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USEFUL AS WELL AS ORNAMENTAL

- IWIRE CLOTH__|

THE REMINGTON

STANDARD TYPE WRITER.

More easily learned, more rapid and accurate in opera-
tion, stronger and more durable and more generally used
than any other writing machine in the world.

Send for descriptive catalogue to
THOMAS BENGOUGH,

THE SHORTHAND ATHENEUM,
a9 King Strect West, Toronto,

IT STANDS AT TIIE HEAD,
THE

DOMESTIC SEWING
- MAGHINE.

A. W. BRAIN,

SoLE AGENT.

Also Repairer of all kinds of Sewing Machines. Needles,
Parts and Attachments for Sale.

98 Younge St. TORONTO.

157 Gernr—What find 1 here
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What Demi-Gud
Hath come s0 near creation ?

280 GrNT—It must have beea BRUCE, as healonc can
so beautifully counterfcit nature.
. STUD1o—1:8 King Strest West.
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The gravest Boast is the Lys; the gravait Bird is the Owi;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest an is the Fool,

et ———

Pleaso Obnserve,

Any subscriber wishing his address changed on our
mail list, must, ip writing, send us his old as well as new
address, Subscribers wishin‘z to discontinue must also be
particular to send a memo. of present address.
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@Gavtoon Comments

Lrap1iye CarrooN.—The World's suggestion
that Mr. Mowat should himself assume the
portfolio of Education is obviously made in the
interests of the Province, and is certainly in
the interests of the Cabinet. If the Premier
had any adequate counception of the feeling
which at present exists throughout the country
on tac School Reader question, he would take
action without further delay. Tho present
Minister has, by his great blunder of authoriz-
ing two Readers, and thus inflicting upon the
School teachers and trustees of the Province
the uncxampled humiliation of being  can-
vassed” by drummers from rival publishing
houses, got the local ministry into a mess,
which it will require all Mr. Mowat's tact tn
overcome. The Ministry is a good one, and
on manyleading provincial questions commands
the confidence and support of the Province, but
po Cabinet, however strong and popuiar, can
afford to make a mistake in their poliey on
Lducational matters such as the present gov-
ernment has made. If Mr. Mowat takes
Grir's advice he will lose no time in rectifying
a3 far as possible the ruinons work of Mr.
Crooks,

First Pacr.—Sir Jobn Macdonald has
transferred the heavier duties of the Depart-
ment of the Interior to Hon. D. L. Macpher-
son, assuming himself the Presidency of the
Council. The change is welcome to the coun-
try, for it is not in the public interest that so
important a portfolio should be held by a min-
ister who confesses in open court that he knows
nothing of the details of his office, as Sir John
recently did.

Erente Pace.—Lord Lansdowne has ar-
rived, and Canada extends t0 him ‘a cordial
greeting.. The advance slanders which sought
to destroy his chances of popularity by repre.
senting him as a bad landlord have been dia-
proved, and he comes amongst us with every
claim to our highest regard. He may rest as-

sured that Canads will give him every chance
to win her heart, and Grip trusts he may suc-
ceed in doing so as thoroughly as did his bril-
lant countryman, Dufferin.

A CHIEL'S AMANG YE.

We take this opportunity of informing The
Clhiel—a professedly humorous pn.lger published
in Glasgow, Scotland, that we bave not the
slightest objection to seeing articles from Grir
re-printed in its columns ; in fact, we appreci-
ate the compliment conveyed in the act of thus
republishing our gems aslong as we receive due
credit therefor ; but we mortally detest to see
literary matter taken holus-bolus from our
columns and reproduced in those of 7'%he Chiel
with some other fellow's signature attached,
as was done in the paperreferred to of October
13, the stolen article entitled ‘“ Advice to young
Reoplc about to marry” lmving appeared in
GRIr of Sept. lst. *‘Bloater,” who coolly
signs his nom-de-plume to our work and passes
it off as his own in The Chiel, may find that he
will have a ¢‘ hard roe ” to hoe if he continues
bis scaley career of literary piracy.

Last week we published a complimentary
notice of Tha Chiel, but judging from the man-
ner in which that paper appears to obtain its
contributions, we fear we have been giving
praise where it was but little deserved. We
recognize the fact that it is quite gmper for a
chiel to be amang ye takin’ notes, but when he
takes everything else he can Jay his hand on
we must protest, especially when the pilfered
property belongs to us.

MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM.

¢ The Rev. Dr. Patterson, of New Glasgow,
N. S., who has been awarded the one hundred
guinea prize for the best essay on Missions, is
an uncle of Mr. J. M. Oxley, of the Marine and
Fisheries Departiment.”—Qttawa Citizen.

The winner of a prize essay being uncle,
give effect of nephew on production ?

TO CONTRIBUTORS, ETC.
McTorr.—Curb that fiery Pegasus of thine,
oh ! sweet singer of Campbellford, as his antics
ocenpy too much space, A leetle shorter, next
time, if you pleasc.

The Boston Star says : ** The bigger anews-
paper is, the more hustle there is about it.”
—This is obviously a case of putting the cart
hefore the horse. Transpose the words * news-
paper ” and ‘‘bustle.”

People lmlgh when they read about the
talented Mr. Wilkins Micawber * turning his
attention to coals,” but that is justabout what
most of the leading daily papers seem to have
Deen doing for the last month or so.

