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J. W. BanGouGH

The graveat Soast is the Ass; the gravest Bir in the Owl;
The gravesi Fish is the Oyater ; the gravest Man is the Fool

G. C. B.

The Grir Printing and Publishing Co. huvo
in preparation a splendid portrait of Sir John
A. Macidonald, G.C.B., which it is their inten-
tion to issue in connection with the Christmas
number of GRrp, to appear on Dec. 20th. In
this work, which is not a caricature, but an
excellent likeness of the Premier, exeented in
colors by one of the best portrait artists in
Canada, Sir John is represented in the full
costume of his rank in the Order of the Bath,
wearing the cloak, seal and star over the comrt
dress. This portrait will be unique amongst
the many that have heen made of its distin-
guished subject, and as a memorial 6f the
Premicr’s fortieth year of public service it
ought to be in every Canadian home. The
Christmas number of Grir will contain,
besides, & coloved cartoon portrait (No. § of
the scries) representing Hon. H. Mercier,
Opposition Leader, Qucbec, a double-page
cartoon, apropos of the Conscrvative conven-
tioo, in addition to the ordinmary issue. The
price of GrIP will be asusual, 5 cts.; portrait
of Sir Johu, 10c. extra. Our subscribers will
receive copies of the portrait at 10c. cach,
which may be remitted in stamps.

@Cartoon Tomments.

Leapixg CarToox—Sir Jobn is home again,
and bis Dbenign wother, the Conservative
party, mcets him with outstretched arms.
His exploits abroad have covered him with
glory, and the effulgence is reflceted in the
face of the prond matron. Has not her darling
boy taken dinner with the Queen? What
Grit cver had his cow-hide boots under the
royal mahogany? Has he not hob-nobbed
with carls and dukes, and been banquetted by
bosom friends of the great Beaconsfield, and
Instly, and most grandly of all, does he not
come back with the star of the Bath—‘an
honor,” to quote the enthusiastic language of
a country coovention resolution, ¢ never
before bestowed on o colonial Statesman.”
And now we are to have two gala days
over the redonbiable chieftain in Toronto, and
afterwards a splendid banquet in Montreal.
Sir John said he would crush the little tyrant
Mowat, and he has kept his vow !

Fixkst Pace—The Grit or Rouge papers of
Quebcee, voicing what are understood to be the
sentiments of Mr. Mercier and My Laurier,
are declaring flatly in favor of Canadian Inde-

pendence. This brings about an intercstingl

pass for Mr. Blake, who has quite recently
declared his approval of and admiration for
the Quebec Reform leaders. The question is,
what does Mr. Blake say about Independence ?
He has as yet nttered no opinion pro or con,
so far as we are awnare. At one time itis
known he was an advocate of Imperial federa-
tion, hut Sir John bas appropriated that fad,
and if we are not to have the unwonted
spectacle of the leaders agreeing upon a great
subject, Mr. Blake must lose no time in de-
claring himself. He now stands upon the
corner, and Policeman Public Opinion demands
that he move on,

Eicurry Pace—The AMail says it expeots a
great gathering of lnyal yeomen to weet Sir
John on the 18th. There will undoubtedly be
a large body of farmers in town on that day—
rospcctable and representative men, wbom
Toronto will welcome heartily. But bow comes
it that these expected visitors are described
as “loyal yeomen,” whereas their neighhors,
from precisely the same counties and town-
ships, who came %o meet Mr. Mowat, were
‘¢ semi-civilized partizens in need of & bath ?”
Surely a ¢“gentlemen’s” newspaper would
not alter in point of courtesy because in one
case they are Tories and the other Grits?
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KNOCKED OUT.

Sandy (from Hamilton).—Arc you no afeer’d
to fesh on the Sawbath ? . Thede'il might grup
ve'r hook !

Publican.—No fear, as long’s it's not baited
with a Hamilton man !

LEITER FROM THE MEMBER'S WIFL.
. RURAL DELL.

MY DEAR MR. GRIP:—I would have written
to you long ago, but I have been taking a tour
to Winnipeg, and the North-west, and siuce
my return I have had no time for letter-writ-
ing. Luciusand I took the girls with us, and
I must say for my part I think I have enjoyed
myself more if we'd left them behind, not that
they are’nt good amiable girls and handsome,
too, if I say it, but gracious me! that was
one of the chiof drawbacks. Every one else
thought the same and more too, the young
men especially ; they just flocked around Mary

and Jane, in a way that would made Rural
Dell girls open their eyes, but which kept me
all on a qui-vive, for though the young men
were nice and gentlemanly, they are all work-
ing hard as may be to earn a living, and
most of them suffering from a collapsed boom.
You must allow, it would have been harrowing
for a lady like me the wife of a member of -
Parliament, to contemplate the idea of having
my daughters marry youog men whose means
would compel them to expect their wives to do
some house-work, and help them to build up
their fortunes. Idon’t understandnuchabout
women’s rights, but Ido believe in the right
a mother has to keep fascinating young men
who have lost on ‘‘ booms ” from making my
‘g]irls fall in love with them, so I put my foot

own (which is pretty firm, if 1 do only wear
number 5 boots), and would’nt stay as long as
Lucius wanted to, or takc them on to Rcgina,
or Calgary, where I knew the population
chiefly consists of lords and younger sons.
Naturally, Mary and Jane wanted to go ; they
have aristocratic feelings, which they come
by honestly enough. I always feel bad when I
remember what old fricods won’t let me for-
get, that my Pa kcpta store, but I was firm
and carried it out with the girls, for said I,
what would be the good of your bring a lady,
iostead of plain Mrs., if your next door ucigﬂ-
bor lived ten milis off, and no-body but the
hired girl, when yon were fortunate enough
to have one, to call You my lady, for of course
your husband would call you by your Christian
namc—and we came home. 1 had other
private reasons for objecting to their scttling
up in the north-west. I haven’t much of an
opinion of sons-in-law in general; like every-
thing else in law, ten to one if even when
they live near and are under your eye, you can
manage them to your liking, scparated by
thousands of miles I'd have po chance with my
sons-in-law.

