rof. Vernoy,

Iastitution.

Electro Thorapoutic % Vernoy's Improved Family Battery, manufactured and for sale { 197 Ja,I'ViS St
L}

by the Electric Battery Co., 85 King St. West, ‘Toronto,

49 KING ST. E., Toronto,
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No Barrister,

29 King Street West, Toronto.

Banker, Broker or Business man c¢an
" afford to be wit'hont one.

K Send for descriptive catalogue to

THOMAS BENGOUGH,
THE SHORTHAND ATHENEUM,

T
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§MEMORIAL WINDOWSY,
WHEEL. 8 SAND: CUT CLASS]

JOHNSTON’S
FLUID BEEF.

@onuine Diamond, set in solid 15 karet Gold.

CHAS. STARK,
52 CHURCH ST, TORONTO, Near King,

Importer, Wholesale and Retail Dealer in
Gold and Silver Watches, Gold and Silver
Jewellery, Diamonds, Silverware, etc.

Send address for our 120 page Catalogue, containing
over 800 illustrations of all the latest and

most clegant designs.

e ————

417 QUEEN ST. WEST, TORONTO, ONT.

OIL-FINISH CLOTH SHADES.

{ Manufacturers of and dealers in Plain and Decorated }

TORONTO WINDOW SHADE 0.
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The gravast Beast is the Aee; the gravest Bled Is the 0wl ;
The gravest Tish is the Oyster ; the gravest Han (s the Fool.

ECartoon Gomments.

Leaviyg  CarrooN.—When the business
managers of L%e Mail, whose actions are in-
fluenced by stern facts, rather than by cditorial
poetry, find it necessary to cut down the wages
of their printers, an ontsider may be permitted
to mention that we are now enjoying hard
times, without being liable to the charge of
Gritism. This is the paralyzing reply of the
Tory organ to any statement which may be
supposed to reflect on the Government, just
as the equally dreadful cry of ¢“Tory” is the
crushing answer of the Globe to any criticisms
from the independent press. We arc having
a depression, whether or not the Ottawa Cabi-
nct is responsible for it. They are certainly
responsible for the N.P., and the point we wish
to make just now is that the N.P. bears with
undue severity on the very classes that need
its help most. The wage-earner is crushed
beneath heavy taxes on the necessaries of life,
and meantime he finds his wages (if he is,
perchance, receiving any) cut down by compe-
tition “ assisted ” from the old world by the
Government, out of the public funds. This is
all very sad, but the average working man of
Canada docs not ask for sympathy. He stead-
fastly belicves in Siv John as the workingman’s
fricnd, and would rather endure hardship
under the present régime than live in clover—
if he believed that possible—under a pestilent
Grit premier.

Fmst PaGge.—The Democrats have, for a
wonder, made a good nomination for the
Presidental ticket, Cleveland and Hendvicks
are more acceptable to the decent American
voter than Blaine and Logan, but it will be a
marvel if their very goodness does not bring
about their defcat. Kelly, representing the
Tammany Wiog, and Butler, who represents a
little of everything implied by the word
demagogne, have practically bolted the party
ticket, and unless these doughty leaders can
be reconciled their opposition will morc than
counterbalance the Independent Republican
vote, which, it is anticipated, will be cast for
the Democratic nominees. Adversity, it is
said, makes strange bed-fellows. So does a
virtuous democratic nomination, when it
drives Kelly and Butler into the same bunk
with Blaine,

Eicnrn Pack,—Complaing is made against
the Week, or rather against its controlling
gpirit—Mr. Goldwin Smith—that nothing on
the temperance question is allowed to appear
in its columns from the pens of contributors,

—

which is not in accord with that gentleman’s
personal opinions. The consequence of this is
that the Anti-Scott Act party get an undue
advantage. Of course Mr. Smith hasg a per-
fect right to do as he pleases with his own
paper, but so long as he follows the policy
here indicated he cannot expect the public to
recoguize the Week as the unbiassed frec and
independent journal it claims to be,

PRESS COMM]%%‘TSTS ON OUR LAST
- . . v

UE
A COMPLIMENT €0 KINGSTON,

GRIP’s cartoon, representing the adoration
of Toronto by her sister cities, is interesting.
Several young ladies, bearing the names of the
citics thoy represent, on their coronets, dance
around Toronto who is seated on a dais. The
handsomest of the group bears the name of
Kingston, thus showing that Mr. GRIP has an
eye to the eternal fitness of things.— Whiy.

GRiP had an excellent cartoon in last issue.
It represented *¢Public Opinion”’ blindfold,
in female attire. The Qlobec and Mail, in the
form of two yelping curs are each endeavoring
to drag her in his own direction, but in vain,
Underneath is the statement, ¢ Wanted an
honest dog to lead her.,” Behind her are the
World and the News as candidates for the
leadership, with the News in advance.—Dun-
dalk Herald.

That very interesting bird, Grir, entered
his twenty-third volume last week, which was
not the least important event of Toronto’s
seini-centennial celebration week. Grir is
and always hasbeen an enterprising, energetic,
humorous, interesting, instructive, and clean
cartoon paper, and deserves the hearty sup-
port of all Canadians.—Fleskerton Advance.

GIVING ONE ANOTHER TAFFY,

HUDDLECOME HUDDLECOME HEARD
FROM.

BWOADVIEW, N.W.T,

Dean Mk. Gwip.—Contwawy to your ed-
vice, which at the time 1 confess, seemed to
me, —haw,—a little curt, and,~aw,—shall I
say, impertinent, I did not weturn to lng-
land, but as you may gather from the above
addwess, came out heah, and puhchasing an
impwoved fawm entched with enehgy upon
agwicultural pehsuits I have I may sauy,—aw,
—added vewy gweatly to my pwactical know-
ledge of fawming, and,—aw,—bucolic work in
genewal, and am now moahovah shuah that

our advice was well-meant and cowect.
our kindly intewest in my affaiaws may
justify my,—aw,—wecounting some of my ex-
chiences since lawst you heard fwom me.
Vell, at the vewy outset, 1 suffehed,—aw,-—