Lord Derby says that Charles Darwin's one
of the half dozen men of this century who will
be remembered a thousand years hence.—Ez,
~Well, here’s another ; that makes two, but
who the mischief are the other four ?

It is rather unfortunate in one respect that
the master of the hounds in this city happens
to be a doctor. It looks so-well—s0-80's0me-
thing or other toread, as I often do, that Dr.,
Smith was in at the death. You understand
what I mean : 80-30-yes.

I should like to know why the editor of the
Kingston Whig is so anxious to have a hangman
appointed who will put an end to o condemned
criminal without bungling and with as little
pain as possible on the part of the hangee. Is
1t possible that the Whiy man has some fore-
knowledge of what is to happen, and that he—?
but no ; it cannot be.

Isnot this a sign of the times? Wanted—
A lady-help to do plain cooking for.a family,
where lady helps are employed. Address
Stema, P.O. Lock-drawer 29, Lakefield, Ont.
Mail. Andthis: Wanted.—A young perdon
to act as governess in a family, etc., etc.—
Ezchange. Lady-helps to do plain cooking :
young persons to look after the education and
morals of the children. Ah!me. Ishall not
be a bit astonished when I see gentlemen-
agsistants to remove swill and aid in blacking
boots advertised for.

The Toronto Mail said a short time ago’
that ‘‘ The Canadian farmer is not the
fiend that frantic men describe him to be.”
The Hamilton 7%mes rears up at this and says
that only a few'months ago the Mait spoke of
a gathering of several thousands of farmers in
Toronto as representing all that was ilthy
and vile—as in search of a free lanch, and
much in need of a bath. Well, I don't see
that looking for a free lunch and wanting a
bath make a mana fiend. 1If so, then there is
aremarkably large number of fiends drifting
about.

And now every one who wrote to the Lon-
don Frec Press in favor of Canon Baldwin as a
fit and proper person o be bishop of the dio-
cese of Huron,is congratulating himself that it
was his particular letter that secured the elec-
tion of the reverend gentleman. The Bish-
opric page of the journal mentioned had got
to be quite interesting, and I miss with pleas-
uve the lengthy cEiatles of those who have, for
the past few weeks,been spreading themsclves
on the subject of electivg a bishop. The F. P.
will now have more space to devote to the tour
of Mr. J. L. Sullivan, and interesting passages
of arms between the gentlemen of the close-
cropped polls.

I fancy the Americans must laugh at us
Canucks most consumedly sometimes, A few
weeks ago a Hamilton policeman prevented
the American flag from being carried through
the streets of that city ; a few days back Dr.
Gustin, mayor of St. Thonias, and one Alder-
man Brown, ordered the stars and stripes,
which some citizens had hoisted over the hotel
where Judge Rogers, of New Orleans, was
staying, in honor of that gentleman’s fortieth
birthday, to be hauled down. Their orders
were not obeyed, however,and it looks as if
St. Thomas and Awerica will go to war.
Verily, man,clothed in a little brief authority,
ete.,etc. Ah! me.

I observe considerable discussion taking
place in some of the daily papers as to whether
or not it is possible for a man to marry and
keep out of debt on a salary of ten dollars a
week. Several letters iave been written to
the papers referred to, both for and against
the matter, the majority of the writers seem-
ing to be of opinion that it is not possible
to do these two things on the amount specified. -
I say, distinctly, that it is possible to get
married on ten dollarsa week ; there's nothing
to prevent it ; and as for keeping out of debt,
it ia not only possible, but unavoidable, for a
man with that salary will find it a'very diffi-
cult, if not an impossible, matter to get any
credit at all, '
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I observe, as I suppose scores of others kave
observed before me, that thiose people who are
constantly preaching alout the sinfulness of
running into debt, and thelow moral state into
which a person who is in debt must have fall
en, are the very individuals themselves who
are nnable to obtain credit anywhere, and who
the man at the corner grocery won’t trust for
a pepn’orth of blacking for a single day. Such
people,wher they find it is impossible for them
to get into debt,—though they have tried with
all their might to do o, hold themselves up as
patterns of goodness because they don’t owe
anything. Oh! I know, and everybody else
knows just such.folks. They are nearly re-
lated to those women who pride themselves on
their immaculate virtue, but who are so fear-
fully homely that a man would go into fits if
he looked at them for half a minute.

I think that the police are making a move
in the right direction by instituting annual
athletic ports, and it would not be a bad idea
if our two hundred and thirty pounders were
to goin for a systematic course of physical
training, not only fora few weeks immediately
before the annual gathering. but all the year
round, and practice at sprint and long distance
running should be indulged in. YWhat is more
depressing than to see o huge mass of con-
stabulary tlesh and bone in pursuit of an active
runaway evil-doer, losing ground with every
step and finally, at the end of a chase for a few
hundred yards, being compelled to abandon
the pursuit on account of tho giving out of his
ureath and physical collapse gencrally? It is
all very well for a policeman to be a. big man,
but unless he is muscular in proportion to his
size, it were better for him that a boarding
house pie were hanged about his necl and that
he were compelled to eat it, than that he
should be called upon to give chase to a fleet,
bad man. I ama good runner myself, so 1
care not how fast the cops become ; but I am
sure they would derive great benefit from a
regular course of athletic training.

