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“THE PROPHETIC DESTINY OF EGYPT”

Dr, Wio.—OH, YOU NEEDN'T TROUBLE YOURSELF TO SPEAK, MR. SPHINX ; I KNOW ALL ABOUT IT!

-

TO THE TRADE.
THE YORK ENVELOPE

AND
) MANUFACTURING COMPANY,
Manuf: an line of E , and are now

prepared to promptly execute orders for al) sizes and styles.
Odd sizes made to order. Samples and Prices upon ap-

plication.
. THORNE, Managing Director

22 COLBORNE STR&ET, TORONTO.

+SUBSCRIBE+

FOR THE

A B C

The popular Railway and Steamboat Guide. Orly one
Dollar a year. Single Copies to cents. For sale at alf
Bookstores, Published monthly by

J. THEO. ROBINSON,
54 Bt. FRANCOIS XAVIER St., MONTREAL.

1sT GENT—What find 1 here
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi-god
Hath come so ncar creation ?
aND Gent—]t must have been BRUCE, as he alone can
50 beautifully counterfeit nature. X
Stup1o—118 King st Wes)

BUREAU.
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¢ One of tha cleverest books ever issued in Canada,”~

Tovonto Telegram.

Everybody in Roars of Laughter

——COVER e

“THE GRIP-SACK.”

CONTENTS:

Colored plate, - - - * John A, and his Friends.”
No - e e < Ontario, Onario "
Patient Penclape, 1 [lustration.  Henri L.e Blanc (Bur.
lesque Novel, by Jimnel Briggs), g Nlustrations.  Socrates
and Zantivpe, 1 Nhstration.  Baron Munchausen, jr..
in Manitoba, by [J. W. Hengough, 24 [Hlustrations,
Prof, Saniker's Humoristic Academy, 1 Illustration.
The Higher Fducatlon of Women, 9 illustralions.  Te-
sides other illustrated articles, and pages of comic

pictures,

PRICE, 25 cents.—At all the Bookstores or o
the Publishers, «* Grip'" Cffice.

AN INDEPENDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

Published by the Grip Printing and Publishing
Company of Toronto,

S. J. Moore,

J. W. BencougH,
Munager,

Editor & Artist.

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS,—-Two dollars per annum,
pyable in advance. Si» months, one dollar.

——

The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bivd is the 0wl
The gravest Jish s the Oyster ; the gravest Yau is the Fool.

Plcas: Obxcrve.

Any subsctiber wishing his address changed
on our maeil list, must, in writing, send ue his
old ns well asnew address. Subseribers wishing
to discoutinue must also be particular to send
& memo. of present address.

Cartoon Comments.

Leanise  Cawvoox,—The cver indulgent
Mr. Grir takes a bhateh of the little boys of
his houschold for an outing this week, They
are kept hard at work the year round, making
the pages of this juurnal lively, and no reader
will grudge them a little vest and recreation.
Though they are not all actually resting. Little
Masters Blake and John A. ave scnsibly
snoozing under the trees; Master Plunb is
rushing in with a fine fat fish he has captured;
Master Bull is giving his little gun-boat a trial
trip ; Master Novquay is improving his mind
and cultivating his sense of humor by reading
that funny sunmer book, the Crip Sack;
Master Mowat is wading in the stream after
the esthetic lily ; Master Tupper is keeping
aneyc on the little premier (vide the Muil);
Master Tilley is making some moral reflec-
tions onthe wicked champagne bottle placed
on the table for the use of the bad hoys of the
party ; Master Wallace is crying beeause the
aforesaid Tilley has hung up the rag baby;
Master Chapleaun is fishing for a provincial
loan ; and Masters Cartwright and Brown are

ruiming the soft drinks. Meantime Mr. Grur
is taking forty winks in his hammock,

iest Pace.—The XKgyptian Sphinx has
often been importuned to * speak —to tell
out what it knows of the past and futuve, Lut
the appeal has been in vain. Its stony cyes
have stared on in mystery, and its stony lips
have vemained closed,  Our own prophet of
Bond-street makes no appeal to the Sphinx :
he knows all about Fygypt, past, present, and
to come, without any assistance from the
Sphinx, or any other man.

Frepra Pace.—Tf it didn't so happen that
Attorney-CGen. Mowat is at preseut in the
White Mountains, he might possibly be present
at one of Capt. Boyton’s exhibitions of the
celebrated life-saving dress, and in that case
this reflection wonld in all likelihood ocenr to
him.

THE

CITY

BELL-

MAN.,

1 had a few hours of leisure the other duy,
and I toek advantage of it to visit the Islund
—ot what remains of that delectable spot. It
made me mad to think that through sheer
niggardliness or downright negligence this
city should allow itsclf to be robhed of an ap-
purtenance which many another c¢ity would
willingly give millions to possess !

*

* *

I am told, however, that the aldermen are
Leginning to wake up on the subject, and now
they propose to spend a lot of money in barri-
cading the Island against the further ravages
of the waves. All T can say is, the sooner they
got to work the better. Time and tide wait
for no man, much less for the long-winded
speechifiers in the Council,

-
n *

The complimentary dinner to Mr. Clark
Wallace, M.P. for West York, given by the
Parkdale Lib.-Con. Association last Lriday
night, was o great snecess. The guest of the
evening made a very neat and pithy speecl, in
which he attributed his success chicfly to the
admirable management of the local organiza.
tions. Mr. Wallaceis personally very popular
on account of his genial disposition.

*

* #

Goldwin Smith has returned, looking as
hale and hearty as it is reasonable to expect »f
aman who knows that things in general ave
being badly managed. He does not intend to
turn the By«tander into & weekly ; indeed, he
will not resume its publication at all for somo
time yet. Mecantime, he is subimnitting to the
gentlemanly attentions of the interviewer with
remarkable fortitude.

*

* ¥
Don’t you think Mr. Phipps’ present attitude
o little amusing? If I could only draw I

would send you a cartoon on the important
subject. I would pieture the worthy geutle.
man in an attitude of carnest supplication
hefore the Government, imploring them to cecase
destroying the North-West with land mono-
polics, and yeminding them that ke helped to
put them in a position to do as they liked in

the matter.
*
%

The long-legged young man astride of the
Shanghai byeicle moving noiselessly up Yonge-
street at sunsct is now onc of our institutions.
How gracefully his shanks move up and down,
and how beautifully his bull’s-cye lantern
dangles in the wheel ! e is going home from
the office, and as he dismounts before the
front gate at Deer Park you hear him declare
that it’s splendid exercise, and far ahead of
walking. “Then he hobbles into the house and
calls for supper.

Wl AND OUR NEIGHBORS.