a mott intolewable insult fwom one of the un-
cultivated clauss which fawms the majority of
the,—haw,—population out heah. When I
left the C.P.R. twain at this place, seeing no
portah on the platfawm, I wequested the
station-agent to see awfteh my luggage, and
cawy it faw me fo an hotel : noting some ap-
pawent,~—aw,—embawassment on his pawt, I
added in an explanatowy way, ye know, “‘I'm
a son of a lawd yo know,” wheah upon be jove
he weplied, I don’t care if you’re a son of a
gun.” Now this, ye know, to me, by jove was
nehfectly surpwising, such depth of,—aw,—
diswegard faw the,—haw,—priviliges of birth
1 could hawdly have imegined. owevah, so
fixed was my determination to avoid twade
and follow a fawm life, that I next day pwo-
ceeded to puhchase a yoke of cattle, they
being as I am infowmed moah able to stand
hawd work on poor feed thau hawses. The
only yoke faw sale weah vewy obnoxious on
account of theah color, one being white and
the other a flaming wed, vewy unwmsthetic ye
know, and quite offensive to my wefined
tastes, Howeveh, I,—aw,—stomached this
drawback, puhchased the team faw $300, and
set out faw my fawm. I may add,—aw,—
that the pwospect of abundance of milk from
my cattle was what finally decided me upon
theah purchase, theah ownah assuring e that
they came of good milking stock. Well, 1
suttahed anothah seveah twial when T found
that my oxen had,—aw,—contwacted a vewy
nawsty habit of licking theah chops awfteh
dwinking, quite disgusting to one bwought up
in the lap of luxury ; faw sevewal days I was
compelled, by jove, to watch themawftch din-
hah, ov my own appetite would be intehfeahed
with, ye know.

The only ewop I have plawnted faw this
ﬂcah is bwan, that being, ! understand, the

est,—aw,—awticle of diet faw cattle. I
plawnted an acre three weeks ago, and am be-
coming,—aw,—quite discouraged to find that
it has wot yet come up, My seed I feah was
bad. Anotheh gwievous disappointment is
that my oxen have not yet begun to give milk ;
I pwopose waiting a weck longeh faw my
cwop and the oxen. 1f my hopes wemain at
that date,—aw,—still unfulfilled, I shall at
once leave this countwyand go back to Huddle-
come Hall, looking in upon you as I pass
through Towonto.

Yours dejectedly, .
HuouLEcomE HoPDLECOME.

Late of Huddlecome Hall, Hants, Eng.

LOOK OUT FOR HIM.
(Fragment of a letier from Hamilton.)

He was a poet, he said. Then he unfolded

| a large rol! of manuscript which he begged me

to read and eriticise. He said the Palladium
of Labour and given him two dollars for a
poem of the dude :pecies. But he would read
several of thera to me. The Hamillon Spee.
reporters had praised his poctry very much,
and would get some of them inserted in their
paper, but really they had so much alveady
in hand, that they could not dcfinitely say
when they would be free. However, they
would furnish him with letters of recommenda-
tion to Whittier and other great minds, to
whom they advised him to send some of his
pieces, He had done so, and was waiting an
answer. Yes—well, yes he was prepared to
admit tho ability of Shakespere, but he
thought I wonld prefer his. e would now
recite to me this exquisite piece of word paint-
ing commoncing with ““Oh! who can fathom
a poot's faney.” 1 sat it through to the bitter
end. The rhyme rattled, and hobbled, and
grated liko an empty waggon over a newly
macadamized road, but I bore it like a hero.
1 suffered and wasstrong; although, I coafess,
the old Adam wounld kecp protesting in an
undertoue, what have I done? what have I
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done? After he had mopped off his forehead
and swallowed a glass of water prepavatory to
rcsuming, I headed him off by asking him if
ever he had written or sent aunything to Gold-
win Smith. He said he was going to, but as he
proposed visiting Toronto soon, he thought o
ersonal interview would be more satisfactory.
{e sail he would go down to see Goldwin
Smith immediately after the Semi-Centennial
celebration. I trust he will be induced to
remair in Toronto. .

Aw—thank vou—you ah a bwick, and—aw
—talking of bwicks—here’s anothew Fwench
fellah comes to the fwont now—with the—aw
—infawmation that common housc hwicks ah
full of vehmin—aw—that is—aw—discase
gehms—called—aw—something — like —aw—
tobacco—aw—~baxter—aw—something. Now
—aw-—that’s too thin, Heah’s » good English
wohd wuined all thwough the infehnal we-
scarches of these middling €w-rch savants.
No fellah can call anothew fedal  /Hwick now
without insinunating that ie is covehed with—
aw—aw—well, can’t you see that it’s im-
possible to call any decent fellab 2 bwick now
without insulting bim—ya-us—by Jawve !

Amusing? I should smile. To heah Col.
Denison talking about the people off Cunada
putting down indepondence, weminds one—
aw—of the--aw—-old stowy of the—-aw--Thwee
tailaws of Tooley Stweet woo used to say ““‘We
the people of England.” Taw all ihat, I
cawn’i see that it’s woth while to gel up on
their nind legs about it. Aw—aw—if it
pleases the old womer to get out their mops
and bwooms and go swabbing awound, why—
aw—let them. The—aw—tice wises all the
same. Ya-ag indeed—aw—] shonld wathaw
think so !

Well —aw—no—~you weally ought to bave a
fawty yeah celebwation in honaw of Sir John.
He is without doubt the clevewest man going.
And as the papaws say, its not likely he can
sce anothaw ten yeahs—so—aw—it might be
a vewy pleasant way of fawgiving him befow
he goes, and of assuahing him of your appwe-
ciation of the pwospect. He is the only man
alive who—aw-—can steal from you and yet
wetain your wespect. His policy is, and
always has been, to hit you a fwiondly slap on
the shouldeh with one hand, while he—aw—
aw~—picks your pocket with the othaw. Fact
—aw—you know he doos it—aw-—you feel his
hand in  your pocket—you turn wound
indignantly—he smiles, flaunts your pwopety
in your facc, lays one fingaw on his nose, bows,
gocs on his way wejoicing—and you fawgive,
and—aw—admiah him ! Whatevah is exped-
ient is wight—Towios may pwotest, and—aw
—Gwits howl—all the same Sir John cawies
the day—ya-as ! By all means celebwate faw
the—aw—last time.

. ‘““Dolook, how much heavier Digby’s wife
is than he !’ cried Blobson, as the pair re.
ferred to rode by in a light buggy. ¢ Oh, no,
that isn't it,” replied Popinjay; ¢ they are
carrying a loaf of Mrs. Digby’s bread to a poor
family around the corner, and that is what
weighs down her side of the buggy so.”
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CANADIAN FABLES.