Vanity Fair, an English weekly publication,
goes for tie Americans who visit England,
in a lively, but altogether unfair manner, con-
demning the whole American nation as vulgar,
impertinent, low-bred, and so on, because a
few individuals, visiting England with some
of the cheap excursions, conduct themselves
in a manner distasteful to the writer in Vanity
Fair, who evidently has not met any of the
better class of Americans in England who are
very highly spoken of by people who move in
a much higher social atmosphere than Vanrity
Fair's correspondent appears to do, and of
whom Mr. Labouchore, & man who is likely
to know whereof he writes, spcaks in most
flatteringterms in T'ruth, his opinion being that
of the majority of the class of English people
whose opinion is worth noticing. It would be
just as fair for the Americans to take, as
specimens of the English nation, those irre-
pressibly vulgar cockneys or those mushroom
*gents’ who so constantly talk about the
superiority of things at ’ome, who visit Amer-
ica and make themselves objectionable
wherever they go, and on their account, con-
demn the entire English race. The English-
men who come out here and talk loudest
about their arvistocratic relations at home are
generally dead-beats and frauds of the first
water and the truth is not in them, and assa
rule, they have left their countrﬂ for their
country’s food, and anyone who knows any-
thing at all cun see’ through them and their
pretensions at a glance, An American gentle-
mran is afine follow, and it is hard lines to class
all Americans as vanlgar and so0 on, because a
few choap trippers don’t know how to behave

. themselves abroad,

MARIA McCABE.

SENTENCED To bE HANGED FOR THE MurDER or Her
ILLEGITIMATE CHILD.

Yes! hang her up, O Justice, stern and cold,

End her unhappy life=put her away—

‘The law decrecs that lill: be given 1or life‘

So iet her strangle, O most righteous law !

Come, haste the killing—herc'sthe galiows tree,
And here's the ghostly priest with apen book,

And here’s the cord to pinion hands and feet,

And here's the rope to put abiout her neck,

Why this delay? Come on! What, can it be

That Justice halts to weigh Compassion’s plea,
And spare this mother’s life 7. this frenzied maid,
With blood upon her hands ¢

Is Justice, then, so weuk as lend her ear

To Mercy's wild narration of the tale

Of guilt and shame, of frenzy and despair,

Thac blurred this woman's sense of right and wrong.
And stung her on to murder® no!

Canndian Jusiice has a heart of steel,

Aud "tis no intercession stays her now,
Butstern necessity ; no hangman is at hand,
And none, they whisper, can be got for gold !
The city’s slums have spewcd out none so vile .

As he must be who would perform this job!

But stay | who's this breaks from the shrinking group,
And bows ta Justice with the air of one

Who knows himself in favour with Her Grace,

Lays by his dainty coat, removes his jewels,

And waves aside the hangman's modest mask,

Here's one will do the work ! herc's one at Jast

Whose heart knows nought of pity or remorse,

Sweet Law, thou shalt not then be wronged and robbed.
So Justice smiles and leads the victim forth

And yields her to the hangman's novice hands,

The hands most meet to do such horrid wora—

‘I'he father of the culprit’s murdered child !

HOW I8 IT?

I wonder how it is that o many things are
constantly happening, according to humerous
writers, that {)mve never scen, though I have
done my best to try and believe that these
things (o take place, and to be on the spot
when they were happening. A few of them
are as follows :

1. I bave never thrown a bootjack, or seen
a bootjack thrown, at a cat. Take up a hum-
orous paper, and see if a bootjack is not the
missile most frequently mentioned when cats
are the writer’s theme, How many of my
readers, I wonder, ever aimed a bootjack at a
cat. Very fow, I dare be sworn.

2. 1 watched a goat in a yard one day for
three solid hours ; around him were strewn
tomato cans, rags, old erinoline hoops and such
luxuries as the goats of humorists always feed
upon, bui, veracity compels me to state that
the goat in question regarded these delicacies
with an air of indifference and went on quietly
nibbling the grass, and behaving as though he
did'nt cave a snap whether he was showing
that humorists know not the tzuth and that
veracity is not in them, or not.

3. Though 1 have spent nia.ny years in
newspaper offices, the sight of an editor brain-

ing & poet has never yet been granted me.
Yet poeticide by editorial murderers is as com-
mon in the pages of funny papers as the gram-
matical errors therein,

4. Inever beheld an editor writing anarticle
with the foreman and printers’ devil both yell-
ing ‘‘Copy” at the top of their voiccs, and
nearly driving him to distraction. Why, a
humorous paper wonld be unworthy of its
name were not some such incident as this in.
troduced occasionally.

5. I am acquainted with no less than seven.
teen poets,and with one exception their hair is
ag short as that of other mortals ; the excep-
tion isin gemol and his hair is considerably
shorter. I cast my eye over the first funny
paper I find and 1rvead an article beginning
thus: *“The door was softly opened and a
wild eyed, long-haired individual crept timid-
ly in and enquired for the editor.” Of course
this was the conventiona! poet of the humorist,
the adjective ¢‘long-haired ” was enough to
settle the hash of that question : but how 1is it,
how s it, I say, that the hair of the poets
1know is all short ? .

6. [donot know whother I am exceptionally
favored by luck or not, but I must coufess
that T have attended numerous church socials,
and the oyster stew invariably abounded in
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the bivalvular delicacies from which it takes
its name. Whenece, then, arose that dismal,
weird tale of a solitary, used-up and dejected
oyster which invariably figures in the funny
man’s description of & church social stew ?