Murs. Florence I, Duncan is making a bril-
liant success of Quiz, the Philadelphia society
paper.  The journal is now published weekly,
and is one of the hest and most interesting of
our exch:unges,

BENGOTGIs “ Grip Sack ™ contains so much
fun that if there were anything in the saying
“langhand grow fat * we would advise every-
one to buy a copy and digest its contents as a
sure means of gaining flesh. Ask your hook-
scller for it.— Guelph Mercury,

We welcome to our exchange list a new
journal of humor, sative and criticism, Zhe
Bellman, published at Hastings, England. Tt
promises to be a very hright little paper under
the editorship of Mr. Harry R. Davis and the
artistic attention of Mr. Harold Furniss,

The new journal projected by Mr. Houston
and others is expected to make its appearance
next month. It is to be a weekly on the
French plan ; no editorial opinions expressed,
but all the original articles signed by the
writers, who, moreover, will be paid for their
work. We await the experiment with much
interest,

The ‘“ Anmual Register ” for the past year
has just been published. 1t well sustains the
reputation it has achieved as an invaluable
work of reference for all who ave interested in
Canada and her affairs, No editor or public
man in any position should be without it
Copies may be had through the newsdealers
ov from the publisher, Mr.” Henry J. Morgan,
Ottawa.

Mr. J. R. Easton has placed on our table a
copy of Gurr’s Grip Sack. 1t is packed full
of good things suitable for summer wear, light,
cool and cheerful, It is illustrated in the
Grir's well-known and ¢ver-popular’ style,
Jimuel Briggs and other well known humorists,
including Lindsay’s celebrated joker, contri-
bute to its sparkling pages. Buy one. Only
25 cents.— Lindsay Post.

Messrs, Drysdale & Co., of Montreal, have
stepped into the place vacated by the Canadion
Moathly with a new journal to he known as
the Dominion Review, 'This publication, which
is modelled after the Saturday Leview, and not
in the old magazine form, is to be devoted to
politics and literature.  The initial number
shows careful cditing, and is in every sense
satisfactory. We trust it may speedily De-
come an established suceess, as Canada needs
just such « jowrnal. The subscription price is
%1 por annum; the next number is not to be
published until snflicient subscriptions have
heen received to guarantee the publishers
against loss.

Tue Gurir Sack.—Our thanks are due the
publishers, Grir Publishing Company, Coron-
to, for a copy of their new and promising ven-
ture ** The Grip Sack.’ It is a most credit-
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able production, its typography is of the fivst l

order and its literary and artistic features ave
far ahead of most of the enrrent publications,
It is thickly studded with the artistic laugh-
abilities of Grir. Its leading literary feature
is a clever burlesque of that matchless monu-
ment of mendacity, the celebrated Baron
Munchaugen, entitled, ¢ Baron Munchausen,
Jr., in Manitoba,” ig mirth moving. In
fine, the Grip Sackis cxammed as full as a wo-
man’s satchel of the best of good things in
woodcut, witticism or cyncism.” ‘Lo be had at
any hookstore for 23 cents,.—Peterborough E-
aminer.

VILLAINY DEFEATED ;
OR,
THE CRAFTY BANK CLERK AXD THE REroRTER

Cnarrer 11L

“ Vivian, will you write me a verse in iy
album ?* asked Beatrice in tones which sonnd-
ed like the breath of the Zephyr on the strings
on an /Folian harp; *‘original ones, dear
Vivian.” *“Will ]I, dearest, need you ask ?”
replied the gifted bank-clerk. ‘¢ But you must
solemnly pledge me your word to wed me in
the fall if I do.” **Vivian, I promise to be
the bride of him who writes these lines I ask,”
replied the blushing Beatrice, producing her
album, and handing it to her lover. ‘“And
will you write something in mine, darvling?”
queried the eftusive clerk. ¢¢Nomething out
of your own dear, auburny-yallery head, my
pet?” The promise was made, and Vivian's
book was given to Beatrice. Shortly after-
wards the lovers parted, and Vivian thought-
fully sought his hash-house. Be it known
‘that Beatrice, regal though her beanty was,
had not the faintest idea of poetry, and wonld
as soon have been scen at a front seat at the
theatre without her turn table hat as have en-
deavored to write two lines of verse: but she
had had an idea when she had given her prom-
ise and she proceeded to carry it out. She
had heard, who had nut? of the colossal tal-
ents of Reginald Adinson, and with him she
was slightly acquainted, so, proceeding to her
boudoir, she penned the following note:—
¢ DearSir,—Dray excuse the liberty 1take, but
if you would have the extreme kindness to write
me four lines of poetry, suituble for n yentle-
man’s album, I shall never forget the favor,
and shall be most happy to see yon at dinner
next Sunday. BraTrick SkveNoaks. P.8S.—
Please let them be n»ice,” And this she de-
spatched by a liveried menial to the office of
the Whooper, where Reginald was painfully
toiling at his desk, and endeavoring to write
up the speeches of the aldermen at the council
meeting which he had just attended, and to
give them some appeavance of scnse, at the
same time striving to reduce the grammatical
asperities of their remarks to somecthing like
decency, and was at this moment translating
Alderman Sevenoaks’ statement that ¢ cedar
blocks is most astringent to the city’s welfare,
and hadn’t oughter be treated neglectful ” into
English, when his eye caught sight of thc
powdered flunkey in the doorway, and fell on
the glittering buttons of the livery, recog-
nizing the proud crest of the Sevenoaks’
family with the motto * Ye whole hogge or
none.” Taking Beatrice’s missive he opened
and read it, and handed o reply to the menial,
in which he stated the pleasure he shounld feel
in complying with the two requests contained
in Miss Sevenoaks’ note, James withdrew
haughtily, havinga very proper contempt for
“them litery follers,” as every right-thinking
flunkey should have and has, Not ten
minutes had elapsed when Vivian de Vavasour
mounted the steps to the cditorial department
of the Whooper, and timidly knocked at the
door of Reginald'sroom. ¢ Comein,"” sounded
the deep tones of Reginald’s voice, and Vivian
entered. Mingled feelings of hatred and won-

der filled the 4G-inch breast of the former as
his eyce cncountered that of his detested rival.
Should he brain him—uo! impossible for
obvious reasons—with a heauvy form which
stood against the wall, or should he—hut stay.
What might be the cause of his visit? ¢ Iix-
cuse me, Mr. Adamson,” said Vivian, * but,
being aware of your immcense talents--°
“Oh'! never mind the taffy,” said Reginald,
“but tell me what yon want.” *“Well,
would you write me just four lines, no move,
of verse, for a ladies’” album. Conscious of my
inferiority I secek—" “Oh! give us a rost.
Yes, I'll do it,” said Reginald, as a demoniacal
thought of revenge came into his mind. **I'll
do it with pleasnve,” and he meant it.  ** Oh !
thank yah, thank yab,” said Vivian, 1l
nevah forget yuh  Can you let me have them
by Saturday 7 * All vight,” and Vivian de-
parted. On the following TFriday Reginald
despatehed fonr neatly written lines to Miss
Sevenoaks, and by the same mail Vivian Vere
de Vavasonr also reccived the promised
poetry.
Crarter IV,

