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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl :
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@artoon Comments.

Leapixe Caxroox.—If comment be not un-
necessary, turn to your Esop, where you will
find something like this, A Hungry Wolf
oneday espied a Lamb upon the bank of a
stream, and at once made up his mind to make
a meal of it. He felt some slight qualms,
however, so he sought for au excuse for mak-
ing an attack. “Sir,” quoth he to the Lamb,
‘- yon have no right to interfere with this
streain—you make it muddy so that I cannot
drink it! " As you may see,” veplied the
Lamb {imidly, ‘‘the water is lowing from you
to me, so that I cannot interfere with it ; le.
sides it so happens that I haviat touched it.”
“ But,” retorted the Wolf, ‘I hear that you
follow a centralizing policy ; for that you de-
serve to be punished.” *If I have done so,
sir,” replied the Lamb ¢ you at least ought to
forgive me, for I have only followed your own
example 17 ““Confound you!” savagely
roared the Wolf, ““if T cannot beat you in
argument at least I can overcome you with
brute force ! ¥ Whereupon he sprang—(To be:
concluded after the Local election.)

FirsT Pacr. —Why the French members of
the Houge of Commons (who all understand
Evglish) require a leader of their own aside
from the Pavty Chieftain, is one of the mys-
teries of Canadian Politics, The uext session
of parliament bids fair to witness no less than
two of these suporfluous absurditics, as it is
woll. known that M. Chaplean aspives to the
position at present held by Sir Hector Lange-
vin. A prolouged squabble bhotween these
two distinguished gentlemen would he inde-
covous in a House which is notorious for its
good manners, and so My, Grir (who duly ac-
knowledges his obligations to Gilbert and Sul-
livan) hegs to suggest to Sir Heetor that a
good way to end the trouble and to erish his
rival would be to adopt Mr. Bunthorne’s utter
mensure, and threaten Chaplean with ‘o
nephew’s curse ! -

Ewswrn Pack,~Mr, 1, Dwyer Gray is the
editor of the Freeman's Journal, of Dublin, a
a paper noted 1o Jess for its moderation than
for its ability. In the columns of this
paper it was stated that a certain lot of jury-
men who sat upon a certain casec were drunk
the night hefore they gave theiv verdict, M.
Ciray was hrought hefore Judge Tawson for
saying this, and charged with contempt of
court. He was no doubt guilty of contempt
of that jury, but the .ludge did’nt think it
worth while to inquire iuto the truth or falsity
of tho statqment. He took a shorxt cut to
* justice,” and sentenced Mr. Gray to & term
of jmprisonment besides imposing a mon-
strous fine. John Bull may well begin to
wonder if his servants are not getting things
mixed—and visiting upon innocent people
punishments due only to rebels like Arabi
Bey. And this is the same government that
scorns to take lessons in common sense from
Canada !

THE PRESS EXCURSION.

The Editors are off on their annual excmr-
sion—two Pullman car-loads of ‘em. The
party embraces fifteen ladies—that is, the hub-
bies of those ladics embrace them on behalf of
the party.
pevhaps the most tempting that has ever been
pnt before the Association, and certainly at.
tractive enough to vufile the spirits of every
unfortunate editor who finds himself unable to
go. Mr, Grir (who is one of the unfortu-
nates) wishes his brethren  pleasant and in-
structive journey. Under the leadership of a
Statesman like Climie, and with a Quide like
Wilson, they cannot go far astray. Brother
Innes, who is now an M P,, and mustn’t asso-
ciate with plain editors, is of course not going,
but his partnerDavidson will, it is hoped, show
himself of as Mercurial a disposition as
the chief. We will look over our exchanges
in due time for & Review, or Transeript, or
Record of the proceedings e¢n route, from which
we expect to learn that the trip proved a joy-
ous Erain the life of all who participated,
and that both Iég and Tory thoroughly
relished it. The destination is Winnipeg, and
we trust that our brethren may land there

The programme is o choice one,’

under the genial rays of the Swun, enjoy the
Free Press of the honest hand of Editor Lux-
ton, and fully appreciate the jolly Zisics in
store for them in the Golden City. .

THE CITY ‘BELL-MAN.

On Saturday last [ went to the Island ou
the good ship ‘“Genova,” one of Commodore
Turner’s fleet. The Geneva is'brass mounted
and silver cased, with Turkish cavpets in her
cabin, likewise plush lounges for the ladica
who sy possibly becomo unwell while the
ship is breasting the stormy bosom of the Bay.
Commodore Turner, however, notwithstanding
his inclination ““to please,” objects to people
depositing newly canght fish on his cabin car-
pet.

LI
*

It will soon be the season when the haughty
aristocrat, the miserable plutocrat, and the
high-toned demoerat return from their dif-
ferent lairs or hiding places.  Profeasor Davis
will then appear upon the scene, aud will let
the young people know. liow in proper cadence
{;)o do ‘¢ oune, two, three, four,” as the case may

e. ! :
*
* » .

Policomen have a queer life ; their lot is not
a happy one, so saith the poet, medical and
law students to the contrary, notwithstanding,
A mun with a green or ovange covkod hat, may
(in the possible exuberance of hia spirits) smite
the ““peeler” any moment withotit.*‘ cause” if
he be a law student, or if in wedicine, without
a proper. diagnosis. By the way, why don't
the policemen get paid for cxtra duty, which
obliges them. fo *‘ stand round ” when they
would wish to be in bed. Can some of the
magistrates, ‘or somebody (say Ald. Baxter),
““sit”’ upon this question. o

It will be asatisfaction to the lovers of good
singing aud acting to learn that Haverly’s
Comic Opera Co. rcturn to the Pavilion ¥Or
the second week of the Exhibition.

The Royal Opera House opened for the sea-
son on Monday, with 7%e Maid of Arran, an
excellont poetic Drama in five acts, which is
mounted with all the attention to detail which
distinguishes the inanagement of this theatro,
‘The Company is & good one, embracing five
artists who are recognized as stars, besides
good supporting players. The attraction an-
nounced for next week is Julia A. Hunt, in .
“ Florinel.” Mr. J. C. Conner resumes the
menagement of the Royal, and we trust his
energy in catering for the public, as well
as the good taste he displays in the selection
of his attractions,will meet its due reward ina
good season’s business.’

