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@artoon Conuments

Learing Canroox.—The Exemption ques-
tion is to tho fore again, and at last it looks as
if the friends of justice in the matter of tax-
ation are in dead carnest. The scandal—-for
it is nothing less—of exempting a large pro-
portion of the property in this cily, and else-
where, from paying its fair share of the taxes,
and thereby adding to the weight already
borne by the citizens, ouglt to be at once
done away with, and the Local Ministry need
not expect any rest uutil something adequate
has been done in the matter. Mr. Mowat has
to some extent committed himself, having
practically promised to abolish exemption if
public opinion demunded the measure. He is
now, therefore, in the position of the man who
had the lion by the tail. 1lle does not know
whether to let go or hold on. Grir would
advise himn to hold on, by all mcans, and to
settle the question ; for if he lets o, the ques.
tion ig very likely to settle him. The Ministry
conld not spend half a duy more profitably just
now than jn studying the expression of omr
lion’s eye. Verd. sap.

First PaGE.—Sir John’s great banquet is in
active preparation. Outside of%the sclect cir-
cle in whose hands the arrangements are, there
is a vast mystery as to what the big dinner is
to signalize. For the information of such
persons GRIP would state that it is to signalize
the fortieth anniversary of Sir John’s entrance
into political life. Tt will not be disputed that
any man who remains forty years in public
life in Canada deserves a good dinuer, what-
ever he may or may not have done as a states-
man, It is commonly claimed that Sir John
has done little or nothing in the way of benefi-
cent legislation, but & great deal of positive
harm directly and indirectly. This, of course,
ig history read through Grit spectacles. No
doubt Mr, Clarke will be able to fill in his
placard with a right worthy record of gooed
acts. GRIP sincerely hopes that Sir John will
be able to do justice to the meal set before him
on the occasion—we con think of nothing more
truly kind to wieh the Premier.

Eiwesmit Tagr.—To the 15,000 (or is it
30,000, John Ross? readeys of the Zvlegram,
who daily admire the tight-rope performance
aiven in the editorind column, this sketch will
require no comment.  To the rest of the world
the subject is of no interest, and so comnient
is ncedless.

Deed
yis. Tho champagns has hegun. The licen-
tious victuallers has hired me and that purl of
rhetorie, 1. King Dodds (no less), to bittherly
oppose the working of the Sheott Act in Kint,
and to ncuthralise the assartions of the inemy,
which are breathing out desate and calomel.

Me and Dodds will fight this thing seper-
ately and together and two at a time,

This infernal sobricty bas got to be
shtamped out. So me and Dodds will intro-
juice the Shtamp Act,

Luk out for squalls, me frind.

I have never hearcd a solitary argumint in
fuvor of temperance, and I never will if cotton
batting in the ears will prevint it.

We are luboring ia behalft of the bullwarks
of the Constitution, and thim bullwarks is, 1st
Breakqnest, 20d Dinner, 3rd Tay ; in all their
liquid and solid inag:ificinse, if X knows any-
thing about bullwarks or constitutions.

The inemy bas tuk to.the offensive practise
of calling us liurs, lately, and not only brutally
assarting it, but proving it, bedad,

No cause can prospher by such inanes,

. What we cull ervors of statishtics they call
ies,

Never mind, though. Me and Dodds can
show by mathematics that probibition is the
scourge of civilization.

Now sir, 1, Doody, and_that purl of rhetoric
and diffidence, E. King Dodds, can projuice
arguinents from histhory, fleabottomy, g-hol-
low-y, and the double rule of three backwards,
to show beyant the shadow of a doubt that
fomented liquor is the mother of wit, the
fathor of invention, and the eldber brother of
arguability ; also that Kinshan’s L. L. is the
glast of fashion. and owld Thomas Gin the
mould of forrum.

I assume, sir, that all the honesty and
voracity, as well as the consate, is not the
exclusive property of the Tay-tipplers,

I apprehind that me and Doddl; and Shake-
spir and N. Appolyon Bonycsrt counts for

My Frixv Grir,—War is declared.

soething.
And bedad none of us ever died of drowth or
temperance, N

If a gintleman has a talent for the craythur,
let him slack his thirst in pace, and not get
ran over by a tyrannical hoard of phanatix,

Ilift my tinder voice in favor of the down-
throdden drunkard, and E. King Dodds is
going to raise his savory tones in favor of the
same article, Faix we’ll get a rise out of him
bechuxt us.

What man wants is elevation, and if that
faithful ‘craythur, whine, won’t elevate him,
throth nothing, but the sheriff could do the
work.

Woll, here we are sir, lannched on the .
stormmy say of unpopular opinion, and buf-
feting the bilious to the besht of our ability.

Toilin’ for tho masses, and catching Josse
from antique eggs.

But me and Dodds will never stand idly by
and see Kint, wid her thousands of acres of
blew clay, shlip into the very Jaws of the
Dragocn of Prohibition. Not at all.

Temperance, I say, is the parent of
poverty and biliousness, Let the people
knew it, sir. Let them know that Doody
is on the stump, shtruggling wid advarsity,
pullin hard agin’ the stream. Usual terms,
hoard, bhitters, and $3 a weck ; washing no
object. Hang washing! Duds is for dudes.
Hooesty and intemperance for Dodds and
Doody. Hooray.

Mash Meeting to-night. Me and the black-
thorn will be there.

Your imparishable frind,
Danier Doopy.

THE COMMISSARIAT BLUNDERERS.

When the bold voyageurs went to Egypt's far shoro
They expected good times and of money galore—
But it secms thut alrexdy they've got very sick

Of discipline, and are beginning to kick,—

IV’s hard into shape a free woodsman to lck.

