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Comments on the Eartoons.

ERSUASION AND COM-
PULSION. — Uncle Sam
seemis to be determined to make
the Canadian Governmental Ani-
mile go somehow. The Hitt
resolution, which is quite likely
to pass Congress, is a bunch of
succulent carrots held out before
the quadruped’s nose, easily
within smelling distance, and represents
Persuasion ; while some of the recent
changes in the tariff by which Canadian
trade will be more annoyingly hampered
than before, represent a considerable
cudgel applied in the rear quarter. The
result, as yet, is not such asour Uncle
can congratulate himself upon, if it really
be his object to coax or force us into
freer trade. The Donkey has simply
stood still—and kicked. Inother words,
we J)ropose to retaliate by increasing
the duties on clothing, hats, umbrellas,
trees, shrubs, fruits, vegetables, flour,
etc. This is Donkey-policy precisely,
for in all this we simply punish ourselves by making the articles
in question dearer. Now that the cartoon is before us for review
we see just one glaring defect in it. Uncle Sam should have
beea pictured with an Ass’ head a la Bottom. Donkeyism rules
in the councils of both countries. Both are wedded to the piti-
able idiocy of ** Protection.” It ought to make the Nineteenth
Century blush to know that such a thing is possible, especially on
a continent in the forefront of which stands ** Liberty Enlighten-’
ing the World.” If poor humanity wasn’t so easily bamboozled
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with words this thing never would have existed long enough to
find a record in history. *‘ Protection ” is the magic word that
accounts for it all, for the thing meant by that word is a thing
which universal man wants and prizes. But the Tariff which
robs one section of the people to enrich another, and piles arti-
ficial obstacles in the path of honest and God-ordained traffic
between man and man is not that thing. There isnot protection
but spoliation for the masses and unfair bolstering of the classes
in that. 1In fact, Protection (politically speaking) is just the
opposite of Protection in its plain meaning as an English word.
True political Protection is Free Trade, for that policy protccts
every man in his natural right to buy and sell as he sees fit. This
right the people of the United States and Canada have permitted
to be filched from them by specious sophists in the lobbies of
Parliament, until it has come to passthat on a continent specially
consecrated to Freedom it is thought a heresy to assert man's
right to trade freely as well as to speak and think freely. The
necessity for raising a national revenue opened the way for the
entrance of that enemy of Christian civilization, the '* Protective **
Tariff, Itseemsto have been assumed that the needed revenue
could only be got inone way.namely,by taking in taxation a portion
of the products of labor, Hence the custom houses and all the
paraphernalia of the inquisitorial system we see to-day. That
assumption was an error. Public revenue is produced in accord-
ance with a natural law, as might have been anticipated by those
who believe that the Creator of man intended him to live in
socicty and therefore knew that public revenue would be needed.
What is that natural revenue ? It is the values created in land
by the very fact of the coming together of men in society—land
values—ground rent. This belongs to all. Let it, therefore, be
put in the public till, and we can afford to let man work and trade
and develop freely, even as do the birds of the air and the fishes
of the sea.

THE GREAT ViapueT Ficur.—One of the resolutions carried
with unanimity at the citizens’ meeting in St. Paul's Hall, jast
week, declared that the time had come for the City Council to
put itself on record as in favor of the Viaduct, and to formally
throw aside the bridge scheme. There is a halting hesitancy
about most of the aldermen which we don't at all like, consider-
ing that the bridge idea seems to strike the citizens universally
as a crazy project not worthy of a moment’s consideration. His
Worship, the Mayor, may, perhaps, be excused for not fervently
embracing the Viaduct plan, seeing that he had a hand in the
Montreal agreement which involved the bridges, but he has
always declared himself to be ready to perform the behests of
the citizens with all his energy, laying aside his personal views,
He has cvery reason to feel assured that he cannot now take too
firm a stand for the Viaduct. There is no manner of doubt that
that is the solution of the question of Free Access to the Water-
front which Toronto believes in and isjbound to have.

the laws of this city recognize
the right of the great sex to
which I belong to a voice in
the management of civic af-
fairs through the votes of pro-
perty-holding widows and spin-
sters, no fcmale voice that I
know of has yct been heard on
this great Esplanade problem.
As one who has the charge of
youngsters and makes con-
stant use of the glorious picnic
places on the Island, and else-
where, throughout the summer,
it is my duty to somehow or
other get across those beastly
tracks a good many dozen times every season, and safely
pilot a perambulator and a small cavalcade of toddlers at
the same time. Itisa task I bave always trerbled at, but
my trembling will be increased at least twofold when the
half-dozen additional tracks of the C.P.R. are put down
and opened for use. Now, fellow-citizens, I want to
raisc my voice to its shrillest note and shriek for the
Viaduct. The bridge idea is almost worse than nothing
for if we wouldn’t be killed with passing trains, we would

v ﬁ[El.LOW-CITIZENS, although




——=—=GRIP===-

BELATED.

MR. Grip, conductor of the Queen City Journalistic Orchestra,
. regrets to say that the distinguished rcpreseatative of the Empire
was inadvertently omitted from the portrait group of the artists
given in the issue for March z2nd. The omission is now com-
pensated for. The Empire is sound on the Viaduct.

be squeezed to death with the jam every Rine afternoon,
or killed by the slower process of fatigue in climbing the
flights of steps and those abominable *“ramps” we hear
about. Unquestionably the Viaduct is the thing, and if
the men of Toronto don’t demand it and get it, the
women will know the reason why. Why is this called
the Queen City? Because it is ruled, as every city
ought to be, by the higher element, the wishes of its
Women !
THE Salisbury patty in the Old Land are greatly elated
over the triumph of their candidate in the recent
election in Ayr. It is spoken of as a substantial victory,
but surely this is a contradiction in terms. The Glad-
stonians, at all events, are not allowing themselves to feel
discouraged over it. The riding in question is proverb-
ially of no account in politics, as may be scen from the
old saying, “trifles light as Ayr.”
* +* *
FROM Ayr to Land is' a2 natural transition, and this
reminds us to devote just a word to Balfour’s Land
Purchase Bill, which is now before the Imperial Housc.
It is proposed to allay the discontent of Ireland by
creating a larger class of landlords ruling over smaller
estates. To effect this the plan is to buy out the present
landlords and sell the land to the new ones. As land-
lordism (by which phrase is meant the system of land
ownership as opposed to land usership) is the real root
of the Irish trouble, Mr. Balfour's scheme will only
aggravate the disease. Sir William Vernon Harcourt
put it in a nutshell the other day when he described the
measure asa Bill to buy out the loyal garrison (according
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to Tory ideas) and replace it by a larger garrison of
rebels.  The principle of Jand purchase is too mon-

" strously unjust ever to be accepted by the level-hcaded

people of England and Scotland, and we venture to pre-
dict that the Bill will be torn to shreds and tatters before
the discussion is over,
* * *
lF it is true that the Czar of Russia has sent to America
a select delegation of male and female spies whose
mission is to counteract the fecling which is growing up
against the Siberian ecxile system, His Imperial Nibs
ought in some way to stop the papers from publishing
nearly every day bits of Russian news of the most incon-
venient kind, such as the following despatch :

* & Siberian letter annovnces the arrest of three men and one
woman for writing an appeal to the Russian people protesting
against the conduct of Ostashkin in the Yakutsk aflair. The
trial of the prisoncrs will probably result in their sentence to
death.”

Surely it will require a lot of honey on the tongues of
these Russian emissaries to reconcile the American
people to this sort of thing, though, no doubt, being
accomplished diplomatic liars, their cue will be to deny
the truth of such despatches.