L. —THE WELL AND THE WEATHER PROPUET.

A weather prophiet, on the stars futent,

Walked, gazing upwards, heedless where he went.

While Lis soul soared above, bis body felt

Down to the bottons of an ancient well,

Then saw ho still more stars around hitn spread,

And nieteors whirled swiftly through his head.

At last his brain cleared ; peering through the gioom

Ho saw a white-robed grave-eyed lady, whom

He knew to be o stranger ; 30 he said :~—

“Speak ! art thou risen, truly, from tho dead 2"

“Art thou a phantom of my {)rain’s own birth ?

“For none like thee have I behold on carth 1

The strangor raised a little Jamp on high,

And seanned the prophet with an angry cye.

“You saw mo not betoro 2 Nay, wretehed youth,

*No need to wonder, for my nune is Truth,

“Hut know that this, iny villa, must not be

“Contaminated by o thing like thee.”

Thus saying, up she serewed her littlo lanp,

And ghowed Lha trembling man ¢ staicway damp ;

Which led to upper oarth: in mortal dread

The propliet skipped the ranchie, and went to bed,
MORAL.

When the next weather-seer makes such a fafl

Let’s hope the welt is brimming fuil, that's all.

|+
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IL.—THE PHONETIC TRAMP.

A Tramp, who felt he might be coaxed to cat,
Eutered a backdoor on & certain street.

His wants onco stated, ** Please,” the sorvant said,
8t down, I'll sec the master,” and she fled.

The tramp, who was devoted to his work,

Thrust in his broast full many » spoon and fork.

But soon he fonud him taken unawares,

So softly had the master stopped down stairs,

“ Be not afraid, noor man, o meck and muto,

“ Nor think my heart’s so hard as prosceute.

<7 valuo not that silver, yot for trial

¢ Of your ropentance and your sclf-denial,

“ Pray put it back.” As asked 80 did the Beat.
“That proves your honesty,” the Master said,

“Fall to and ent—thore's milk, und beet, and bread.”
“ And noavy pudding 7’ whined the tromp.  “* To-day
“1 grieve to tell you that my cook’s away.

* But, lest you chance to steal for pudding’s sako,
¢Poll mo how much of pudding can you take?”

* Five dollars’ worth,” the sullen tramp roplied,
Nor was his modest ostimate denied.

Then walking out into tho neighboring street,
Tho smiling vagrant met s fellow beat.

* Yes, [ got lots of chuck, besidesa V,

¢ I wished thoro wero more suckers like to ho,”
Just then tho host, who chanced to lcave the door
Just as tho tramp did, faced the two : *¢ No more !
“1 feed you, give you monoy, let you go,

* And now I'm cailed o sucker ! Go sir, go!”

“ Excuso e, sir,” tho obsequious tramp replied,

“Thig is not the firgt, time that sounds have lied.
“1Iad £ hut writ the word upon nsiute,

*¢ The differenco in your feelings hud been great,
1 8nid you were a succour—S-U-C

“ C-0-1I-R—und 50 you wore to me.”

MORAL.

Phonetie spoller, toll me tl you ean, sir,
Under your system, what the tramp conld answer ?

0 SISS SOLILIQUIZES.

Ah ! what it is to be a boy. A boy now,
is just what I call the incarnation of liberty,
fraternity, equality. He can go anywhere, do
anything and everythini', and it's all right—
but a gitl—humph! There's Jack now, in
summor he clopes before dawn with a fishin
rod, and no one dreams of looking for him tiﬁ
bedtime, when he arrives home, dangling in
triumph a three inch perch over his shoulder,
and ravenous—he can eat breakfast, dioner
and supper all at once. Then he plays lase
ball every summer evening, in his shirt sleeves
and stocking feet. Oh! what it is to be a boy!

1 If a circus or a menagerie was to come around.

the place that knows Iim now would know
bim no more, until he saw the last of she
animals safe on the ontward bound train, and
then he'll entertain you for a weelk, with how
a monkey snatched off his hat and made ofl
with it, how ho tickled the lion with a switch,
fed the elephant with apples, and crept under
the canvas, and saw the wflole periormance
gratis. Oh! you may believe he did, boys
will do anything, evon to beating their way
for a trip on the merry-go-rounds. The other
day, in the park now, when everybody was
su%ocnting in the jam trying to see the review;
where do you think the representative boy
wan? in the erowd ? no, indeed, but perched
on the tip-top bough of that old fir tree, having
an uninterrupted boys-eye view of the whole
parade. Then, there’s the marbles! did you
ever know anything to beat the shricks of a
boy when he gets excitod over marbles? He
feels like his father at election times. Can'’t
he double up his fists and go for that fellow
who fobbles ! And his kite! give him a stick,
a couple of newspa{:ors, and a cup of paste,
and next day helll be out on the breezy
commons ; dinner, home, everything forgot in
the bliss of watching that wavering speck in
the blue ether above, He goes swimining,
boating, racing; he feels glad he is living.
Now, why can’t we do all that? Why can’t
we fly kites, play ball, climb trees, go tishing,
and have a jolly good time, without being
called bold, forward tomboys. Why don't
thoy lace the boys up in stays, and put clothes
on them they are afraid of soiling? Why ain’t
we allowed to grow up out o' doors, and
become healthy and vigorous and strong,
instead of narrow-chested, round-shouldered,
paling, white-faced useless things. Mra.
Grundy? To Jericho with Mra Grundy! give
me health and happiness, and the unspeakable
privilego of growing up like a boy. S
18S.
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A DOWNY DUDL.
'Twas in the fair city of London the new,
In a shop where a barber his trade did pursue;
That a dude ruost delighttully tiry walked in,
A-twicling his cane, and a-fecling his chiun,
It way Ttis intention just for to be shuved
But his boss he caniw in and to him ill-behaved §
Ordered him both the shop and the dity to leave,
Liest him of his liborty be should boreave,
Now this downy younyg dude who came in fora shave,
Had heen shaving his boss in & manner so brave,
‘Phint ks livery bill only his wages ate up ;
And still Iw drossed gatly, and gayly did sup,
Maorcover thisx dude was to marriage inclined ;
Po marry whole seven he’d mado up his mind.
There were two in Vittoria, two Michigan,
And in South London two, 2] to marry obe man.,
To cach he sent watches and jowels galore,
Then thic boss smolt a rat, and upset all the splore ;
short shrift did he get, *fiftcen minutes—be off !
He went—nor once waited his christy to doff.