But then it §s stated, I fenr that it's true, -

That the prospects for grub are exceedingly blue :—
Tho powers that be scom to think that a fleet

And an army can fight without plenty to eat ;

And they dock the poor devils of brend and of meat.
And who it to blame ? In cighteen fifty-four—

‘The rations ran short in the Crimean war;

But the men were expected to fight : it was dono;
Liize horoes—but hungry—they fought and they won,
But, though covered with glory, they grumbled likofun,
Though I pl ce all my trust n our brave volunteers,
When I bear that thoy’re hnngry 1 can’t quell 1wy fears;
That they'll act Jike Canadlans I'm pretty well suro,
And what others can hear our Canucks can endure,
But—good rations alonc many evils can cure.
Toronto was honored when Wolseley sent word

That one of her sons was the man ho preferred

Qf the Canuck contingent tho cotnmand to assume,
And lead them to victoiy—perhaps to their dooth—
In attempting to help Gordon out of Khartoum.

But I don’t think that even n Denison would

Feel as lmppy without a8 with plenty of food ;

So to hear that thoy've got lots of grub will delight
Me andall wi o expect our brave follows to fight—
They'ldo that, anyway, and y- W'l see that m i ht.
And when they return from the banks of the Nile,
They shall have a reception in right royal stylc;

Aud when Denison comes from his trip to the East,
Having spoilt the Egyptians and Gordon released,

I expect that he'll be—well—a knight at the least,

The Current has tuken possession of com-
modious and attractive apartments, specially
arranged for the permanent accommodation of
its executive, editorial and printing forces, in
the new and imposing Adams Express Build-
ing, in Chicago, The stracture is one of the
handsomest of the many superb buildings now
in course of erection, or just completed, in
Chicago ; and in its now quarters 7'he Current
will he (lm:vided'with all the facilities which
its rapidly increasing business and circulation
imperatively demand,

*‘ Heup's Patent ™ Dry Inodorous Earth or
Ashes Closots, bave jyst been awarded two
more medals, viz: A silver medal at the
Altrincham (Englaid) Agricultursl Show, in
September ; also ** The Medal ™ of the Health
Exhibition (Sanitary Institute of Great Britain
and Ireland), held at Dablin, and opeved by
the Lord Mayor on September ;.0th, making a
total of one gold and twelve other medals.
Manufactory, Owen Sound, Ont, (See advt.)
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THE LANGTRY MATTER SETTLED,

In order to set at vest for ever the state of
doubt and uncertainty existing in the public
mind concerning Mrs. Langtry’s rumored di-
vorce and approaching marriage with Mr.

 Gebhardt, M®r. Grir deemed it his duty to
despatch his society swell to interview the
lady, and accordingly that gentleman crossed
the ocean, and before long had sent np his
card to the Jersey Lily. The lady herself came
runnitg down the stairs, and grasped the
interviewer by both his hands, which she
wrung most eordially, and, still retaining his
hands in hers, she conducted him upstairs to
her boudoir.

“I am so deliyhted to see you again,” she
said. ‘“And how well you are looking~so
handsome ! Are all GrIP's representatives
as maynificent speciinens of manhood as you?”
sho enquired. :

¢ Every man Jack in the employment of the
Raven is a splendid fellow, madame, with the
exception of the ladies, of whom there is a
large number,’ replied the ambassador,

< Grir employs ladies, does he?” enguired
the Lily, a shade of jealousy crossing her ex-
quisite features.

“Hé does,” was the reply, *and they are
all very beantiful. The stranger ent-ring MR.
GRrir's establishment on Frout Street, Toronto,
is at once struck by the perfect—(pauso)—
bouquet of beauty that greets his eyes. Lndy
stenographers, assistant proof-readers, ete.,
etc.,, are grouped in attitudes of the most
finished grace. The bookkeepers, clerks, con-
tributors, and even the Editor and Manager
themeelves are all selected as much for their
personal beauty as their ability. In fact, Mr.
GriP's establishment iz one mammoth aggre-
gation of transcendent physical and mental
ornamentation ; an unparalleled combination
of the true, the good, the beautiful, with ex-
ternal grace and symmetrical harmony,”

“ Dear me! I really mustcall when I come
to Canada again, and I propuse doing so very
s00n,” said Mrs. Langtry.

* Ah ! that reminds me of the puvrpese for
which I called to-day,” remarked the ambassa-
dor, producing his mother-of-pearl note-book,
and a golden fountain pen, “It is rumored
that you are endeavoring to obtain a divorce
from the old maa : is there any foundation for
the report ? ”

*¢ Pardon me, but did you not, in a previous
intorview, inform me that you were a single
man ?” enquired the lovely Lily.

¢TI did ; I am still in the samne fix,” was the
reply.

“Then in that case,” rejoined the ladgy, “‘you
may say that there is a great deal of truth in
the rumor, and that the sooner I am free the
better I shall be pleased.” :

“Ahom "’ coughed the gentleman, as he made
notes in accordance with what he had been
told. “I shall have to look out,”—this to
himself ; then he continued alond—*¢ I beliove
Mr. Langtry wishes to bring the suit himsclf,
and that you won't consent to any such
arrangement, but offer him £10,000 to allow
you to bring the action. Is that the state of
the case ?”

¢ It was—till to-day,” replied the beauntiful
actress, “*since I have seen you I don’t care
how the matior goes as long as I only get him
off my hands.”

¢ And do you think seriously of marrying
that Mr. Gebhardt?” asked the visitor.
¢ Surely you do not admire that little snip,”

I admire his fortune, sir, though I cannot
say 1 really think much of the man. He has
such atrociously thin legs *"—

“‘And Jarge handa”—interposed the other,

“And immense feet,” chorused the lady.

*And a soub nose,” said the gentieman.

“And a big mouth,” remarked the lady.

* Then I gather from your remarks that you
don’t care much for the fellow himself,” said
Mgz. Grir's proxy. .

“Ahb | sir, T have endeavored to persnade
myself that I admired him,but your appcarance
here to-day shows me the true state of my
heart. Freddie, comparcd with you, dwindles
into the semtlance of a polliwog alongside a
statue of Apollo. Pardon my nautical ex-
pression ‘alongside,’ I am n Jerscy Islander, a
Le Breton, of Le Bretonville,”

Mr. Guir's ryepresentative began to feel

-somewhat embarrassed,and searcely kuew what

to saiy ; however he remarked,

1 may say, then, in my paper, that you
wish to shuut old Langtyy at any rate.”