> * *

R. GRIP has always felt an interest in that brilliant
but rather erratic genius of Regina, Mr. N. F.
Davin, and our advice to him has always been to stand
up independently in the House and give to the country
and not to any party the benefit of his fine talents. M.
Davin has not always “ done us proud ” by following this
sound advice, but we forgive him a good deal in view of
the refreshing little episode which took place the other
day in the Emigration dzbate. Here it is:
” k.
R. DAVIN said that this emigration was the vital question
l of Canada, and yet there was not a single Minister who
understood it. We have never had, he said, at the head of the
affairs of this Government men who knew this question. Even
the head of the Government lagked certain elements of the
statesman. (Cries of ‘“ Order.”) They ought, at least, to have
one man of genius at the head of one Department. (Applause
(rom the Opposition) They had had a Cabinet of antiquities.
(Laughter.) That was a fact, and there was no use further
hiding it. Sir John Macdonald was all right, but he lacked a
good deal of what he considered the ideal statesman. He again

TU QUOQUE -
IsaacsTEIN—* Hello, Polly.”
THe ParroT—'"' Hello, Polly.”"—Light.
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repeated that he did not want a Cabinct comprised of animal
magnctism in the head without any brain. He could show
them how they could save the peoplc of Canada two millions of
money, but he was not a Minister, and, therefore, it did not
dcvolve upon him to disclose his scheme. He could not filter
brains into the heads of the Ministers. I.et them give him
capable Ministers and then he could show them what he could
do for this country. He believed two millions could be saved.

Mr. Murock—*' With capable men.”

Mr. Davin—*Yes, I say with capable men. The depart-
ments were governed by deputy Ministers, not by the Ministers.
When they were * bossed’ in this way how did they expect to be
governed? This thing must be stopped. There was no_dounbt
about it, no matter how the Ministers might laugh. If the
people of Canada did not wish to stop it, well, that was an end
of it, but therc must be some close to this system."

Mg, Taveor—* Carried.”

MR, Davix—** Certainly not until I am finished. Tha. sort
of thing won't do with me, even if you are a whip.”

THE WAY IT WORKS.

OUNG ENGLISHMAN (w/o has been three days in
Canada)— :

** Sir John, I'm from Hingland. T've been sent

‘To get a place under Government.

Thanks. I will sit. Pray do not stir." (sis))
Sir JoHx—" What are your qualifications, sir ? ”

Y. E.—* Squarely, to tell the truth, Sir John,
Come to think of it, I have none.
Sir Chawles, who now is one of us,
Told me you'd do'it without fuss,
For my (left hand) sire is a blue-blood fell’;
And my (half) cousin’s a howling swell :
Nay, I've higher claims than these are, for
My aunt came in with the conqueror."

S:k Joun—* Enough. So 'long. I'll do the jerk.
Go, be sworn in as first-class clerk.”

GRIP==

RECEIPT FOR A CABINET PUDDING.

AKE one grandmaster of the batl’s skullful of reynard
flippancy. Of three knights’ fees, one part of dog-
matic hair-splitting with a bias; one of Napoleongism,
and one of nothing particular.. Then take $7,000 worth
each of pretentious bumptiousness and ignorance of
arithmetic—but don’t mention brandy (it is a sore sub-
ject). You may use one part of bear. The mixture
would be flat without one very large cupful of youthful
rashness and hereditary inaccuracy ; also another part of
unnecessary protestations of loyalty to (ahem !) England.
You may throw in a polished cowboy from the West. For
goodness gracious sake do not omit to mix, in the interest
of distillers, a 25,000 bushels job lot of asses-eared barley.
The other five ingredients might be omitted with advan-
tage, being of dense mediocrity, and only serve to make
the mixture hcavy. Form the whole into a batter of
dullness, pervaded with a pungent flavar of hierarchy.
Stir up thoroughly with a press ladle. Bake in the fire
of public opinion, and the mess will turn the strongest

stomach.%- 25

LINES TO MY NURSE.

OOD old Gammer, let me kiss thee,
Didst thou really, Nursey, miss me !
Childhood’s hours that we have seen
Linger in my memory green.

I remember how the shingle
Made my person oft to tingle;
Also how thou locked me in
\Whilst thou took thy drop of gin.

For 1 think that thou had’st spasms,
And I know that there were chasms
In the spirit-case of brandy

On the sideboard placed so handy.

1 remember, I remember,

It was in the dark December
That poor 1, scarce grown a lad,
Left thee—and was very glad.

Now thou'rt thin, but then wert stout,
For thou hast been knocked about.
Your poor wits are so dull and- few,

The Senate is the place for you. MasTerR TEDDY.

RUS IN URBE—OR VICE VERSA.

TOBICOKE FARMER (2
hired man)—* Say, Jim, did you

,find the brindle cow ?”

1 /~ Jin—« Yes, she'd strayed "way

" off to Oxford Avenue, ’bout half

amile in the bush.”

FARMER — “ A’ what's Jake
doin’?”

Jini—* He’s ploughin’ down at
the corner of Central Avenue
and Occidental Place.”

Farmer—* Well, s’posin’ you
go an’ mend the fence along St.
After dinner 1 guess we'll seed down the

James Street.
Park to wheat.”

FLORIDA is about the right place for Orange corpora-
tions. Lemme see—if the Orange ruction in Parliament
has anything to do. with the glorious, pious and immortal
William of Orange, is it quite respectful to call him
Orange Bill?
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'AND THE PROCESS IS NOT YET PATENTED.

LITTLE JOHN BLANK is a peculiar specimen of
humanity, all wrinkled and ancient-looking, although
in disposition and actions quite lively enough.

Further, his furrowed face is and always has been as
bare as a babe’s.

“T say, John,” remarked a jocular chum to his diminu-
tive friend the other day, “it's a good thing nature never
grew hair on your face. How on earth would a barber
ever have given you a clean scrape with all those wrinkles
to worry him?”

And John, who is as fond of a joke on his facial pecu-
liarity as anybody else could be to get one off, soberly
replied : -

“I guess I could have got shaved all right enough,
Jim1t”

“How?”

“With a fluting-iron !?

IN THE STREET.

SHADES of twilight, falling, falling,
: Slow and sweet ;
Muffin men have ceased their calling,
Boys have stopped their caterwauling,
In the street.

See the ragged newsboys velling,
** Here y’ are.”

See the cig'rette smoke dispelling

From the dudelet it's propelling,
To the car.

See that little courtship nipping,
In the bud ;
Throwing arms about and tripping,
As they go down slipping, slipping
With a thud.

See the bright and dainty misses,
As they fall ;
Never mind, they'll get new dresses,
Scatter free their sweet caresses,
At the ball.

As I make this brief suggestion,
**Grub ™ they cry,

And I leave this weighty question

Soon to lose my good digestion

In the pie. SNAGS

{Frances, aged scven, has been absorbed in a book for nearlyltwo
hours.)
Granpmamma—* Your book seems very interesting; when
you've done with it will you lend it to me?™
Fravces—* No, Grandma’, it’s not a proper book for you to
read, it's intended for girls.”

HE'D PROVED IT.

- ANGELINA—"' But, Harold, are you quite surc you can support
me?”
HaroLp—" Sure? 1Vhy, haven't I supported you for hours
nearly every evening for months past ? ™

WE ARE TWELVE.

ECUNDITY is the factor now relied on to establish

supremacy. M. Mercier’s policy solves the ques-

tion, “is marriage a failure?” Not when it produces a
family of twelve.