Manitoba isa wonderful country, you seco
more cheerful people there in a day, even if
you dov’t meet more thaun a half dozen, than
you would in Rural Dell in a week ; they are
full of hope and fun and vigor and cheerful
young people in a young country, & great point
s that people arn’'t slaves co appearances
which is a great blessing to those tbat can't
keep them up, not but what 1 am as proud
as can be of my daughters and love to have
them stylish, and hold their heads higher than
other people; who knows, I tell them, but that
they may be Ladies yet. Iam sure they have
grand enough ideas for any lord, and I'll
warrant they would spend all the money they
could get. Lucius is oo modest, I tell him;
if it hadu't been for his drawing back, I'd have
been Lady Pencherman long ago. When I

o to Ottawa .this winter I mean to give Sir
gohn a hint myself,—but our cook has gone
away, 80 I must go and seo after the dioner,
for Rural Dell dosen’t produce cuisiniers d la
modc ; its a chance if you get one who can even
make pumpkin pie. In country town ladies
have a struggle between the clegancies of life
and the practical, something our husbhands
can’t be madc to comprchend, 80 no moro ut
present from

The member's wife,

Erza PEXCUERMAN, |

A BOSTON GIRL'S VERSION.

John and Jill predestrianed from the base
to the summit of a steep ascent.

For the ¢xpress purpn-¢ of obtaining a sup-
ply of the liquid element in a wooden vesstl ;

John lost his equilibrium and was precipi-
tated to the bottom of the declivity, and sus-
taived a compound fracture of the topmost
portion of his craninm.

While Jill followed her brother in an ex-
tremely hurried manner, her motion becoming
greatly accelerated as she pursued her down-
ward course.
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HOW IT'S DONE.
A REVELATION IN TWO ACTS.

‘“ A pleasing presentation. in the form of a
silver ice pitcher, was made to Mr. Barnaby
Bibeum, the indefatigable secretary of the
“ Rest in Peace ”” Brethren, last evening, cte.,
ete."—Duily Paper,

ACT L.

SceNe.—A meeting of the Testimonijal Pre-
sentation Society. As the curtain rises some
two dozen persons ave discovered crowding
around a table in centre of stage.

Presipext SoLodox SLowcoacH.—DBack to
your seats, gentleman. You know tho rule
that each member in turn shall receive a testi-
monial. Back to your places, then, and await
the drawing.

( The members seat themselves and await with
interest the result. )

PursipesT.—How find you the drawing,
worthy Seratincer Toots 7

TooTs.—Mr. Pre-ident, T find that the num-
927 takes the cake—I should say the presen-
tation—aod its bappy owner is Brother Bur-
naby Bibeum. (M. B.B. is vikibly affected. )

PRESIDENT,—'Tis well,  Bro. Bibcum I ten-
der you my congratulations. What form does
the testimonial take, Scrutineer Toots ?

Toors.—By the list I find it to be a silver
ice pitcher.

PreSIDENT.—Then let the Public Presenta-
tion Committee take the matter in hand and
arrange for a grand public presentation. lefit-
tiug so highly respected a gentleman as Brother
Barnaby Bibeum,

( The members of the T P.S.
for Ar. B.B., and separate )’

CURTAIN.

ACT 11,

Scexg.—The hall of Peaceful Rest, The
members of the T P, and others are secn
awaiting the entrance f the chairman, He
caters aceompanicd by Mr, Barnaby Bibemn.
Loud cheers,

Cuatkxax, MR. SovLomoN Spowcoaci,—
Gentlemen, we are met to-night to do honor to
onr respected citizen, Barnaby Bibcuw, Esq.,
etc., ete. I will now call on Mr. Roger Toots
to make the presentation.

Toows —It is with much pleasure, cte.. ete.

(At the conclusion of lis speech he hands the
ice pitcher to Mr. Barnaby Bibeum, who 1 vis-
ibly overcome and has resource to his handker-
chief.)

Mgz. B.B.—(Broken voicedly.) I thank you
for your kind gift, I shall ever treasure it, etc.,
ete., ete.

(Ul present retive and do full justice to ar ex:-
cellent supper provided by Mr. B.B. 1he pre-
sentation is duly repovted, the news spread over
the Dominion and Mr, Barnaby Bibcum's name
becomes as household words.)

CORTAIN,

Tiros A, Dnoa,

TRE FLAT BARTH.

A correspondent of the London Advertiser,
signing himself ** Flat Barth,” disposes of the
hercsy that the earth is round, and turns on
its axis, in a way that must delight all kindred
thiukers. He says, **I have made a long study
of the heli~centric and geocentric doctrines,
and with many others have come to the con-
clusion that the earth does not move—in other
words I hold to ¢ flat earth.”” Now I, too, have
made a Jong and costly study of these doctrincs,
and also of the gockinetic theory of plane geo-
metric mundane surfaces—in other words, the
movements of real estate in the praivie
regions.  And I, as the result, I ““ with many
others hold to flat earth.” In fact I hold on to
too much of it, and have held on to it too Jong.
Can anybody who has seen and invested in the
earth’s surface near Winnipeg deny that it is
flat—flat as a pancake?

give three cheers

But we need not trust to the fallible evi-
denes of our senses or our reason to settle this
great question, The following eynation dis-
{)oscs of it finally and unintelligibly. It can
be solved by the method proposed in the Chin-
ese treatise of Yung Ton Pax on **Absurd
Theorems for the ascertaining of impassible
vanishing quantities, by Squintic Equations.”

Let a represeunt the geocentric function of
the north pole; 4 the visionary coeflicient of
the horizon ; ¢ the sinc of the north-west angle;
d the kinetogentic energy of the C.P.R. ; und
e the Winnipeg boom.

Then : b4y

. ¢ +d

sin (L20))
Where 2 represents the actual declivity of
prices over & given surface. You can only sce
into this by squinting very hard.

I shall further illustrate this admirable pro-
osition at the next meeting of the Canadian
nstitute—unless my preoccupation with

‘“ Locke on the Human Understanding ™ pre-
vents inc, Yours truly,
CLIVGPONENTOR.
Ward No. 5, Clarke's Hotel (suburbs of Park-
dale).
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INTELLECTUAL GIANTS.

ScENE.—Albert Hall. Free Thinkers’ Con-
vention.

Samary Bov.—Plense sir, can mc and my sis-
ter go in free to sec you think?