‘Ye-es,” was the veply, rather hesitatingly,
‘“you may say that. Now tell me, are those
ladies at the GRIr ollice so0 very beautiful 2

¢ Madame,” replicd the other, * I yon want
touch and go heauty the Grir office is the
right shop for it.’

“And you arc single ? You're sure of that !”
she enquired anxiously.

I am, madaine.”

“Then I do bope they I} hurry up with that
divorce,” replied the Lily. * 8end me a
GRIr with this interview in it ; be sure; and
when does the Almanac come out ?”

“About the middle of November. It's going
1o be a howler this year: ony ten certs a
copy—Dbut I'll send you one frce.”

*Ob ! thank you,” as the visitor rose to take
his leave, ‘‘ Now ‘do take care of yowself; I
shall soon be in Canada again ; and dow’t talk
too much to those—those--beautiful girls
round your office. Good-bye!” and she sank
into a sofa, und buried her face in her mourhoir

;as MR. GRIP’s represeutative trotted down

staivs and sprang into a *“ hansom,” which con-
veyed him to Buckingham Dulace, wherc he
was hanging out, S
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FASHIONABLE BOARDING-HOUSES.
OUR SPECIAL COMMISSIONER CONTINUES HIS
NARRATIVE,

1 soon stood before Mts. Skimpey’s cstab-
lishment, and that Jady answered my ring at
the door-bell in ‘person. She was a large,
faded-looking woman, and had some remains
of gentility still clinging to her. *Ha "I said
to mysclf, ‘ this is one of thoso ladies who has
seen bettor days

You mny shatter a Skimpey, or ¢ bust’ if you wil},

But the traces of swelldom will eling to her still,
as Tom Moore remarks, and then I addressed
her and stated my errand.

¢ Well,” she said reflectively, when I had
finished, ¢ my boarders are highly respectable.
I have—let me sco '—counting on ber fingers,
‘three dry-goods sales-gentlemen, two sales-
ladies, and Mr. Luin Tiddle—he's in a bank—
and those two law clerks, and the young man
from tho drug-store: all highly respectable,

ou see, And you— and you—are those your
gcst clothes, may 1 ask ?’ o

“to it.

* Madam,’ I replied, a faint blush mounting
to my cheeks, ‘they arc. But madam, it is
not the coat that makes the man, nor the
trouseis, nor cven the hoots,  There beats
within this breast*—and I smote myself upon
the spot indicated—¢a heart us true as they

make ’em.  What says Burns, glorious
Robbie ?

“The rank is but the goinea’s stamp,

A man's 1 man for a° that.”
iy vank he meant clothes, madam, I am

a gentlewan, the younger son of a British earl,
and here I stand pleading with beaunty for a
roof to cover my head and for victnals at §3.50
per week.  Madam, have you a vacancy for
me?

I could see that my allusion to beauty had
its effect, for she simpered, and saying that
she had just one chamber to spare, escorted me
It was an attic, but I did not care. I
engaged it on tho spot.

“My terms are payment in advance wheu a
boarder has no baggage,’ suggested Mrs.
Skimpey.

* My trunks will be here to-morrow, ma-
dam.  So fair a creature as yourself can surely
harbor bo base suspicion as to my solvency.
My porte-monnie 18 in my large trunk, and
will arrive to-morrow.’

Mrs. Skimpey, though evidently pleased by
my finttering language, hesitated and finally
said, *I can’t break my rules, even for a junior
member of the British aristocracy—by the way,
what might the title of his lordship, your
father, be?’

¢ Lord Nosewho, of the Chateau d’ Espagne,
County Ary, Scotland; and fiftcenth Baron
Ballycumdigthetaty, in the County Blarney,’
1 replied without hesitation, ‘a very old
family indeed.’

* Well,” said Mrs. Skimpey, * I would rather
have the money in advance. I will keep the
room for you till to-morrow, when you can
take possession of it as svon as your trunks
arrive.’

¢ Madam,’ I said, ‘thero is but little reason
or justico in your demands. If I deposit
$3.50—’

¢ Four dollars arc my torms,’ interrupted
the lady.

* Four dollaxs be it then,” Irejoined. ‘I X
should hand you the four dollars in advance,
what guarantee have I that you will not be
bankrupt  tomorrow? Why should I trust
you if you refuse to trust me? "

‘I never break iy rules,’ replicd Mrs.
Skimpey, ¢ and if you object to comply with
them, I must request you to look elsewhere, 1
cannot say that your appearancepreposseses me
altogether favorably, and I do not know that I
am particularly anxious to take you in at all,
as I do pot think Mr. Lum Tiddle, of the
bank, would approve of you as a fellow-
boarder,’

¢ Mr. Lum Tiddle bo blowed,’ I ejaculated,
ireatl exasperated. ¢ What care I for Mr.

um Tiddle ? Lum Tiddle or no Lum Tiddle.
It is you who should be honored by having me
beneath your roof, and the horrible trades-
people you bave mentioned, who should be
gratified by my presence.’

‘Well, sir,” went on the ndamantine Skim.
pey, ‘¢ my terns are payment in advance, and
that I must insist on,’

‘Madam,” I replied, choking down my
wrath, ‘'tis useless to argue with the sordid
money grasper, and I distinctly refuse to
accede to your request., Kindly summon your
menial that she may escort me to the door ?

* You can’t miss it ; go straight down stairs
and you will seo it,’ and she waved me off
and I departed, my whole nature rising in
arms at the cruel treatment to which I, the
representative of the poor man, had been
subjected.

I then turned my footateps in the direction
6f Mrs. O'Loolo’s caravanserai on Lombard-
street, feeling that whatever treatment I met
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with there, it could not be worse than that I |
had already encountered.

