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AN INDErENDRNT POLITICAL ARD SATIRICAL JOURNLA

SUHBSCRIPTION TERMS.—T'wo doliars per annum,
payable in advance.  Six months, one dollar.

The provest Beast is tho hsy; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fith is the Oyster ; the gravest Wan is the Fool.

@avtoon Comments.

Leavise Canroox.—Liverything is supposed
to be fair in love and war ; and there is no such
thing as criminality in polities. When the
‘Tovies in the Lower House fished the fragments
of Mr. Blake's privato note from E. B. Wood’s
spittoon, and made up the * speak now” plank
of their platform from it, they were still
“‘honourable gentlemen,’ and any body who had
dured to eall them otherwise on the floor of the
House would have béen promptly ealled to order.
So, likewise, when the Clobr makes political
thunder for the Grits by publishing a private
circular belonging to the L'ory managers—ob-
tained, no doubt, by ways that were dark and
trucks that were not vain—-wo must not allow
ourselves to get excited and think lard things
of these Lighly respectable publishers, Mr.
Guie, therefore, warus his readers not to sup-
pose that the politieal urchins in the Cartoon
are really picking the gentleman’s pocket—ex.
cept in & Dickwickiun sense. The code which
governs the political world knows no such word
as pilfer, and to lic light-fingered in the interests
of Party is one of the cardinal virtues,

Froxt Pace.—~Our citizens have this week
been laughing at the vagaries of Bunthorne, the
esthetic gentleman who “sits up all night with
alily, in the play of Patience.  Bunthornc's
devotion to this object caunot be more consum-
wmate than that of his political counterpart,
P'remier Chaplean, of Quebee, who ¢o>ntemplates
with soulful satisfaction the result'of the late
provincial elections. The defeat of the Rouge
party was so utterly utter that even a Bunthorne
could not find language in which to express it.

Lrirerit Paok.—Mr, Mackenzie is a gentloman
of literary tastes,and in his wide reading he has
no doubt sipped the riches of Fsop, In view of
the talk now going on about getting the ex-
premier Lo resign his hold on Lambton and ren
for East York, we enrnestly remind him of a very
instructive Fable, an illustration of which we
hero give, and the particulars and moral of
which he witl perhaps be able to recsll, East
York bas been so long Boultbeeized that the
chances of a man of Mackenzie's ¢alibre would
be far from certain.

The Police Magisirate culls for the pity of the
public, not itsblame. To be sure he has dealt
jeniently, as a rule, with the cases of abandoned
women brought before him, and the citizens at
large donot approve of this, but what is the

unfurtunate Colonel to do?  The law, with
malign cruelty, hes allowed him discretionary
powers—either to fine or jmprison convicted
parties. Hitherto, usually hehas tried the fine.
The result has not been satisfuctory and it is
now suggested that ho try the imprisoning. But
he does not take kindly to the suggestion, he al-
most bursts into tears and wails out that he
canpot do it, because the law of the land has
given him optional powers—and we presume the
law of his nature inclines irresistibly to merey.
He demands that his diseretion be takez away,
and plainly intimates that he cannot safely
trust himself with it!
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Notwithstanding the cheering propheoy of Dr.
1ild, as to the brilliant future in storo for Cau-
ada, we eannot help entertaining gloomy fore-
bolings when we contemplate the slrides
Monopoly is making in the Dominion. It is
growing clearcr every day that Sir Charles
Tupper has re-enacted the part of the man in
the Arabian Kunights, who let the domon out of
the bottle, and never could get it back again.
Only Sir Charles’ monster is by no means one
of smoke, Lut, on_the contrary, & sinewy giant,
with strength enough to strangle any ordinary
foe, end with a conscicnce ns elastic as is con-
venient for the general purposes of robbing
wankind.

* -
-

The amalgamaiion of the Great Western and
Credit Valley Railways—which, if not alveady
consummated, is a fact in the near future—is a
seandelous outrage upon the people of this
Province, for which all concerned should re-
ceive the customary punishment of faith-
breakers, if not something worse. Thus bad
beging, but worse remains behind.

# a
*

The next well-assured move on the chess.
board is the absorption of the allied lines into
the great maw of the soulless corporation
kunown as the C. P. R. Syndicate, and this move
is to be followed by another, no doubt. What
that may be we will know in good time, but if
it ehould mean the swallowing up of the Grand
Trunk, and finally the absolute gobbling of
every line in the Dominion, it will not be very
surprising, nor will it Le too severe a punish-
ment to be visited on the craven Parliament
that sanctioned the birth of the monster.