THAT WORKED ON HIS FEELINGS,

He declared that while he had the spirit of a
man in him he wonld not ¢crawl from under tho
barn,

Thereupon the farmer got a gun and re-
duced his manly spirit to the proper consist-
ency. .
The prowler looked like a tramp of the
better order—that is, his appearance was that
of a man who was used to saying, * you'd
better order it up.”

But he had a haunted look in his eyes,

The only article of real interest found about
his person, apart from a revolver and a billy,
was o note-book containing extracts from the
_'fl‘oronto papers on the inefiiciency of the police

orce.

“I mave no harrum,” he said in a weak
voice, while the farmer and three bired men
surrounded him. ‘T ax shelter, protickshun
an’ pity, an’ I have the coin to pay fur it.
Don't dhrive me from your ranch ¥’

*‘I have no pity for vagabonds and tramps,” |

exclaimed the fariner in ice-cream tones.

““ But, me frind, you'll surely pity me,” the
stranger urged.

*“Who and what wo you?' queried the
farmer, as he hit the collic dog bLehind the ear
with the billy.

“Iam a Toronto detective " said the poor
wreteh in a broken voice.

Then the farmer, who subscribes for all the
city papers, reachied out his big, brown hand
and eried : By George ! if that’s so you do
need pity, and yow'll get it good and solid on
this here lot !”

A TERRIBLE NIGHT.
A BOMANCE OF THE CAPITAL.

Solemnly the many bells from the stecples
aud turrcts that point to the statry dome in
the mighty city of Ottawa struck the hour of
midoight. The cold north winds swept down
the majestic river of that name, and conflict-
ing with opposing blasts from the turbulent
and fiercely rapid Ridcau, scemed to concen-
trate around the stately pile that is consecrated
to the representative wisdom of the land.
Forsooth it is a stately pile, and onc that Can-
ada should he proud of. But on this night
we speak of, it scemed as if the very elements
were ig a conspiracy—nay, do not smile, gen-
tle reader— to uproot the building from its very
foundations. The fierco wind shook the
stained glass windows, as doth shake the voice
of Schuch the seven by ninc panes of a grit
conventicle.  The towers surmounting the
mighty structure seemed to tremble as it they
were about to fall, but they didn’t. Truly it
was a wild night.

It was at the scason of the year when the
place is uninhabited save by a few retainers
who keep watch and ward there at all times,
and at this lonely hour all were sleeping tran-
quilly, as only a Governinent official cun, save
one, a time-honored senator whose duty 1t
was, in stirving times, to keep vulgar intruders
frowm the presence of the great statesmen in
their several burcaux within.

““ Muther o' Moses but it’s a holy tervor of a
night!” said Cornclins Flood Cardigan, the sen-
tine! alluded to, *‘ he this and be that, but the
sorrah theloikes avit | ever witnessed,” and he
drew a flask of Venetian, or Milesian make
~—for it matters not—from his pocket and
put it to his lips, placed the vessel back in his
pocket aud twrned aronnd—what makes his
orbs start from their spears like frets on a
quillful porcupine ? What? With a yell that
rose ahove the howling of the storm he started
like a lubrieated avalanche down the passage,
up the stairs, and burst like—well, unother
lubricated avalanche—into the roow of Janitor
No. 43, the room of Peter Paramatta Duff.

“IWhat the decl’s the matter wi' ye, ye
drunken Ivish loon, to wak a mon oot o’ his
sleep like yon ! gang awa wi' ye, mon, gang
awa ! "

““Qh, Pether, Pether, oh, murdther, murd-
ther! Oh, D’cther, I’ve seen him this blessed
night !”

“*Seen who, ye lickless fulo?”

‘“The—the party yc wor speaking—"

“\What for like was he 2

“Oh, Pether, I’11 tell ye, I'll tell ye. It had on
a big collar of gold on which were carved
crowns, roses, shamrocks, thistles, a fur coat
of red, with edging avd lining of white, a
crimson white lined mantle, a white silk hat
and white plumes, a sword with white scab-
bard, white boots, red stockings and red
breeches !

¢ Yer daft man,” began the Scotchman, when
lo t before his eyes he saw the figure pass the
open door.  With one accord they both sprang
through the door, tho Scotchian bowling
“wae's me!” and his companion “inelin
murdher 1 Jike two sublimated maniacs, nor
did they halt till they came to the door of
Percy Suniftens, 18sq., 34th clerk of the Indian
Department, who had chambers there.  With
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loud hulloa ! and brutal noise, they summoned
that geutleman to the door,

*Well fellows,” said the terrifiea Percy,
“what's all this internwal wow about ?

““ We've secu a spooke ! ”

“\Wa've seen a ghaist 7

“ What—what was it like—”

“Ohsir! it had on a big collar of gold on
which are carved ecrowns, roses, shawmrocks,
thistles, a surcoat of red with edging and
lining—"

¢ (30 to bed you infernwal idiots. It's only
Sir John youn saw in liis robes of the bawth—
aw— get out ! " and Percy Snillens retired to
bis room in high dudgeon.

¢¢ Be the powers of Moll Kelley | ” said M.
Cardigan, **if them’s the robes Sir John takes
his bath in, he has moighty hoigh notious,
Pether, that’s all I con say.”

‘¢ Weil, oh weil, what for in 2’ the warl is
the puirauld man comin’ tae, f fear thon trip
tue the anld counthry has turned his heed—
weil, weil, to take & bath in. Con hae ye ony
thing in your flask, for I'd lak a we drappie.
Ae mon, but this has beex a terrible nicht!”

THE SCALIEL.

WANTELU—VIGOROUS AGITATION.

We are on the eve of a vizorous agitation for Cundian
Independence. —Lorontn Neies,

Ouly on the eve, @h ?  Then you don’t count
your work for a year past? This is candid,
but it doesn’t say much for the wcight of the
editor.

HE WAS PURSUED,

Mr. Extan has already ran up a lwge workshop on the
rear of his lot adjoining the English church.—Orillia
puper.

But you don’t say whether it was a festive
})pll or only an inquisitive dog that chased
W10,

AGRICGLTURAL NOTE.

Personals in some of the eounty Joeals appear to have
wone to seed.— Beeton World,

Yes, to hay-sced—judging by the subjects of
some of them,

MOVE INSIDE,
There is a wiscrable den within a hundred yards of this
oftice. — Cultinguond Bulletin Loeal.
Must be rather inconvenient to have the
editorial sanctum so far away,

PRECEPT vs, YRACTICE.
Trip lightly over trouble,
Trip lightly over wrong,.
~Gentle Poct.