T arrived at my destination in ten minutes
or s0, and was happy to find Mr. O"Toole
sunning himself on the sidewalk in company !
with a short, black pipe, and a one-eyed dog
of mangy and flca-bitten exterior.

I briefly stated my business, and was
greeted with, ¢ Stip in, sorr, stip in. It's the !

. best of accommodations I have, an’ barrin’ ye !
don’t mind sleepin’ three in a bed, ye'll find
yersilf in a palish, sorr, in a palish. Come
right in and sit down,’

Ah! I thought. The generous Celtic heart :
is the one that can feel for another; and I
acccpted Mr. O'T'oole’s invitation and entered
the ‘palish,””

TOPICAL TALK,
I learn with surprise that the babies of
America swallow 1,500 thimbles annually, It
is pecdless to remark that thread dreadful

nuisance, and I hope every one has cotton to
these puns.

Fromewhat I can hear from members of some
of those fashionable congregations of churches
visited by the Globe reporter in his suit of
shabby clothes, they are beginning to think
that they have entertained an angel una-
wares. There are two kinds of angels.

T see that Prince LRismarck has a passion for
flowers, especially roses,7which he cultivates
in great variety and tends with his owu hands,
Would it be appropriate, on_this account, to
calg }:he doughty chancellor the ¢ Otto of Ro- |
ses? ’

1 see that the Pirates of Penzance is to be
produced in Hamilion by local talent, the or.
chestra to be under the leadership of Mr. D.
MacDuff. Shakespeare knew a thing or two,
and looked a long way ahead when he wrote
the words—¢¢ Lead on, MacDuff.” He evi-
dently meant the Hamilton man.

I see by the Buflalo 2'imes that itis proposed
to punish German soldiers who attempt sui-
cide with instant death, Thisis very kind of the
German military authorities,and the poor devil
who is anxious to shuflie off this mortal coil is
sure of being enabled to do g0, if not by his
own hands then by government decree.

The Tichborne claimant was released from
jail last week. The poor fellow has wasted
away to & mere shadow and only weighs 252
pounds now, instead of the 364 he tipped the
beam at prior to his incarceration. If a man
weighing 364 pounds loses 112 of them duriug
ten years’ imprisonment, would a one hundred
and twelve pounder waste away to nothing in
the same period ? This is a nice point.

The Bloomington Z'urough Mail gravely
remarks :—** Nearly everybody who is now a
man was once a boy.” There is a profundity
in the wisdom of this statement that is abso-
lutely tremendous, but if the 7Zrough Mail
would kindly enlighten me a little further and
give me a fow cases of persons who are now
i?end and who were once girls I should feel ob-

ged.

| men, in some characteristics, ia very

The resemblance betwcen great and good
great.
saw the sentence in Mr. Froude’s ¢ Carlyle
Memories,” and it came home to me at once :
—* He (Carlyle) never wrote an idle word r.or
a senb nce that he did not- believe was true,”
1t hits my character off toa T\

"The able journalists of this country have as-
signed all sorts of reasons for Sir John's visit
to England ; business, health, pleasure and
goodness knows what, but it's as plain as a
pikestaff to me that he went to England for
the same good veason that Mahomet went to

- the mountain—Yecause it wouidn't come to

him,

An Oregon cowmt has decided that o dead
Chinaman is worth exactly $321. A live China-
man is worth mighty iittle as a rule, hut Mr.
Han Qua, a batker, of Canton, is worth $1400,
000,000 just as he stands. Well, an ordinury
Chinaman, worth nothing at all whenalive is
valued at $321 when defunct ; thercfore Mr.
H. Qua will be worgh just $449,400,000,0600
when he pegsout,aly ut §2,996,000,000 per Ib.,
as near by as I can caleulate, Whew ! dead
Cbinese banker comes high.
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Well, well.  They scem to carry on in a
most extraord inary fashion in the police court
atLondon,O nt. Itnearly took my breath away
when I read this in the ’7iser: * Jane Read-
ing, the complainant, didn t want him seut fo
jail, bu t simply wade to keep out of ba«d com-
pany, and when the magistrate remanded him
to ja il she threw her arms around his neck and
kissed him.” Isn’t thatappalling? And what
a queer things to kiss the magistrate for! I
can’t undersiand the thing at all  Jane must
have been good-lookiny, that's evident, or Mr.,
Parke, P.M., wonldn't have submitted to be
kitsed s0 quis tly in open -court.

Iam glad to obscrve that Is Ryal Ighness,
Prince Halbert Hedward is reported to have
saved up about £600,000, so it looks as if he
was putting semething by for a reigny day,
and thero is a remote chance that his younger
sons will be provided by their papa with a

pound or two on attaining their majorities

I’ without increasing tho already appallingly

large number of royal panpers who live on the
charity of the long-suffering English people.

The Quebec farmers must be strange-looking
creatures, I notice that one was recently mis-
takeu by a neighbor for.a duck and was in-
stantly shot and killed. There is something
wrong in the lower provinee, it is evident,.
man who can’t tell a duck from a farmer and
vice versa, deserves shooling himself ; but the
Scott Act is gradually making -its way down
there, and these strange hallucinations wilt
probably pass away.

A recent issue of the Ovillin Times came out
printed wholly in blue ink in honor of the semi-
centennial of the town where it is published.
A description of the place ended up with the
statement that there was accommodation for
200 inmates in the 1diot Asylum there. If
the hotel-keepers of Simcoe continue to act as
they have been doing sinco the passage of the
Scott Act in that county, it lqu;s as if there
won't be much room to spare in the institu-
tion mentioned befvre long. {Here is an Orillia ho-
tel maw’s tarif :--Board $2 per day ; stabling
a horse, $1; dviving a horse into the shed for
o few miautes, 23 cents —What fools these
mortals be !