The Grand also opened on Monday, the
boards being occupied by The Miteors,.n .
first-rate  vaviety combination headed by
Evans, Bryant and Hoey, well known leaders
of the specinlty business. This Company,
gave three nights and a matinee. . The. cele-,

brated military drama Youth is billed for-
early performance at the Grand, and is sire to
%a.ack that spacions house at every presenta-
ion.
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THE THREE HEROLS.

The following startling and alarining an
nouncement appears in one of the dailies:—
“Three Irishmen have left Philadelphia for
Eqypt. It is their intention fo join Arali
Pasha in operating ayainst England.” We
cannot allow such a paragraph in the world's
history to a.]{pea.r *“unwept, wnhonored, and
unsung,” and we therefore seize the harp. and
with the melancholy cadonce of Kingley’s
¢* Three Fishers " floating in our brain, pro-
ceed to indite the following anticipatory re-
quiem, as it were :—

TIREE PADDIES.

Three Paddies went sailing away from the West,
Bee:line for the East, while our hopes went down ;
* And England stood weeping and wringing her hands
When she heard who had left Philadelphia town,
“ Johni, hand me my smelling salts, ah { let me weep,
Nor prestige nor power any more can | keep,
*Three Irishmen goneto Egypt! ™

Three Irishmen left Philadelphia town,
To Arabi Pasha direct theythave gone;

* And England may now nail her crape on the door,
For thesc Irishmen three, they will doit alone.
France, Russia, Germany, she may defy,

But think ofit, tvrants, and tremble and die,
*“Three Irishmen gone to Egypt!”

Three Irishmen set out for Orient lands,

And leave with great pomp Philadelphia town,

And Arabi Pasha is rubbing his hands,

For England, proud England, at lust must go down.

And a telegram’s off to New Zealand to say,

“Bring your pencil and sketch book without morc delay,”
*Three Irishmen ire off to Egypt !

FROM OUR LONDON (ENG.) CORRES-
' PONDENT.

Och, you dear ould bird ! wazzent 1 glad to
sec. yer face wanst more? Bedad, it's you
that’s the great artist, for who did I meet onc
day at Chairin’ Cross but that mate frind an
crony of the idditur-in-chief of the Globe,
Goolden Smith, an’ By this an’ by that, if I
didn’t know him the minit I clapped eyes upon
him, an’ all bekase you used to dhvaw his pic-
ther so nately when Brown an’ himself did
bave so minny little huffs an’ misunder-
standin’s. He has been ritin fur a magazeen
here they call the Fortnightly, an’ he has such a
spite at ould Baconsfeel that he can’t let the
poor crayture restin his grave, bub must be
takin’ an odd rap at him in this-mugazeen,
They say Baconsfecl made game av him wanst
in a book, and Goolden nivver furguv him,

Shure T wint to parlament t'other night, an’
my hart almost blid for poor Gladstone. It's
at home an’ in his bed the ould man onght to

be instid of sittin’ up to three an’ four in the,

worning listenin® to them spalpeens, that they
call Homne Rulers, badgerin’ him. They wuz
takin’ up nearly all the time av the House an'
nothin’ wud shut their mouths, There wuz a
difformed crayture among them, a mimber for
Cavan they sayed he wuz, an’ sich a spaker
you nivver heerd. ‘There’s occasionally lively

times on a Canadian hundred-and-fifty-acre.
farm about the ind of Novimber, whin they’re
killin’ off fifty hogs. I would much prayfer
that music, Half that number of mimbers
had to be silenced an' suspinded, so that the
bizness av the House counld go on. I had a
Food laugh about that same suspingion. I'm
hoordin’ in tho house of an ould jintleman that
spakes Frinch, and somo quare English too,
for that matter. He sarved in the Raypubli-
can Army of France long ago, and he says he's
s Swish, or sumthin like that; but he's a

vate radical, an’ afther all, thc Home Rulers
is too much for him. Iwuz tellin’ him the fun
about them bein’ suspinded, an’' scz ho, *“ Suns-
pinded,” sez he,*‘it is on ze nearest lamp-posts
zey ought all to be suspeaded,™ sez he. leeg
John A.’s pardon and the pardon of a good many
Canadian politicians, but I must say they put
their fut in it whin they sint that dockyment
over here recomnindin’ that the Irish shud be
let govern thimselves, They jist put thimselves
inthe wayavhavin’somebodysayto thim «“Mind
our own business.” The Queen did not like
it, no more did Gladstone, nor Inglishmin in
gineral, Shure what does John A. know
about the janius an' nmachure av Ivishmin?
They would be very dull if they had to live in
pace. A shindy now an’ thin makes things
ively, an’ is nccessary for the injoyment of
hilth an’ happiness. Bedad, if they had a
Hause av Comnmons av their own there would
soon be minnys the free fight on thim same
Commons. Do you think thim divils of
Orangemen in the north would lie down quately
undher the heels of the majority ? No, begorra,
it’s Home Rule they'd be wantin’ for thimsilves
afther a bit,

You shud a seen your townsman Curncl
Souskey among the volunteers on Satherday,
doin’ the agrecable amnong the nobs. He wuz
dressed out as fine as fippence, as the Queen’s
Eddycong, very splindid indeed. I diddent
ax him how he was gettin® on wid the Ontario
Bank, tho' I shud. ~There’s manys the poor
widdy that's frettin’ an’ maybe starvin’ hekase
of the spill that was muule there —an' more
than widdys too. The hoys from Canady
diddent do badly afther all wid their rifles, but
—oh witra—what wether - for shootin’in! I
have well-nigh worn out a bran-new silk um.
berell in a very few weeks, for ’tis openin’ an’
shuttin’, openin’ an’ shuttin’ whin you're on
the sthreets, nearly ivery day. An’ then if its
not rainin’ you don’t know the minnit when it
will, so you have to carry the troublcsome
thing wid you, fair wether ov foul, an’if you
don’t your shiny * plug*’ hat, as you calls it,
will soon have the consate tuck out av it.