Gathered in the drawing-room at the Seven-
oaks mansion on the cvening of Sunday were
Jolm Sevenoaks, Beatrice, Vivian de Vavas-
our, Reginuld, and some half score ladies and

gentlemen of the clite of Slumville. Dinncer
was over, aud digestion was at work. “‘Dear-

est Beaty,” whispered Vivian, “I have bronght
your album. It cost me a sleepless night to
compose what I have written therein, ah!
But hereit is.  Now where ismine ?”" Beatrice
passed it to him. ‘¢ Let us hear the verses,
please,” sail a youny lady, a great friend of
Beatrice, to whom had been imparted the
secret of the albums”  “T'm swre theyre
nice. Both original, too ! oh ! isn’t it sweet 77
“Yes, let us have them, by all meaus,” suid
several. ““ Well, I've no objcction,” said
Yivian, *shall 1 read yours, Miss Sevenoaks
“Drive ahead,” veplied the haughty Beatrice.
Yivian cleared his throat, opened his album
and read, in Beatrice’s delicate handwriting,
the following exquisite line :

“ Flowers fade as the season’s woll,”
when he turned ghastly pule and paused.
“Go onm, go on!" “Beautiful,” cte., ete.,
weve the cries.

Vivian gasped and proceeded,
* Stars grow dim with the morning light.”
Yivian wonld have fallen had not some one
caught him.  © What is the matter ¥ * Beau-
tiful sentiments,” and so forth, exclaimed
those present.  ““ (o on, Vavasonr.  Out with

it.” “*Oh! I cawnw’t, Lweally cawn't,” gasped
Vivian. *‘It’s tewible.” But the guests in-

gisted, and he finished in almost inavticulate
tones.

« But ever burns within my soul,

My love for Vivian pure amd bright.

Bratmicr”
when he threw the book ou the table and made
for the door. “’Old him, “old hLim ! cuied
Johu Sevenonks, ¢ summats wrong ‘ere,” and
he grasped Vivian by the shoulder anud hrought
him back. “ Why, what’s the matter with
Beatrice " All eyes weve divected towurds
Miss Sevenoaks. With her own album open
before her she sank fainting on the floor.
* Plague take the ’ussy, what ails her?” yell-
ed John, ““Surely that fe:der hain’t a been
writin’ anything wrong. ‘kre, some of yer,
read this ont will yer ¥ he said, handing he
book to the nearest gentleman, who read in a
clear voice,
4 Flowers fade as the season’s roll,
Stars grow dim with the moraing light,
Bat ever burns within my soul,
My love for Beatrice, pure and bright.
Vivian"
Reginald Adamson was avenged, He had

scented the rat from afar, and had laid his
plans accordingly. Crest-fullen and abashed,
Vivian stood trembling before Johu Sevenoaks.

“ Wot's the meanin’ of all this ‘ere ¥’ hecried.
* Why the pomes is hoth the same,  ’Ow isit?
Speak out man, speak out!” and then with
many a grasp and stammer Vivian told the
story of his deceit ; and how he had endeavored
to impose on her in order to gain her hand,
which she had promised to the author of the
verses read. ¢ Well P'm blowed,” cjacnlated
Mr. Sevenoaks, when the recitul was finished.
“Se you tricd togammon us, did yer, and you
never wrote none o' them verses at all, ch?
Leave this ‘onse, young feller, and never let
me see yer again.  And you,” he continued,
turning to Reginald, “Mv. Hadamson I'm
proud of yer. Give us yer ‘and  Cotne ‘cre
Beatrice. Lhis ‘ere’s the man for my son-in-
law.  And you promised to marry the hauthor
o' them verses and ‘ere hie is, and a Scvenoaks
never went back on ‘is ov 'er word unlessit
was made worth their while, so you and 'im
must fis it.  Bless yer.”  The company
erowded round with their congratnlations.
Beatrice avowed her love for Reginald.  Re-
ginald reciprocated his for her, and onc week
afterwards old fohn Sevenoaks, having gorged
himself on pig trotters to excess, fell down in
an apoplectic {it and expived half an hour
afterwards, leaving his immense property to
Reginald Adamson and Beatrice, ditto their
heirs and assigns for ever.

Reginald hought the Whooper, but endeav-
oring to run it on the temperance platform,
aud strongly advocating the Scott Act, it
speedily declined in civenlation and guietly ex-
pived, but as he was the possessor of untold
millions hie had no oceasion to he a **litery
feller ™ except for fun, and accordingly cxer-
cised his vast jutellect in writing for Guie,
which inercased its civculation a thousandfold.

Vivian's body was fonnd in his bed voom,
stiffand sturk.  He had beaten his head to a
pulp with aseven pound hologna sansage. On
his dvessing table he left a short note. 1t said,

*“Bank clerks, beware. It isn't in you to
write poetry,  Let my fate hea warning.” So
lie died. Swiz.

Fighting

Carter—TFight you? No, Iwon’t,
is your trade, but I'll tell you what, I'll drive
a cart up hill with you for any wager you like !

EPIGRAM.

‘The Bishop of Tenor C.,,

Did preach at Holy Trinity,

Aund strained as //7g/ as Tenor E.
Put oh ! in his attempt to teach

The flock so High a tone to reach,
He made an awful crack’ld screech,

EXPRCrED AT TiHE Zoo SIHORTLY.—A brick
Bat ; o huu-Bug ; o dandy-Lion, and a seven
arvreled Colt.
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OUT OF PATIENCE,

DEDICATRD TO THE WOULD-BE GILDED YOUTH OF Tit
PERIOD,

If you'se eager for 1o shin¢ in the fashionable line, as a
youth of swellness rare, .
You must cultivate a stutter, Jike a bull-frog in a gutter,
and amidships part you bair. .
Wear your trowsers very tight, for the fashion says that's
right, and your coat-tails short and skimp, .
And as you walk the strect manipulate your feet with
alame dog kind of limp,
And cveryone will say,
As you take your foolish way,
141f ehis young man is <juite as big a fool as he appears to

me
Why, what a most particularly foolish kind of fool this
weak young man must be.”