MORAL.

Now, all you young ladics who hank dudces affect,
Buware ! No young fellow can be guite corroot
Who speimnds his small wages on drives, leaving nil,
save what hie can capture by tapping the till.
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- FOREWARNED—FOREARMED.
Dy ArBour, Jury 10th, 1884.
Misran Griv,

Spose you know very well dat de cholera
aro on de wah path once moah an’ dat it am
bound to come along heah right away—if not
soonah. You 'nose de ole proverb——*‘It's an
ill wind dat blows nobody good "—well, we
might as well make all we kin out of de
cholera—it will make all it kin out of us when
it comes—Dbut if cleanliness an’ de smell ob
good hot lime kin sneeze him off de premises,
why, de game is woth de candle anyhow.
What I kem about dis mawnin’ is—you know
de awldermen—dat is, de mos intelligent of
‘em take GRIP. Well, I want to ketch dere
eye. I wantan all fired full page ad, on de
cover ob GRp, in desc words printed in capi-
tals of awldermanic poportions—jes so——

CHOLERA COMING SHO.

A LARGE 'SINEMENT OB SHELLS FRESH FROM
DE LIME-KILN

ALSO
’BOLIC ACID AND DE CIILORIDE AT DE NEARKST
DRUG STO'—CHEAP,
Whitewashiug dun thurly an’ neetly, by axeperts
and artists.
I doan min payin’ a little extra fur g cut of
awlderman. Piper doubled up wid do cramps

—and a niggah on a laddeh whitewashivg de’

Zoo. When de cholera’s bin an gone yo ken
send in de bill fur adveatizin’—I'll have m
bill fo’ whitewashing settled by de bord o
health by dat time. Ef dey jes give me de
contract fur a gen’ral clarin up~an’a high ole
fumigation ob all holes an’ cawncrs—fo’ gra-
cious-—dere won't be a single bite fo' a cholera
microscobe to feed on—he’ll be starved out,—
glad to scoot, sho!

JAY KAYELLE WasHINGTON WHITE.
Purveyor to de Boad of Health.

TIE SOALPEL.

{ NEVE!t LOSE YOUR GRIP.”

“Conk, Juno 20.—The Mayor of this city has tendered
his resignation beeauso Delaney, the defeated candidate,
for the muyoraity, has instituted legal proceedings
against him.”

_Now, let us by way of contrast turn to a
distinguished countryman of this non-com-
bative Corkonian, on this side of the water.
His name is Haw. . but stayt On
sccond thoughts charity prevails, and we
simply bat sadly say : *‘ Requiescat in fatum
Jobum I

I'MS A FACT,

“The people of Canada at present want nothing so
little as they want Reciprocity,—.Wail.

Yes, they do. They want Mail cditorial
littler, and less violent and virulent in tone.

SEETHING SEDIMENT—OR SENTIMENT,

“Duntin, Juue 20.--Earl $pencer, in roplying to an
address presented by depurations from the Preshyterians
of Ocmiston, seid that Ircland had passed  thyough
turbulent times, but there were good grounds for hoping
that better Limes were near at hand,”

Aye, ¢ good grounds,” to be sure.
trouble is the grounds won't settle !

SOMETHING IN A NAME,

“The lnce dress t.eclmicalli' known to dressmakers
and the trade os Laize, is the high novelty of the passing
season.”—Fazhion [lem.

Quite in keeping with modern fashionable
feminity, But they might as well spell it
plain ¢ laze.”

But the

A TRIUMPH OF KESEARCIL

“Fhe North York Teachers” Association soy that
the Hon, G. . Ross is tho right man in the right
place.”

Somebody really ought to hasten and ap-
prize Mr. Ross of this sturtling discovery. We
all know the hon. gentleman himself has not
the faintest suspicion of it.

AN EDITOR'S LITTLE SCARE,

“Mr., Blake, while acting as wnpire in the bascball
match between the Beavers of Guelph and the Mutuals
of Uult, on Saturday last, had to leave his post during
the seeond innings, he having been knocked sonseless by
a ¥ foul tip."—Gait Reforner,

There was consternation in the family of
many a true and tried Grit in good old Water-
loo, when this item was first encountered.
But further on the joking editor procecds to
explain that it was a local “ Mr. Blake,” and
not the False Prophet of the Great Reform
Party, who had got hurt.

TARTICULARS, ILEASE,
“ Earl Spencer has oxpressed the opinion that the
swny of the Terrorists is ended.”—Cablegram.
But we'd liko to know if His Excellency
has taken into account the Toronto police
force !

TAKE NOTICE,

“ The paroxysms of religious enthusinam into which
soine Salvationists work th lves arc apt to ond in
the unhinging of weak minds."—T'oronto L'elegram.
This is an awful warning to readers of the
Telegram never to join the Salvationists.

A COINCIDENCE.

** Ay the world grows older labor increnses its value,
awd to a very large extent in proportion to the incraso
the products of human indugtry decline in price.—
Globe.

This appeared in the same issue of the Qlube
that chronicled its printers’strike, and also
contained offers of advertising *‘ rediklus low.”

THEY WAKT THE COIN,

*“ Lord Carlingford says American powor and influence

would increase enormously if America had freo trade,”

But it is cold cash our cousins are looking

after in their fiscal policy.

TOO PARTICULAR, ALTOGETHER.

“* Figare's correspondent, Pain, rccently left Esnch
in an attompt to penctrate to E1 Obond, o was attacked
by the Arabs and rohbed.  When he endoavored to
reach the river he nearly perished. A fellah fouud Pain
in an almost dying condition, and carricd him to Edfo,
where he was arrested, and 'jle authorities refused him
permission to telegraph the French consul.  Pain will
sue tho Egyptian Government for false imprisonmment.”

He will, eh ? Well, that’s all wo want to
know about Mr. Pain, A newspaper corres-
pondent who can’t stand a little knocking
around occasionally, had better quit and join
some police force.

GET 'HEE TO A NIGHT SCIIOOL.

“ d * both her aud the Salvation Avwny
soldior weve arvested.”  Meil local.