I see yez have had & grate time fixin’ John
A. a little firmer in his lofty sate. Wanav
your picthers (July the 1st, ““on a mornin’
clear "—Mr. Bowel will rimimber the cotay-
shun) shows Mr. Blake on his sate too, but he-
dad its another soart of a sate—sich a wan as
a tailor wud talk to you about. I hope the
poor man wuz not badly hurt, an’ that he got
up again some where.  Oh what traitments for
the champion of the party of the N, P.'s—
piety, purity, an’ progress! Well. womndhers
will niver sace.

We're all in a flustration heve about the
hornet’s nest that Gladstone has disturbed.
The hornets is bhitin’ like the dickens, an’
they’ll bite worse yit. The Prussian an’ the
Texas an’ o lot av Canadian and more boats
besides, is goin’ to tuke out min an’ horses an’
gims to Aygipt’s sandy shove, an’ the big fear
3s the min an’ hovses will aither hev too much
wather or too little whin they git there. They

dvouth or drownd them all if it so plazes him.
Faix wn’ its meself that's sorvy to see the 4th
Royal Irish Dragoon Guards guin’ out,for they
have done plinty of travellin’an’ fightin’ in
their time, un’ there’s some fine hoys amongst

thim, but as for the big, pampered Horse

h'sm.y the ribil cheef can aither kill them with.

Guards an’ Lifo Gaards that hev been cam-
paignin’ for sixty-five years in the parks wid
the purty nurse maids, nn stuflin® themselves
wid beef and beer, let them go an' welcome
an’ larn what work is. There wuz wan thing
1 liked in the account av the bumbaudin® av
Alexandria. Whin the thavin’ rvascals wuz
obleeged to stop their fivin’ on the British
ships an’ thin wint to vobbin’ and mnrdhevin’
vight an’ left there wuz an ovdher signal led
from the A dmiral for min to be landed to stop
the slaughther an’ the plunderin’ an’ the firvin’
of hilding’, and to keep the puce ginerally,
So whin the min landed, faix who shud step
up to thim cheerin’ an’ shoutin’ but a lot of
Yankee sailors and mareens too I understand ;
an’ says they, *“We'll help the English !
Wuzzent that good? A frind of mine whin
he read this composeda soug upon it, an’
shure T got & copy av it, an’ I'm goin’ to sind
it to you to put in Griv if it’s not too sollem
a thing for them funny collims. You nced
not be afraid to use it for the price won'’t be
more than five hundred dollars an’ its shuve to
make GRIP more popular acvoss the lake.

My letther is too loug aveady It I want to
put you in a good hwwr hefove I stop by
tellin’ you a little sthory about my landlord.
Wan day he was talkin’ to me about dixjon-
arrys an® he thought that bad ones wuz a
dreadful cause of trouble. He points to an
anshent wun he has—French and English—
an’ sez he, *‘Lde wish I did neyvure sce zat,
for it is so ditficoolt wen you’ave learned
wroug tings to get zem out of your’ed. Now
LTam fond of am and I used to enjoy one—
two—tranches de jumbon, so ven I come to
Ingland, bofore I was mairy, I look in the ze
digsioniary for English for jambon, and I find
qammon of hacon. So I go to a restanrant and
I speak to z¢ waiter and Isay, * Hi! bring
to mc a slice of gammon.” He did open his
eyes and regard me fixedly, and den he langh
and go away. He tought I was mocking me
of him. Sacre ! Twasvex. Den I go also
and fnd shop vere I see one junbon in ze win.
dow, and I point to it and buy a good big
peese, and I carry it home in triomphe, and I
say to my landlady “I “avehronght some gam-
mon for you’—and she open her eyes too and
look furiuuse and demand vat I mean by such
talk, and I takes ofl ze papicr and show to
her the jambon, and then she comprehend and
we had a grand langh.” Wishin' you may
have the same,

I remain,
Your humble sarvent and
Owy CORRESPONDENT.

ESSAYS ON DOMESTIC ANIMALS.

NO. V,—THE COovw,

By Dick DunvLing,

Without the least doubt as to the truth of
the statement, we may safely say that the
cow is the model domesticanimal. ~ As patient
and as quict asa lamp-post, as obedient as a
sewing machine, and as fruitful of good things
as the mystical cornucopia that we see on hig
pennies, it is to man a boon only second to a
gold mine. YFrowm its calihood days, when it
gambolled in the meadow and disrespectfully
wagged its few inches of frisky tail in the face
of its matronly mother, it has always Leew of
variegated use to man; even if it had given up
the ghost in the deys of its infaney, it would
have been of use, for what we now call beef
wounld have been digested as veal —and veal is
dead ealf, and calf is juvemile cow. Meckly
and peaceably it goes throngh its daily rou-
tine of eating and heing wilked.

Just picture a cow.  Nee the dear creature
with its sleepy eyes beaming forth good nature
by the bushel and its face as solemn as a
coftin ; see it chewing its cud with the easy
satisfaction enjoyed by a boy locked in the
presorve closct s gec it slowly swinging it<

l
!
|
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Mother Kirk.—GoRDY ! GORDY !

“ A MENTAL RESERVATION.”

I'm Amazep ! Div YOUu NO KEN 1T's AwWrU
WICKED TAE PUSLISH A NEWSPAPER ON THE SAWBETH Dav?
Gordy B.—YES, puT IT wasN’t A NEWS.PAPER ; THERE WASN'T NO NEWs IN IT !

tail, now to and fro like the pendulum of an
old-fashioned clock, now stopping for a mo-
ment to take a rest, and now whisking it over
its back to annihilate the flies thereon. This

like a hand-organ without a monkey. The
only article of clothing worn by a cowisa
bell, probably to show that it is the belle of
the stable, or to warn people. that it is some-
times belligerent. -