That’s all right enough in sentiment ; but
what about it when the nurse girl leaves the
cradle right across the bed-room door on lodge
night ?

HEAR TIII3, CODY |
Cleveland will reside in Buffalo until his inauguration,
The President elect, you understand, wants
to leave nothing undone to fill the bill—the
Buffalo Bill, as it were.

SOMETHING IN A NABE,

Mr. G. E. Whiten has decided not to be n candidate
for re-clction to the Council.~ Orillia Packet.

Mr. Whiten probably wants to preserve the
literal significance of his patronymie, That
is to say, Mr. Whiten vants no one to blacken
bis name.

A SHERRY COBBLER FOR ME.

1t is said that drowning men will catch at a straw,
The Torics are somewhat similar,

Just so. But there must be somothing of a

liquid nature at the other end of the straw,

THE SHINGLES.
A LITILE DRAMA.
Patient.
“What can it be, so large and wide,
This burning rash upon my side?
I am not well—T am not sick,
Jut you must feleh the doctor quick.”
First Neiyhbor. : ,
“The doctor did yon gay ? oh dewr !
Ile must be very ill ) fear I
Se¢ond Neiyhbor,
“Daoctor indeed ! oh my, oh my!
He is not half so sick as 1L.”
Third Neiyhbor,
*Well, he has bt himsolf to blame,
My Peter had the very same
1 will be nothing, 1 am sure,
Yo want nodoctor in your door.”
Wife.
“Itave paticnee, James, the neighbors say
The doctor need not come to-day.”
Patiens,
“Neighbors, indeed ! what do they know !
My pulse is beating very low ;
1 catinot cat, 1 crnnot sleep,
And ehills alongs my members ereep.
My lips ure parched, iny tongue is dry,
I} bavo the doctor, Jive or die !
Dactor.
“Heigho ! what have we here to-day ?
A rash upon one side, you say ;
Commencing with a pain within,
Then cfforescing an the skin,
While grroups of vesicles appear,
Coutaining cach u tiny tear;
Engrafted on & tender base,
Yours is ‘un intcresting cuse’.”
Patient.
“Oh_doctor ¢ how it burns and tingles!”
Doctor.

“Why, yes, my friend, you have the shingles,”
Firat Neighhor.

“I'm surs the doctor ought to know,”
Second Neihbor-

“The shingles ¢ sure 1 told yvou so ¢
Thivd Neighbor.

“Shingles be blowed ! my danghter Nelly

Tlad just the same from eating jelly,

These doctors don't know heans, | swan ;

fut if it's * shingles® he is gone !

wife.

O, Doctor, dear! wh it shall we do?

1s there a chanee to pul) him throngh ?
Patient (to Ductor indignantly),

#Shiigles be blanked, and yYou the same.”
Ductor.

“Aye, ‘shingles' js the common name

Jliut since true seience we should foster,

The proper uame is * herpes zoster,”"”
(The Patient subsides, the Neighbors collapse, and the

Dactor continues.)

““Fhere is no danger, if, with care,

You use tho medicines | prepare ;

Let nut your pleasures ruu to viot,

And Jive wpon the best of diet;

Tone up your nerves, as well you may,
And sleep by night and work by day.
Who rest wned labor dualy mingles,

Shall best escape the pain of * shingles,”

TRHE NORMAL SCHOOL PETITION.

It having becomne known to Grip that a pe-
tition signcd by all the inale students at the
Normal School had been sent in to legislative
headquariers, praying the educational duennas
for leavo to spcak to the sweet girl under-
graduates at present astending there, and
Enowing that said petition is causing no little
curiosity among certain outside members of
both sexes, Grir, in order to prevent the
appearance of an unseemly protuberance on the
craniums of these outsiders, caused by omn
undue development of the bump of inquisitive-
ncss, has telephoned the secretary of the
Legislature, and now proceeds to render a
service to humanity by giving to the public,
with his usual generosity, an ariginal copy of
the petition, free gratis, and no collection
taken up :

I'o the Honorable the Members of the -
islaturo and othors connected with, and in
charge of, Educational Interests and Institu-

tious, the following petition is humbly and
respectfully presented.

GENTLEMEN, — .

Whereas, we, the undersigned and mighty
illused and discontented students (mal) at
present attending the Normal School in the
year of our Lord cighteen hundred and eighty
four, with the avowed and declared intention
of learning how to teach the young idea to
shoot ;

And whercas, we are most of us strangers in
a strange countrie as it were, being deprived
of the society of our sisters, aunts and cousius,
in fact semi-orphans for the time being; and
whercas, some of these, omr fellow students,
are our sisters, or aunts, and all of them our
cousins; aud further whereéas, we are con-
tinually in their vicinity, tautalized by the
flutter of their ribbons, the rustle of their
garments, the smile of their faces, the heaven
of their eyes; and whereas, in all other
government institutions, with the exception
of penitentinries and penal institutions, men
are allowed to converse with women, to clevate
their hats to them, to bow, and conduct them-
selves otherwise than asdeaf mutes ; and wheie-
@s, we, the male students, daily suffer agonics
from the unrelaxing death grip of old ey-
ism, in that we are not allowed in connection
with these, our sisters, aunts and consips, to
use the buinan prerogative and grand dis-
tinguishing faculty of speech in the same way
as to all other human beings or even animals.
Albeit, it hath been previously ‘shewn, by
church certificates and other testimonials that
these aforesaid sisters, aunts and cousina are -
the salt of the carth, and therefore more
likely to preserve than covrupt the morals of
poor innocent fellows like your petitioners ;
and whercas, the woman being the vatural
complement, or completion, or half of man, it
follows that there is great and imminent
danger of your petitioners growing mentally
and morally lob-sided, for lack of the support
afforded by free apecch with ‘tother balf ; and
farther whereas, these, our sisters, aunts aud
cousing aforesaid, may speak, laugh, and chat
with any other outside fellow, right under our
disgusted noses, are in short being entirely
monopolized by aforesaid outside fellows, we
not allowed a decent show alongside of them,
but must remain dumb, without even the
privilege of protest, being under an interdict
of silence, monks against onr own will and
congent, having our hapds tied with red tape
and their lips sealed with a government seal.