% ®
»

It is to be hoped Mr. Chapleau will make
- good use of the splendid majority he now wields
in the Quebee Houge. The people have declared
-eonfidence in him, with an enthusiasm which
_must have astonished the Bleus as much as the
Rouges, and it will be inexcusable if & great deal
is not now done to further the bestinterests of
the Province.

s
Y

The Mail has demonstrated in a mathemati-
cally exact manner that Mr, Blake does no¢
.possess  * honesty and truthfulness,” and
therefore, is not a fit and proper person to pose
as ** example " for tho young men of Canada.

elsewhere for a leader, as we decidedly
agree with the Meil that no man is worthy of
such o position who ie not both houest and
truthfal,

GIVIN' US TAFFY.

s¢'Phe Canadicns arc the finest, ablest, and
mozt honourable men on the face cf the earth,”
— Dr. Wilds last Scrmon,

A Moral Tale,

FOR ‘TIIE EDIFICATION OF ALL GOOD Lovi
AND THE WARNING OF ALL BAD ONEN,

Alittle boy was very good
And never stole a copper,

And always went to Sunday-school,
Which was both right and proper.

Iis face was ¢lean, his hands likewise;
He wore both shoes and stockings,
He never waded in the posl,
Nor vared for bad Loys’ mockings.

He: learned bis lessons, went (o schoul,
Oledicnt to his teacher,

He Jectured all the naughty boys,
As well as any preacher,

Admired by all, he passed his life;
He never told a story 3

I3ut when green apples came around,
He went away to glory.

And then they wrote a little boo's,
f all his virtues telling,

And he thus lives to future yeaw,
All other boys excelling.

Auvother lad, I gricve to tell,
Taved near that sanic loeation @

A lad his mother sorrowed for,
And so did each relation.

For he was not a pious boy—
A perfect little sinner, i
Wio ate the jelly, hooked the pies,
And then told hies at dinner,

He hid his boots, nor wore his socks,
Nor ever went to school,

Put what he did some awful thing
That was against the rale.

And every Sanday, toward the Church
He started, looking proper .

But turned and fished witk. other boys,
And often caught a whopper,

Or caught one when he reached his howe?
The old man, looking vicious,

Would take him to a privatg reom,
Which was at least suspicious.

He thus progressed from bad to wurs¢,
Robbed orchards cvery night ;

"The tuscious water-melon, too,
He thought was his by right.

Hec ran away, and to the States
His truant steps dirccted;

His awlul fate you doubtless have
Jong before now, suspected.

To Congress, yes, to Washington,
s dg:vnw’nrd ::ouuc has terded :

Abused by papers, plagued by vranks.
His hopes of peace are ended.

The younz men will, therefore, have to- look

JHG
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First Mooting of the Froggleton Asso~
ciation of Learnoed Longheads.

( By Telephone. )

Frocarrron, Nov. 2nd, 1881,
5.10, p.m.

Havejust arrived and am located at the Rot-
ten Bgg and Blue Rncpr, a first-class hotel in
every respect.  The view from the window of
my room is extremely romantic. Dircctly op-
posite is o dead wall, ornamented with patent
medicine and circus posters ; up the strect a
boy with . wart on his noso is playing marbles
with another boy of about the same age, and
wearing & straw hat without a crown, whiie
down street & red-headed servant-mnaid is lean-
ing out of o window.

6.30.

The excitement over the approaching mect-
ing of the Association iz tremendous. The
news of my arrival had been cireulated, and
when I went out just now I was followed Ly a
crowd of admiring youths, I am not unduly
elated, however, but preserve a calm and dig-
nitied demeanour, suitable to your representa-

tive.
7.15.
Professors Thumbskrew and Kant have ar-
rived. I had the honour of shakiug hands with
the illustrions scientists. They met with a se-
rious accident it seems on their way hero, Their
horse, an animal for which Prof, Xant had paid
10 less o sum than $27, died suddenly, and they
were forcod to purchase another. The price
jeid, I understand, was $81.75. I have exam-
10ed him, and he is well worth it. Prof. Thumb-
skrew is between forty and sixty years of age,
sowe five feot ten inches high, and wears rings
in his cars. Prof. Kant is- from two to fifteen
yenrs older, and of somewhat slight build, being
six fcet eight inches in his socks, and weighing
one hundred and thirty-two pounds,
11.30.