Place your head mside a hat like a soap dish round and
flat, but not asflat as you, .
And, to do the matter right you must affect short sight,
and in your gptic an cyeglass screw. .
And be sure and don't forget a tiny cigarette, which will
give you a maaly air, -
You ncedn’t mind the smoke if it seems absut 1o choke,
for little need you care,
When everyone will say,
As you trip your foolish way
“ 1f this young man can see any fun in what certaialy
wouldn't suit me, )
Why, what a most particularly queer idea of fun this
youth’s idea must be.”

You must mount i’f‘“ﬁ Sunday perch as the folks come
out of church, with a vacant simple face,
And as you talk your silly twaddle, imagine you'rc a
model of fashion, ease, and grace.
You must quiz ench pretty girl as your downy beard you
twirl, if her brother is not ncar,
But if he comes along, yon must quickly change your
song, as to you 'twil! hest appear ;
And everyone will say,
As you wead your craven way,
* If that young man doesn't get what he deservas, which
is rather a surprise to me,
Why, what a most particularly funny lot of men the
brothers of those girls must he.,"

When you speak about your, father, never call him that
but rather mennon him as the *' governah ;
Call your mother the “old lady.” forit looks a litcle shady
10 speak of her as mamma.
You must fly into a passion if the very latest fashion
your parents don't affect,
For it really wouldn't do for a stylish youth like you to
show them the least respect ;
And every one will say,
As you wend your stupid way,
“If this young man was ey young man I'd shoitly et

im see
What a figure he would make as an attitude he'd take,
face dawnwards on my knee,”

1f, in your daily walk with afriend you stop to talk, don't
try to utter sonse,

But use such words as these, *‘ By Jawge,” and ** that's
the cheese,” and ** weahlly, that’s immense,”
Swing a dainty little cane as you rack your puny brain

tofish up a sray idea,
And, finally, take heed, if you're anxious to succeed, do
just wh .t's told you here,
And everyone wiil say,
As you take your silly way, .
“1f that young man is a type of all young men, which,
surely, cannot be.
It's very sad to think what & lot of them there are who
are just su:h fools as he.” S
wiz.

A Dvaine THE

[} WARK WeaTHis
I Acconvine To
H Scmrtors,

AN EPISTLE T0O THE CHURCH—CER-
TAINLY NOT BY PAUL.

1. Farthermore, brethren, ye have no need
that I write unto you concerning the weather,

for yowrselves know
warm.

2. Being therefore greatly pressed in spirit
to you wards (for the care of your souls is upon
me mightily ; yea, I rest not becaunse some of
you have not yet obtained unto perfection).

3, Itake my journey shortly towards the
sea,and Timotheus, my beloved fellow-helper,
goeth with me.

4. Not that L wonld have you to think I am
weary in well doing, or that my labors are
great beyond measuve,

8. For I testify of myself that I am strovg,
and if any man have whereof he may boast of
good health, T more.

6. But the manner of the Gentiles is to take
a vacation, and it behoveth us to be con-
formed wnto the (Gentiles in all things per-
taining to this world.

7. ¥or which cauvse Igo to the seaside.

8. But I trust to see your faces again in the
course of a fow mouths.

8. Meantime, brethren, I long for you all,
and wish I had not to go to the seaside, but
such things must he.

10. Finally, hrethren, favewell ; I leave by
the next train,

perfectly that it is

JUVENILE GRATITUDE.
Doxpas, July 20th, 1882,

DEer Mg, Grir,—Me and Sam git yowr
funnie paper, and we take it to church, and
have a high old time lookin' at Blake an’ Sir
johm and “all them fellers. your the stuff,
takes you to hit themoff. i want to tell you
samthin awful joley. me an’ dave an’ sam
and fatty davis all went down to hav a swime.
do you think its a sin to goswimein. Mother
says its rito to learn to swime, but the dundas
counsellors made a new commandment Thou
shalt not swime, we wase havin’ g joley old
time just like whales havin’ fun in the water,
when we sees two peelers comin, our close
was lyin’ at the water ege and you bet we
just mad a hee line fur that pile of dry goods
bekaws we had nothin’ on. the big bullys
katched me and fatty. samhe got away. i
wag awful skared, because mother couldent
spare the money to pay for fins. so they
hauled us up afore the mare. hes an awful
nice man.  his name is Marec Wardell. when
the cop tuk us in, the mare smiled at me like
father docs when hes laffin’ at me. He said
he couldent think of finin' poor littel boys fur
swimein’ an’ haven a good time in the creak,
but to plese them he wou'd just keap us in the
siation fur 2 hours. an’ the counsellors have
got to let the boys swime all they like only
they have got to ware trunks, bokaws the
dundas folks are so allfived good that if they
sawe me or sam or fatty without nothin’ on
they would take a fit. the mare wase onsea
littel boy himself an’used to go swimin. hes
the stufl.  when we grow up us 3 fellers ave
going to vote for Mare Wardell every time
and dont you forget it.

1o more at presint
from yours truly,
ED DRAXE.

——

GRIP AND MANITOBA.

We are_sorry to learn that some of our
friends in Manitoba have expressed annoyance
at certain allusions in Grir to their Province.
These paragraphs,or pictures,or whatever they
were, certainly were not intended to be other-
wise than playful, and we are not aware of
any that were out of keeping with the charae-
ter of a paper devoted to the humorous side of
affairs. 'Wo lope nobody belioves ns capable
of attempting to injure the prospocts of Mani-
toba. Since seeing it for ourselves wo have
missed no oPport\mity of sounding its praises,
and those of its enterprising and whole-souled
citizens, and we speak of them as we found
them~—the country magnificent beyond our an-

ticipations, and the people genial, hearty, and
hospitable to a fault. If any wutterance of
ours by pen or pencil has borne the construc-
tion of unfvicn({liness we regret it, though we
repeat that it was in reality nothing more than
a joke gonc wrong.

SOME PEOPLE WHO SHOULD BE rUT
OUT OF THE WAY,

The idiot who,when he writes a joke or pun,
italicizes it, explains the point in brackets and
places half a dozen exclamation points after
i,  The pages of somc journals are
largely patronized by this class of imbeciles.
The custom above referred to may he neces-
sary for the comprehension of the dull United
States intellect, but Canadian readers of Grir
possess sufficient intelligence without any
snch thing.

The asinine biped, who, when he cnters a
journalist’s room, picks up the scissors and
suys, ¢ assistant editor, ch?” and giggles like
the addle-headed omadhaun that he is.

Youths connected with newspapers, who
affect long hair and outre manners, under the
impression that they will be classed as ¢ liter-
ary men, you know, rather eccentric,”

People who think a reporter can be bribed
to kecp their names out of the paper.

Reporters who can be bribed to do so. Very
rare cases, these!”

Tho athletic ags, who is always doubling uP
his arm and saying, *‘ Feel that, there's a bi-
ceps for you ! " :

The human mule, who leads a dissipated life
because he has heard that ‘¢ smart menalmost
always drink,” and fancies he will be classed
as one in consequence.