7. When I temporarily accepted the posi-
tion of book-keeper for a firm of plumbers, I,
certainly, after veading all I had done about
the wealth of this class of people, and the way
in which thatwealth was accumulated, expect-
ed some very startling rovelatious, but I must
admit that most of the plumber’s charges and
the bills I had to make out seemed reasonable
enough, and when I accepted an invitation to
dinner with one of the irm one day. instead
of dining off gold plate aud sittingon diamond
studded chairs as I had expected to do from
reading of the plumbers of fanny men and
their habits, we ate off plain delf and sat on
ordinary cane bottom chairs.

Py

8. T have lived a great deal among m iles—
but I think I had better stop here, lor 1 su
that I have laid myself open, in that last state-
ment, to sn attaclk from all the humovonsly
inclined people who read this, (iood bye.

Swrz.

Every man has thvee chavacters—that which
he exhibits, that which he has and that which
he thiuks he has.

The paradox of paradoxes is that in the
marriage ceremony the woman doesn’t get in
any more talk than the man.

An exchange has an elaborate avticle for
amateur vocalists, ** HHow to begin to sing.”
How to get them to guit is still an unsolved
problem,

A Vermont editor, in publizhing one of By-
ron’s poems, changed the words ¢ Oh gods !”
to *“ Oh gosh ! 7 Lecause the foriner was too
profane for his readers.

“So yowr husband is a critic? Now tell
me, does he always write just what he thinks
about o play ** ** Oh, desr, no! Tt wouldu'’t
do. His paper yoes into the best families,
and profanity is out of the question.

[
i
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A LAY OF MODERN PETERBOROQ.

Mr. Toker of the Peterboro’ Kevéew, and Mr.
Stratton of the Kxaminer, have becn exchang-
ing compliments in the usual way, through the
medium of their journals. On Saturday, the
two gentlemen met on the street, one armed
with a canc and the other with an umbhrella,

and they begau a battle, the like of which had

never been witnessed in Peterboro’ before.
Onc of the conbatants plncked mighty boulders
from the strect and hurled them at his oppon-
ent.  The police stood aghast at the spectacle,
and did not venture to interfere until the con-
test was well nigh concluded, — World.

AFOLOGEA,

Oh! would that 1 were gifted with a minstrel’s clarion
tongue : R
Both wide and near thestory of this warfare should be

sung. v
Rut e’en my best I'l) do, forsooth, and letall folks be told

How journalists in Peterboro’ fought in the days of old.
No grey gonse quills the weapons used ;—a walking cane
. onefeller .
With puissant arm bewielded, and theother his umbrella.
Come aid me muse ; inspirc me now tor I am fain to sing,
And cause their martial deeds through all the continent
to ring.
’ YE FRAY.
They were two knightly journalists who drove the pencil

» * - . .
\Who onc another hg.(l abused, each in his own f;yr sheet ;
. Now,)by my halidome !” queth he who writeth the
Rewieso,
*“I’D teach this varlet courtesy ; his insults he shall rue.”

“I'fackins ! yelled the other knight, ““I’ll have the
caitifi’s blood ; 3
1 carc not though T hang for it with dull and sickening

thud.
Go forth, mine herald, sound the trump and let the fray
. egin
Lnrammcrcytl it shall be to death ; and may the best man

win,”
The herald tooted through the strects and out upon the

pave
On Sh%nks”s mare came ambling the gallant knights and
., brave:
‘“ Now, haveat thee,” the Tory knight exclaimed and
drew his stick,
‘* Draw and defend thy Liberal head, and do it mighty
quick.”

Th' umbrella of the other knight eftsoon from scabbard
sprung ; - -

Oh ! surely such a fray beforc hath never minstrel sung.

Likelightning’s flash th’ umbretla flew and circled through

everywhere

On helmet visor, bicast-plate, greave, the blows poured
i down like rain ; .

Oh 1 may I never sec a fray the like of this again !

“A Slray:lon to the rescue,” swilt the blows pour in a

Hlood. .

‘* Ha, ha ; take that,” cried one, and ““Ha ! there's one
upon thy ribs,”

Cried t'yt{;cr; ““That one tickles up the midriff of his
nibbs.”

‘I'he minions of the law stovd round in awe and blank
dismay,

And dreamt not of attempting to end the fearful fray.

When, ci-rash j th' umbrella’s bust; and all unarmed
Kuight Strayton stands,

Then pounces on some paving stones and hurls them with
his hands ;

Now Lreathless all the focwmen pause, and then as quick
as thought

‘They turn, march through the city sireet and toward the
Jjustice court.

And each records a lengthy charge of battery and assault;

Fach l;m%hl declares the other knight to be the most in
ault.

And so the fight was ended. Now let it wide be told

How Per(e;goro' scribes have fought in the brave days
of uld.

A Jady’s boudoir is a powder magazine ; pre-
paratory to an expedition into the very heart
of the enemy, she has a little brush and then
raises her colors,

¢ There are souls in my church so small,”
soid Mr. Talmage to a reporter, ‘¢ 8o ivfinitesi-
mal, so mean, that fifty of them could dance a

without touching each other.”

Dudes who chew the heads of their canes
are advised by a medical editor to have the
same made of soft rubber instead of silver.
It makes less wear and tear on the gums, and
helps the teeth to come through just as well.

C/
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AFTER DINNER GOOD HUMOR.