By the way, was not something said in Federation
times about the Unity, one and indivisible, of Canada?
Mercier gives a farm to a faithful father who generates
twelve little Jean Baptistes. Sir Jobn Thompson sends
to the Penitentiary the Mormon father who takes the short-
est way to produce a dozen of little Brighams. This is
not Equal Rights, you know. There is something wrong
somewhere. From the astounding discoveries made by
Science within a few years, it would not astonish if, ere
long, Qucbecers were hatched in an egg oven.

NOT A BOOTLESS ERRAND.

SHABBY-GENTEEL lean-visaged man,
A Vhose coat for winter seemed too thin,
Knocked at my door a rat-a-plan,
So I arose and let him in.

He oped his horrent jaws and smiled,
Showing his breath was pepperminty,
And from his aspect weird and wild
I thought at first he was McGinty.

McCarthy crossed my mind. Said he
** Sign this petition, 'tis a crammer !
To send to Parliament, d’ye see?
To make the French speak English grammar.’
I usvally wear cowhide boots
With copper toes and heavy upper,
Thus, sudden, lo! my foot outshoots,
And smote him fair upon the crupper.

Out through the window shot that man
Until, a lessening speck in distance,
He lit in Beersheba or Dan—
And served him right for his insistence
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A COMATOSE EXISTENCE.
A little mental and

1 €.

* My dear sir, you need exercise--work !
physical activity will bring you around.”

“Well, doctor, I am afraid I am a doomed man.
have a life tenure in the Civil Service.”

You see, 1

CROAKS FROM GRIP'S BASKET.
BY P. MCARTHUR.
MUTUAL RECRIMINATIONS.

FooT—** Why do you persist in getting tight whenever
I put youon?”

Boor—* Because you fill me up, of course; but
haven’t I as good a right to get tight as you have to get
corned ?”

Foor—* Well, I suppose you have, for you are better
heeled than I am.”

RIVAL STARS.

FIRST STAR (rekearsing a new play)—** In this scene I
am supposed to leave the stage at the rcar while you
stand in the front facing the audience. What will be
your cue to resume your lines ?”

SeconD STar —* The look of satisfaction on the faces in
the audience.”

AT THE BOARDING SCHOOL ENTERTAINMENT.

FIRST GIRL (seeing a +tranger enter)—*Is it a man? ”
Seconp GirL—*“ No. It is only a reporter.”

HE WOULD HAVE A HOWLING TIME.

Hounn—* That is a very pretty little bark you have.
Why don’t you go out sailing in it sometimes ?”

TERRIER— “ I'd be delighted to go just now if you
wouldn’t niind my going on your bay.”

WHY, OH, NYE?

PENNER—*“ They say Nye did his very best to keep
Riley from taking to drink.”

SpAacER— “ Then why in thunder did he submit the
poor fellow to such an infliction of old chestnuts night
after night?”

ONE CONSOLATION LEFT.

Jounny—“ It must have been nice when the woods
were full of deers and bears and wolves, and you could
hunt them when you liked. You could make your living
by bunting then.”

GRANDPA—* Yes, dear, but they are all gone,
couldn’t make much of a living by hunting now.”

Jounnv—No. It's too bad they're gone, but we have
something else to make a living out of. You didn’t use
to have summer boarders.”

You
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THE SLOWEST YET.

DrTrON—* Hang it, you have cut my hair too short.”

BARBER— Very sorry, sir.”

DETRON— Well, never mind. I'll have a shave and 1
guess if you take as long at it as you usually do, my hair
will have grown to a decent length before you are done.”

A GOOD EXCUSE.

CHOFFY—*‘ How is it that you allow yourself to be seen
on the streets unshaven ? ”

Horry—*T haven't had a chance to go to a barber
shop for ever so long.”

Cuorrv—* Where have you been ?”

Horry—“T've been in a restraurant waiting for a
stew,”

A SUFFICIENT CAUSE,

Mrs., Jones—“What a melancholy woman Mrs
Rounder is.” :

MR. JoNEs.—“ Yes, she is mourning for her late hus-
band.”

MRs. JoNEs—** Is she a widow?”

Mg. JoxEs—* No, but her husband is a clubman. ”

A TRAMP’S TROUBLES.

RaGoLES—*“T hear that you were almost drowned the
other day.”

Swizzy—*“ Yep 1”

RacoLEs—* How did yeh feel 2 ”

Swizzy—*1 don’t know which was the worst, swallerin’
the water or havin’ the bath.”

CRUEL BUT PERHAPS CORRECT,

Miss FORTYTUE—* It was very kind of you to send me
your portrait. It was just lovely ; but where did you get
it lithographed ?”

Miss OLpcirl—* Lithographed! I never had my
portraits lithographed and I never sent you my portrait.”

Miss ForTvTuE—*“ You didn’t,. Then it must have
been a valentine that someone sent to me. Who could
have been so mean?”

RateLiFre.——'‘1 want a Motto, for to show

My family’s awistocwatic,
And awe the vulgaw, don’t you know,”—

HEeraLp.—* I would suggest ‘ Rais in the attic.’”

S

S L

A WARNING TO BABY.
MOTHER (fo baby)—* It's muzzer's little ootsy tootsy ; muzzer
loves her little darling baby."”

FaNNY (who has just been spanked)—* Don’t you believe her
Baby, When you (sob) grow up she’ll spank you, t-t-too!™
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THE HUMORIST AT THE BREAKFAST TABLE.

HEN I sat down to table the

other day, the boarders

were occupied by a political dis-

cussion which had sprung up

between the Heeler and the
Scotchman,

“ Mowat must go, I tell you,”

- . with the air of one who utters a
profoundly original and weighty
remark.

“I wad e’en like to bet ye a husner’ dollars that he
winna gang,” responded the Caledonian,

[ I“Win a gang?” I interrupted, seeing my chance.
“What gang is he going to win this time? If he can
win a gang, why, be will probably stay where he is.”

The Scotchman said I was a “ glaikit gommeril,” or
words to that effect, and continued :

i Hech, mon, but it’s a far cry tae Loch Awe, as ye
an’ yer pairty micht hae foun’ oot afore the noo. Ye hae
nae chance ava wi’ Oliver Mowat, an’ he will e’en bide
as lang’s he wants tae.”

4 |“If he does,” replied the heeler, warmly, it is simply
because he has purchased the support of the Jesuits and
other disloyal elements.”

“ Do not call the Jesuits disloyal,” I remarked. * On
the contrary, even their enemies must admit that there
is no Loyola body of men to be found.”

“Eh?” said the Scotchman.

“What’s that ? ” asked the Heeler.

I had to explain, and even then I don’t believe half of
them saw the point.

“ Talking about politics and religion,” I continued,
“let me read to you a choice little epigram which I lately
penned. Gladstone, you know, often conducts the
church service at Hawarden. It runs as follows :

' They say that Mr Gladstone filis the pulpit now and then

In the absence of the pastor at the church of Hawarden.

No doubt he fills the bill quitc well, at least so you'd expect

From his style of elocution and his gifts of intellect ;

But with what especial emphasis the G.O.M. must read

The damn-a-tory clauses of the Athanasian creed ! "

No, I shall not explain! You fellows have got into the
way of calling out ¢ Explain !’ every time I spring a joke
on you, and pretending you can't see it. It’s pure affec-
tation of stupidity which I shall not encourage. I think
it altogether likely that the moulders will win their fight
with Gurney.”

“Why ?” asked the law student.

“ Because they are the most persistent of any class of
workingmen. Even death itself does not put a stop to
their activity,”

““ How so >—what do you mean?”