The chief productions of the cow are milk,
butter, and cheese, the first directly, the two
latter indirectly. The first is used for drink-
ing purposes, but in this Age of Shams if one
wants to drink pure milk, one must see with
his own eyes—and o pair of goggles, if con-
venient—that the milk he drinks comes direct
from its matural source. And why must man
dothis? Because of the depth of love and the
limitless amount of friendship existing between
the milkman and the barnyard pwnp, and be-

butter throngh the proucess of churning, ete.,
he is in doubt as to whether the grease he

factory. Cheese has a slightly better reputa-
tion. Itisaptto get up on its muscle and
walk away, but in this case & man must use
his nose, eyes, and feet to avoid deception.
Like in every other class of animals, there
are some disreputable members of the cow
tribe. There is the peregrinating old animal
who persists in ecating the tops of Aunt
Belinda's 1ose bushes, and the .vagrant,
all-alone-in-the-world-and-no-one-to - love - me
cow that walks over our smooth, grcen boule-
vards, ‘“ leaving footprints on that grass of
mine,” but these ave failings of small note.
‘We might go farther and fare wowse, The
only ill-natured thing that a cow ever does is
to kick over the milk pail occasionally ; but

|

i

eats comes from a farm or an oleomargarvine | d

this is scldom done with malice aforethought,
and is not such a great crime so long as the
milker is not kicked over.

The most ferocious cow is the bull (someone

is the ideal cow. Can there be anything more | will surely say that this statement is o bull).
docile than such a cow ? Itisa cow like this| A man is often left in a very queer position
that we see in landscape paintings where it is and is put to a vast deal of hurry and trouble
nearly always represented as standing in a pool | by finding himself in the middle of a field all
of water under a spreading tree, How truly ru- alone with a bull.
ral is the cow ! A landscape without a cow is } article of attire of a red color, the bull is sure

If he is wearing any

to strike a bee-line for hin with the speed of
a man anxious to get away from his creditors.
It is a critical moment. If he can reacha
fence before the bull catches up to him, he is
to be congratulated ; if he does not, he will
not feel very comfortable when the bull has
got through playing catch with him. It takes
the conceit out of a man to be tossed by a bull.
People will hardly have the same respect for
him ; they decline to associate with 2 man who
has become so undignified as to allow a bull to
shoot him through space. Literally, it is, but
truathfully, it is not a bully thing to be
elevated on the horns of a masculine cow.

* The world has scen some very respectable
cows, The one that reached the highest dis-

cause of the triplicate affinity between milk, | tinction was the cow that jumped over: the
water and chalk, and the love of caoh for the moon, presumably to sce the man therein;
company of the others, It is the same with|that man could not have been a butcher.
the butter. Unless & man accompanies his  cannot tell if that cow was ever afterwards

We

milked on earth. History does not say. Some
eolplc will pay as high as thirty thousand
ollars for a cow; and yet such a cow has
got but one head, four legs and & tail, the
samc as any other cow. ButI suppose that
the man who pays thirty thonsand dollars for
a cow enjoys great satisfaction in sceing his
money invested in cowhide. One thing is
certain, his money is safer there than in many
a bank, for they don't keep defaulting cashiers
to attend to the milking, etc.,, of a cow.
“ Every man to his own taste,” as the man
said when he kissed his cow. (He was no
moral coward), It is far hetter to invest
thirty thousand dollars in a cow than in e soda
water fountain.

It is & good thing that cows are not horses,
for then we would be without butter. It is
far better that cows are cows.

WINNIPEG BUGS.

‘There was$ a Vankee bed bug
Who dined on dainty fare,
He journeyed up to Winnipeg
‘T'o see his cousins there,

They met him at the station,
‘The little Yankee cuss, .
And ttey drove him round the city
In alittle buggy buss.

They showed him all the houses
Where bugs were boarded free,

And when he saw their crannies
He smacked his lips with glee.

Th:)r showed him cracks in bed-posts,
Where they so long had staid,
Without the first misfortune

From house or chambermaid.

This little Yankee bed bug
Was mighty pleased to sce
How well his fnends were treated
1n this new coun-t-iree,

He called for pen and paper,
And for alittle light,

And 10 his blood relations
He thus began to write—-

*This is a charming city,
And how my bosom swells
To see such boarding houses !
Such bedsteads, such hotels !

** They live in peace and comfort,
With food forall their needs ;

They bleed the fresh arrivals,
And swarm among the breeds,

** Then come to Manitoba,
4 Jand for bed bugs, prime,
Come and see the EI Dorado,
Come and have 8 heavenly time.”

Stonewall, Man. —~BADGER.

FULL TRANSLATION OF THE PRAYER

COMMENDED TO THE CLERGY OF HI18 DiOCESE
FOR THE SOLDIERS AND SAILORS ENGAGED IN
THE WAR IN EGYPT.

ByTthe Archbishop'of Cant.
COFV OF THR PRAVER IN ECCLESIASTICAL VERNACULAR,

* 0"Almighty God, whose power no creature
is able to resist, keep, we beseech Thee, our
soldiers and ssilors who have now gone forth
to war, that they, being armed with Thy de-
fence, may be preserved ever more from all
perils, to glorify Thee, Who art the only giver
of all victory, through the merits of Thy eniy
Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.”

TRANSLATION IN EVERYDAY ENGLISH.

¢ O Thou omnipotent One, whose power no
creature is able to resist, exercise it, we be.
scech Thee, on behalf of our soldiers and
sailors whom we have sent into the midst
of all the perils of a great war. Let no can-
non of the enemy shatter their ships, nor de-
stroy themen. Let no bullet directed against
them hurt anybody. In all hand-to-hand en-
counters, ag well as in the carnage of the
battle field, let the enemy’s sword fall flat
and may his bayonets and spears be pointless,
so0 that our men may return to us unscathed,
bringing news of victorious slaughter of the |
foe, and ever more glorify Thee whose might
endued their swords with sharpness, their
projectiles with terrific force, ad gave pre-
cision to the bullets of the rifles with which
they did so great execution on the cnemy.”

Reflection for worshippers in the diocese of
Conterbury, and elsewhere, that the appointed
prayer is used :—
© ¢ If, as is more than probable, half our men
are loft on the field of conflict, are wounded,

maimed, and otherwise injured, even though
we get the victory, it will be a proof either
that the mon were bad, and consequently un-
deserving of the protection from peril we
ask for in this prayer, or else that such prayor
has no meaning in the ear of the Almighty,
which is quite probable, too, as it is really
quite oracular to us,” .

—
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@The Jokcr Elub.