This is the way the Hamilton Times at-
tempts to he witty at Toronto’s expense. I
chp this from that esteemed journal.—¢* Murs,
B.—*¢Mercy, John ! you are eating pie with
your knife.” Mr, B.—*¢ Yes, 1 am practising,”
Mvs, B.—¢Practisi- g! What for?” Mr. B.
—“T’m going to Torunto and don’t want to
appear cccentric.” Well, I should like to
know how Hami!ten people tackle o beef-steak
or o game pie. It is very true we do usge a
knife for the purpose here in the Quecn City
and, I {?elieve the practice is common in othar
civilized towns, but the good folk of the anbi-
tious city are probably not able to shake off
their savage instinets,and attack pie and every
other eatable with their fingers.

Why isn’t there a cnin smaller than a cent |

in use in Canada ? Such a piece of money is
badly needed—not by tradesmen, oh ! dear no

~—they don't want it—but by people who don’t

care to make a store-keeper'a present of half
a cent cvery time they purchase an article
whose price is » York shilling. Say a fellow
buys a pound of sausages ; price 12} cents ; he
planks down a quarter and invariably only re-
ceives 12 cents change. Why should the con-
founded shop-keeper get this 3 cent every time?
That’s what I want to know. He never, by

any chance, gives you back thirteen cents and -

contents himself with twelve ; not he;
got to suffer every time.
looking into.

you've
This matter needs

Irish Republicanism — Irish Landlord—
*“ How dare you speak in that manner. Do
you know who I am ?’ Pat—* And who may
your honor be ??  Landlord— ‘I am RKnight,
Baron Knight. and Knight of the Garter.”
Pat—*"Then I'll have you to know that T am
Pat Murphy, to-night, to-morrow night and
the night after.”
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SMALL,

BUT ACTIVE.
Scott Act Bull.~There, that settles the Simcoe question ; now Iet us try another toss-up for ent !

THE DOMESTICATED BRAVE,
BY CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS.
(Concluded.)

That night he pondered many solemn hours
upon his couch, and when the slow dawn stole
in through the bars of the Llind, lo! ke had
devised a cunning scheme of escape. All nex¥
day as they traversed the wilderness, threading
gloomy forests, aucient as time; picking a
perilous way through sunless swamps, where-
in was no sound save the snering of innumer-
able crocodiles, or the snap and hiss of deadly
serpents, which stood up wpon their tails to
watch them go by, the Benefactor was busy,
The love that was in his heart he drew ont
into slender cbords, invisible, yet strong as a
Dutch cheesc. These cords of love he coiled
in his blanket pocket; and when the Blow-
chalks halted for supper he went about
stealthily, and made fast cach man’s pottage
to that of his neighbor. (But bis own mess he
left free.) And when the repast was done,
bohold ! by cords of varying length was the
mouth of cvery man made fast to the mouth
of his neighbor. But this was not perceived,
because the cords were invisible and the men
were at rest. Then arose the Benefactor and
hid the whole camp of the Blowchalks a very
good evening.

Aud he waved them farewell. Then the Blow-
chalks rose as one man and went in pursuit,
But coming among the trees they were entan-
gled by the cords that held them, and they fell
headlong upon one another inextricably,so that
their lamentation was great. And it happened
that one man had not caten of the supper,
and he ran a little beyond the rest, being free.
But when he saw the army overthrown he was
afraid, and casting himeelf down before the
Benefactor, he besonght him to make him bis
servant, for he perceived him to be a very
mighty magician. Then the Benefactor tmiled,
and raising tho prostrate Blowchalk by the hair
said gently, ‘“come !” and the twain set forth
together for the land of the Okeneechekeecho-
bees.

Now it so foll out that the plot of ground
whereon grow the single blade of grass, had been
visited by the Mounshiners, who had buried
thero a barrel of the unPermitted spirit, TFor
days had she tribe been in suspense, expecting
till the bottle should sprout. And they spread
abrond the praises of the Benefactor. When

they saw no bottle-green bud pushing its way
through the soil, they went and made inquiry
of the white man, who showed them certain
men digging in the earth and carting home
something in  barrcls; which somcthing,
indeed, was potatoes, though they knew it not,
Returning, the whole tribe adjourned to the

forest, and digged into the plot of ground, |

under the single blade of gruss. And findin
there & barrel, with great joy—and muc
earth—they covered it up again, leaving it
until it should become two bavvels ; for they
remembered that the seed had been but a bricf
time planted. And in their delight they told
tho thing abroad till it reached the cars of the
Moonshiners, who strnightway going down
cellar and applying their nostrils to a hole in
the floor, speedily smelt a rat, ‘“ ng the phrase
goos,”— (again, by permission of Mr. James !)
That very night, with lamps and a wheel-
barrow, they sought out, resuscitated amnd
removed the unsanctioned barrel. And all
this while the Benefactor was with the Blow-
chalks.

Now, when it went abroad that the Bene-
factor was returning, all the people went out
to mecet him with an illuminated addrcss,
which they read to him all day long as he
stood uncovered in the sun, Behind him stood
his Blowchalk slave holding the Benefactor's
fan, and the train of his snowy blanket, and a
pair of dry socks, because the ground was wet.
And he postponed the reading of his reply
till next day, handing it to the chairman of
the tribo. Then, having learned from the
address what had occurred, and how the fame
of the thing was in men’s mouths, he hastencd
into the forest to harvest the crop, being sovely
troubled. And all the people went wich him.
Seeing marks of violence on the plot he re-
proached their babbling tongues. And thoy
were afraid, and their hearts sank down into
their moccasins, and were trodden upon as
they moved this way and that. But when
much digging showed that the barrel was
indecd gone, then the Benefactor sprang into
the air with a cry of woe.  He cast down his
snowy blanket upon the earth. He tore from
off his wives the charcoal,bear's grease,fish oil,
turkey feathers and vermilion (wherewith they
had made them beautiful and fragrant), and
he put ther. again upon himself. He beat
back hia crochet hodk into a scalping-knife,
his tack-hammer into a tomabawk, and tore

up all the skull caps ho had made. Then he
eried, **I will be no more your Benefactor, I
will not be your Domesticated Brave. Yo have
made my dreams vanity, and my great deeds
emptiness. I will consume all the seed
whiskey I” and grasping the bottle of Worces-
ter sauze he drnined 1t to the very dregs.
Teurs welled up in his eyes, he langhed some-
what wildly, aud yelled: “ ye¢ have desired
whiskey,and now I will give you Liyh w(h)ines.”
So he seized all the dogs of the tribe, aud trad
long and ecarnestly upon their tails, till the
whines of them pierced high above the sounds
of weeping which came from all the people
sitling around. And be went away in a great
wrath. Soon the pa!l of night sank down
about thoe sorrowing pecple of the Okencecho-
keechobees, and the plot of ground, now bare,
and the single blade of grass that lay there
prone. And with the vight came rain; and
with the rain a great wind out of the east.
And when the dawn appeared, beheld the
whole tribe of the Okencechokeechobees was
drowned—in tears; and mournfully the sun
rose over the waste of waters.