“ Why, after they are dead they keep on mouldering
in the tomb.” )

I made my escape amid a tempest of hollow groans
and a shower of crusts and other missiles.

THE WAY OUT.

OTHING casier than to settle the question of dual
language. Why not try Volapuk ? Nobody could
object to that, Make it the official tongue, and you do
away with Separate schools, McCarthy, Nicholas Flood
Davin, Metis, Montagnards, Cavens, and much disturb-
ing element beside. Let us all study Volapuk. The
suggestion ought to commend itself to Sir John as being
another wriggle out of a hole.

said the Heeler emphatically,”

[#%)
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O PESCATOR DEL ONDA.,

THERE was one giant figure missing in the conclave of

plenipotentiaries lately fish-hatching at Washington.
Need we say Capt. Sol. Jacobs? The defunct treaty of
Washington was specially framed for his use, and under
that inane document his was the one figure that filled the
cye. He was the embodiment of the American Idca.
No marine vista but the form of Capt. Sol,, heroic size,
loomed at the end of it. He was the Flying Dutchman,
the Three Cutters, the Sca Skimmer, the Snarleyyow of
his era in Canadian fishery waters. Always “high line,”
he was always the first “ filled up ” with the split mack-
erel of the North Bay. How many or how few miles off
the Canadian shore he got them Neptune and himself
know. Gloucester and the U.S. approved of Capt. Sol.
He was the Treaty.

When our cruisers in the Laurentian Gulf became too
inquisitive Sol. took his schooner round Cape Horn and
turned up in Alaskan waters. There he did some seal-
fishing and sold the skins to a darned Britisher, but
delivered them to somebody else. ‘I he darned Britisher
sued him, and Sol.—still as an embodiment of the
American Idea—put in defence that Alaskan waters are
a U.S. mare clawsum where seal-fishing is forbidden, con-
sequently the skins were stolen goods and as such not
deliverable. The purblind British J.P. could not see the
mare clausum, and has given decision against Captain
Sol. Another instance of Canadian injustice. Really
the United States stood in their own light in not having
the Captain present as one of the plenipos in the recent
fateful negotiations at Washington. They wanted him
there to give them a fair show against the masterly intel-
lect of our young Canadian delegate.
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HER REASONABLE}JREQUEST.

* PLEAS'M, might I harsk you somethin'? "
“ Certainly, Jane, what is it ?”

" Pleas’'m—my young man’'s just dropped im, and as I'm
a-scourin’ o' the kitchen floor, p'r’aps yon'd kindly hentertain *im
for ten minutes, while I finish hup.” .
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ONG CONTINONG.

Cuorry.—** How do you like my new top-coat?"”
Fwep.—' Bad f{it; hangs like a perfect sack.”

CuoLry.—'* Had it made that way on purpose, out of compliment to this hospitable town—Toulouse, you know,’

LYRICAL LEGISLATION.

POET COCKIN, who evidently aspires to be the Tyr
teus of the Equal Rights Movement, has published
a poem the refrain of which consists of this somewhat
remarkable aspiration :

* One God! One Language! and one Law!
Loud sound the slogan cry:

Our laws be sung in the English tongue,
Or the bayonet by-and-bye.”

The idea that laws, like some portions of the Episcopal
Church service, may be ““said or sung,” has certainly the
merit of novelty, If it is really necessary to prevent a

“resort to “ the bayonet by-and-bye,” let us by all means
have a metrical version of the Consolidated Statutes forth-
with. One advantage of the scheme in the eyes of editors
would be that it would keep the poets busy for some time
and considerably relieve the pressure on editorial waste-
baskets. Suppose Poet Cockin sets the example by dash-
ing off in his free, rollicking metre a lyric embracing the
principal provisions of the Assessment Act with the view
of having it set to music. What a wide field, too, would
be afforded for the genius of our musical composers in
the adaptation of airs to the various subjects treated of.
Naturally the criminal code will be sung to slow and

solemn tunes, while such measures as the Franchise, the
C.P.R. and the Act respecting Line Fences with its vari-
ous amendments should be rendered to brisk and cheer-
ful strains.

-Just to give an idea of bow our laws can be sung in the
English tongue Grip ventures to paraphrase the Snow
By-Law, which can be warbled to the well-known air of
the “ Little Brown Jug.”
= Every man must clean his snow

From opposite his house, you know,
So that the sidewalk shall be clear
And naught impede the passengere.
Cuorus—The Beak will fine you Ho! Ho! Ho'!
In case you fail to clean your snow.

If the snow's not cleared away
A fine you will be called to pay,
Not more than $20 and cost,
‘Which you'll be sorry to have lost.
CHorus—The Beak will fine you Ho! Ho! Ho
In case you fail to clean your snow.

But if the snow and ice should stick
Don't spoil the sidewalk with a pick;
Ashes and sawdust you must throw
So folks won't slip upon the snow.
CHorus—The Beak will fine you Ho! Ho! Ho'!
In case you fail to clean your snow.
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PERSUASION AND COMPULSION;

OR, PRESSURE FORE AND AFT.
(And yet the Canadian Apamile doesn't budge.)



JOURNALISM A LA MODE.

HE rccent horrible murder
is a topic of profound in-
tercst to the respectable and law-
abiding section of the commun-
ity, and we are sure that anything
pertaining thereto will be greedily
devoured by our cultured readers.
In order to be abreast of our enter-
prising contemporaries, we have
at great expense secured from
the distinguished artist who
does the portrait work for the
‘Toronto daijlies, a few special
illustrations which we are sure
will be appreciated. Cut 1 is
a portrait of John Brown,
whose name has been made
prominentin connection with the murder,from the factthat
the victim, when so cruelly butchered, was wearing a
waistcoat that had originally heen made at Mr. Brown’s
tailor shop. Mr. Brown was born in Caven County,
Ireland, in 1834, and came to America in the
S.S. Polynesian twelve years ago. He possesses a
fair education, and is highly respected by all who know
him. We give also a
portrait of Mrs., Brown,
whose maiden name
was Maloney. She was
married to Mr. Brown
in 1858, and has proved
in ¢very respect a true
and loving helpmate.
Mrs. Brown happened
to be in the shop and
handed the parcel con-
taining the waistcoat to
the purchaser some eight months before the latter was so
cruelly murdered in a foreign land. By way of com-
pleting this interesting family
group we give next a portrait of
James A. Brown, the eightecn-
year-old son of the above respect-
able couple. James was once a
pupil at one of our city schools,
and was always a good boy. He
was more noted for the pies he
brought regularly for his lunch
than for any great intellectual
powers he possessed. He left
school some years ago to learn
his father’s trade, and is sup-
posed to have put in some
stitches on the ill-fated waistcoat.
Knowing the deep interest felt by our readers in every
detail of the hor-
rible murder in
question, we pre-
sent here a faith-
ful picture of the
knife with which
James A. Brown used to cut—and, we are sorry to add,
convey to his mouth—the aforementioned pies. It is true
that none of the persons pictured above are in any way
concerned in the atrocious crime with which we are dealing
in this enterprising way, but surely the fact of their re-
spectability should be no bar to their receiving biographi.
cal mention in these columns. Criminality should not
be the only title to these favors.

JOHN RROWN,

MRS, BROWN,

JAMES A, BROWN.

‘THE KNIFE,

—~—=m—= G RIP ===

DISPARITY.

“WE shall now procced,” said the President of the
Universal Knowledge and Mystery-Minimizing Associa-
tion, “to decide the prize-award for the best living and
modern illustration of ‘Disjarity.’ Let every member
pay strict attention and be ready at the conclusion of my
verbal presentation of the competition to vote honestly and
thoughtfully. T shall read the answers in unstudied
order : "—

FROM AN OFFICIAL STANDPOINT.