Brother Grittin must really try to bear up.
It's tough—but cast your thonghts on the
success of the Semi-Centennial, and a wither-
ing glance at the author of this atrocity.

STRAIGHT BUSINESS.

““The latest effort of the pouius of Mr. J. B Aldan, of
New York, in the art of publishing cheap and uscfunl
books, is nn issue of * A Conciso Poctical Concordance
to the Principal Pocts of the World.,” — Hail Book
Revicwer.

“I must give this thing,” mutters the able
revicwer, ** a good stiff, becausc Griffin himself
is interested in the Principal Poets of the
World. Infact, he stands right in among 'em
with his hat on—in his mind.”

GOULD'S QOLD,

«“ Jay Gould never writes his nwme twice in the same
way."—Itent.

But no one who carrics one of Mr. Gould's
cheques will -throw it away when he learns
this. His name in any other shape would
draw as much.

.

oll, Wi KNOW YOU,

 Farm work is at a standstill now, so that agricul-
turalists will have a pvod opportunity to view the
sights.”—Toronto Telegrane.

Spelling it ¢ “ agriculturalist ”” was done with
a design. The editor of the Zleyrom wants
cople to belicve he never worked out on a
arm !

A DANGEROUS RIVAL.

“ NEWMARKET, Junc 26. —Newmarket Lo-day celebrates
& semi-centennial.”

Having kept up so far with Torouto, you
don’t suppose a semi-centennial is going to
scare off Newmarket. It is a very frigid after-
noon when this fair town yets left.

BREVITY IS FIIE STUD Of PLATIORMS,

“One of the planks in the Liberal platform is
that the Senate should be made clective. At Hur-
riston Mr. Blake explained fully the policy of the
party on this question. ™ —Globe Editorial.

“The Senate should be smiller than it was ; it should
e clective — (Choors)’ — Globe Keport of Harriston
Specch.

That was Mr, Blake’s full explanation of
the Liberal pelicy on the Senate — fwelve
words! The Liberal platform, on the whole,
is not going to crowd che newspapers, for
sure,

v

ALL ON ONE SIDE,

“The Mahdi insists on his warriors wearing a
uniform.”

Now, if the warriors could only insist on the
Mahdi paying for it, the account would be
more nearly squared.

THAT CATCHES ME.

** Ilis military ardor had been arouscd Uy the sight of
the procession, and it wmade him almost wish that he
wus a volunteer bhimgoll."—The Lieut.-Governor on the
Ailitary Parade.

There would be more fun in it and less
flummery, at all events. But the other job
pays botter.




SATURDAY, 19TH JuLY, 1884,

‘GRIP-

THE WORKINGMAN'S DELICATE POSITION.




‘GRIP-

SATuRpAY, 19TH JULY, 1884,

SCOTTISH FUN.

{I'rom the last Number of the Glasgow Bailie.)

REASONABLE. .

(Seene—1'op of Turbert Coach.)

Ponrist—Aw ! ’ow ist you know you're in
time for the Columbia ?

Coachman—We'll pe look wi’ gur cyes ant
wo’ll no pe sce her. .

Tourist—By Jove ! you can’t, for them ’ills.

Coacliman—Waol’ pehin’ ta hills, She’ll no
pe at ta picr tae she comes tae't.

CWHAT'S IN A NAME,”

(Scene—A Roman Catholic Sunday School.)

Lather Mooney—What was the Apostle
Peter's other name ?

Small Loy (veadily)—Spence.

Father Mooncy—Who told you that ?

Small Boy—Nobody ; but oi often hear
father talkin' to mother about “ Peter’s
pence,” :

BEGINNING EARLY,

Miss (aged seven, in silks and feathers)—
Have you any ices ?

Shopleepcr—Noue, to-day, miss,

Miss—Oh ! What is the price of that?

Shopkeeper — That cake is one shilling a
pound.

Miss—Ah ! Then have you any chocolate,
four cakes & penny.

S/:opkcipar—ch, riss.

|

Aiss—Then let me have two cakes. (And

she departs with the air of one having done a ;

ood stroke of business witk her bawbee.)
IN VINO VERITAS,

(Seene — Public-house, Ayr.
drinking.) .

15t Farmer (solemnly)-—Man, I dinna hear
sae muckle noo aboot the last day. Dae ye
ken, Jock, it micht be on us in & meenute !

2nd. Farmer (impresgively)—Come on, come
on. Drink out! I winna like to be catched
in a public house !

1F TIIE GLOAMIN’,

(Scene—Hotel Bar, Dunoon, last Saturdey
cvening.  Bund is playing outside, Musician
enters for a collection.)

Shandyye (slightly serewed, evidently thinking
of “in the Gloaming.')—I say, Mister, can ye
pl:E;“In the Twilight ?”

usician—Oh yes, we can play when it's
pitch dark !

Two farmers

{Shandygay dries up.]
TA’EN,

(Scene— Doctor's surgery in the country.)

Little @irl—-Doctor, you've tae come and
see my wee brither as fast as ye can.

Doctor—How long has he been poorly, my
little woman ?

Litele Girl—I dinna ken,

Doctor—And what has hetaken ?

FLittle Girl—Ta'en ! He's ta'en ill.

ON THE LIVELY KEY,

(Scene—DBridge Strect Station,  Smith is see-
ing Brown off with the 4.35 Wemyss Bay Train
last Friday afternoon.)

Brown—We'll expect you down with the
2.15 train to-morrow afternoon.

Smith—Yes, and you'll be sure to be on the
look-out for me on Rothesay Quay.

Brown—All right, my boy, I'll be on the
quey vive.

SUSPICIOUS.

Priscilla—Well, Maggie, what are you go-
ing to do about this business ?

Maggie—Oh, I suppose I'll have to be con-
tent with the Post Boy.

Priscilla—Just please yourself,
to take that Horrid Masher

(The brother who overheard this startling con-
versation laughed when ke found out that it was
hads they were talking about.)

I'll have

SOUR GRAPES,

(Samdy’s employer promised him a suit of
clothes it" he kept tectotal for & certain length of
time, and was surprised to find him drunk with-
wm a dey of its cxpiry.)

Sandy—O, I thocht if I kept frae drink a’
tllle time that ye’d be thinkin’ I wantit yer
claes !

GENTILITY AS IT IS LIKELY TO BE.