“The Pun is mighticr than the Stword.”

While gadding about on horseback the other
day, we saw a glml annoying our horse ; took
our gad in hand, and egad ! you should have
seen that gad-fly.

Some lads in Lindsay stole some  stationery
left over in the Conservative committee rooms
The motto of the boys was five years more of
good times.

A visitor, on calling at a friend’s house dur-
ing the session of the Legislature, was ques-
tioned thus by a little boy:-** Where is your
axe?’ “What do you mean, little boy 2’
asked the visitor. I heavd pu say the reason
you came to town was hecause you had an axe
to grind.”

““Bee here ! yelled 1the farmer to the city
chap who had just fived into a flock of ducks
on the pond down hack of the house. *“Those
are not wild ducks. Those arc domestic
ducks, sir.”  ““Can’t help it, siv, if they ave,™
answered the city chap, calmly reloading.
““They're just as good for my purpose, exact-
ly."—Lowell Citizen.

“THE WAIL OF THE WISE CHILD.”

I am hungry, oh my mother,

But I know not what 10 cat.

Did you mention brcad, ma darling,
Wn)(?/, men knead it with their feet H
And the bhakehouses are pigstyes,
Ard the smell is such, they say,
That a Government Inspector,

Has been known to faint away,

Meat ! | Ob, mr, how dreadful ¢

Read the newspaper reports

Of the dealers who are punished

At Guildhalland other courts.

Try the things in tins—good gracious !
Have you read that inquest, na?

It was catiug tinned opossum

Killed six childrenand their pa,

There is verdigris, they tell us,

In some tins which grocers sell :

And whole families who try them
Very often feel unwell ;

And the doctor has to hurry

With the stomach-pump, to save
Folks who buy, for tenpence farthing.
Yankee tins of carly grave,

Shall yon bring me in a pasty ?
What!—a meat one ! Have you read
How they make the paste while nursing
Fever cases ill in betr ?

Will I have a bun or tartlet?

Oh! mamma, you can’t have seen
How the pastry.cooks are using

Tons of olecomargarine.

THE WISE MOTHUER,

Child, I own its very dreadful,
1f these stories all are wue :
But I thank my lucky planet
I am not as wise as you ;

For I do not read the papers,
And 1 cac whac T can get.

I am ninely-six to-morrow.
And ain't been poisoned yet.

PACONETY in The Referee

A Curiors Accipext.—On Saturday last
Mr. B. Jornsen, who lives at 1542 Ludlow-st.,
met with a remarkable accident. He was

* reading Grip-Sack, the new comic annual, and
commencod to laugh heartily over some of the
jokes. Heo read them over to his family, and
Mrs. J. ln,ughed, t00, and so did several of the
small J's, The fun becume contagious, the
more Mr. Jf, vead, and at last the family ob-
sorved that he came to o long pause, with his
mouth wide open, and there was a cuvious
look about his face ag” though he were trying
to come to the end of a laugh which, seem-
ingly, had no end to it. At last by signs he
got the family to understand that his jaw

bone was dislocated. Dr. Berryman was sent
for, and the injured member was speedily re-
stored to its normal condition by his skill. He
advised Mr, J, not to look into Grip-Sack fora
week ; and J. heartily complied. But can
the remembrance of good things speedily fade
from the memory ?  Just as Mr, J. was sitting
down to dinncr on Sunday, aud as he thought
sf putting his jawbone to practical use, theve
came into his mind a recollection of some of
fuuny stories he had vead, and he aguin com-
menced to langh, and laughed move heartily
than ever, when, snap! again went the jaw
from its socket. The doctor once more set the
member, but all persons with weak jaws are
warned against Grip-Sack.—St. Johu's Globe.

AN UNREASONABLYE PAREXNT-—A  MISCHIEVOUS
BOY'S ACCOGNT OF HOW HE CAME 10 BE PON-
ISHED.

“Tam afraid you arec a terror,” said the
grocery man, as he gazed at the innocent face
of the boy. * You arc always making your
parents some trouble, and it is a wonder to ine
they dont send yuu to the veform school.
What deviltry were you up to last night to
get kicked so curly this morning? ™

« No deviltry, just a little fun. You see,
ma went to Chicago to stay a week, and she
F(,t tired, and telegraphed she would be home
st night, and pa was down town, and I for-
got to give him the despatch, and after he
went to bed me and & chum of mine thought
we would have a Fourth of July. You sce,
my chum has got a sister about as big as ma,
and we hooked somo of her clothes, und after
pa got to snoring we put them in pa’s room.
Oh, you'd a laffed. We put a pair of number
one slippers with blue stockings down in front
of the rocking-chair heside pa's boots, a red
corset on o chair, and my chum’s sister’s best
black silk dress on another chair, and a hat
with a white feather on the bureau, and some
frizzcs on the gas bracket, and everything we
could find belonging to a girl in my chwn's
sister’s room. Oh, we got a red parasol, too,
and left it right in the middle of the Hoor.
Well, when I looked at the lay-out and heard
pa snoring, I thought I should die. My chum
slept with me that night, and when we heard
the door.bell ring, 1 stuffed a pillow in my
mouth, There was nobody to meet ma at tho
depot, and she hired a hack and came right.
up. Nobody heard the bell but me, and I had
to go down and let ma in. She was pretty
hot, you bet, at not being met at the depot.

* “Where’s your father!’ said she, as she
began to go up stairs.

1 told her I guessed pa had gone to sleep
Ly this time, but I heard a good deal of noise
in the room about an hounr ago, and maybe he
wusg taking a bath. Then T slipped upstairs
and looked over the banisters. Ma suid some-
thing about ¢ heavens and carth’ and where is
the huzzy,” and a lot of things I couln’t hear,
and pa said ¢ it’s nosuch thing,” and the door
slammed and they talked for two howrs. I
g'pose they finally laid it to me, as they
always do, ’cause pa called e very ecarly this
morning, and when I came down staira he
came out in the hall, and his face was redder™
a beet, and he tried to stab me with his hig
toe nail. I sce they had my chum’s sister’s
clothes all pinned up in a newspaper, and T
s'pose when Igo back I will have to carry
them home, and then she will he down on me.
I’ll tell you what, I have got a good notion to
take some shoemaker’s wax and stick my chum
on my back and travel with a civens as a
double-headed hoy from Borneo, A fellow
could have more} fun, and not get kicked all
the time,” '

And the boy sumipled some strawherries in o
case in frout of the store, and went down the
street whistling for his chwm, who was look-
ing out of an alley tosee if the coast was clear.
-=Burlington Hawkeye,

OBSERVE.