HawMmivton, Marck zoth.
“Unquestionably the most striking instance is the
inequality between a sheriffs work and the fees of the
office. I discovered the thing years ago and have been
laboriously combatting it ever since, even to the extent of
making services myself in preference to paying greedy
lawyers for it. “ArRcHIE McK !

A NEWSPAPER READER.
Cavyueca, March 20th.
“If it be a question involving ability, sense, consist-
ency, manliness and decency, I unhesitatingly and
regretfully point to the difference betwecen George
Brown’s Globe and the Glode of to day. Yours,
“ ONE OF MoNTAGUE'S NEW RECRUITS.”

FROM

FROM A PRAIRIE POLICEMAN,
N.W.T. BarrAacks, March 20tk
“The whole force have resolved that you ought to
consult Herchmer’s record of convictions and compare
or rather contrast them with the men’s offences.
“ A PINER FOR SIBERIAN LIBERTY.”

FROM A POLITICAL PROMISEE.
Paris, March roth.
“I can conceive of but one answer: The gulf
between Sir John Macdonald’s smiling pledges and his
actual performances.
“ ONE OF A DEPUTATION 7¢ A NEW P.O.”

FROM THE NEW PARTY POINT OF VIEW.
Suanty Bay, Marck 20t/.
r. Mowat’s chances four years ago and at the com-
“ Mr. Mowat’s ch four y g d at t}

. ing elections occur to me as showing up the biggest kind

of a disparity, with the defection rallying around the
banner of “EqQuAL RiGHTs.”
FROM A PERSONAL ASPECT.

“I wanted to be a Cabinet Minister and only got a
Senatorship. D’ye see any disparity about that ?
“J. OD

FROM A NEWSPAPER CORRESPONDENT’S PLANE.

”»

PER Telegram.

“ How do the dispassionate deliverances of Meredith
and the terrible termagencies of His Grace of Kingston
strike you in this connection? I don't want the prize,
but I want to see Meredith get full credit.

* “Not CuT oN THE Bias.”

Mup AvrrLev, ToroNnTO, March 20th.
“If it’s Disparity you want to grasp, just try to measure
up the chasm between the taxes we pay in Toronto, and
the sort of streets we get for the money,
“ Furious CITIZEN.”

“Hold! That settles it!”
every part of the vast hall.

The prize was unanimously voted at this point without
reference to the balance of the letters unread.

Voices yelled this from
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A MODIFIED VIEW.

MR. SoLtocCIT (an enthusiast for the Viaduct)—'* Yes, sir, what
we must and will have is free and easy access to the water.
Don’t you agree to that? "

MR. Boozk (a trifle muddled)—'*That's all right, if there’s some-
thing worth while mixed with the water."”

BRIDGET O'FLANNAGAN AND THE UBIQUITOUS
BARBY,

H OW was I togtill fivhat thricks that baby wud be doin’ ?

Didn’t he crawl intil the cowl-bin lasht wake whin
the misthriss hersilf was lookin’ afther him? Didn’t the
Captin ixthrikate him from undher a hape av winther
vijytables in the cellar? Wasn’t he narely smothered
whin he crept intil Miss Jessie’s bureau, to suck the
starch out av her clane shkirts, and she locked him up in
the same ?

But the worst av all happened whin the masther an’
misthriss an’ Miss Jessie wint to a party, an’ left mesilf
in charge av the house an’ the baby. Moike kem over
to divart me loneliniss, an’ I shpread him a noice little
supper wid some cowld toorkey an’ chirry poy, an' other
aitables ; but whoile we were in the hoight av enjoymint,
the party onixshpiktidly returned, an’ I hastily throost
Moike an’ the vittles intil a closhit. As bad luck wud
have it, the misthriss shtaid so long givin’ me ordhers
about the hash fur breakfasht, that the aitables an’ Moike
wint complately out av me moind, an’ I retoired fur the
noight wid an aisy konshuns.

But the soilince av me dhrames was broken intil on a
suddint be piercin’ shkrames. Thin me harrt almosht
shtud shtill wid batin’ so fasht that I cud fairly hear it,
fur I rikognished the vice av me faithful Moike, an’
trimbled fur dread that he was alreddy spachless fur
want av breath,

I hurried on some clothin’, an’ was prosadin’ down the
shtairs, whin I met a quare-lookin’ party loikewoise pro-
sadin’ down. There was the Captin an’ the misthriss,
Miss Jessie an’ Masther Bobby, an’ owld Miss Tweazle,
all loike mesilf-with clothin’ put on in a hurry, an’
arrumed wid broomshticks, boot-jacks, and murdherin’
wepins av all sorts. In me moind’s oi, I saw Moike
stretched a bleedin’ carps on the closhit floor, me an
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onmarried an’ weepin’ widda, an’ him a kickin’ an’
shoutin’ fur mercy, ishpishally from the Captin’s pishtol,
fwhich, forthinately, is not in shootin’ condishun. ‘

The misthriss wos ringin’ her hands an’ croyin’ that
her baby wos not in his little bed, an’ I remimbered that
t had not set ois on the choild sins I had put him to
shlape by way of kapin’ him absint from me tate-e-tay
wid Moike. I bhad left him wid his ois wide open, but
towld him not to croy or I wud be afther him, an’ I
imfasized me remarrks wid a shake av the fisht. Sthrange
to say, it had nivir crassed me moind that the choild was
remarkabilly gwoiet.

Whin we got intil the kitchen we hard the greathest
bedlam of sounds ; Moike was shoutin’ from the closhit
that he was shut up wid a ghosht, an’ betune all kem a
baby’s croy.

As bad luck wud have it, Miss Tweazle was forninst
the dure whin it was opened, an’ Moike run out an’ trun
his arrums round her, ixklaimin’:  Arrah, me darlint,
an’ have yiz kem to let me out at lasht?”  Ixthrame was
the poor felly’s bewildhermint whin he dishcovered that
she was not his own faithful Biddy, an’ I thot it was
blushes on his chakes, but aftherwards dishcovered that
it was chirry-juce, fur prisintly the misthriss lifted out the
baby lickin’ the sirup av the poy from his noight-dhress.
He wos a soight, to be shure, wid a toorkey-bone in wan
hand an’ dhrippin’ all over wid pikkels an’ chirry-juce.
The misthress insishted that he was bladin’ to death,
but the Captin ixamined him thro’ his oi-glassh an
towld her that it was not his voital flooid but chirry poy.

But think av the onraysonibleness av human natur ;
inshtid av bein’ thankful that the burgulars hadn’t mur-
dered the choild—inshtid av komplimentin’® Moike (fur
who knows fwhat moight hev happened if he badn’t been
in the closhit to arouse the house wid his shkrames ?) the
misthriss turned round on me poor felly an’ demanded
an ixplanashun ! )

“TI was passin’ on the strate,” sez Moike, “ an’ hearin’
the choild shkrame, I intired be the windy an’ found him
in the closhit.”

“Thin will yiz ixplane,” sez the Captin, “how the
dure av the closhit kem to be boulted on the outsoide? ”

“That,” sez Moike, “is wan av the mikshterys av
loife, an’ bates me own comprehinshun.”