(Scene—Private boarding school, near Edin-
hurgh ; Madame and young ladies sitting at
breakfast ; Newhaven fish wife, passing outside,
fl]fo“t’f' ¢ Caller Haddics, Haddzes, Caller Had-

ies,

Madame—Now, ladies, what should that
vulgar woman have called, if she had spoken
properly, can any of you tell me?

Kexecedingly Genlecl Miss (after along pause)
—Hades, Madame.

[Baptism of said young lady as * Hades ™
Jor the remainder of her school life.]

TRUE.

Jock—Ye're selfish, Wull.
Wall—Because I hae whit ye want ?

A CONTRAST,

Jack—Look, Bill, there's an awfully bandy-
legged man.
ill—Yes, and (pointing to a beggar)—
thera’s a man awfully in (k)need.

A TRUE YIN !

Wife (anxiously)—Whit’s wrang wi’ ye the
nicht, Jock ?

Jocl: (shortly)—I'm (hic) seek 1

W4 e (coaxingly) —Try yer finger doon yer
throat an’ piv it up !

Jocl: (angrily)—No, I'll no pit it up (hic).
It’s whusky 1

DUGALD'S ORDER.

(Scenc— Well-known clothing establishment ;
Enter Dugald, o deck-hand on a steamer at the
Broomiclaw.)

Dugald (in a hurry)—~Here you !
pair o’ preeks to fit a steamboat |

I want a

TUGAL’ M’TAVISH,

(Scenc—Grocer's shop in Highland village.)

Smart Servant Maid (to grocer)—I want a
pun o' fresh butter.

Grocer— P'o o shurely you’ll got that. To
whom iss it from ?

Smart Servant Maid—From you, of course.

Grocer—OQch goshay. What ¢ )ig fool was
I, hersel’, Tugal’ M'Tavish, was noi know
tat. :

CTMAT'S THE TICKET

(Scene— Highland Hotel :  Travellers walk
into coffec-room hung with bills of the ‘“trade,”
the most prominent of which is an ** Allsopp,”)

Tourist (to hostess)—Give us some bread
and cheese and beer. And, look here, be sure
to bring Alleopp’s beer.

Hostess—Oh, we’ll not hafe no Allsopp’s
peer whateffer. We’ll shust hafe ta tickett.

LACHIE AND 1118 COO.

Lachie—I'm goin’ ta die my coo, minister !

Minister—Indeed, Lachie! What colour!

Lachier—No colour aval! ['m jist goin’ ta
deid um ! deid am !

Rev. J, G. Calder, Baptist minister, Potro-
lia, says :—** I know many persons who have
worn Notmaw s Pads with the most grati{ying
resulte. I would say to all suffering from
bilious complaiuts or dyspepsia : Buy a pad,
put it on and wear it, and you will enjoy
great benefits.” Hundreds of others bear sim-
ilar testimony. Send to 120 King St. East
for a pad or treatise. '

THE HAND 300K OF AMATEUR GAR-
DENING.

(By an experienced suflerer.)
Essay No. L

TIE OURCULIO.

This is an ingect of the genus [Destiferous
Goldarnationtakum.

Any one who takes exception to this classi-
fication is respectfully but firmly requested to
communicate with me if he really knows a
worse name for it, which it would be proper
to put in print. .

cientific research is all right enough in its
Place; but I leave it to any healthy-minded
young orchardist if, in diagnosing the curculio,
1t is not more satisfactory to throw science to
one side and fall back on your feelings and the
vernacular of your earlier years when you
spent your holidays chiefly along the docks.

The curculio is only = fly, although I feel I
am safe in saying that no ona who hes had a
gretty decent experience of it would find it

ifficult (o scconcile it in his mind with the
idea of an animal standing eighteen feet high
on the bare ground, and presenting a more
telglifying aspect than a couple of female book
ers.

This interesting insect has a partiality for
plum trees—or. more properly, for the plums
they bear. It has never as yet been known
to devour the plum tree itself, although there
is no telling to wha: extremes it might be
driven in the case of ¢ favori.e plum tree not
realizing its expeciations i~ the matter of
quality and quantity o plums. At all events,
1 don’t propose to 'ends  the curcvlio desper-
ate at a. experimeut in $his direction. Ishall

0 on vlanting and cultivating plum trees, and
eeling that I ought to be thankful they bear
fruit and shus keep down the fierce passions
of the curculio and divert his thoughts from
possible schemes against the inoffensive trees.
It is, alter all, something of a satisfaction even
to have the trees in you: garden and see them
growing and blossoming and 1orming great big
plums and giving yov an opportunity to blow
to you. neighbor abow i the heavy crop yow'll
have, and hear hiir blow back to you about the
coormous yield Ze is going to have, Of course
the surculio atteuds to all your neighbor’s
plums, as well as yours, and 85 neither of you
ever vesumes the discussion that season be-
cause honocs are even and you don’t care to
wound the sensibilities of the curculio, not to
mention e2 :h other's feelings,

As to the «nodus operandi of the curculio, I
have the word of ou honest man and a journa-
list that operations are started early in the
spring by the insects who divide u» into gangs,
according to the size and varicty of the trees,
and proceed to cavefully dig around and
mauure the roots. If true, this will account
for the mysterions shortage so often noticed
in the loads of manure you buy 10r your vege-
table plot. The curculio steals it on the road
up, and afterwards makes raids on it when it
has been dumped into your yard. You can,
therefore, throw the blame for small loads on
the curculio and cheerfully acquit the bonest
tcamster.

If you don't pick the superfluous bloom
from your tree, the curculio is careful not to
neglect it, His object is a good crop, no mat-
ter what yours is. )

Pendiag the formation of the fruit, the cur.
oculio pays regular visits nightly to tho neigh-
boring blacksmith shop, and tempers up and
sharpens his boring machine.

Then, with a sweet sad smile, he gets to
work at the plums. He bores every blessed
one on the tree. The curculio is too caroful
and frugal to miss even one plum ; and, any-
way, he knows you would scarcely care to go
to work and preserve one plum even if he did
leave it. Perhaps he does not give much

"
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thought to your disappointment as he merrily
drives ‘is érill ; but who can doubt that he
often and often chuckles o himself ‘as he re-
flects how neatly he has got the drop on the
small boy who had made a note of your plum
treca, not necessarily for pablication, but for
future reierence some night when the moon
is off in bed.