Now the moral of this tale is well put by
Mr.Shakspere—“How sharper than the whole-
some truth it is to have an Indian riled t”

CLEAR THE WAY,
A NEW POEM NOT BY SWINBURKE.

If, instead of pitching into the House of
Lords, the eminent Euglish poct had thought
of the subjovined thems, it would have been
better than the one chosen :

Clear the way you smiling varlets, you lave had your

Y, . .
You've raked in enough of money. You have made it

pay s L. N

Raked the last cent from your victims. Now git and
clear the way !

Who has hought your trotting horses and your stylish

rig?
Who ﬁas boughit that glossy hat, that brillinot diamond

ier,

Which'sets as well upan you as & bracelot on « pig ?

You may dress yourself in broad-cloth, bedeck yoursclf
with ringy, )

And sport a heavy watch and chain and other costly
things “

But the ** jush drum” air is on you and its odor round
you flings.

I'll tell you where your wealth comes from : It comes
from silly “flats,” )

It comes from squalid wretches who live in holes like

rats,
Aund it comes from old time bummers, boozing over
thielr Jong chats.

It comes from husbands’ pockets, whoso wives perhaps
lack bread,
1t ecomes from wretched women from the poths of virtue

And from seme lost despairing wretch, who wishes
himself dead.

It comq? from jolly business men who conie in for a
smile

From duli‘ers. dudes and students young, who'ro bound
to spend their pile, ’ y

And mix and muddle up thefr Lrains with your decoc-
tions vile.

Now leeches ure taking warning, not distant is the day, .

When l%«m'll have to *‘git up and git” and then thero'tl

& Tny—

A hope for many & weury soul—confound you, clear
the way!

NEW BOOKS FOR THE FREE LIBRARY.

The following new works will soon be placed
before the resding public. They are all by
eminent authors :

““ A Misplaced Switch,” by tho author of
« A Broken Tie.”

¢ Drunk and Disorderly,” by the author of
‘¢ Against the Low.”

“ He was a Coachman,” by the author of
“Why did sbe marry him ?”

*¢ Stolen Ostrich Feathers,” by the author of
“ Borrowed Plumes,”

“Talse Tecth,” by the author of ¢ The
Secret of Her Life.”

“ Good-natarcd intentions,” by the author of
¢ Cross Purposes,”

¢ The Jim-jams,” by the author of *‘Fatal
Shadows.”
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“ No Tick,” by the author of ‘¢ For Cash
Only.”

*“ An Tron Stomach,” by the anthor of “ A
Golden Heart.” ,

“Liver and Crown,” by the author of
¢ Heart and Cross.”

** No Ice Cream,” by the author of * Why
Had They Parted ¢ ” ’

‘“At the Muzzle of a Shot Gun,” by the
author of ‘‘ How I Married Him.”

“Am I My Brother’s Keeper 27 by the author
of “* The Question of Cain,”

¢ $56000 Damages,” by the author of * Two
Kissges.”

¢ M’riar I'm (hic) drunk,” by the author of
¢ A Terrible Confession,”

¢ Smash-up on the Grand I'runk,” by the
author of “Story of a Railway Journey.”

“Toronto’s Streets in Winter,” by the
author of ** No Thoroughfare.”

‘“ Broken Suspenders,” by the author of
¢ Never Too Late to Mend.”

‘Shewm, Where’s Dad ?” by the author of
¢ Japhet in Search of a Father.”

MR. BEST'S BLOW.

Canto 1.
A city chap was Mr. Best,
As from these Tncs will soon be gnessed.
He'd heard of rustics, but I foar
Ho veally knew not what they were.
Ile decmed themn heavy-headed chaps
Aud called them ‘“ green horns,” * gawks,” and saps,
Now, Mr. Best took ereat dolight
In cultivating muscles' might.
He felt an overwhelming pride
As his huge biceps oft he eyed.
His comrades dcemed it not a jest
To get a ““clip " from Mr. Lest ;
For ho belonw<ed to what he'd dub
Tho City Athlctes® Slugging Club.
To which, at evenings, ho'd repate
And “knock out” all the ‘chummies” there.
Each member feared him as he viewed.
His * deltoids” vast and * triceps” rude.
And all declared he could, with ease,
Scon‘* do up” Boston's Hercules,
This * taffy,” as, no doubt, you'vo guessed
Was relished inuch by Mr. Best.
Now Mr. Best would oft declare
He'd ike to sniff the country uir.
And show the zawks what he could do,
And that he knew a thing or two.
And that there were some *tidy dabs ”
Awmongst ** them thin-legred city slabs.™
Well, as I think [ said before,
No rural field he'd e'er stept o'or.
And what tho country might be like
He could nov any notion strike.
Iowe'er, to breathe the rustic scent
He gained permission, and he wont.