?\lm;rbnu.‘(lh’ AGITATION,) DO YOU REALLY MEAN THAT, SIR HECTOR, OR 15 I'l' MERFLY

AFTER DINNER TALK? 'CAUSE IF YOU DO, WHV I SHALL FEEL
MY FORMER ATTITUDE IN FAVOUR OF THE RIGHTS OF ONTARI

_Ilcl)s"l‘l FIED IN RESUMING

the air,
Whilst from the walking-stick the blows were rattling .

schottische on the point of a cambric needle.

flood : |
“A 'l‘okcr,l:\ye. a Toker’—thrice the Tory stick drew =
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4 So the world ways.”
I was very Flad to see the-following remarks

in an editorial in the Hamilton T'ribunea short
time ago. Possibly some people will say that
the subject treated of is out of placcina paper
like GrIP : with such 1 beg to differ, though
space will not allow me to give my reasons in
full for doing so. The article quoted refers to
the unfortunate woman who was sentenced to
death at the last assizes, for drowning her
illegitimate child. ¢ There is a probability
that her sentence of death will be commuted
to imprisonment for life, and she escape the
extreme penalty of the law. Even this will
not lessen the guilt of the man who is the
author of her destitution, her crime and her
death to the world. In the lexicon of the law
of Canada this man’s crime is not crime. The
poor girl may be hung, the law adjudges it
her due, the man, the tempter, goes free and
uncensured, Is it that our courts of law are
thronged to-day by men who have not the old-
time love of equity in their hearts? Is it that
chivalry and the sense of justness have been
blotted from the soul of mav forever, that the
gladsome light of jurisprudence is not shown
in the enactment of a law making the betrayer
of inuocence a criminal ? Let a sentiment for
such an enactment be fostered by the press, by
judges, and by those who were fabled to have
only high erected thoughts—barristers and
counsellors at law—and it will come to pass
that men will not spoil the lives of women with
impunity, We want this greatest of all sins
placed on the crimiuval list of Canada,”
. ®

The following,reclipped from that receptacle
for spicy original matter and excellently select-
ed clippings, the Arkansew 7ravcler, and
written by Derrick Dodd for the San Francisco
Post will, doubtless, bring to some of my read-
ers recollections of the days when they looked
anxiously for the arrival of

MAMMA’'S SHIP,

The Point Lobos watchman of the Merchants’
Exchange was aroused from his monotonous
contemplation of the horizon yesterday mnorn-
ing by a faint rap on the lower panel of the
doov of the station, and upun opening the lat-
ter he discovered a rosy-cheeked boy of about
five, looking very hot, tired and duat begrim-
med, and having evidently made the journey
from the city alone and on foot.

‘¢ Please, sir, is mamma’s ship coming in ?"”

** What ship is your mother on, my child ?”
asked the lookout, staring at his diminutiue
visitor.

‘¢ She isn’t on any ; she’s at home,” replied
the small inquirer, somewhat puzzled. ¢ She
has a ship of her own, though, and I want to
know if it’s coming in.”

‘I suppose its father’s a captain,” said the
lookout to himself. ¢ What’s the ship's name,
my son ?”

““Name 7" reflected the child ; ‘it hasn't got
any name ; it's just mamma's ship, that’s all.

*“No name?’ said the station man, more
mystified than ever; ‘‘who sent you here,
little one " .

“ Why, old Jim, the sailor, who lives back

of our house. He said this was the place
where they watched for the ships to come in,
and so 1 thought I'd come out to-day and sc2
if mamma’s wasin sight. 1 started this morn-
ing and people showed me the way, but I
didn’t think it was so dreadful far. = Please,
mister, won't you look again for mamma’s
ship,” and the tiny traveler sank down on the
door step much oxhausted,

‘ What makes you think your mother hasa
ship ?” asked the watcher, as he lifted the child
into a chair. .

“ Why, because she says s0,” replied the
baby, much astonished by the absurdity of the

uertion. ‘‘You see I'm most crazy for a
little spotted Sony like Charlie Peter’s has,
and—and a red cart to hitch * Gardie,’ thav's
our dog, to. But whenever I tease mamma
for them, she says I must wait ‘till her ship
comes in.” I'm awful tired of waiting, so I
thought I'd come out here and ask you. Don’t
you think that little one way off therve, with
the long black tail, might be it ’ and he point-
ed to a steamer smoking along past the Faral-
lones.

I guess it will be along pretty soon now,”
said the lookout. gravely, sighting through his
telescope.  “ Meanwhile you elimb into that
berth yonder and take o nap while I watch.”
Andin a few minutes the Merchants  exchange
telcphone repeated to police headquarters the
message that a lost child would be found safe
and well at the Point.

An hour later, when the distracted mother
arvived at the station, the truant was still fast
asleep, the contented smile on the little mouth
showing that he bad reached that placid baven
—that dream-land—where, only, all onr ships
come in.

x ¥
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Any one who has seen the real, genuine,
bona-fide London flunky will acknowledge the
truth of the remarksappended, which are from
the pen of W. J, Stillman in the Century for
October. The writer has so fully covered his
subject that any remarks on my part are im-
possible.

TIHE LONDON FLUNKY.