The pumpkin headed galoot who when asked
for a match replies, *‘ It would be hard to find
a match for you,” and grins insanely for sev-
eral minutes, under the impression that you
never heard it hefore.

The ¢ well, is it hot enough for you?”
fiend.

Partics, male and female, who give away a
lot of worthless trash, that they can't use
themselves, to some charitable institution,
and then tell the first reporter they meet about
it, and add, * but I wouldn’t have it get into
the paper for anything, you know.”

Those specimens of the human race who go
round with the collection plate in church, and
rattle in two coppers with animmense flourish
just before handing up the plate to the minis-
ter.

People in church who imagine they can sing
but can't. :

That class of Englishmen who only got
about one square feed a weck at home, and
then on arviving in Canada proceed to abuse
everything, saying, ‘It haint the kind o’
bloomin’ tack Tused to get in the hold coun-
try,” asindeed it is not, though not in the
sense he would have it understood.

These, and many, many more whom we all
kunow, might be taken quietly away to some
secluded spot, and peltet{ to death with mash-
ed turnips,

SEVEN TYPES OF FOLLY,

1. The envious man, whe quarrels with his
bread and butter because the man at the next
table is eating turtle soup.

2. The jealous mun, who spreads his hed
with poison ivy and then sleeps in it.

3. The religious man, who spends his life
trying to get some one to call him My Lord.”

4. T'he drinking man, who puts an enemy
inside his waistcoat to steal away his purse.

5. The sanguine man, who expects punctual-
ity from his wife, and civil treatment from the
waitresses at Coleman’s,

6. Phe garrulous man, who infests the edi-
torial sanctum, .

7. The low-spirited aan, who does not cheer
himself up by purchasing Grir-Sack.
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The Joker Club,
*“The Pun is mighticr than the Sh)ntb.".

THE INSPIRATION TDEORY.

The following is a verbatim veport of a
disenssion of the theologicnl aspect of the late
State tragedy, overheard last winter in Wash-
ington, while the trial of the assassin wasin
progress. 1 thought it was cxcellent at the
time, and think so still:

First theologiun (colored)—** De Lovd mout
a 'spired Guiteauw. IHe mout a done it of 'I'Q
bin a mine ter.”

Second theologian (colored)—* O kose He
mout. De Lord mout of done it. Kase de
Lord kin do anything He's a mine ter. But
dat’s de very rcason why He didn't do it.
What for {'you ’spose the Lord’s gwine to
’spire & man to break His own commandment,
*Thou shalt not kill” "Spose de Lord did
want to 'move the President. He don’t want
no pistle! If the Lord want to kill 2 man
all he’s got ter do is jes ter wink at him, and
dar he is! (indieating with an appropriate
%csture the prostration of the victim.) He
don’t want no pistle to kill a man—ide Lord
don’t.  And dat's de reason why 1 don’t
b'lieve He 'spired Guiteau.

JOSH BILLINGS OX COURTING.

Cowrting iz n luxuvy, it iz sallad, it iz ise
water, it iz a beveridge, it iz a pla spell of the
soul, The man who haz never cowrted hex
lived in vain ; he haz hin « blind man amung
landskapes and waterskapes : he haz bin a deft
man in the land ov hand organs. and by the
side of mumuring canals.  Courting iz like 2
little springs of soft water that steal out from
under a rock at the fut ov wmountain, and run
down the hill side by side, singing and dansing
and spattering each other, eddying and froth-
ing and kaskading, now hiding under a bank,
now full ov sun, and now full vv shadder, till
bimchy tha jine and then tha go slow. Iam
in favor ov long courting ; it gives the purties
a chance to find ont each uther’s trump cards,
it iz good exercise, and iz jist az inner-
sent as 2 merino lambs.  Courting iz like
strawberries and crcaw, wants to be did slow,
then yu git the flavor, I have saw folks git
ackquainted, fall in luv, git married, settle
down, and git tew work in three wreks from
date, This iz jist the wa sum folks luin a
trade, and akounts for the great number ov ai-
mightey mean mechanicks we bav, and the
poor jobs tha turn out. .

Perhaps it iz best i shud state some good ad-
vige to 1grung men who are about tew court
with a final view to matrimony, az it waz. In
the first plase. yung man, yn want to get yure
system all rite, and then find a yung women
who is willing to be courted on the square,
The next thing is tew find out how old she iz,
which yu kan du hi asking her, and she will
sa that sheis 19 years old, and this yu will find
won't be far from out ov the wa. The next
best thing is tew begin moderatc; say onse
every nite in the week for the fust six months,
inereasing the dose az the patient seems to re-
quire it. It is a fust rate wa tew court the
girl's mother a lectle on the start, for there iz
one thing a woman never despizes, und that iz
a leetle gaod courting, if it iz dun strickly on
the square. After the fust year yu will hegin
tew like the hizzness. Thar iz one thing I al-
ways advise, and that is not to swop fotograffs
oftener than onse in 10 dazc, unless yu forget
how the gal looks.

Okasionally yu want tew look sorry, and
draw in yure wind as tho yu had pain, this
will set_the gal tew teazing yu to find out
what ails yu. Evening meetings arc a good
thing tu tend, it will keep yuve religgion in
tune, and then if the gal Ea,ppens to be thare,
bi accident, she can ask yn tu go hum with
her. Asa general thing i wouldn’t brag on

{

uther gals much when i waz courting, it mite
look as tho yu knu tew much. If yu will
court 3 years in this wa awl the time on the
square, if yu don’t sa it iz a leettle the slikest
time in your life, yn kan git wneasured for a
hat at my expense, and pa for it.  Don't comt
for munny,nor buty, nor rclashuns, these things
ave just about as onsatrtin as the kerosene ile
refining bissness, liable tew get ont oy vepair
and bust at any minit.

There has been a marked revival of late in
prize tighting. It must be due to the example
of Congress.—/’hiladelphia Chronicle-Herald.

There ought to be a great many ved cars in
the corn crop this season, it has heen talked
about so much..—Boston Commercial Bulletin,
Miss Smith, the great artist attended a ball,

Where, when it was known, she was stared at by all ;
And some one said with a very bad grace,
‘That she knew she could paint by the look of her face.

The paragraphers tell of a countryman who,
on seein%' the yacht I'syche, exclaimed :
“P-s-y-c-h-e! (Cosh! What a way to spell
fish ! _

A man may owe 1,000 hills, yet have no bill
to spare ; but when he has o creditor he mneets
him cverywhere.—New York Commercial Ad-
vertiser,

A conceited man is like a boot minus the
sole—he is uppermost in his own mind without
understanding.— New York Commercial Ad-
werliser,

Old lady to druggist—* Ave you quite sure
this is carbonate of soda, not arsenic 7” Drug-
gist—*‘ Quite, ma'am ; try it, and judge for
yourself.”