Sometimes the curoulio finds he has con-
tracted for move holes than he can conveni:
ently make ; hc thereupon enlists the services
of a limited number of able-bodied nosquitoes,
whom he hires without consulting an employ-
ment bureau, and thereby saves moncy and
mosquitoes. )

After the curculio has made a complate job
of yow plum trees he goes into seclusion for
thc remainder of the year, livin% on the plum
preserves he has stowed carefully away, and
the thoughts of coming again next season
sharp on time and with more of his relations
and friends. A notable feature of the cur-
culio’s oﬂera,tions is that he always leaves the

lum behind—the hole plum, I might add, if

he slight departure from serious writing be
permissable. Bu’ vou do not use the plum—
you have too wuch reverence for your
departed guest .o disturb the souvenir of his
visit, You avesorry his {runk was not big
enough to take the plum away, for all the
good it is <0 you, You nevertheless console
oursclf with he reflection that if the curculio
as got we ot bstanco of the plum, you have
got the hules ; but at the same time there are
moments when yov wish shat the curculio was
not such a hole o1led fe'low—towards you.

{um sure you would rot feel cffended if
occasionally he took an exclusive fancy to
some o.her m_n’s orchard, or would confine
himsel!” wher L call'. un you, to your succulent
Canade. Shistles or your over-ripe chubarb or
your lighly-prized catnip, or i he would adopt
any otner course whereby you could have a
chance o <now just what kind of plums you
had on your place,

Persons who have sbjected to cultivatin
plums for th- henefit of the ‘urculio have trie
to effect hiis arrcst by spreading a clean white
sheet under the trec and shaking hin down

~on "t. But the curculio, while appreciating
thi« Cisposition to prevent as far as possible
hi. dirtying his clothes, respectfully but
determinedly resicts, and, with arms and legs
wound arvunc che tree trunk, ‘anghs tc scorn
all cfforts vo dislodge him.

A stecl irap and patience, and 2 shot gun
and eternal vigilance, have both been sug-
gested as a possible mesns o) apprising the
curculio sh. s he has somewhat worn out ais
welcome. But a friend of mine has an en-
tircly ncw idea that seems to appeal strongly
to one’s sympathies. His plan is to get up
some very dark night, cantiously approach the
plum tree, silently cut it down close to the
roots, sake it fourteen miles into the back
country, diin large hole in the middle of a
bl%ﬁeld and Yury it completely out of sight.

his would be pretty rough on the curculio;
but, afte all, a man really caunot always be
studying the convenienco of the curculio.

A debtor, who had obtained a ‘essio bonorum
at & prodigious expoense from the opposition to
the moasure on the part of his creditors, wos
asked, when the final scritence was given in hia
fuvor, if he had gniued his cause. ** Yes,”
said the debtor, ** I have gained the cessio, but
the lawyera got tho bonorum.”

‘¢ Oh, Doctor, I'm out again ; I'm so much
obliged to you,” said a convalescent, wn.rmly
shaking the doctor’s hand. “ Why, I didn’t
even kaow you’d been ill, and have never been
to see you,” said the doctor. *That's it,
that’s what I’'m thanking you for,” replied the
gnhetleman.

The other day 1
ered o presumed
which had {ust reached Queenstown. They

x-eyed detectives discov-
ynamiter on board a ship

of course felt in duty bound to arrest some
passenger on this vessel, because the associ-
ated press correspondent advised them that
he really must have a good dynamite item for
that day's budget, if he had himself to go
around carrying an American valise and chew-
ing, sobacco. Happily on board the boat was
a man samed Patrick, and the lynx-eyed
Jetoctives felt themselves perfectly justilied
iv laying hold of bim, on the grounds that if
he was not & dynamiter he ought to be one.
‘Chis man had some sort of contrivance among
nis effocts which contained a mysterious
liquid. The detectives could not pronounce
a5 %ic ‘ts nature—although I am morally cer-
tajn Jhey xnew it was not whiskey—but the
stuf), it evontually transpired, was only oil,
and 30 Patrick was liberated. There arc vari-
ous distinguished journalists across the bor-
der, I might remark, ez passant, who will say,
in referring to him, that Patrick got off oil
zight ; bub I would sooner be arrested as a
dynamiter myself than be in their mental con-
dition. A parallel case to this was that of
Gentle Jimuel who, when a Globe envoy to
Ircland, was thrown into the Tower of Lon-
don—eh, Briggs !—on suspicion of being a
pirate, or some such erratic person. Ido not
care to revive the painful rumor current at
the time that Jimuel owed his escape with his
head to the fact that he was only & Globe re-
oorter and not the chief editor. But the in-
cident sug%:asts the reflection that maybe the
British authorities are looking for the editor
to this very day, unaware that he has left the
(lobe, reformed, and accepted an office.

It is not surprising to learn that O’Brien
of United Ireland will refuse to pay the fine
3 ][;osed on him for contempt of Court, Mr.
O’Brien takes rank with those members of the
Salvation Army who won't pay fines imposed
on them for disorderly conduct,—or maybe it
is these Salvationists that take rank with Mr.
O'Brion, for it seems to me there ought to be
some precedence on an important occasion of
this kind, There is certainly no fun, at all
events, in going to gaol when you have the
money wherewith to settle up the trouble;
but there are people who do it as & matter of
principle. They believe it eminently desir-
able, if not absolutely necessary, to Suffer for
the Cause : and the satisfaction they experi-
ence in being clapped into a prison 1s simply
indescribable. 1f all such self-constituted
martyrs would only reflect that & man who
has to go to gaol as a victim of what he
believes $0-be an unjust proceeding, is a far
different objoct in the eyes of the public com-
pared with a man who actually pires to be
incarcerated and won't accept an alternative
which he might, probably it would dawn on
them that they were making a mistake and
that there was more advantage, to say nothing
of better board and lodging, in preserving
their liberty and going on with the perform-
ance right straight, if they mean to go on
with it any more at all.

If any one doubts that thc Fenians have
lofty atms let him learn of ex-head centre
Stephens’ great scheme. He proposes send-
ing a band of desperadocs up in balloons, from
which they will drop explosives on London
and other English citics and annihilate them.
I wish the genial Steve would go ou with his
prospect and employ me to furnigh the balloons
and refreshments. I would be satisfied with
making tho balloons up to the standard, but 1
am bound to confesa that my aim would be
to make the refreshments beyond the standard
—that is to say, the liquid refrcshmeunts.
With a good balloon and no short allowance
of overproof I think the venturesome voyageurs
might be trusted out of sight with the abso-
lute certainty they would get on well—or
rather well on—and ‘¢ get the drop on ” Eng-
land in the most literal acceptation of the
term. But it would almost be & pity to spoil
a good balloon, when a few fcet of well-regu-
lated hemnp would do the business insteud.