Ve, therefore, tbe aforesaid malc students
attending the Normal School in the winter
solstice of the year of our Lord 1884, do
therefore, in language not lond but deep,
humbly pray your Honorable Legislaturcships
to remove or cause to be removed at once and
forover this Government seal from our lips,
thereby raising us from the level of convicts
to that of ordinary men. And we would
humbly shew and set forth that such a con-
cession on your Honorable parts, would do
away with the tiresome practice of male
students arraying themselves in female apparel,
with veils, furs, etc , in order to gain, with
full consent of the janitors, an interview with
any one cousin; for your Honors cannot be
ignorant of the adage that love laughs at lock-
smiths, and applies 2 digit to the side of his
nose, as he reads the Anglo-Canadian rules
anent the male and female students of the
Normal School. That your Honorable House
mey see that monkish scparation of the sexes
i at variance with the genius of the time, and
an insult £6 tho high moral standing of the
female students in this the ninteenth century,
And that the sun of said century may enlighten,
warm and thaw your Honors out,

Your petitioners will ever pray.

In a boarding-house 8 man's room is better
l than his company, if he does not pay his board.
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@rip's CTlips.

Al paragraphs under this head are clipped
from our exchanges; and where credit s not
given, & is omitted because theVparentage of the
item is not known.

Light-headed  The blonde.

Lost at C—The hoarse soprano’s notes,

A tca-totaller—The tea merchant’s
countant.

A good definition of flirting is ¢ attention
without intention,”

Can a givl who elopes be termed the “‘maid
of the mist ?”

A Harlem girl jumped twelve feet in her
sleep recently. Sho probably dreamed that
some one was proposing to her. )

The man who got the last word in disputing
with a woman has advertised to whistle for a
wager against a locomotive.

‘What are pauses ?”” asked the teacher of the
primary class. ““Things that grow on cats,”
piped the small boy at the foot.

Ogdensburg has a skating rink that they call
“ Niagara Parlor.” 'They call it that because
people go there to see the ¢ fulls.”

“Why is a young wan likc a kernel of
corn?’ asked a young lady. ¢ Because,"” said
another,  he turns white when he pops.”

He was carvin%. She was thinking. Wish-
ing to be polite, he said : *“ How do you like
Lllen Terry?” * Well cooked,” was the
reply.

Parson Talmage complsius that the number
of marriages in this country is ridiculonsly
small when compared with the tiwe squan-
dered in buggy riding.

Wife: ¢“John, our coachman must go.”
“ But why, my'dear? OQOur daughter is mar-
ried.” ** Yes but—John, I'm not so very old
myself, you know.”

Some ore says: “ No thoroughly oceupied
man was ever miserable.” We don’t know
about that. John Sullivan can keep a man
very busy and very miserable,

‘“ Good-morning, Murphy. Are thase your
children 2" ¢“Yes. sor; that is my small potato
crop.” ““Why do you say that?” < Because,
sor, they are all litvle Murphies.”

¢ Mother may 1 go out to ride? ”
* Yes, my darling daughter.

But don’t come home the coachman’s bride
Unless you feel you oughter.”

‘“ There is nothing impossible to the deter-
mined spirit,” says a philosopher. Evidently
that philosopher never tried to reach up behind
his shoulder to get hold of the end of a broken
suspender,

A little boy’s grief upon being refused per-
mission to attend a circus, was in pact as-
suaged by the assurance from his mother that
if he would dry his tears he might go and see
his father have a tooth extracted.

A gentleman who was dining with a young
married couple in Kavpsas, asked rather ah-
ruptly, ‘“Ever had a cyclone here?” The
young people looked guiltily at each other,
blushed and changed the subject. .

‘* What is your name?”* asked Judge Powers,
‘ Dolly Timple.” ** Where do you reside 2
The witness giggled and replied : ¢ What's
the use me telling you where I live? You
wouldn’t call on me anyhow, wounld you
Judge ?”’

Miss Rosebud: “Do you know, Mr,
Pallette, I never knew before to day that you
and I were from the same State, Dclaware ?”
Pallette : “Same State, Rosebud ? Why I am
a New Englander. I live in Massachusetta,”
Miss Roscbud : **Then, why do you always
put ¢ Del’ after your name in your pictures.”

ac-

“You fairly worship the ground that girl
walks on, Billy,” said Jack, < and I can’t see
why. She's as cold as a block of ice.’* *‘I
know she is,” returned Billy, ‘‘but it’s such
'oll):’fun to go up threc times a week and thaw
her. .

“ How beautiful those two old people look,
sitting together at the fireside ! ” exclaimed a
sentimental young lady, ¢ I wonder what they
aro talking about?” ¢ Probably fighting their
battles over again,” replied ber matter-of-fact
companion.

Young lady (in the drawing-room): ¢ JSust
listen ! I can hear the gentlomen laughing. I
belicve they tell all their good stories directly
we're out of the dining-room.” Experienced
and rather severe matron: ‘‘Good stories, dear!
No—*good’ is not the word.”

A minister having preached the same dis.
course to his people three times, one of his con-
stant heavers, who was a member of the Legis-
lature, said to him after service, * Doctor,
the sermon you gave us this morning having
had three several rcadings, I move that it now
be passed.”

How very neatly a child may sometimes get
out of a scrape is shown by the story of a little
nephew who had gone to be the guest of his
aunt, and who, on being asked at dinner if he
had not been helping himself secretly to jam,
said quietly : < Please auntic, pa never’lows me
to talk at meals,

Oscar Wilde has invented a new hat. It
expands ov contracts with his head according
as the spirit moves, The brim is full. It has
a muffled bell and the band is not loud. Itis
specially adapted for night wear, and will con-
tain a moderatc supply of bricks, thereby
commending itsclf to the Masonic fraternity.

“My dear, look down below,” said he, ag he
stood on the Brooklyn Bridge with his wife,
gazing at a tug hauling a long line of barges.
‘“ snch is life—the tug is like 2 man working
and toiling, while the barges like women are,”
I know,” interrupted she, acridly ;  the tug
does all the blowing, and the barges bear the
burden.”