In the intonation of the lower-toned com-
mand is the highest expression of the incom-
municable, indescribable, and, except by gen-
erations of eultivation, unattainable quality
we call high breeding. In the reply to it is
that perfect antithesis in breeding, which we
ought to call low—the profound, unquestion-
ing, and unhesitating prostration of self of the
traditional hereditary *flunky,’ disciplined
like u soldier, who, as his master never permits
himself to express a disturbing emotion, never
allows himself an expression of surprise or a
word of comment ; whose self-command is as
great as his master’s, perhaps greater—a well-
apparelled statue, save when an order is given;
whose bows and deference for his master's
guests are graduated by the distance at which
they sit from the head of the table; 3 human
creature that sces nothing, knows nothing, and
believes nothing which his master does not ex-

ect him to see and know and believe ; who, if
Ee thinks of a heaven atall, never dreains that
it can be the same thing for his master and
himeolf ; he hopes to meet his father and grand-
father and great-grandfather in the servants’
hall in that celestial abode where his master
and all the family for countless generations
will dwell in their mundane state; his brain
could no more take in the Fs.rable of Dives
and Lazarus than the laws of Xepler, and the
most ingenate chartist or radical could never
inspire in him an ambition to be anything be.
yond butler in his master’s mansion.

" What in a woman is called ¢ cu'\'iosit'y " in
aman is grandiloquently magnified into *“spirit
of enquiry."”

GRIP'S CLIPS.

All paragraphs under this head are clipped
from our exchanges; and where credit is not
given, it is omitled b the parentage of the
item is not known. )

THE FORCE OF HABIT.

Missus (Who is acting as Amanuensis to
Marg.)

““Is there anything more you wish me to
say, Mary?’

Mary—* No, marm, except just to say,
please excuse bad writin’ and spellin’.”

They say that figures wor't lie, but one is
inclined to doubt the old saw when he looks
uponthe figure of a fashionably dressed woman.
—Boston T'ranseript.

The making of wooden trinkets from timber
grown on the lands of Abbotsford, the home of
Sir Walter Scott, is said to be devastating the
forests of the State of Maine.

England, a Philadelphia paper says, is quite
justified in sending her paupers to Amerjca.
“ After importing the Lnglish sparrow,” it
sadly observes, ‘“ we ought to receive anything
without 2 murmer.” ’

““Yes,” said Farmer Jones, *‘ My summer
boarders complain that the nights are cold,
but they certainly have noright to expect me
to take the blankets off the tomato vines such
weather as this.”"—Philadelphic Call.

Jones asked his wife, *“ Why is a husband
like dough?” He expected sho would give it
up, and he was going to tell her that it was be-
cause a woman needs him ; but she said it was
because he was hard to get off ber hands.

Jane Grey Swisshelm has endeared herself
to every newspaper pilot by saying in a' letter
of advice to an aspirant for journalistic honors,
“It is much more respectable to o up an
editor’s shirts than to bore him with had manu.
seript.”

“1 am trying to break myself of slang
hrases,” said the Centralville gicl, ‘*and have
n for some time. But actually I used the
word ‘racket’ to-day before I thought, and
T'm 50 ashamed of myself. You won’t give it
away, will you?”

Dr, Pierce’s ‘‘ Pleasant Purgative Pellets”
are sugar-coated and inclosed in glass bottles,
their virtues being thereby preserved unim-
paired for any length of time, in any climate,
so that they are always fresh and reliable. No
cheap wooden or pasteboard boxces. By drug-
gists.

Gontran one evening said a number of fool-
ish thipgs in'a house where he had paid a visit
for the grst time. His friend, Georges, ‘went
the next day at Gontran's request, to repair
the injury as best he could. ‘¢ I've fixed it,”
he exclaimed, when he came back; ¢ I told
them you were drunk V’—CQhristian At Work.

A collector of a gas company presented a bill
for payment the other day, aud was met with
the responge : Are you sure this bill is right ?
I must have burned more gas than that. The
collector turned white with fear, and hastily
making his way down-stairs, told a policeman
thata madman was up in the third storey,
and something had better be done about it
right away. )

¢ After this week,” said the editor of the
Bungtown Arouser, I shall enlarge my paper
to twice. its present size and al the same time
reduce the price from $2.50 to $2.00 per an-
num.” ¢‘“For heaven’s sake,” shrieked Bass,
““ don’t do anything of the sort. If you'll re.
duce the paper to half its present size and
double the price, all right ; but don't doany-
thing rash, if you expect to retain my name
on your subscription list.”—Boston 7Trun.
eript. .




GRIP.
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RICH AND RARE WERE THE GEMS,

I am going to show you something,” said
my conductor, as he paused with Lis hand on
the knob of the door leading out of the show-
room of the immense jowellery establishment
of which he was the proprietor, ¢ that I keop
a profound secret from the world in general ;
but I feel Ican trust you, for you arc a news-
paper man, aren't you?”

T am,” I roplied.

« A good solid journal, isn't it 2"

¢ Tt is,” I answered.

¢ Not one of those neutral and inde endent
affairs that say anything 2"

“No : nothing ot the sort.”

*¢It isn’t run by Yankees, is it ?”

““No: at least the Mitchell man has not so
decided yet.”

¢ Well then, come along; I pled%e you to
secreay,” and he opened the door and bade me
follow him.

After traversing a long passage we came to
a staircase leading down appavently into the
bowels of the earth. This we descended and
found ourselves in a vast chamber on the floor
of which were immense heaps of diamonds
which sparkled in the rays of a gas-jet here
and there.

““Surely,” I said, “‘this mustbe that cave or
garden, or whatever it was, spoken of in the
Arabian Nights, is it not ?”