Observe a man with used-up clothes,
Obscrve a man with carmine nose. |
Qbserve a man with hostile swagger,
Observe 1 man with Jurching stagger.
Obscrve 1 man with bleary eye.

Observe his shirt—observe his tie. -
Observe his tie tied at right angles.
Qbserve his legs thae something tangles.
Qbserve his clothes don’t seent to K€ him.
Observe tne spot where some one hit him.
Qbscrve his wife—observe her dress.
Observe his houschold in distress,
Qbserve his children all in rags. R
Qbserve him classed among the ** vags.™
Obezive him placed within the dock.
Qbserve the Colonel ** taking stock.”
Observe his Worship when he says,

‘“ Observe your duwn for thirty days.”
Observe the slab within the Morgue.
Obscrye him lie there likg a ** dorg.™
Observe t he water dropping down.
Observa the face with upwirned frown.
Observe that life's not beer and skittles,
Observe you've taken ** Liccused Viitals.

If a woman knocks down her husband
with a blow from her right hand, isn’t it an
exhibition of woman’s riyhts.

There is a blind beggar on the street in
Lindsay to whom our Funny Contributor has
(owing to his impecuniosity) given nothing.
OQur Contributor feels cheap over it, and i1s
satisficd the man has a poor opinion of him
every time our Contributor passcs, as the
heggar can sce how persistently he refuses him
alns.

THE SPRINGS DID NO GOOD.

The following item is given for the consider-
ation of those of our readers who are in search
of just such an avticle as that referred to in
the following statement of Mrs. Geo. A. Clark,
o well known lady of St. Catherines: I
cannot vefrain,” says Mrs.C., *‘ from beavin,
testimony to the wonderful effects produce
by the use of the very best rcmedy in the
world, St. Jacobs Qil, for theumatism. I had
rheumatism and dropsy and did not walk a
step for fifteen years, I tried nearly every-
thing our most skilful physicians preseribed,
--Clifton Springs,—St. Catherine Springs, ctc.,
vesiding with a celebrated German doctor who
pronounced my case incurable. Thinking
everything of no use I was induced to try St.
Jacohs OiF, and it has certainly done wonders
for me. I heartily recommend it to any who
may be suffeving as I did. I have not hadany
use of my right arm for move than a year;
illow, however, I can raise it very nearly to my

cad.”
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_readin’ his paper upside down.

" cuss alive.
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s
bt

e

7l
I* 54 i

\:

DY GREENHORN.

BY PURFESSER JAY XAYELLE WASHINGTON

WHITE,

Dis niggah am completety absawbed in per-
found quondamplation ob dat ar natural phen-
onoman called by de denizens ob dis continent,
a greenhawn. A greenhawn is an aboriginec
of de old world just axrove in de new. Dis
pame am derivated from cabbage-green, and
sprout-e horn, endicating dat he amn as soft an
gréou as a cobbage sprout. Dat is,-least he
pears s0.  ‘Pearances, hawever, am mighty de-
ceitful. Sure’s you're bawn, Disniggah once
knew -3 cute young fellnh, who had trabbled
all ober yewrip an finally pulled up in New
Yawk lookin’, wa’al, kind ob seedy and suu-
burnt as it wor. II¢c was settin’ in & restyour-
rant, lookin’ at an English paper, when in
walkstwoswells, ansetsdown opposite him, He
seed them wid the tail ob his eye, but kep on
Suys oue to

de oder, ‘“Ahem, wc’re from the kentry

“¢Ya'as,” says de oder, eyin’ de greeenhawn

through his eyeglass. ‘‘Green?™ Yaas.”
¢« Stranger in the city, eh? have to be taken
cave of.” ‘¢ Gentlemen,” says the greenhawn,
lookin' them blandly in de eye, ¢ you arc
strangers in de city I see, ken I do anything
for you?” Fo graciaus sah ! de mannah in
which dese two swclls locomoted out ob dat
dere restyourrant was a moral, second only to
de grin on de face ob de greenhawn, as he re-
soomed his paper right side up agen.

‘De British greenhawn am de most amoosin’
All de las” winter he hab bin *ten-
din’ de lectures gib by de emigration agent in
de village schoolroom, wid de DPirsbeterian
ministerin do chair.  Heam told dat de streets
ob Meriky am like de streets ob de New Jroo-
salem, made ob gold, and all you got todo is
to take a cold chisel, and a geological hammer

. and chip off all de dollars you want and go west

an buy a farm wid de purceeds, De agent

ibs him no end ob tafly, he am tryin’ to earn
g‘is own salary, an de po _clod-hoppers swaller
de 'hole hog.” So when it am January and de
snowdrops am just ringing in de new year, wid
dere fairy white bells, he gets sum socks
darned up, de February crocnses sot him a

acking up, an when de daffodils am wavin’
Rere allar heads in de March breezes, he
whistles ¢¢ De gal 1 left behind me,” an arvives
on desc shores in time to catch de third last
We hab known some
greenhawns stay for a week and embark on de
next ship, on purpose to persecute de em. agent
fur breach ob promise, fur bringing dem out to
dis ** ‘owling wilderness of snow,” where derc

"ain't o green leaf to be scen wid de naked eye.