“What are you doing, Mary?” asked a
Staten Is'and husband, addvessing his wife,
“T am sewing on a crazy quilt,” she replied,
t“arc there any buttous on it?" ““No.” ¢ I
thought not,” he said ; ** it wouldn't belike you
to be sewing on anything that needed buttons.”
and drawing a deep sigh, he procceded to
fasten his suspenders with a half burned
mateh.

¢ My dear,” said Mr. Snigginhottom to his
wife the other day at the table, as he valiantly
struggled to carve a piece of meat. ‘* Why do
the butchers put these miserable wooden pins
into the voasts? Every time I try to carve off
a slice I strike on onc of them.” *“I do not
know, dear, unless the meat is more skewer
that way,” responded Mrs. Snigginbottom.
¢ Maria, I think you had better sec a physician
at once. I am afraid overwork is affecting
your mind.”

TICKLISH OLD FELLOWS.

Did you ever hear two old men talking of
their prowess when boys ? - I overheard a con-
versation between Wallflower and Muldoon,
the other day. It ran as follows:

“When L was a youngster Isconld wrestle
better than any of the hoys,” said Muldoon.
“Why, I used to throw everybody vhat
tackled me. Do you remember Bill Buckley ?
You know he wasone of the stoutest boys ab
the academy, and had an idea nobody could
throw him in a fair catch-as.catch.can; but I
did it, and then he declared that if I would
give him under-hold he conld down me.”

“Did ne do it ?”’ asked Wallflower.

“Do it! Do I look as if he did? Not
much, sir. I just laid him on his back go
quickly it made his teeth ache.”

“How did you do it? Biil used to bea
tough one to handle, but I threw him threc
times in succession one day. I used to knowa
twist that would fetch him every time.”

“So did I, Muldoon, and I tell you when
his back struck the earth it jarred the crock-
ery and rattled the dishes for blocks around.”

“ Tell me how you did it, Walllower.”

“ Why, you sece, I just put my arms around
his neck like this, and when he put his foot
out, I pretended to press down on his shoul-
ders, but when be didn't expect it, I just
lifted him clear off the ground, and beforc he
knew what was going to happen, he was down.
How did you throw him 2"

““ Well, I'll show you. Stand up so I can
take hold of you. Now, you know how he
would lock his arms around a fellow’s breast
and squeeze the breath ont of him. You do
that and 1'lI} show you how I used to kick bis
feet out from under him and fall on him so
hard you could hear him grunt half a mile.
H:tve you got me?”

*Yes,”

‘“ Well, look out, Wallflower, I feel the old
spirit coming over me, aud there is no know-
ing what I might do with you.” i

 Wallflower sct his teeth together and
breathing hard as he replied, trembling with
anxiety to begin :

“Go on, Muldoon. I ain't scared.”

“Look out, now ; you might fall. Gosh!
How I'd like to throw you down as I used to
throw Bill Buckley."”

“Well, go on and do it,, then.”

¢ Oh I{eel so skittish, I'mafraid I might
hurt you.”

“Well, go on. Ill try to fall casy.
Gracious ! how like a boy I feel.”

¢ Ain’t scared, are yon, Wallflower ?°

“ Ha, ha, ha! No.”

““He, he, he! Yon’d better be.”

Wallflower waited till Muldoon kicked at
his feet, and then lifted him up and dropped
him so hard he saw stars.

* Can’t do that again,” cried Muldoon, ris-
ing, but Wallflower had become warm with
the exercise, and downed him before he had
finished speaking. .

*You think you're some, pumpkins,” said
Muldoon, coming at the old wrestler again,

“I'm good enough to put you on your
back, old follow,” and he repeated the opera-
tion.

*“You don't tote fair,” said Muldoon angrily,

‘¢ Eh ?”

¢ You Aon’t wrestle fair,”

¢ You're o liar, Muldoon.”

¢“You’re another, and a coward to boot,”
Muldoon replied. When they appeared in the
police court the next morning on a charge of
fighting they insisted that they were merely
showing each other how to do it, and were
eventually discharged.

Mr. Brandram appears in Shaftsbury lall on
Saturday afternoon of this weck. Mw B, is,
in all respects, the greatest clocutionist we
have had since Bellew and Vandenhoff, and
nobody should miss hearing him, The pro-
gramme is particularly attractive on the oc-
casion.

Look out for the new portrait of Sir John
A. Macdonald, in the full costume of a G.C.B,
Not a caricature, but a splendid work of art.
Roady Dec. 20th : to be issued as a supple-
ment to Grir. Price, with Grip, 15c.; to
subscribers, 10c.
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THE BETTER HALF.

Our poets, though they've wives at home,
St Delias and Floras ;
Aud write about Madrid nnd Rome,
And their dark-cyed Signoras.
They swear their charmers are divine,
And thoy themselves delighted,
But to ** my wife " o single Jine
Is hardly ¢'er indited.
We're told that belia's eyes are blue;
She's exquisite in ferturo ;
An airy, graceful fiizure, too ;
A most bewitehing creaturo,
And Flore’s many churms divine,
Among the augels place her;
The poct's heart in overy line,
Seems uching to embrace her.
Bolinda, beauteous as a dream,
Is sung with animation ;
Her mien, and swan-like neck the theme
- Of glorlous inspiration.
Her rosebud mouth, her teeth so white,
So even in formation ;
Hor pouted coral lips invite
The amorous salutation.

And not an eulogistic line
In all their amorous lny, is
Of those who sit ut home and pine,
And hunger for theie praises.
Are puet hushands bound to rove?
Are all of them erratie?
Leavo they the wives they've sworn to love,
To mope in some lone attie ? '

1 think these poets all must be
An amorous set of fcllows.
Were such a hushand linked to e,
I'm sure I should be jealous §
1'd not permit these tattering lays,
If writ to praise a strangor,
For sure I am sueh raving ways,
Connubial bliss endanger.
They should not write in flattering strain,
EExcept on this condition— -
That every man should first ohtain
f1is lawful wife's permission.
They might not relish heing forced
To praise the wives they've wedded ;
1'd have defaulters ajl divoreed,,
And afterwards beheaded.
PENELOIE.

POOR HAMILTON GIRL !

Jennie is a pretty Toronto girl who lives on
Javvis-street. Sho has beon spending a few
weeks in Hamilton with her friend Minnie,
who was to have returned with her.,

* Why Jennie, where’'s Minnie 2” inguired
a friend who met her as she stepped off & train
at the Union Station.