When Arahi Pasha left Alexandria, he prob-
ably went to Damanhour—or longer. He cvi-
dently felt like it, anyhow. — Norristown
Herald.

New York’s hop crop will be small,  This
would be a sad bLlow to the countvy if the
hrewers hadn’t learned years ago how to make
heer without hops.—Philadelphic Chronicle.

When her piano 4o she did press,
Such heavenly sounds did MN8, that she
Knowing her (), soon 1 U 2 confess
Her XLNCin an XTC,
-—dlusic and Drama.

Attorney-General Browster is going to Rome.
We remember ¢ going to Rome” a good many
times in our younger days, when a part of onr
journey was exccedingly pleasant.— Lowcl!
Courier.

The soldicrs sent to assassinate the Khedive
consented, for shekels, to act as his hody
guard. What splendid delegates they would
muke to a nominating convention.—Bufalo
Courter,

¢ What bird does that gin fizz remind you
of 27 queried Aloncagain. ¢ Give it up,” says
Devvy. ‘‘A white swallow,” says the conun-
dvum constructor.—New York Commercicl
Advertiger.

“A good line of clothing,” said the thief,
as he prepared to absorb the family washing.
“ A good linc shot,” said the man of the house
as he picked up the thicf with his legs riddled
with buckshot,

Friend—*‘ Hello, Jim, you ain't out of work
again, arc you ?” Unfaithful employee—‘“Well,
yes ; fact is, I'm not able to work ; been in-
jured by a premature discharge.”'— Louisville
Couricer-Journal.

A woman does not care so much whether her
costume is wanrn in winter or cool in summer.
All that she requires is that it shall look warm
in the one cage and look cool in the other.—
Boston Transcript.

TWO DEPARTMEI};ITS WELL REPRE.
SEN'

E

In lately walking through the Government
buildings at Ottawn, a representative of one
of Ottawa’'s ablest journals, in the course of

conversation gleaned some items of interest.
Speaking withh Mr. A J. Cambic, Chiof Clerk
otp the Agricultural Department, that gentle-
man replied toa certain gnestion: “I have
used St. Jacob’s Oil in my family, and found
it to be an excellent nrtic{); indeed. Xt is the
remedy to bunish pain, and has a pleasant and
soothing way of doing so that mukes it valu-
able. I consider it a great medicine.” Calling
upou Mr. Sherwood,of the Militia Department,
that gentleman thus answered the usual in-
quiry’- “I have found St. Jacobs Oil a great
medicine ; a splendid -remedy, indeed, for
rheumatism. 1 have rccommended it to very
many. When I commenced its use I had not
much faith, but now my faith could not be
easily shaken. I consider it hy all odds the
best medicine I ever tried.”

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILY

COMPANY,

The CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COM-
PANY offer lands in the Fertile Belt of Manitoba
and the Northwest Territory for sule, on certain condi-
tions as to cultivation, at

$2.50 PER ACRE.

Payment to Le made one-sixth at time of purchase, and
the lalance in five annual insialments with interest at
Six per cent.,

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER AORE

being allowed for cultivation, as described in the Com-
pany’s Land Regulations,

THE LAND GRANT BONDS

of the Company, which can be procured at all agencies of
the Bank of Montreal and other banking institutions
throughout the country, will be

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT.-PREMIUM

on their par value, with interest accrued, on account of
and in payment of the purchase moncy, thus further
reducing the price of the Jand to the purchascr. .
For copies of the Land Regulations and other particu.
lars. apply to the Company's Land C iss 3
JOHN MCTAVISH, Winaipeg ; or 1o the undersigned,

By order of the Board,
CHARLES DRINKWATER.
Mcontreal, May 19, 1882, Secretary.

A W. SPAULDING, LDS.

(Demonstrator of Practical Dentistry in the
Toroato Dental School,)

‘HAS OPENED AN
OFFICE AT 51 KING STREET EAST,

(Nearly opposite Toronto Street.)

Having had over nine years experience in the practice
of Dentistry, six of which have been spent in Toronto,
he iy prepared to do.EtrsT-CLASs WORK, and at reason
able rates.

By adopting the Latest Impr in app
he is able to make tedious operations as shoriand pain-
less as possible.

As he does not entrust his work to students or assist
ants, but does it himself, the public may rely on italways
being done as represented.

Office Hours, 8 30 am. to 6-30 v.m.

Evening Office at Residence, Jameson Ave
nue, North Parkdale.
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BARNEY GOES IN FOR A NEW RE-
VISION,

ErixconracH TERRACE, July 20, 1882,
DEAR MISTIER GRIF,—
i ALEY  an' truly it's
‘ meself musht shure-
ly be afther the ma-
kin’ a new an’re-
& vised aidition, av
—~3 that ancient an’ li-
s terary work called
the Bible, I want
to be, afther seein’
if meself can’t thry
me hand at doin’
[ { away wid or parin’
- ‘—g down, or somehow
] & j“ bluntin' the keen
L i - .
edge av some shatements the.rem, that seem
altogether too strict an’ antigquated to svit
this age av larnin,’ enlightenment an’ mur-
ther. In thim owld an’ savage days when
the intellect av man was in a stateav unsoph-
istacy, it was all very well to shake the flam-
in’ sword av justice in his face an’ tell him
that no murtherers, nor adultherers, nor
chates, thaves o’ the world, or liars, nor noth-
ing what-some-over that defileth could enter
into the blissid Kingdom Come. But anybody
wid half an oye can see, that if such a vule
was to howld good in these days, the censns
av the Kingdom wounld mighty soon show a

reat falling oft av the emigration returns,
%hy, sur, in these days all that a man has to
o in order to read his title clear to munsions
in the shkeyes, is to lie, chate, commit adult-
hery, an’ finally wind np wid a brutal cowld-
blooded murther. Then begins the mogis op-
erandi av gettin' the heavenly gates: pried
ajar. This was beautifully an’ graphically de-
scribed some twenty years ago by the ¢‘pal
av a Cockney convict who was anxious to give
his fellow villian the henefit av his expayrience
throngh the pages av “Punch.”
“ You shakes yore cad, turnup yore eyes,

And they takes that to be repentingce,

Wich they in coorse helieves 'as been

‘I'he consequens ov their exertionce.”