“No: Aladdin was never here,” .replied the
jeweller, picking up a handful of the glittering

ems, and flipping them carelessly about, as a
oy would do with marbles, ‘“Now what do
you think these are ?” asked my guide.

“ Why diamonds.” I answered.

¢ Full many a gem of purest ray serene’;
How beautiful ! how exquisite "’

“* Yes, these are diamonds,” was the reply,
‘‘and here,” he continned, throwing open a
door into another room where several work-
men wore engaged, “ here is where they make
them.”

“Make them t” 1 cried in astonishment
¢ what do you mean 2"

I mean what Isay : these are what are
known to the initinted as ‘actresses diamonds.’
An actress wishes & good advertisement : she
comes to us and purchases a few quarts of
theso precious stones and has tham stolen;
dy'e see 7"

“Quarts!” I snid, ** why what arve they
worth ?”

¢ Well, they range from four seventy-five
to soven dollars a c}uart ;it is cheaper to buy
them by the bushel.”

“Verily, there are more things in heaven
and carth than are dreamt of in our philo-
sophy, I am astonished.”

. ‘“ That's nothing; now look here,” and he
led the way into another large store-room,
piled high on every side with silver watches ;
“look at those.”

‘I had no idea there were s0o many watches
in the world,” I exclaimed in astonishment,
‘“ why surely you must huve several millions
of dollars worth here.”

‘*‘ Scarcely,” was the reply; * these are
what are termed * newspaper watches:’ they
are given away with papers that arc unsaleable
on their own merits; we sell these by the
cord; cighteen dollars a cord is the regular
prico.”

““Heavens !" I cried, *“ but do thoy go?”

“ Go! what dy’e take us for?” asked the
other contemptuously.

‘ Well then, what's the use of them ?* I en-
quired, mystified.

“Nou e-—as watches : of great value, though,
as a means of getting rid of the paper they ave
gi»:cuo la,w,u.y with,” :

+ Oh 1

“ See these chains,” he continued, pointing
through another opening which led into
a sm:ﬁler store, at the further end of which
was & spout through the ceiling, and down
which flowed a constant stream of gold watch-
chains, ‘‘these arc¢ the articles so much worn
by clerks on small salaries, dudes, and those
lah-di-dab chaps wbo wear two chains outside
their coats, and so forth: the factory is just
above, they cost usabout four cents a-piece,
we gell them for $2.50.”

¢« Well, well ; I had no idea of this.”

““ Nov we come to the °hotel-clerk’s breast-
pin’ and ¢ bar-tender’s solitaire’ dejartment,”
said my guide, as he preceded me intoanother
room. * These goods are very expensive,” and
he opened drawer after drawer whose contents
fairly dazzled my eyes,

*“ These then are genuine stones, I suppose,”
I remarked.

““Yes ; as genvine a3 we make them ; here
is a pin, now,” taking up an article fairly blaz-
ing with brilliants, *“ that is worth as much
as 1wo dollars: handsome, isn’tit? Take a
few if you care to.”

He offered e a
however.

“ That'sall I havs to show you to-day," he
said, after a pause.

¢« Well, but haven’t you aay real bona fide
jewels at all?” Iasked.

¢Yes, we have, let me sce,” and he hesi-
tated, ‘* you're a newspaper man, aren’t you?’

“Tam.”

¢ Well then I hardly think it would be ad-
visable to throw teihptation in yourway ; not
to-day ; some other day ; good day,” and he
mounted a staircase and opened a door lead-
ing out into the street, and, with his words
ringing in my ears, I awoke.

handful which I dcclix;ed,

HE UNDERSTOOD FEMININE HUMAN
NATURE.

LIRRYPIP wassub-editor
of the Trumpvil'e Trombone,
the office of which paper was
directly opposite a tailorin,
establishment where several
pretty girls were employed,
amongst whom was onc
whose good looks far sur-
passed those of her compan-
ions, and which made a deep
impression on the too susce
tible heart of the journalistic
Lirrypip, whose desk was
. placed in the window of the

T'rombone office from which position he could
.see the fair tailoress every timo he raised his
eyes and looked across the street, for she work-
ed in a front window of the sartorial establish-
ment. That's o rather long and very oxhaust-

.anawer.

ive sentence, but like the foot of a daughter of
a neighboring town, it covers a deal of ground.
So Lirrypip made love to the fair girl
across the way as best he could, with a space
of sbout thirty-five yards. between himself
and the object of his affections, and she, *
thongh evidently a modest and respectable
young woman, let him see, by an occasional
smile, that she was not altogether proof
against the arrows of love that were darted
across the street from Lirrypip’s eyes. But
Lirryrip had never spoken to the young Jady,
thongh he had despatched several notes across
the street to her, to which, however, she had
never vouchsafed any reply, thus displaying
her good-sense and modesty ; for it was pre-
sumption, even in a sub-editor, to write love
letters to a girl to whom he had never been
introduced, wasn’tit? Of course if Lirrypip
had been a full-fledged editor-in-chief, it
wouldn't have been 8o bad, becausc an cditor-
in-chief is a man above suspicion and one in
whom guile canpnot dwell, and Mary Anderson
allows herself to be presented to editors-in-
chief, though she says ‘‘ no.thank-you,” to H.
R. H. the P. of W, (sounds Masonic and mys-
terious to use initials.) But to get bLack to
Lirrypip. The young woman would nof reply
to hia notes and he determined to make ger
This was an heroic resolve on Lirry-
pip’s part, for he had read that couplet which
says, concerning woman.
¢ Ifshe will, she will, yon may dcpend on't,
And if she won't, she won't, and there's an end o'nt."
But,, nothing daunted, he tackled her on a
weak point. Instead of writing her a note
he sent her,—what ? A newspaper from which
he had clipped a throe-inch paragraph. It
turned out just as he had anticipated. In ha'f
an hour came a note from the beauntiful tailor-
ess, its contents as follows :

¢¢ Dear Sir,
The newspapper duly regeaved, but plese
tell me what was on the peace you cut out ?