¢ Oh, she coulin't come with me, but she's
coming this afternoon.”

“What ! all alone 7’

¢ Yes, all alone, and on a flat car; you see
her feet wouldn't go through the door of a
pussenger coach.”

CUFT NOTES.
BY CAPTAIAN COLLAR.

By Jove! that idea of Matthew is great—
fine fellow, Arnold, but rather like an old-
fashioned fruit pic at times, more crusty than
feuity—writes on his cuffs whilst travelling on
the cars—and poetry too! Happy thought, I
will try it ; perhaps the atllatus will come to
mo in that way ..... .Have tried the cuff.
writing business—pavtial success. The fivsy
time I tried to write the pencil went ofl at o
tangent and after deseribing a given line,
stuck in the back of my haud ; strong poctic
feelings rose in my mind just at that moment.
I could have written a war song with several
whoops in it, but refrained from so doing,
finding that there was move point in my penail
thun in my poetry.. ..... Second attempt—
better—succeeded in dignifying my cdif with
a fine assortmeut of Arabic and Syrian
characters which imparted quite a Jearoed
bearing to me. 'This, however, was not poetry,
which my sonl was longing for. I therefore
endeavored to sweep them out of existence by
the aid of o piece of India rubber, only to con-
vert my forwer resplendent white cuff to a
color five shades remote from that of a sweep's
brush. I will not be doterred ; perseverence,
a great trait in my chavacter, has conquered.

I can now write with ease and comfort and a
pencil, but the poctic ability does not come to
me. Quce 2 happy poetic thought rushed
through my mind, but it was out of the side
door before I could seize and manipulate it ; it
was something about au ode to the encumber,

By Jove! I do believe the alllatus is com-
ing at last. What is this mighty thought that
is surging through my cranium? It was
something coucerning certain lights in Asia
that Arnold wrote—mine is about gaslighta in
Toronto, aha! *‘ Through the night’s deep
gloom shone bright the light”—but is this
the truth, Captain? In poetry let me be
truthful. .

Here is my opportunity, but alas! T can-
net grapple with it. The gas is either too
heavy and dull to sonr into poctry, or iny head
too light to do justice to the sombre subject,
I know not which.

I confess these things are not in my line; I
theveforc give up poctry to Avuwold, and my
dirty cuffs to the heathen Chinee.

it o
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LOGIC.
Communist. —Down with the plutocrats !

There's Vanderbilt with his millions, and
nothin’ to do, while I have to work! Why
can’t [ have millious as well as Vanderbilt ! He
cught to be hanged, and I'd help to do it

Loyician.—And then swing aside of him, of
course?

TOPICAL TALK,

AN up.country exchange speaks of  the
old Aikman farm.” Old *“ache man” would
be better understood.

THE contributor intimated that he would
send in ‘¢ Leaves from a Daivy.” ¢ \What kind
of lcaves are Leaves from a Dairy ?” enguived
the editor sarcastically on a post curd,
and the contributor’s reply on another post card
was: *‘ Cabbage loaves.”

Mr. Oatex lives in Braccbridge and Mr.
Laton in Orillia. It is takiog an awfully lonyg
time for the vigilaut paragraphers to discover
the latost huworism in this connection.
** Oaten meal makes good Eaton.” Now, that
onght to give some of them a slight clue.

A Ciry Parer, which signalizes its uppro-
bation of the new style of orthography l)?' such
departwies as *‘ program,” ‘‘quartet,” etc.,
has a pavagraph stating that ¢ On Sundy the
thermowmeter warked 25° below zero in Winni-
peg.” Thus is another rivet broken in the
shackles of orthodox spelling. Soon the sight
of ** Muudy,” **Toovsdy,” *‘ Wensdy,” and so
forth, in pring, will be guite commmon. \What
this land needs next to mwore poor-houses is
true spelling reform.

Ax advertisement in ouve of the city papers
reads: ‘‘Liberal terms to permanent board-
ers.”” Now, the question arises, what is a
really Permanent Boarder? Decidedly, the
Permunent Bourder s not the young man who
signalizes his reception of & month’s board bill
by lowcring his valise from the bed-room
window with the bed-cord and passing out of
the back door bareheaded, with his skull cap
concealed about his person. Of u surety, the
Permanent Boarder is not the model gentie-
man with the bald-head who is detected by the
landlady in osculating exchanges with the
servant girl,  Certainly, the Permanent
Boarder is not the retiring young fellow on
whom the joke of dropping a couple of bair-
pins in his bed has been practised. Most
decidedly, the Permanent Boarder cannot be
found in the person.of the literary lady who
charges the Javdlady with stealing her gold-
rimmed specs, helping herself to manuscript
paper and circulating the story she writes for
the Police Qazette, Positively, the Permancut
Boarder docs not mean the eKlerly party who
has to be brought home in a hack on an
average of three nights in the week. By no
means is the Permanent Boarder the jocular
customer who is in the habit of remarking that
he wonders if hash hairs could be made into a
switch. Unquestionably, the Permanent
Boarder is not the onc who brings home a
pup. Beyond pcradventure, the Permanent
Boarder is not tht slim party who takes & bath
in the wash-basin. Undoubtedly, the Per-
manent boarder, is not the fat man who is
learning to play the fiddle. Who and what
the Permancnt Boarder is ought to be strictly
defined.

GRIP TO THJS RESCUE.