The prastes an’ Layvites av our age never
know the value av a man's sowl til he has
tuk the life av wan hetther than himself. You
may lie, chate, swindle, back-bitean’ desthroy
the karackteravyourneighbour; youmay covet
his goods in general an’ his wife in particular,
an’ run no risk av heen prayed for specially,
you aint bad enough yet, but you plot an’
schame an’ take away an innocent life just to
suit yer own convaynience, or feed yer hungry
spite, an’ behowld yez, av how grate an im-
portance yer sowl has hecome to the religious
an’ sentimental community. Iviry day the
little byes read a bulletin in the papersav how
yez are always readin® that_Bible, av yer sor-
row at bein’ found out—Bedad what am 1
sayin’—I mane fur yer crime, an’ how yer
grate devotion is only aiqualled by yer grate
appetite for good victualls. It would mnever
do at all, at oll, fur a criminil like you to be
towld to walk saftly as became yersitiwation,
an’the sitiwation av the families yez have
blasted wid yer divilish wickeduess, no sur!
No fear an’ trimblin’ for such as you. Doubt
an’ huamility may become thim poor wake
sowls who darsht but kiss the hem av Salva-
tion’s garment ; and thanlful fur strength to
do that same,tconsiderin’ the nivir indin’ war-
fare they're ingaged in wid the divil Self,
but fur the man who has crowned a life av
wickedness by o brutal an’ unprovoked mun-
ther, it’s off the scaflold yez must spring,
straizht into glory, and no mistake about it,
aither. To join the grate cloud av witnesses,
not “av saints an’ martyrs, an’ shpirits av
just men made perfect,” as we were taught to

clieve in thim owld savidge Bible times long
ago, but into the grate company av liars, an’
swindlers, an’ adulterers, an’ murtherers;

into the society av beatificd suicides, and
good-bye-meet-me-in-Heaven  shpirits, who
shew that the aisiest way ov hearin’ the cross
is to get vid av it by walkin’ into glory on-
announced, or widout ivir sayin’ to the blissid
St Peter, “ by yer lave, sur.” I'm in despair,
Misther Grip, the owld theory av faith an’
howly life as the strait road to eternal peace
an’ safety, is exploded ; a poor humble sarvint
av Christianity, like mesclf, has no earthly
chance, alongside av such brilliant an' shinin’
examples of devotion, but I make howld to
say that Heaven would scarcely be an equiva-
lent reward fur the sublimity and grandeur av
their impidence. I would go further still an’
be bowld enough to risk me own chance on
Heaven, to see wan av these glorified blatent
murtherers have the halter tuken from his
neck, jist as he was gaspin’ the lasht < glory !
an turn him adrift unbeknowest to the pub-
lic, for the next ten years, to test the truth av
his protestations by a life hecomin’ them. I'd
like to kape me weather oye on that chap out-
wardly an’ inwardly fur just half ov that
time, an’ if he kept anything like wan per
cent, np to the mark, it’s meself wounld he sor-
ry he wasn't hung at the proper time scein’
the cruyther was too good to live. There
musht surely be some mistake about that
quare shtatement about the narvrow way an’
the strate gate. Whin I'm afther takin' a
turn in the cimitiry av 2 Sunday, to miditate
among the tooms, as Misther Harvey recom-
minds fur the sowl’s health, an there read the
names on marble tombstones, recorded as
havin' ¢ entered into rest,” an’ a grate many
move such expressions too sacred fur meself
to he afther gunotin® here, an® then call to ve-
memhrance the lives I recomimber them to
have led, the victims they ruined, the hearts
they broke, the earthy animals they were all
through, so airthy that they had no bands in
their death, but marched Lowldly, an’ wid-
ont winkin’ an oie, into the valley av the
shadow. I sthruck wid a suspicion that it's
me oyesight I'm afther losin,’ an’ surely I
can’t see straight. But nary a mishtake more’s
the pity,there it is cut in indelible marble, the
vartues av the Christian villains, who were
churched, an’ buried wid no end av pomp and
ceremony, an’ a couple av lundred dollavs
worth av marble shoutin’ all over the cimitiry
about their safe advint on the heavenly shore,
Now it shtrikes me the owld Book musht
have got out av date, because if these people
are in Heaven, what can we make av these
shtatements that no such truck intirs there,
Owld John Bunyan gets out av this serape, by
tellin® how the boatman, Mr. Vain-Hope,
ferry’s all sich karackters over. Mr. Bunyan
cud see through a tombshtone very clarely,
indade, but he was too strict fur the ago he
lived in, so bedad ! they Janded him in jail.
There wasa howld an’ accomodatin shtroke
made whin they clapt & few boords over the
roarin’ mouth av hell, by the revision av the
Testamint, but I'm av opinion that if all thim
karackters that were formerly supposed to
gravitate to that place, natwrally by the law
avcause an’ effect (to say nothing of justice
to the unpunished here), have gone straight
to Heaven as it is declaved they do; thin I
rayther think they’ll find they’ve only turned
that blissid place into a rival institution.
Sayriously, sur, though there may beno limit
to thie cheek av a convarted criminal, there is,
I know by expayriance, & limit to human
credulity. Aither we musht have a new an’
revised adition av certain statements in this
Book, or this blatent road to glory must be
gnarded wid the flamin’ sword av truth. I
can ever an' always Dbelieve in mercy ex-
tended to the broken an’ contrite in heart, but
the broken an’ contrite style av man don’t go
through the valley whoopin’ an whoorayin’
like mad, nor if he lives, sets up for a teacher
of others on the strength of being the biggest
scoundrel and the man av durtiest expayri-

ance, In the owld savidge days, the man
who ministered in holy things had to be clane
outside an’ inside, but the divil’s masther
shtroke was his engincerin’ av his agents into
the service av religion,
Yours, out av breath,
Barxey O'HEA,

A startling summons—the breakfast bell at
6:30 am.

A company manufacturing weak soap should
be o limited lye-ability concern.

Even the least quarrelsome men oceasionally
show their teeth to a dentist.

Is a man who thinks all the time about
whiskey in any danger of having water on the
hrain?

No one ever shows any ill temper towavds
money, yet some ol coins ave the only ones
ever ‘struck.”

In speaking of the publishing business our
Funny Contributor says that there is no doubt
abont there heing big money in anewspaper.
The trouble is to get any of it out.

There was a young man named Slimmin,
Who was exceedingly fond of the wimmin ;
He went out to propose,

But a rain storm arose,

‘Tl his shoes full of water were brimmin.

Our funny contrilmtor learns with dismay
that, owing to the Egyptian difficulty, gum
arabic has visen in price six to cight cents a
pound. As onr contributor uses a great deal
of the article in making scrap books, cte., this
news necessitates a still farther delay for his
creditors.

“ Mariat, will you light the fiah ?”
¢ Noa, Hezekiah ! but Josixh, he
Will light the fiah, as he is
Somewhat highah, can draw

Niah, and wont so easily riah.”