Yours, ete.
JULIELR.”

Lirrypip had vanquished her. He had
played upon her curiosity and—’she fell ; that
is to say, she didn't fall far, but she lroke
through her maidenly rescrve and wro'e to a
atranger.

But the affaic never came to anything, for
Lirrypip decided that a
young  woman, though
fair as Cleopatra, who
spelt ‘¢ newspaper ' with
three p's, *‘ received ” with
ans and ea and so on,
would never do to associate
with a sub-editor. Andso
the ocular flirtation ceased,
and Julier married an
alderman who couldn’t toll
whether her spelling was
right or not.

hus endeth this romance.

“ Let noman enter into business while he is
ignorant of the manncr of regulating books,

ever let him imagine that any degree of
natural ability will supply the deficiency or
preserve multiplicity of affairs from inextric-
able confusion,”—Day’s Busincss Collego, 96
King St. W. Torento.

SNAKES IN THE STOMACH.

Two parties claim that such ave the wonder-
ful curative powers of the Notman Pad Co's
remedies that they will drive scakes or any
other reptile ont of the stomach in two days.
Whether this is true or not we are bound to
say that these remedies are the best in the
world for all troubles of the stomach, liver and
bowels. Advt.
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OUR NEW GOVERNOR—CANADA GENEROUSLY WELCOMES.

Manufacturers of all kinds of Spring Mattresses.

WOVEN WIRE A SPECTALTY.

11 & 13 Queen Street East,

TORONTO.

INSPECTION SOLICITED.

““Why does a kiss raise the spirits? ” ** Be-
cause it's the cream of ta ta.”—Lampoon.

Dr. Griffin, the ste?f;uther ‘of Miss Mavy
Anderson, writes to a Louisville friend as fol-
lows: * While we are hoating on the Thames
me and Mary is the syonshurc of all cyes.”—
Courier Journal.

We read in an exchange of a-young lady
having been made crazy b{a, sudden kiss.
This should teach young ladies to be con-
stantly expecting something of that kind, and
to be prepared for it when it comes.— Lowell
Citizen.

TFunctional derangement of the female system
ia quickly cured by the use of Dr.R.V.Pierco’s
«« Favorite Prescription ” . It removes pain
and restores health and strength. By all
druggists.

An acid-bowaeled, British-born reviewer bites
his thumb at our native authora thus: ¢ Any
force which can keep the average book in

‘manuscript and out of type is a powerful aid

to civilization. LEnough trash has found its
way into book form to disgust the world and
to reguce Amcrican literature t0 2 sorry posi-
tion,

The man who was kicked out of a seaside re-
sort was caught by the under toe.—Marathon
Independent.

Binks— ** The idea of that Salisbury fellow
putting hia cellar of Port into the river. How
would my friends feel if I threw thix wine
away ?”

Jinks (after tasting it)—*‘Jolly Glad !"—
Funny Folks.

First party —* When does 2 man become a
se1mstress ¥

Second Party—“ When he
haws.”

First Party—* No.”

Second  Party—*'* When
way.”

First Party—** No.”

Second Party—‘‘ When he rips and tears,”

First Party—¢ No.”

Second Party—** Give it up.”

First Party —* Never, if e can help it."”

hems and

he threads his

A FATAL MASTAKE
would be not to take Dr. R. V. Pierce’s <‘Gold-
en Medical Discovery” if you are bilious, suf-

fering from-impure blood, or fearing consump-

tion (scrofulous disease of the lungs). Sold by
all deuggists, '

CONSLEQUENCES.

First Country L) ctor—* Could you come
to my place, Browu, to-morrow morning ?”

Second Ditto—*¢ All xight, old man., What
is it 2"

Firat Country Doctor—* Well, I've had a
case of * Iin ocarditis,” which I've very suc-
cessfully trcated with ¢ Conval'.ivia Majalis,’
and I want your help with the * Posrt
Yortem’ I~ Punch,

Gamesome —Shooting tenant.—** There’s
not much here besides grouse, is there?’
Keeper—** Ayell get a mixture, whiles !
Therc was an Fnglish gentleman here ’at killit
a dowg, an’ knockit the bannet off of a laddie,
an' nearhun® baggit the laird ‘im«8lfa’ in ae
day."—Fun.

CATARRH —A new treatment. Permanent
cu-e of the worst case is effected in from one
to three applications. Treatise sent free on
receipt of stamp. A. H. Dixox & Sox, 305
King street west, Toro.to, Canada.

"MEASVR I,
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CENTLEMEN,
It you really want Fine Ordered Clothing, try

CHEESEWORTH- “‘THE” TAILOR,
110 | KING : STREET : WEST. | 110-
4

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

51 KingSureat Bast,  \1.......... TORONTO,

(Nearly opposite Toronto St.d) .
‘Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and

to render te’jous operations as brief and pleasant as
possible.  All work registered and warranted.