DEAR, ADORABLE, AND MOST CHIVALRIC GRIP,
—Do, there’s a dear— come over and help us.
{tis perfectly outrageousthe way we are ignored
and slighted and belittled in the readingroom
of the Free Library. Here I run «ff away
alony Church-street, to sce if I can’t sec the New
York papers, or the news from Bufalo, or
Cleveland, or Boston ; in all of which places
1 bave gentlemen friends and acquaintances,
to say nothing of my lady correspondents.
Some of the gentlemen are in Wall-street,
some arc literary men, svme are in business,
my cousins and brothers for instance, and then
there is one in particular—but never miod
him just mow. Well, natarally I like to hear
all about what's going on mn thesc cities they
live in—hoping once ina while, to sce their
names crop up in conncction with some inei-
dent or another, but when I go to the reading-
room—1lo and behold ¢ the whole of the papers
are monopolized by the men. There is not a
single paper on our side—not one—and its like
this al t‘me time, QFf course there’s a couple
of old Foglish Reviews or so lying on each
table, all about the Chinese being the most
highly civilized people on the top of the earth
at one time, and about the old ancient abori-
gines of some ont-of-the-way corner known
only to explorersand all that sort of thing, you
know, good cmough for cranks and men, But
for merey’s sake ! what do I want with the
Chinese, I know all 1 want to know about
them, and more too, and [ would like to know
what's the use of women being told about a
race of savages we'll nevor set eyes on,  Wlkat
we want to get is the Daily Record of the
world about us,and live news of these very days,
to-day and to-morrow and yesterday, and so on;
we waat to be kept posted, and not to stare like
gawks when we heal news more _than a week
old. .Justfancy! Gussie van Redingote was
married in great style in New York the other
day. The U.S. papers were full of if, aud
here, through this cruel arrangement of the
reading-room I never knew a thing about it
until the whole affair wasa fortnight old, when
Alf, Butts from New York asked me how 1
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THE MAIL PHOTOGRAPHER.

Aas I wWovuLb TAKE YOU OTHERWISE.”

YOU'VE COME TO MEET SIR JOAN I'LL rakk YOU AS A ‘LOYAL YEOMAN,” AND NOT A °SEMI-CIVILIZEDL IARTIZAN,
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Pioneer Packing Case Factory

- ENGRAVINGS

liked his report of it in the paper. Faucy my
humiliation, my disgust ; ot course I compli-

seription of the bride was just lovely—all the
same I felt like a fool, to think that I had
never once seen it.

Took  here—dear Grip, why can’t we have
half the stauds on one side and half on the
other, and let gentlemen and ladies go on either
side promiscuously ? Dear me, surly you ain’t
going to advacate reading-room separation of
the sexes, are you? We won't eat exch other
there any more than anywkere else.

But say, dear GRIP, couldn't you find out
the name of the fellow who proposed to let us
have the papers after they were done with them ?
Fancy ! all soiled and tattered and—phew !
scented with tobacco breaths—ah well! I
suppose it’s the nature of the—a—a—yes—
beast ! There—you'd say so yourself in my
place.

Now. you dear old croaker, won’t you come
down oft your perch and come hopping into the
library some evening, and see fur yourself the
way these unmitigated Logs sit there hour
after hour gloating over the news while we
starve aud look on, Tly up on some of
their bald heads and prod them with your
beak uatil they get uncomfortable, and until
the idea occurs to them that the other sex
wants to sce the news quite as much as they
do, and wheu they get it will circulate it too.

C A g 0 once to the rescue of our.poor overlooked bnt
mented him on the article, told him his de- news-hungry sex,
oternal gratitude.

Grip’s Tribate to (}a_na_[la’s Great Premier,

With the robes and insignia pertaining to his new title.

To Subscribers we will send this heautiful work of art

Don't say nay, charming Grip, but come at
and thereby earn the

Your's, feeling badly,
AsPASIA AVLINGTON.
To the Bird of Knowledge,
Front street, Toronto.

Published as a Special Supplemeut to our
Christmas issue.

FULL-SIZED ILLUMINATED PORTRAIT or

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

Not a Caricature, but  true and accurato por-
trait, printed in colors, so as to correctly give Sir
John'’s appearance when in full official dress, En-
dorsed by Sir Johw’s friends everywhere. Price,

with Crip, 15¢c.

for {0c. in stamps, We give our subscribers
the monthly supplements froe, equal to o cash gift of
almast the whole price of GRIP's subscription. We
would like to do so in this case too, but the great cost
of its praduction makes it impossible for us to do so
without absolute loss, but we shall be glad to furnish
our subseribers with the picture at the above reduced

rate.
GRIP PUBLISHING CO., Front St., Toronto.

QUEEN CITY OIL CO.

7

« PEERLESS
and other MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian

Burning Qils a specialty. Get our quotaiions.
AMUEL RQGERS, Manager.

S
20 FRONT STREET EAST,

PREVENTION BE*TER THAN CURE.

Dactow.—This mighi have boc avoided if you had

geen that your bedding was properly cleaned.  More dis-

cayes ;mse from impure bedding than from anything olse,
t at once to

N. P. CHANEY & CO,,
230 King St. Bast, - = Toroute.

A SONG OF THE S)JEASON.

Now doth the nipping frost encrust with white
‘Tho festive bummer's roost within the park,

Where oft 'neath smiling stars, he passed the night,
All undisturbeil, save by some canine's bark.

And now, alas! do shivers seize the frame
Of that poor cad, who, weather-wort and wan,
Gazes with longing eyes where Haunds the name
Of ** Isaacs™ where his overcoat’s in pawn.
Each nose assumes a tin_cerulean,
And souuds of chattering tecth break on the ear
Mau's liquid wants become hot grueleau,
He dreads the thought of ice-cold lager beer.

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

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
‘Wash, cleanses and preserves the teeth, havdens the
wums, purifics the breath. Price, 25¢. Propared only
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal.  Retuiled by all
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sous & Mason, Toronto.

Gold Fish.—Aquaria,—Every family should have
an Aquarium, which is amusing, intoresting and in-
struetive to young and old, H. F, JACKSON, Chemist,
1,369 8t. Catharine St., Montreal, has now the following
stock on hand : Uold Fish, Silver Fish, Cat Fish, Bass,
Chubb, ete.  Treatise on Aquaria mailed free.

27'Well Dressed People don’t wear dingy or
fuded things when for 10c. and goaranteed Diamond
Dye will make them as good as new.  ‘Phey are perlect.
Get at Druggist’s and bo cconomical. * Wells & Richard-
son Co., Montreal, P. Q.

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

1 King Street East o
Neazly opposite Toronito St.) } <es sseree TORONTO

'ses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible.  All work registered and warranted.

40,000 New Portrait Engravings (18x24) of Sir John A. Macdonald, K.C.B., Hon. Edward Blake, Q.C.,
Hon. Oliver Mowat, and Her Majesty the Quecen, to be glvon away Free,

237 For particulars address
The Canada Pacific Trading & Importing Co., 120 BAY STREET, TORONTO,
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