Anoder and mo acceptable kind ob greenhawn
hails from furder norf. He atroves about de

white heat oh midsummer, arrayod in a heavy
suit ob inch thick tweed, sootable fur Artic
wear.  In de lanwigde ob seripter de ivon haly
entered his sole, fur he lugs avound more'n a
ewt, ob hob nails in ebery shoe, dis makes his
feet come down ehery time like a thousand ob
brick. His head am large, thatched wid piles
ob hair, and roofed in wid a heavy hat,
under which his rnddy cheeks aoze fatuess.
He am eber an’ always accompanied by o big
wooden, which looks asif in de words oh Ce
poet it could “ hrave a thousand years de bat-
tle and de Dbreeze.” He am chuck full oh
books, some ob dem in furvin tongues, and he
tells you he just brought dat dav Algebra, and
at Colenso to **amuse me when I weary in the
e’enins.” He take yowr bref away, when he
asks you “what kind of a iess is this that
Gladstone’s got the kintra in noo?” He speaks
in a barbaric tongue, an calls de ole ooman at
home ‘“my mither ” and hab some gucer ont-
landish ideas about purviding fur her old age.
He has a pocket book well filled wid—no not
dollars—hut certificates ob character from de
pastor, de schoolmaster, and de villnge poet.
He am a practieal farmer, he ’clares he ¢ can
thin neeps, saw, maw, bind an’ thresh wi ony
man’ and consequently he am hired rite away
at $25 and hoard. Dis am de Al kind ob
greenhawn fur dis kentry. A kind ob Scotch
pebble in de ruff, all ober gueer corners and
akwerd angles dat am dissagreeable at fust.
Bymeby he will be tossed and rolled and
gronnd down in de swging tide ob Canadian
life, and after some years yon will find him
away up on de sands high an’ dry, gleamin’ an
shinin’ in de sunshine ob prosperity, vound an’
smooth an’ pleasant an’ valuable ; all his rough-
ness 1ubbed off an’ his better gualitics bronght
clearly out.

Anoder an’ more doubtful kind ob green-
hawn, goes sailin’ round de strects ob de city,
a small undersized kind ob man wid e suspi-
cion ob a cast in his eye, and wid one question
cver uppermost on his lips ““ what the doose
brought him to this blawsted kentry " where
he am first roasted, then frozen, then thawed
out again wid de revolving scasons, His ac-
companiment am a limp faded woman in a limp
faded dress, wid a wilted little bonnet slipping
off the back ob her head, who gets her livin’
by doin’ & *“ hit o’ washing” wid de aid ob a
*drop 0’ beer ” of which she and her husband
are mighty fond. Manifest destiny, an orange
or pea-nut stand.

Den dere am de eber welcome cosmopolitan
greenhawn, who de moment hie lands, plants
his foot firmly on de lowest rung ob de ladder,
tackles de fust job he gets an’ sticks to it till
ho gets a better, goin’ up hand over hand,
right ober ow heads, till we find ourselves lif-
tin’ owr-hat to him when we meet him in de
strect, or sendin’ him to de House obh Com-
mons, to vepresent us dere. D¢ greenhawn
ripens very soon in de heat ob de Canadian
sun; desoft look ob inmocenee gibs way to one
ob shrewd business talent, an dat air ob con-
ceit and oppressive goodness, walks away wid
his strait-laced cantand caste and other ederes-
cences, peculiar to de old lands, he grows into
a ripe mellow well tode citizen, active, liberal,
an’ with an ever ready hand to help struggling
greenhawns.

The credit system is bad, but so long as
there’s sheep there will be ticks.

Ow Funny Contributor lately had a call
from the new and popular Episcopal minister
in Lindsay, and was much gratified thereat.
But in conversation with a friend belonging to
the same church afterwards, the friend com.

lained that the minister had neglected him of
ate, adding, however, that he did not mind,
as the parson only took carc to call on the
““hard cases.” Our Contributor didn’t feel so
well after this, and has not mentioned that

call since.

IN LIQUORIAM.

BY A, T(OPBR,)

I hold it false with him who sings
“I'o a cracked fiddle or the bones,
“I'were better to be breaking stones
Than loafing round (or tails and slings.

*Tis muchly too and many more,
And 100 too muchly more again,
It fills my gizzard full of pain

‘I'o stand around a bar-room door,

And sce the boys the cocktails scoop,
And ask cach other : ' Have asmile?”
Yet never to enquire the while

If I, my lofty soul would stoop—

And take with them a brandy-smash !
*Tis sad to think they never will,
And thus within the grasping till

1 sadly drop my little cash.

But who, when he’s been swilling beers,
‘I'rics on his pants to light a match,
And doesn’t reach his claw and catch

The friendly lamp-post in his fears ?

Let Thirst clasp Drink, and Grief be drown’d
1In liquors tempting 1o the soul ;
Ah, sweeter to be drunk, und roll,

And whoop, and yell, and paw the ground,

Than that some wretched cop should sneak
And put a period to your fun,
And rush you into Number One,

To come next morning ‘fore the Beak,

1L

Old dog that followed at my heel-,
And gobbled bones with saaps and growls,
I'd sooner hear thy frantic howls.

T'han many a giant organ’s peals.

‘I'he seasons bring the bull-frog"s bk,
And bring the toper to the dock,
And bring the spouters in a flock

‘To air their "pinions in the park.

Hut never more shall cinware vile
Be fastened to hy nangy tail,
‘To send thee forun upon a sail

At half-a-minute to the mile.

And when to sleep I fling me down,

In some dark lane or vacant lot,

The cops, uauoticed, to the spot
May creer,—thy bark is * out of town.”

Lt often seemed when day was done,

And we were kicked into the sireet,

As round oy legs you'd clasp your feet,
We were incorporate into one.

But never, never more 1'1l greet
‘Lhy boi.tailed carcase herg again :
In schooners [ must drown my pain,
They've made thee into sausage meat.

ASTRONOMY.

““Why,” asked Tarquinius Superbus Me-
hafiy the other day, as he was pensively gaz-
ing at a fresco on the wall of a bar-room,
“Why is it the sun is hotter in this
counthry than in the ould counthry ?” .« The
raison,” replied his comrade, Clinton DeVere
Murphy, *‘is this, sorr. Ye may not be ware
that in Ireland the sun rises four hours and
more before it does here, and consequentially
as he keeps rising all the time he grows hotter
and hotter, as ye may ohserve on any summer’s
day. Now d’ye know why it’s hotter here ?”

‘ Murphy, y'er a ganius,” said Mehaffy.

“ What’ll ye have?” and the two philoso-
phers smiled. . ..
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E. DWYER GRAY AND ARABI BEY.
WHICH OF ‘EM WAS JUDGF LAWSON'S SENTENCE INTENDED FOR ?