Av coorse T declared me own innocince, fur how cud J
tell how that baby kem to be there? For raisons av her
own, the misthress was bloind to the soight av the ait-
ables. Faithful maids av all worrk is hard to get atanny
proice, so I marely got a sthrong hint that i fuchure
Moike musht be out av the kitchen befoor tin o'clock,
or I cud foind another place. . :

Moike aftherwarruds ixplained that, deshpairin’ av
bein’ let out, he had fallen ashlape, but had been wak-
ened be somethin’ crawlin’ over him, an’ a cowld, shticky
hand pullin’ him be the nose. Nathuraily he belaved it
wos a ghosht, an’ shkramed fur all he was worth. T h?
mercy is that he didn’t put his fut on the choild an
squaze the breth out av him. But all’s well that ends
well, an’ hereafther I’ll inthertain Moike Rafferty wid
moor dishkreshun, M. BOURCHIER,

CONUNDRUM.

HY does a portion of the fines they inflict go to
Customs officers, thus offering a direct temptation

to harass business men, while Fishery officers have to
hand full amount of penalties to young Mr. Tupper? Do
you give it up? e do. Muddle as usual. Custom of

the country.
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" ALL the theatres have hne attractions
this week.

AT the Grand the ever welcome Joseph
Murphy is sustaining his reputation as the
finest Itish comedian on the stage to-day.

Jacoss & Srarrow’s audiences are burst-
ng their buttons off over the antics of the
wo 300lbs. comedians in the **T'wo Johns. "

Axp at the Academy Mr, Frank Mayo,
a sterling actor of old standing, is produc-
ing his successlul play, ** Nordeck.™

THE Musical Herald, edited by Mr. W,
El]lot Haslam, is a bright and beautifully
Ynnted monthly now published in this city,

t should find its way to the hands of all
who take an interest in the divine art,
whether as professionals or amateurs.

Honss—** How will vou trade horses ? '

Kxosrs—** Even—""

“I'lldoit.”

* Even hundred to boot. Haven't you
politeness enough not to interrupt a man
before he's done talking ? **

WHAT lovely teeth. Dyer’'s Arnicated
Tooth Paste is the best thing in the world
to keep them so, Try it. Druggists keep
it. . A. Dyer & Co., Montreaf

WHEN you see a girl pasting a scrap-
book full of cooking regipes gut of tl?e
weekly papers youn know pretty well that
some young man is in a position to be con-
gratulated; and yet, when you think of the
recipes, you feel rather sorry for him too.

ADVICE TO MOTHERS,

Mgrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP
should always be used for children teething.
It soothes the child, softens the gurmns,
allays all pain, cures wind colic and is the
best remedy fordiarrheea. 25c. a bottle.

F1T FOR A Poor Man’s WIFE, ~-Anx10Us
MorHErR—I am greatly surprised, my
son, to find that while you were away you
became engaged. I hope you have not
acted hastily. Has the young lady you
have selected the proper qualifications for
a poor man's wife ? ”

ApurT SoN—'Yes, indeed, mother.
She’s got £10,000 in her own right.”

_MRrs. Orpeoy—*" I can’t account for the
disappearance of so many pencils. It does
seem as if I could not keep a leadpencil.”

Mg, OLpBoY—""I know what becomes of
them.”

MRs.
11 me,
Mg. OLDEOY—" You sharpen them.”

9:.000\'—-" Well, I wish you would

. HE—"Dora, your rejection of my suit
is a blow from which I shall never recover.
From this day henceforth no female crea-
ture exists for me in the whole wide
world! ™ (burics his face despaivingly in the
sofa-cushion.)

SHE—** Pray be calm ; there are plenty
of young ladics left to make you happy.
In fact, T know a nice girl who would just
suit ; she belongs to a very respectable
family "

HE (starting 1p)—** Has she money ?

A vERY effective and cheap system of
dentistry his been discovered by a man,
who tied one end of a string round a
painful tooth, and the other end to the
rear of a train that was about to leave
the station. When the train started he
ran behind until it acquired headway,
when he dropped on his hands and knees.
The train carried the tooth upwards of a
hundred miles.

AcTor.—* Lend me five shillings, Wat-
kins."”

Warkins.—* I would lend it to you will-
ingly, dear boy, if I thought you would
ever be able to pay it back, but—""

Actor.—* Able to pay it back! Vhy,
man, in the third act I have to steal forty
thousand sovereigns !

A GReaT Want SurpLiep.—Mr. P. C.
Goldinham and Mr. J. K. Pauw have
established a Sporting Goods establish-
ment at the corner of Leader Lanec and
Colborne St. They have the finest line
of athletic goods in the city. Catalogue
sent free to any address.

THE wife of a politician, who has an eye
for the main chance, keeps a scrap-book of
all the uncomplimentary things printed
about her husband, which is an index for
ready reference in seasons of domestic un-
pleasantness.

Man (at telcphone, trying to find out who
has rung the belly)—¢ Hello, there ; are you
FRL

Youxc Lapy (at the other end, indig-
nantly)—*+ No, you horrid thing; I'm only
17."

StraNGer—'* Here, where are you run-
niog to in such a hurry ? "

CiTizex—** Don’t stop me. I'm the coro-
ner and I must attend to some very impor-
tant business. There's going to be an
inquest in a few minutes.”

STRANGER—"Anybody killed ? "

CitizeNn—** Not yet, but Yaller Bill has
been tellin’ some o’ the boys that Three-
Fingered Mike was no gent, and some one
run and told Mike. Come along and I'll
get you a job on the jury.”

N. Murray, Book, News and Advertising
Agent; agent for Grir Publishing Co.,
Toronto. Publisher of the Illustrated Guide
to Montreal, price 15 cents. 118 Windsor
Street, Montreal, P.O. box 713.

At the ball, Monistrol has just conducted
his partner back to her place. But, instead
of retiring after the usual compliments, he
plants himself in front of her with an air
of considerable embarrassment.

*Is thcre anything that you desire,
monsieur ?” asked the lady. noticing his
uneasiness.

** No, mademoiselle—that is—I mean—
my crush hat, which has the honor of
finding itself actually upon the same chair
as yourself,”

A MAN had committed suicide by drown-
ing in the river.

The intelligent foreman remarked that
they all agreed that the man had commit-
ted suicide * on purpose.”

“Then it is a verdict of felo-de-se,” said
the coroner.

* No, no, fell in the river,” said the fore-
man,

* HEKE, you! 't
fine you, sir,”

 Light, please, your honor."—T'ime.

Smoking in court!

In buying Diamonds and Fine Watches,
this issue of GRip invites its readers to
call on the well-known firm of D. H.
Cunningham, 77 Yonge Street, 2 doors
north of King, Manufacturing to order,
and a large stcek of unset diamonds.

BETWEEN THE ACTS.

Miss TNy (an agile coryvphee)— 1 will
bet a bottle of champagne that I can kick
higher than that chandelier.”

Jack— I’ll takg.the bet.”

““You've lost. = That chandelier can’t
kick at all.” .

(Bt paid. )—Pittsburg Bulletin,

TEacHER—** Now, children, I want you
to remember the mcaning of this word,
‘transparent ' — anything you can see -
through ; that's what it means. Now can
any of you give me an example of scme-
thing transparent ? "

Toamuy—" I can, teacher!"

*“ Good boy, Tommy. What isit? ™

** A hole, teacher.”— Pick-Mc-Up.

FRAGRANT FLORALINE,
A Cosmetic Lotion of Great Excellence.
An infaliible remedy ftor Chaﬁped
Hands, Face and Lips, Tan, Freckles,
¢tc
As a wash for the complexion, it has
no superior for rendering the skin smooth and fair.