: Canro 11,
Two boys sat on a rural fence,
With rugged locks and mouths immense,
Which, like a gash in pumpkin’s side,
Wero opened most intensely wide.
As likewise were their two paireycs—
For thoy oxperienced surpriso,
For comnyg down along the road
A strangor from the city strode,
And these two boys had never seon
A fellow of the stranger’s mien.
And, as my reader will have puessed,
The stranger was our Mr. Best.
“ What are these things I wonder, now,”
Mr. Best. *“Isthisa cow?”
He laid his hand, as this he said,
Upon one rustic’s shaggy head.
And similar resarks he made,
As these two urchiny he surveyed,
The boys returned tho other's stare
As hie stood quostioning them there,
“ Ha! what's yon whitish-looking thing
Which from that branch doth pendant swing?”
Ho asked at Jast, and pointed right
To where the thiny had met his sight,
The boys looked round and said ** That thero
Is what wo calln punch-ball hore.—~
Wo uses it ¢’ increase tho size |
v Of muecle in our arms and thighs.
' We punches it and kicks it, too,”
“I lrdo 80 then, ag well as you,”

Said Mr. Best, who wighed to show

That he could striko a swinging blow,

He thought - I'll show these country chaps
A few old stinging city slabs”

And so he want to where the hall

Was hanging, neath the poplar tull,

‘Took off his eoat ; rolled up his sleeve
The tightness of hiy urm t' relieve.

‘The boys stood near ; not very near—
They seemed to foel some awe or fear,
DBut whether for our Mr. Best

I do not think need he experessed. §

Now see onr City Athlete, sco

Him proudly stand beneath the tree.

One nrchin said, ** Now see him, Miko,"”
‘Lhat city slab’s a goin’ to strike.

And so ho was ; the fatal blow

Went forth : The ball was shattered, lo !
Our much misguided Mr. Best

Had seruck o well fillled hornets' nest

Jiis fist went through ; his naked arm
Was covered by the yellow swarm,

His head, his body, everywhero

A vacant spot was, Jack™ was there,
And Mr. Best like lightning flew

To whera o brook appenred to view ;
Sprang in, quite frantie with the pain :
Sank: rose: sank: rose :sank : rose again,
Andl, as ahuut to sink onco more

Was dragged by those two boys to shore
But what a sight ! how swelled ! my oyes !
His face was twice its usual size.

And all his frane from tip to too

Was quite convalsed with hornets’ woe.
Here ends my tale; the wmoral’s clear,
And must to every one appear.

"Tis this, that thoge who think they hnow
The most should fearn to go it slow.

For oft themselves they over-reach ;
Experience will  lesson teach.

¢ Siberia,” at the Grand,is well worth sceing,.
No Canadian can witness this play witkout
having his nwtural abhorrence of RKussian
despotism strengthened. The Czar woulin’t
let them play ¢ Siberia ” in St. Petersburg, not
for seveuteen {rec passes per night.

The favorite Jubilee
Singers, from Fisk Uni-
versity, open their sea-
son at Shaftesbury Hall
on the 30th inst, To-
ronto ncver secnss to tire
of these accomplished
vocalists, and they are
equally popalar throngh
the Province. The
chbarm of the quaint
negro melodies is one
that does not diminish,
but yathor increases hy
Mfamiliarity, and we can
appreciate the musie all
the more knowing that
the dread institution,
slavery, which gave it
its pathos is no longer
in existence.

AT THE GATE.

Thoy leaned agaiust a garden gato,
The stars were over-clouded,

Long hours had sped, "twas rather late—
Tho pallid moon was shrouded

By wisty pall, "twas in the fall,
The strects were vory crowded.

Good bi'u, my own, my own, guod hye,
*Tis thmo wo should be parting

He said— Sho spra:g up with nery,
Tho tenra from her oyes starting.,

Sho sobbed, she gasped, and said **Oh dear!”
Her lover thoughc ghe'd faintéd ;

““Oh, darn it all ! sho said ** look hero,
The gate is nowly painted 2

SCHOOL MATTERS IN GRUBTOWN.

Dear Grir,—We hed arayther excitin’ time
hore lately—We tukup the hul skule queschin,
an’ dun up things about vite. Yer sec there's
a small party here as allus talks alot ov stull
about a good skulc—One ole fool, Frank Wise-
man sez—sez he, “It's the best safe guard we
have. 1f we only pay laborer’s wages, we
can’t expect to get a teacher that’ll make our
boys and girls fcel at home and able to take
care of themselves when they meet city folks.”
as if we wanted eny safe gard, and don't know
enuf ter sampel both ends of the barl. Ole
Kresus sends his young uns to the towa so he
wasg rite with us—~Sed $123 was quite enuf—
Joncs was mad a8 git out—scd he couldn't af-
ford to send his to town—~-Sez I to em, they
has a real splendid teacher over to Dunctown
—an’ only pays $225--Cousin Punkinseed sed,
¢“ the taxes was all of $12 to $13 lessun last
year.  Beside the feller they sent away wus
so orful upish an’ pertikler, sed he wanted
em to talk Yerlitu. So they bounced hin and
got »liss Slickspooney —She yets up splendid
parties, picces ard singin’—The young unsan’
everybody likes it fust rate.

We got all our own way at last.
another feller in to work with me.

1 musn’t forget to tell yer how our fellers
got over the man that runs the skule—Yer
see ¢s long es they're in politicka—we kin
fetch 'em every time—\Vo fooled around a lit-
tle about the holidays—bat didn’t mean biz.
ness till the superanyathun vote kam on——Yer
see it kosts all ov $10 a year u picce to insure
them frow starvin’, if they trics to live what
folkacall kind er decent ltke—\Viseman sez it
kecps o better class in—Wec don't care we kin
git ¢es good ez we want—We told the boss
strate he must cut it off —He kums rite down,
aven offered to tuke it away from them that
pid for it—called 'em panpers—He felt orful
bad—es we held the stick over hi- hed—sed he
wished they was ded—Anyway we stopt Wise-
man’s party—and got the upper hand a1’ mean
to keep it.