AILEEN LE STRANG'S! VISIT TO
MANITOBA.

When Miss Ailcen Le Strang went out 1o the west

She had many goud wishes, though the ill-natured guessed
That they knew the object that was taking her there,
And o “ fig for the fiction that *twas pour son cher frere.”
Her gowns were perfection, her bonnets divine,

She'd the daintiest boots and Jace very fine ;

The gaiinents, | fear, sent an envious pang

In the hearts of the_friends ol Ailcen Le Strang.

Now Aileen Le Strang, though possessed of such clothes,
One wouldn't compare to a lily or rose ;

Of beauty so skin deep the maiden hud less

Than the average amount, but made up in dress

What she lacked in good looks, and was thought rather

fast,
With bank clerks had flirted until twenty-five past,
And still wasn’t marricd uor likely to be, .
Yet she went to the nor’-west her brother to see,

For she'd written to ‘I'homas and gushingly said

‘They ali fretted at home at the lone life he led ;

So as his kousekeeper to be 'twas the wish of her ma,
He'd very soon see her in Manitoba,

With a purty of others the journcy she went,

"Twas somewhere ubout the beginning of Lent,

And though some'havelmet snow.storms Aileen met none,
But had on the_whole teip some jolly good fun.

While to the Jand of the future they travelled along,
‘They met a young English tall, hand and strongt;
His delicious brond accent made him quite comome-il-fant,
Broad a—o By Jove, are so ** fetching ~* you know.
When in Winnipeg fair our party did get,

Mr. Tom hadn't comne for the roads were o wet ;

But with swect resignation Aileen said she'd waur,

While the Englishman vowed he was glad he was late.

While on the bad roads with his oxen Tom tarried,

The Englishman ** popped ” and Aileen got married ;
With a message for Tom, this couple so grecn,

Want to take up their land’which they never had seen ;
And they counted on farming withount any care,

The soil proved as rich as the landscape looked rare.
They hacfn’t a doubt if all turned out well,

Their fortune "d be made and they'd be very swell;
They mnade up their minds they'd not very long stop
In a shart space of time they'd have such a good crop.

‘The house madeof logs with two rooms and mud pot,
Vas a shock 1o Aileen and no less to her fop ;

Aileen couldu’t cook, no more could Fitzhugh,

So when meal times came round they were in a fine slew,

near,
And they found the experiment cost them quite dear ;
They lived there for,a month, then this faint-hearted pair
Left the wild prairie and its health-giving air.

1t is hinted indeed that she'll have to come home,

Whilo over the prairie poor Fitzhugh must roam

In search of a fortune, which he wants without work,

A thing some young settlérs are most apt to shirk.

A word of advice to those going to farm,

Though it may do no good, cannot doany harm ;

‘Never g0 to a country that’s young and new,

1f you're any way like the young couple Fnuh}xglio
. ES.

They knew nothing of farming, there were no neighbors |

vm o . JHE GREA
DERMANREMEDY
RHEUMATISH,

Nouralgia, Soiatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Sorsness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
Genoral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
i . and Ears, and all other Paing

and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals 7. JAcoBs OIL a3
e ._ﬂ:{e anure, simplonnd chcap External Remedy,
At al entalls but the comparatively trifling outlay
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with paln
can havo cheap and poaitive proof of its claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.

S0LD BY ALL nnlgggllglrsm DEALERS IN
A.VOGELER & CO.,

al:lmore, M., U, 8, L

Dk E. G, West's Nerve anp Braiv TREATMENT, a
muaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizciness, Convulsions,
Fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headgehe, Nervous Prostra-
tion cansed by the use of alcohdh or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softeniag of the Brain, result.
ing m insanity and leading t0 m’.>ey, decay, and death;
Premature QOld Age, Barrenneas, [Loss of Powcer in either
sex, Involunmiary losscs and Spermatorrheea, caused by
over exertinn of the brain, self-abuse. or over-indulgence,
Each box “eentains one month’s tyeatment. $1 a box,
or six boxes for $3: sent by mai' ‘;-epaid on receiyt of
price. With cach order received by us for six Loxes,
accompaniedhvith $5, we will send the purchaser our
written guafaptee to refund the.money if the treatment
does net effect a cure.  Guarantees isrued only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 8t and 83 King Street’ East
(OMice upstai:s), Tvionto, Ont.  Sold by all druggists in
Canada. .

FROM THE LEADING HOSPIT 1.8 OF FRANCE
" AND ENGLANDL

over twenty-five physicians and .urgeons have ¢onnccred
themselves with Dr. Sonvielle, of Montreal, and ex.aide
surgeon .of the Vrsuch army, in founding an interna-
tional throat and luny institute, which has been long
needed in the Domision of Canada, »nd the offices arc
75 Yonte-sireet. Foronto, and 13 Philips'square. Mon-
treal, where specialises are always in charge.  Physicians
and sufferers can obtain free advice from the surgeon,
and use Dr. Souvielle’s spirometer, which is recognized
in all leading hospitals in Europe as the only means of
curing Catarrh, Catarrhal Deafness, Broachitis, Asthma,
and all Throat and Lung Diseases. Parties unable to
vssit the Institute can be successfully treated bv letter.
Consultation iree. Call or write to the {nternational
Throat and Lung Ins:itute, 75 Yonge-street, Toronto, 13
Philips-square, Montreal.

A W. SPAULDING, LD.S

~ DENTAL OFFICE,
51 KING STREET E.,

(Nearly opposite Tox'?onto‘ St.)

Office Hours, 8 30 .m. fo 5. 30 pm.

Evening Office at Residence, Jameson Ave-
nue, North Parlkdale.

Trads

0 PEN—Holds ink for a week’s use.

TRAIRE STYLOGRAPH] N
quiu Perfect. The Best in Use, . Satisfactjon Guaranteed. Sim-
ple, can’t get out of order, PRICES.—$2.50, $3. $4, $5.

HART & OOMP

ftat
Supplied, Agents, 1 Ntﬁ e

33 King-st. Waest, '}':’IO_N.‘I‘P.