PREPARED BY

A. E. FAWCETT, Chemist, 71 King St, W., Toronlo,
MINARD'SG'
““KING OF PAIN”

LINIMENT

ALL DRUGGISTS, AGENTS.

WANTED eonx crnvasstrs
TO SELL

WEBSTER'S
]
“DIeTIONARY

277 AT UNPREGEDENT: D LOW PRICE.®a

This is the Cheapest and best selling
Dictionary ever offered in
Canada. Apply

GRIP PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO

TORONTO.
rN\ed. LLJONE S /A
PSS PRI B}

Mechanical & Generals!
WOOD ENGRAVING

IO KING STEAST, TORONTO ]
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SCOTT’S |
EMULSION

DOES CURE

ONSUMPTIO

In its First Stages. E
Palatable as Milk.E
]

Wb wsasvsRswsests,

“rasasesases .0

3 Besure you get the genuine in Salmon
) color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at
) 50c. and Sr.00,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

W. E. GALLEY,

Chemist and Druggist, Corner Carlton and
Bleeker Sireets, Toronto. se Galley’s Pectoral
Batsam for Coughs, Colds and Influenza.
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Mr. WrinLEy—* Did you hear that, Minerva? That horrid monkey said * Shoot
the dude ' as plain as day ! I think we'd better go."

(Scc page 241.)

1 |
* Hello, there's Shapely,” l

“* How can you recognize him so far away 7"
4 By the cxcellent fit of his clothes—he always i
gets them at Follet’s, 183 Yonge Sireet.” )
|

‘A‘ T
RBROS. B7, cHURE
WQR@MTI‘ W o,

u5?

CURES
Impure Blood,
Dyspepsia,
Liver Complaints,
Biliousness,

S Kidney Complaint,

Scrofula.

Great healing spring , weak mortals see
Thy hand flowing mercy-DEIT.

MORE THAN WONDERFUL.

To remove deadly sickening poisons, make the
weak strong, is wonderful. 1ut to establish in pcople
¢laiming good health, deprees of strength and enjoy-
ment in lifc never beforc attained, is more than
wenderful.

But such is the experience of all who thoroughly
test St. Leon Water. **To perfect the organism,
regulate and prescrve long life, *tis invaluable.”

DR. WELSH.

JUST THE THING.
Comfortable.

Ladies, this cut represents our ** Oxford Tie.”
Perfect in Fit, and the Latest Style.

87 and 89 King St, Bast, Toronto.

Fle ALE ond STOUT

o/ Jony kgﬂ-:;]gfno]f.
wurabutlialy e BEST.
TRY 1T

JAMES GOOD & CO.
Agents, Toronto.

W. H. STONE, Always open.

UNDERTAKER,
Telephone 932. | 349 Yonge St. | Opp. Elm St.

BADLY SOLED.
f3There is perhaps more lxumb\lesing in sclling shoes

than any other class of roods. e believe in selling
a reliable quality of Boots and Shoes. e solicit
your patronage. You will not be badly sold.

WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge St., Toronto.
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HENRY C. FORTIER,
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES.

9a.m. to 6E.m., 16 Victoria Sireet.
venings, 57 Murray Street.

IBBONS' TOOTHACHE GUM;

Prepared by J, A Gibbons & Co., Toronto,
i SolS by ail druggists. Price 15 cents.

4

The Latest Success is

BRYCE'S PATENT ASPHALTIC PAVEMENT

— FOR —

Sidewalks, Cellar Floors, Driveways, Garden Walks,
Stable Floors, Brewery Floors, ete., ete.

For testimonials and further particulars, apply 1o

BRYCE BROS.
280 King Street East, Toronto.

“A SCOTTISH RAID,”

By ROSA BONHEUR,

OSA BONHEUR 13 the most accomplished female painter the world has ever known.
This late achievement represents a drove of lon%-homed s« Kyloes? and a flock of
of shaggy sheep ob & heather.clad mountain in tbe Highlands. The scenery is essentially
Scoich.” The boldness of feature and vividness of landscape set Off the cattle with admirablo
effect without detracting attention frem them. Xach animal has its own individuality,
which 18 not; lost fn tho confusion of & peneralstampede. The texture of thefr halryant
fleecy coats is marvellously rendered, and the whole grouping 8 that of ® master hand,
The afr geems cool and misty. and the spring morbing, fragrrant with thescent of the heather.
The birch and the pine darken the glens, and the sedgre 1waves over the Moors,
Tn the photo-etching. thegrentest eare snd skl have been used by the engraver to preserve
the wonderfnl effect of the origingl, and the enpics attest the successtul reproduction of the
great mAster’s work, Stze of Coples 20x34 inches.

The above superb engraving is a magnificent companion picture to ‘“ The
Horse Falr,” by the same artist. [t is the same size and produced by the same
process. We will give a choice between *‘ A Scottish Raid” and ** The Horse
Fair” to every new subscriber to GRIP for a year at $2.00 cash, Further, we
will give a copy of either picture, post-paid, to any of our present subscribers
who send us a new subscriber with the cash, $2.00, a copy being also given to
the subscriber ; or, we will send either picture to any present subscriber who,
before July I, pays in full to December 31, 1890. Non-Subscribers may obtain

a copy of this engraving, post-paid, for $1.00 cash,

CONSUMPTION SUREW

X TO THE EDITOR :—Please inform your readers that 7 have a positive remedy for the
adove named disease. By its timely use thousands of honeless cases have been permanently cured.
1 shall be glad to_scnd two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-
sumption if they will send me their Expressand Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM,
M.C., 186 West Adolaide 8t.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO.

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL

For Young Ladies,
so and §2 Peter Street, Toronto,

MISS VEALS, (Successor to Mrs Nixon.)
Music, Art, Modern Languages, Classics,
Mathemaitics, Science, Literature,
Elocution,

Pupils studying French and German are required
to converse in those languages with resident French
and German governesses,

Primary, Intermediate and Advanced Classes

Young ladies prepared for University
Matriculation.

. W. L. FORSTER.
Pupil of Mon:. Boguereau.
Portraits 2 Specialty.
Stubpio—81 King Street Ease, Toronto.

C. FORBES, R.C.A. Studio—10 Ordo Street.
¢ Lessons given in Painting.

R. THOMAS MOWBRAY,
ARCHITECTURAL SCULPTOR
In Stone and Wood.
38 YONGH S1'. ARCADSB.

High Glass Portraits in Oils, Water-
Colors and Crayon.

WEST END ART STUDIO,

i75% Spadina Avenue, Toronto. Mrs. A. S. Davies,
liss M, E. Bryans, Artistes. Opal and 1vorine Por-
raits a specialty. Iostructions given in portraits
and decorative art on china, satin and glass, For
specimens, terms, etc., ¢all at above address.

R, HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A,,
SCULPTOR, formerty of London, Eugland,
nder Roy:.!dl-:umpean Patronage,
and M R

Portrait-Busts,
S ent » Marble, Terra
Cotta Stupio, New Buildings, Lombard St., Toroato.

THE LEADING UNDER.

J YOUNG,
* T Tele-

R, 347 Yonge Street.
pbone 679.

“Public School Temperance.”

ful)

The fon of teachers is resp called to
this new work, designed for use in the Pgbﬁc Schools.
It is placed on the pro; e of studies under the
aew Pegulations and is anthorized by the Minister,
[t will be used in three forms. The object of the
book is to impart to our youth information concerning
the properties and effects of alcohol, with a view t¢
impressing them with the d and the needl
of its use. A .

