; smaller articles should be sent by
express to his residence—that large brown
stone house on the corner of Isabella and
Jarvis Streets.

Tur Beffalo tug-of-war men will doubtless
be swelling about through the streets of their
city with their hard-earned medals pinned to
There appears to be
about as much manliness in them as there is in
most of the American hippodromists. In ad-
dition to the medals which they won by not
pulling, they should be presented with a zom-
plete sct of ostrich feathers of the purest and
most immaculate white, which they should
display wherever they weat,

T am sorry to read that Martin Farguhar
Tupper is living in extreme poverty in his old
age. Still he is cheerful and contented, and
is dubbed the ¢ Mark Tapley ” of poets. Well
now, that is just the kind of a man any one
who has read Martin’s ¢ Proverbiul Philos-
ophy ” would imagine him to be; a regular
jolly, rollicking Mark Tapley whevever he
went and in whatever circumstances placed ;
full of fun and jollity, indced thc aathor of
** Proverbial Philosophy ” must be.

TrurH.—We are afraid the publisher of
Truth has done his journal an injustice by his
unheard of liberality in the way of rewards to
subscribers who corrcctly answer biblo ques.
tions. For a year past the namne of Truth has
been a household word in connection with big
prizes; it deserves to be 8o for the intrinsie
excellence of the paper itself. Wich the last
issue comes « new cover, splendidly designed,
and a table of contents that would not discredit
any magazine, ‘There is room in Canada for a
paper on the line of 7%uth, and Mr. Wilson
appears to be the verv man to make it go. He
has enlisted the pcos of many leading Cana-
dians and Amcricaos, and proposes to give his
readers heveafter the best literary things pro-
curable. GRirispleased to note the succes of

his contemporary,
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THE JOURNALISTIC FISHWIVES.

GRIFP'S GREATEST PICTURE.

(COPYRIGHTED.)

FULL-LENGTH ILLUMINATED PORTRAIT

SIR JOKN A. MACDONALD, G.C.B.,

With the Robes and Insignia pertaining to his new title.

ISSUED AS A SPEGIAL CHRISTMAS SUPPLEMENT TO “GRIP” FOR DECEMBER 20th, 1884,

This is not a Caricature but a correct and pleasing portrait of the Right Hon. gentleman, which

EVERY REFORMER WILL BE GLADTO GET,and EVERY CONSERVATIVE WILL BE PROUDT O KEEP
It is a Perfect Gem of the Lithographer’s Art,

aud is printed in such colors as to give an EXACT REPRESENTATION OF SIR JOHN'S APPEARANCE WHEN
IN FULL OFFICIAL DRESS,

Proofs have been sent to a number of Sir John's most intimate personal and political friends who SPEAK IN THE
: HIGIEST TERMS OF YIS EXCELLENCE,

Whether Reformer or Conservative, every loyal Canadian should have a copy of this excellent picture of a
man who has remained in the service of his country for so mnany vears. As commewmorating the occa-
gion of the bestowal of the highest honors cver conferred upon a Canadian statesman, it will
possess an historic value as well.

THIS VALUABLE SUPPLEMENT WILL BE

Mailed to all Subscribers to GRIP at Ten Cents per copy.

. Subscribers can remit in postage stamps.
Sent to Non-Subscribers with the CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF GRIP at 15¢. Per Copy.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.

\ R\
- FIVE
in 1883 and 1884 for
PEERLESS MACHINE OIL.
HEADQUARTERS FOR AMERICAN OIL.
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DocTor.—This might have been avoided if you had

seon tha} your bedding was properly cleaned. More dis-

casdes ?:l‘to from zgxpure bedding than from anything clse,
at onco

N. P. CHANEY & CO,,
230 Eing St. Bast, - - Teromto.

SAMUEL KOGERS, Manager.

TORONTO.

NIGHT.

O, night !
Oh, silent night ! 5h, starry night

Oh, night !
How calin and still, how grave thou seem’st to me ;
Ang yet, thou art not such_us Jone one, night,
Bivouac beneath the broad houghed beechen tree;
Reautiful thou art, but cold thou art to me.
Althe’ the stars above shine down so bright,
Brixht as tho collar of sonie belted knight
Latcly created "cross the wild deep sea ;
And apropos of Knight, I fain would be,
A first-class knight, an Al Q.C.B.

Good night!

CATARRH—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable disease, is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years, This remedy is only applied once in
twelve days, and does not interfere with busi-
ness.  Descriptive pamphlet sent freo on
receipt of stamp, by A. H, Dmxoy & Son,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

COVERNTON’S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash clcanses and preserves the tceth, hardens tho
pums, purifies the breath. Price, 25¢c. Prepared on),
By C. J. Covernton & Co., Montrenl. Retailed by all
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, ‘Coronto,

Gold Fish.—Aquaria,—Every family should have
an Aquarium, which is amusin% intoresting and in-
structive to young and old, H, F, JACKSON, Chemist,
1,360 St. Catharine St., Muntreal, Las now tho following
stock on hand : Gold Fish, Silver Fish, Cat Figh, Bass,
Chubb, cte. Treatise on Aquaria mailed free,

8zrLadies, Attention t—In the Diamond Dycs
more coloring is given than in any other known dyes,
and they give faster and more brilliant colora. 10 cents
ab N druggists. Everybody pralses them. Wells &
Richardson Co,, Montreal, P. Q.

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

st King Street East,
(Nearly opposite Toronto St.l } ++++ sssese TORONTO
Uses the utmost care to avoid all uanecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible, All work registered and warranted.

Pioneer Packing Case Factory!
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ENCRAVINGS

A3 For particulars address

40,000 New Portrait Engravings (18x24) of Sir John A. Macdonald,
Hon. Oliver Mowat, and Hor Majesty the Queen, to be given away FREE.

The Canada Facific Trading & Importing Go., 120 BAY STREET, TORONTO,

K.C.B.,, Hon. Edward Blake, Q.C.,

FREE