Nothing further has beed heard about the
international embroglio which threatened to
loom up as a result of the United States Min-
ister in London having turncd over the Mail’s
special cable grammer to a secretary instcad
of granting him a personal interview. The
Mail people bave kindly overlooked the mat-
ter this time, but I warn Mr. Lowell not to
repeat the indignity. I do not want to see
the Demon of War {oosed on this fair contin-
ent. The most politic way to get rid of the
cable grammer, if he is really so much of a
nuisance, would be to stuff him fearfully some
day and then when the paper came out deny
the whole thing and say tho correspondent
must have been intoxicated. Or else the ser-
vants might have specific instructions to set
the dog on him regularly until he was effectu
ally scared off, But let there be no open and
unmistakable hostility shown the young
man.

A Barrie editor thus pleads with anony-
mous contributors :—* Many really good and
sensible articles of necessity are thrown into
the waste basket because the name of the wri-
ter is not given.” But when the ¢ good and
sensible article of nceessity ” takes the shape
of a mammoth egg, or snssumes the form of a
basket of prize turnips, or resolves itself into
a year’s cash subscription for the paper, the
yawning wasto basket yawns in vain, name or
no name,

The strawberry season being at its height it
has oocyrved to a poet to breathe softly the
sweet sentiment that the berries are ‘‘nature’s
blushes materialized.” This is all very
wsthetic ; but what arc the cold facts? The
strawberry blushes at the prospect of being
a party to a proceeding whereby a man takes
home a quart basket of the fruit under the
impression that he has got a quart. Unlike
the dealer in it, the strawberry has a soul.

A local paper insists that ¢“ The City Com-
missioner should see that all the sidewalks on
the Island are put in proper condition before a
drowning accident occurs,” Well taken !
Nothing hurts the feelings of a drowned man's
friends so much as to reflect chat the fatality
occurred before the sidewaks were nice and
ready to have people walk out on them and
see him drown.

Blaine believes in the annexation of Canada.
Toadopt the logic of Blaine’s own countrymen
and presidents, * people who belicve in that
sort of thing, why, that's just the sort of thing
these people believe in.” ~ But if Mr. Blaine is
really sincere in his wish to annex Canada
there is nothing for it but to refer him to
Goldwin Smith, tho agent, for terins, etc.
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Still they come ! I have just come across
this paragraph in a daily paper :—

“ A comet has been discovered in Vienna, which is
visible in North Amcrica.”

Despite the charming vagucness as to
whether the comet or Vienna is visible in
North America, I have sufficient knowledge of
geography and news summarizers to grasp the
meaning intended to be conveyed, and single
ont the comet for discussion. No dissertation
on comets wauld be complete and worthy of a
place in history unless it included the observa-
tion that * thereby hangs a tail.” There is a
tradition to the effect that one philosopher
tried to substitute the quotation, ““I could a
tail unfold,” and was next day driven out of
his native town by a committee of indignant
ladies who thought it was an insiduous at-
tempt to ridicule their cconomical practice of
constructing panniers out of old newspapers.
The essay in question bas found no place inthe
annals of this glorious country, and the author
himself is yet an alien and a paragraphey. It
i3 2 mystery to me how all these yearswhile
s0 many comparalively undeserving persons
have been finding comets, I should have
been unable to discover onme. It is true I, in
common with other misguided men, in my
younger days have stayed out late nights
watching comets, or rather helping designing
young females to watch them. But I have

QUEEN

C

Manufacturers and Dealers in

« PEERLESS
and other MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian
Burning Oils a specialty.  Get our quotations,
SAMUEL ROGERS, Manager.
30 FRONT STREET EAST.

never yet ¢“caught onto *’—if the phrase is al-
lowable—onc exclusively, If I ever do find
a comet, I shall wait a reasonable time to see
whether any one advertises for it. No one
claiming my comet, I shall endeavour to
get close enough to knock it down with a club,
after which I shall have it stuffed and pre-
sented to the zoo.

1t is satisfactory to know from Secretary
Folger that the United States Treasury isina
healthy condition. There ought to be one
gsound financial quarter in the United States,
anyway, if for nothing else than the look of the
thing,

The London Free I’ress still keeps Wicked
Weeks’ Magistrate. The editor still believes
that it only requires time and paticnce to con-
vince people that that's what's the matter with
Hannah.

At the semi-annual examination for admis-
sion to the Royal Military College only two
martial spirits presented themselves. Seeking
the bubble reputation at the cannon’s mouth
isn’t on the line of the young Canadian. He
would prefer to seek a job in the civil service
and let the reputation go.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.

G
Docror.—This might have been avoided if you had
seon that your bedding wos properly cleancd.  More dis-
eases ariso from impuro bedding than from anything olse,
Send it at once to

i N, P. CHANEY & CO,
230 Ring St. East, = = Toronto.

There is much in this world to jar the finely
attuncd sensibilities of the editor of the Mail,
People, as a rule, are not half learned enough
to come up to his standard of thorough culture.
For instance, he objects to Logan’s candida-
ture for the reason that that cminent states-
man and sinner does not speak good grammar;
he rises with a sigh from Globe Indcpendence
argament becanse the spelling is abominable,
and he is utterly.prostrated with grief hecause
more clegant composition does not characterize
sccession avticles in the North-West veform
press. These afilictions are telling on the
poor man. He had better try Boston, or get a
partnership with dear Oscar in the poetry
business. .

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

%

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

TORONTO.

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

st King Street East,

(Nearly opposite Toronto St } sreee TORQNTO
Uses the utmost care toavoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible, All work registered and d
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NO FRAUD, NO HUMBUG, BUT FINEST HERBAL BITTERS IN THE MARKET, For Dyspepsia, Sick
Hendache, Nousea, and in fact for all derangements of the Stomach, Loss of Appetite, &c., 1t stands uu-
equalted, being purely an Invigorating, Exhilarating, and Stomachic.

Somi-Centennial Manufacturing Co., 57 Queen-Streot East,

Semi-Centennial Bitters.