The author ot the work is the celebrated Dr. -
Richardson, of England; and, this book, though -
somewhat less bulky, being printed in_smaller type
contains the whole of the matter of the English
edition, slightly rearranged, as to some of the
chapters to suit the .cjuirements of our Pablic
School work. It is, however, but half the price of
thgf Engli‘s‘h edition.

e subject is tedin astricuysci ,
the celebrated author, than whom there is no better
authority on this subject, using the researches of a
lifetime 1o setting forth the facts of which the book
discourses. Atthesame time the styleis exceedinﬁ:y
simple ; the lessons are short and accompanied by
appropriate questions, and the language is adapted
to the comprehension ¢f all who may be required to
nse the book. Price § cents, at all bookstores.

The Grip Printing & Publishing Co.
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THE MONKEY (in the sign language)— Much obliged Polly. You get half my

dinner for that good turn.”

- 1890 -
The most artistic

WALL PAPERS

Yet imported are to be seen at

McGALSLAND & SON'S

76 King St. West, Toronto.

Hair Watch Chains.

For Ladies and Gentlemen madc to
order, on shor_tm notice. Price $2,50
and $3. Fine work “guaranteed,
Send your hair and the amount to
Armand's Haijr Store, 407 Yonge St.,
407, Toronto.

Sole agency for the perfection of all
Hair Dyes, Extract of Walnuts,
R for restoring Grey, White, [Faded,
Bleached or Red Hair, to any desired
shade, Price, $1.50 per Lottle,

Armand’s Hajr Store, 407 Yonge Street, 407
Toronto, Ont.

{7 \\\\

[I8 S 0N )
,\=\‘ ALWAYS -

Geo. Bengough,

45 KING ST. BAST, TORONTO.
Price List on Application.
THEE PARMELFEE
Roofing and Paving Co.

Gravel Rooflng for all kinds of Flat Roofs.

Asphalt Paving for Cellar Bottoms,
Sidewalks, Brewer Stables, etc. -

Estimates giveu for all parts of Ontario.
10 Adelaldo Street West, Toronto.

PAST
PRESENT

~ ' FUTURE
Nasmith led in the Past,

Nasmith leads at the Present,
Nasmith intends leading in the Future.

STEAM BAKERY,

Corner Jarvis and Adelaids.

ATR BRUSH.

! Agplies liquid color by a jet of air,
PN Gold, Silver and special medals of
_Franklin and American Institutes,
Saves, J3 per cent, of timein shadin
techoical drawings. The crayon, inl
or water Colour partrait artist finds his

»_RIs pict! 1p
increased by using the
B el h for illusltirgted
pamphlet ; 1t tells how to earn a living.
Air Bm: b Manufasturing , 107
Nassau Swreet Rockford, Il.

New Catalogue
1880
Now Ready.

J. G. Ramsey & Co.
89 BAY STREET, Toronto.

SEE BENNETT & WRIGHT'S

BN

(»As + FIXTURES|;

AND

G LO_B ES.
Show Rooms, Upstairs, 72 Queen St. E.

STANDARD STEAM LAUNDRI,

304 Chureh St.
J. HOFLAND.

Parcels Delivered to all parts of City.
TELBPHONE 2444.

W H. FERGUSON, CARPENTER,

. 81 Bay Stroet, Corner Melinda, Torento.

Jobbing of all kinds promptly attended to. Printers’
and Engravers'’ Jobbing a Specialty.

ATENTS

Procured in Canada, England, United
States, France, Germany, Austria,
Belgium and in all other countries of
the world,

Full information furnished.
DONALD C. RIDOUT & CO.
Solicitors of Prtents, 22 King St. East, Toronte,

DRESSMAKERS' MAGIC SCALE.

Best Tailor System of Cuttiog. Waist Linings cut
for as cents. Ordered Corsets—perfect fit guaran-
teed.” Miss CHuBE, 43634 Yonge Street, just below
Collcge. Adjustable Wire Dress Forms,

jRhacir Bt v el

HEALTE AND 600D AUMOR

Are promoted by using

The Standard Chest Weights.

Ton minutes a day devoted 10 this compact and
practical appliance will keep any man or woman in
good physical condition, Piices, $6.00 to $o.50.
Send for Catalogue.

GOLI_'.)INHAM & PAUW,
Importers of Athletic Goods,

39 Colborne Street, - Toronto.
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JAmes Murray & Co.
+ PRINTING, +

PAPER RULING,
BOOKBINDING.

We are always improving our
plant and machinery to
enable us to execute

FIRST - CLASS BOOK and JOB WORK

Publishers and those who are
interested are invited
to visit

OUR ESTABLISHMENT,
26 & 28 FRONT ST WEST,
TORONTO.

LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY.
Examinations, Oral or Written.
MRs. MenNDON, 238 McCaul Street, Toronto.

AND WOOD,

TETEPEHONE 564.

COAL

JOHN KEITH,
92 King Street East, Toronto.

SPRING 1890.
LACE CURTAINS NOW ARRIVING.

NOTTINGHAM LACE CURTAINS, in white, cream,

ecry, etc., entirely new designs, at all prices.

SWISS, APPLIQUE, COLBERT and fine BRUS-
SELS NET Curtains.

GUIPURE D'ART, ANTIQUE and CLUNY LACE
CURTAINS, in white, cream, cream and biscuit, etc., etc.

New Swiss Muslins and Nets for Sash Curtains.
Holland and Hand-Made Linen

Window Shades a Specialty

With Newest Pattarns in Fringes and deep Embroidered Laces.

' ~EMBROIDERED WINDOW SHADES, in all sizes.

LACE BED SETS, white and cream; Guipure d'Art,
Antique and Brussels Net.

Art Muslins, Madras Muslins, Art Crepes, Art Silks, etc,,
and draperies of every description.

JOoHN KAY, SON & CO.

34 King Street West, Toronto.

TRY KENT BROTHERS’
Co~Operative Watch Clubs

For the purchase of Watches, Diamonds, Gold
and Silver Jewelery, Clocks, Bronzes, etc.,
the cheapest and best way to buy on easy payments;
a liberal discount alliwed to all members. Come
and enter your name for membership and receive all
the advantages of our Co-Operative System,

KENT BROTHERS, Wholesale and Retail
Jewelers, 168 Yonge St. Toronto.

N.B.—Our 80 page Illustrated Catalogue contain-
ing the ncwest designs in  Watches, Clocks,

Diamonds, Jewclery ¢tc., sent fice to any address on
application.

FAIRCLOTH BROS.

Importers of

Wall Papers, Artist Materials, Ete.

Have REntovED to

10 SHUTER STREET,

A few doors cast of Yonge Strect. Telephone g2,

PROVIDENT LIFE AND LIVE STOOK
ASSOCIATION (Incorporated).

Home Office, 43 Queen S$t. E., Toronto, Can,
In the Life Department this Association provides
Ind ity for sick an ident, and sub ial
assistance_to the relatives of deceased members at
terms available to all. In the Live Stock Deparn-
ment, two-thirds indemnity for loss ot Live Stock of
i | Send for prosp , claims paid, etc,
WILLIAM JONES, Managing Director,

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING

EPPS’S

(BREAKFAST)

COCOCA

Make with Boiling Watcr or Milk.

Post Office. |

| GURE FITS!

have them return again. § MEAN A RADICAL CURE. Ihave made the disease of Fits,
Epilepsy or Falling Sicknoss a life-long study. ] warrant my remedy to Cure the
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send a:
once for a treatisetand a Free Bottlo of my Infallible Remedy. Give. Express and

¢ costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Addrass:—H. G. ROOT,
M.C., Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO.

THOUSANDS -OF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,

‘Whea 1 say Cure I do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then