I got a teacher fur Grubtown with no trub-
ble an’ thought it better ter hev things plane
at the heginning before all the rest, so I sez to
him—Well, stranger yer kin teach the skulo
hero cs you're the cheapest-—We want yer to
underszand that we hire yer—yer must keep
order—yer can lick everybody's young wns
except oura. they never does wrong, never tells
lies—They know it an’ a grate deal more too
—Yer must keep the right side of them—an’
don’t git too big feolin'—We expect an’ kin
stand any amount of soft soap, so don’t be
stingy with it—Yer oarn yer muney easy
enough, its only foolin around in the shade
lessen half yer time anyway. So blaze away
—Wen yer put yer fut in it with coy of us, or
we gets tired of yer, or we wants the skule fer
a fricod or relashun we’ll fire you out.

Ef enything worth while happens you shall
hear frum e agin.

yours trooly,
OBIER GRUBRINS,
Skule Trusteo.

They put

PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOL.
(SEW VERSION)

1f you want 10 gset on in this valley of tears,
And you fiud it right hard to go through,
The very hest way, to Grar it appears,
Is to paddlo your own canoe.

Just mind i'our own husiness and lot otherg fret,
Aud work themselves into u stew ;

About party politics don't worry, wmy pot,
But paddle your own canoc. -

You sce that Lord Wolseley agrees now with Grar,
When ho has to get up the Blue Nile,

And up il the eataracts take o hard trip,
Wheto the climate and water ave vile.

How docs he manage to go up the stream ?
To many the notion scomed new--

He said, ** You can keep all yourboats run by steam,
I'll paddic my own canve 1"
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CANADA TFOR THIE CANADIANS,

Sir SocrarEs Griv,—Dian S1R,—Will you
kindly pardon this intrusion of myself and my
affairs upon your very valuable time, my
anxicty to gain information on certain points
being my excuse for so doing.  Will you
kindly inform me of the meaning of this
so often quoted phrase, *‘ Canada for the
Canndians.” I cannot understand it. We do
not say ‘“England for LKunglishmen ;” all the
world is welcome there. Then, you know
Canada does not belong to Canadians, but to
Englishmen ; and Euglishmen have 2 right to
be appointed to offices of trust, because it is
absurd to suppose that a raw Canadian, but
{2§terday evolved from a painted Ilndian or a
bear, is capable of fulfilling a rosition like
this to which I have been appointed. DBesides,
the colonmies have always been looked upon
as a natural outlet for the superabundant
talent of younger sons, who, by the law of
entail, have got to make a living for themsclves
instead of inheriting one. The contempt so
markedly shown for titles i~ one great proof of
the crude stute of society. Why, Sir David
McPherson’s name is scarcsly ever mentioned
without a sarcastic langh. Now sir, 1 ask,
when, for the services rendered to his country
in the publication of a remarkable work on

olitical affairs, the Queen o ; England and
impress of India, at the recommendation of

Manufacturers of WOOD PACKING BO!
of every Uescription,
&ar All Work Guaranteed. &2

some high personages, chooses to confer
knighthood on the gentleman and author, who
is also rich—is it not a proof, I say, of the un-
civilized state of Canada to reecive such a one
with laughter, instead of the profound respect
the conferring of that title entitled him to? 1s
it not also a proof, thatin order to infusec a
proper respect for the upper cluasses, and to
influence the masses with a certain amount of
awe for the aristocracy, the sons of nglish
aristocrats should in all cases be anointed to
rule over the Canadians, to fill all honorable
| rositions, all offices of trust, until a becoming
* reverence, such asgbtains in Kurope for the
gentry and people of family, shall be fully
established ; after which we might venture to
recommend the appointment of one or two
Canadians, such to be selected from those who
havo been diligent in supporting by purse and
personal influence those now in authority.
The very fact that the whole of the yeomen
of Ontario should assemble and parade the
streets of Toronto as they did, in honor of an
insignificant  personage called Mowat, I
belicve one who has neither family nor title,
while Sir David McPherson was allowed to
land and procecd to his residence as though
he had come from a funeral, speaks volumes for
the appreciation of talent by the people, and
imperatively demands a large influx <f the
noble blood of young aristocrats to counteract
this revoltiug democracy. And, as I said

“ PEERLESS
and other MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian
Burning Oils a specialty. Get our quotations.

SAMUEL ROGERS, Monager.
30 FRONT STREET EAST.

Pioneer Packing Case ractory:

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.
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DocToR.—This might have beon avoided if yon had
scen that your hedding was proporly clcaned.  More dig-
eases arisc from impure bedding than from anything else,
Send it at oncoe to

N. P. CHANEY & CO,,
230 Xing 8t. Rast, - = Toronto.

hefore, Canadn helongs to England, conse-
quently to Englishmen.  Canadians have
vothing to say in the matter,"and the soencr -
this factis impressed upon the minds of young
Canadians the better, and the sooner will
become extinet that absurd ery of * Canada
for the Canadians ” forsaoth !

1 am, sir, your obedient servant,
AvgusTrs Firz-SNOBBINGTON,
Late of Snobbington Willows, Eugland.

To SIR SocRATES GRip,
Grip Hall, Front-strect, Toronto, 1. C.

CATARRH.—A new treatment, whereby a
Permanent cure of the worst case is effected
in from one to three applications, Treatise
sent free onm receipt of stamp A. H. Dixon
& Son, 305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

CHEESEWORTH, “‘THE” TAILOR,
106 | KING : STREET @ 'WEST. | 106

TORONTO.

A. W. SPAULDING,
ARTIIYTA
DENTIST,
1 King Street Eust - . .

(Ll,‘lea?ly opposite Toronto St. } -+es ceoene TORONTO
sos the utmost care to avoid all unnccessarv pain, and
to render tedious operutions ax orefl and plensant as

possible.  All work regisrered and warvanted.
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Semi-l}em-ennial'Biners.

Headache, Nausea, and in (act for all der

NO FRAUD, NO HUMBUG, BUT FINEST IIEHBA‘L llllTTEns 1
ts of the 8

N THE MARKET. For Dyspepsia, Sick
& h, Loes of Appetite, &c., it stands uu-
oqualled, being purcly an 1nvigorating, Exhilarating, and Stomachic.

Semi-Centennial Manufacturing Co., 37 Queen-Streot East,
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