Men and watches don’t amount to much
when they are run down.—Boston Star.  And
a man in the hands of a lynching (Viligance)
Committee doesn't ‘wimount to much when he
is run up.

A sensational novel is crlled “Jack Cade, or
the Bondsman’s Struggle.” The struggles of
certain bondsmen to avoid paying securitics
for defaulting bauk officiuls throw Mr. Cade’s
little affair entirely into the shade,

WHY SNIGGLE VOTES GRIT.

“Yer see,” snid Perking, “he allers did
vote right up ter ‘72, but the post-office bizuecss
fixed the old cuss.”

¢ How was that ?” I asked.

“Well, yer see, the post office didn’t allers
bein the village ; it wuz out ter Jake Dickerses,
’bout half-a-mile from here. When the village
hed growed a bit, we considered it ought ter
be moved, so we agertated the matter an’ the
ralin’ powers agreed terit. There wuz jist
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Mr. l\‘f)\\':\’l'.-—(&;(ﬁl macce) WOULDN'T IT BE A CAPITAL IDEA TO GET SOMETHING LIKE THAT FOR OUR CABINET BEFORE GOING TO

THE COUNTRY?

-SUIT.—A HAPPY THOUGHT.
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See Q“__-

two stoves in the place—mine an' Sniggleses —
an’ as Dicker wonldu't move in one of ‘em
would git the joli. Howsomdever, 1 got up &
pertition, an® went roun’ a-gittin’ the folks ter
sign it, an' all scemed evect till I cum acrost
Sniggle a-whoopin’ aroun’ with another. This
kinder rviled me, fur if anyone wuz entitled ter
the ofiice I wuz, Yer see 1 allers had taken a
prom'nent part in the 'lections. I wuz right
on the groun’ in a case of that kin’ an’ every-
body knowed it. Why, the way we used to
make things hun 'fore this infernal hallot cum
out wuz magnifercent. Bless yer ‘art, I've seed
us keep the Grits from gittin’in o vote till
nigh onto three o'clock, Ah, them wuz the
good old days: noue of your sneankin’ vetin’
then; everyone hed ter march right up and
vote as men ought ter vote. Well, as I wuz
suyin’, T wuz allers on time an’ gen'rally made
things buzz, but old Sniggle never cum out as
he ought ter hev. We felt kinder surc of his
vote, but we couldn't git him to howl ‘round
worth a cent. I s'pose he kep’ quiet so’s ter
git the Grit custom, but, bless yer hoots, I got
more’n he did, so if that wuz his idee he cum
out behin’ onter it. Considerin’ these circum-
stances I kinder thought the old beggar wuz

nrty cheeky - ter try an’ git the position, an’
f told him so. I couldn’t git no satisfaction
out of him, so I told him ter fire away. When
I got the pertition filled up I kinder thought
I'd send it in by mail, but arter considerin’ the
matter over I made up my mind ter go down
and sec John A. himsolf—kinder personal, yer
know. I s’pect we wuz moren two hours
under way, an’ feelin sort o’ drowsy, I got up
ter go fur a draw ter the smokin’ car, when
who d’yer think I seed, a.settin’ there as comn-
fortable as yer please, but Sniggle! “Blast
yer picter ! " says I, ‘do yer think yer goin ter
git ahead of Joe Perkins? Not if I knows it !’
So when I cum back arter gittin’ my smoke, I
kep' my eyc on the old sucker, an’ set near the
door s0's ter be ready to scoot when'the train
stopped. I hed been ter Ottawa afore on a
depertation, and knowed where the old man
hung out, an’ when the ingin’ slowed up I
jumpe(l off an’ got a good head on fur the
parl’ment buildin’s. I didn’t look roun’ fur I
a’pect nigh on five minutes, when, hearin’ a
kinder noise behin’, I turned, an’ sure’s you're
born there wuz old Sniggle a-whoopin’ it up
fur dear life arter me, an’ about a dozen dogs
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un’ hoys a-follerin® him, an’ makin’ more noise
nor a lot of Kermanche Ingins. Holy small-
pox ! 1never sced such a race in my life. If
we didn’t move’n scoot 'long them streets Tma
grasshopper ! But Sniggle hed no show from
the first. Yer see I used ter practise runnin’
when I wuz goin’ ter school, an’ it sorter stuck
ter me, 5o when I got ter John A.'s office
Sniggle wuz ’bout distanced. Yer should hev
geed his physerog when he mrrived an’ foun’
the old man an'me a-talkin’ as ‘uiet an’ cir-
cumferential as yer please. Mad? Well, 1
s’pect so ! He wuz that mad that he couldn’t
speak, nohow, though Jolm A. wuz very per-
lite an’ offered him a chair. It wuz too much
fur the old heggar, an’ ever sence he's heen one
of the howlingest Grits yer ever seed.”

The Spirometer.

THe INTBRNATIONAL THROAT AND Lung INsTITOTR
78 Yonge street, corner King and T'oronto. A body o
Frenchand English physicians are in charge. Great re
ormation in medical The Spi , the won-
derful invention of Dr. M. Souvielle, of Montreal, an
ex-aide surgeon of the French army, which conveysmed.
icinal properties direct to the seat of the discase, has
proved in the leading hospitals of Europe to be indispens
able for the cure of catarrh, catarrhal deafness, bronchitis,
asthma, and lung diseasc, Dr. Souvielle and a body of
English and French surgeons and physicians are in charge -
of this, the most scientific institution on this continent.
We wish country practitioners who have not sufficient
practice to distinguish the different forms of lung disease
to bring their patients to our institute, and we will give
them freendvice, This institute has been organized by
this body of scientific men to place Canads in a position
to compete on scientific views with any part of Europe,
and to protect the people from the hands of insignificant
men. Dr. Souvielle’s Spirometer and its preparations
were invented after long and -careful experiments in chem-
ical analysis and use in hundreds of cases to prove its
effects, He has the sole right in France, England, the
United States and Canada. Last year over 1,000 letters
of thanks were received from all parts of Europe, Canada
and America for the wonderfu) cures performed by the
Spi . Hundreds of the leading people of this
country given as references. Write or call at the Inter-
national Throat and Lung Institute, 75 Yonge street
corner of King, Toronto, and you will be received b
either of the surgeons, Consultations free to physician

and sufferers. Call or write, inclosing stamp for pamphle
giving full particulars free.

Sugq:;o[:)‘fsz(og pUE SUSIN Jo jusuIpossy [N "18‘811!52 TIGT ‘61T ‘AIT ‘CIT ]rIV H }IVO

=
=
L

;ON E { Tevlgr?ﬁgne 219 Oorsr;t\g%?:on }F UJN ERAE DIRECTOR