Harve just reached my room after a trip to
that occupied by the distinguished strangers, I
listened for upwards of an hour at the keyhole,
and heurd several mysterious sounds and ex-
pressions such as: I pass,” « take it up,” eto.
What does it all mean ?

11,45,

You will be surprised to learn that the frogs
shich accnpy a pond to the west of the town,
ad from which it takes its name, have been
piping for some time. Very likely it is in hon-
our of our visitors. The music 13 not bad at
all, being fully egual to the average church
dhoir. T'am enjoying it very much,

12,15, a.m.

T}xe frogs ave still at it. Really it is getting
t trile monotonous.
12.30,

Two cats arc holding n conference under my
vindows, and appear to disagrec about soine-
thing. ’Ihisis & variation to the music of the
f,';’s:-‘ but, dash the thing ! I'm getting tired

n!

Nov. 3, 8.30, a.m.

After a sleepless night on account of the frogs
and eats, I went out to inspect the town. The
View frox‘u a spot near the town hall is perfeetly
tnchanting, To the right lies the frog pond I
ite mentioned, to the left a range of beautiful
sand-hills destituto of vegetation, and away in
front dead pine, with & notch in one_side,
slands on ¢ little eminenco, I examined the
Pond navrowly, but it doesn’t appear dilferent
tothe ordinary run of pouds. This is curious.
‘?“'Q“G\', T'll ask Prof. Kant's opinion on it.
‘ben returging, o yellow dog, with a sear ovor
i:* tight eye and & bob-tail, persisted in follow-

% e, and kept smelling and snapping at my
calves, Being of » nervous temperament, this
;:llurally snnoyed mo very much, I watked
y de". but the wretched doy still stuck to me,
"t would undoubtedly bave laid hold had he

aged five.

HIGH ART MANIA IN MONTREAL.
(A FACT).
Youny lady awedenr hrings a Placque (her first effort ) (o be mounted, accontpenicd by her sister,

Younc Stsvek (b0 gildrr).--DON"T YOU THINK I'l"S NICELY PAINTED:
Guner.—\V ERY NICELY, MY DEAR, DID Ol DO I't'?
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not observed a cat of brunetic complexion which

drew him in pursuit. I bave ordered a pint of

punch to steady my nerves. 0,25
9.25.

Professors Swillpot and Fuadge have just
driven up to the Royal Lobster, The former
(who was«m horscbuck) gave Prof. Fudge n lift,
one riding behind the other. Quite a crowd
gathered to witness theiv arrival, and cheered
them lustily. Thesight was tru'y » noble one.
Prof. 8. is of Baxteriau proportions, while Prof.
Ludge is small in stature, and bald-headed.

10 15,

1 have just learned that the yellow dog be-
longs to & waiden lady who resides in the cast
end of the rown. How such outrages ean be
perinitted in a civilized community, passes my
comprehension.  Professors Tearem and Lea
therworks are here. ‘I'hey came on the stage,
and were warmly received by their distinguished
colleagues. I understand they will put up at
the Rotten Egg and Blue Kaccr, but am not
positive. The only differcnee I could observe
in their appearance is, that while Prof. T. has
a full beard and is rather dark, hislearned friend
is of light complexion, and the only sign of a
whisker that I noticed was three hairs growing
out of a mole on his left cheek, south-cast of
bis nose.

12.20, p.m.
The yellow dog is no more, and I once more
breathe frecly. I gave the contract to the night
watchman for fifty conts, but he sub-l'et it to &
boy of intelligent appearance, who did the job
for fiftcen cents, I have one of his (the dog’s,
not the boy's) cars, which eonvinees me that I
am revenged. 130

The President, Prof. Bilker, drove up o few

minutes since in o buckboard drawn by a grey
horse with a bog spavin on his left hind leg.
He received u hearty welcome, and intends to
put up at the sublime Pollywog. Urof. Bilker's
right lea is aboat four inches shorter than igs
fellow, and his nose hasa decided twist to the
west, but, leaving such minor details out, his
countenance betokens great penctration.
5.40.

I mentioned the subjeet of the pond to Prof.
Kant au hour since.  He has just inforined we
that the frogs are ordinary frogs, or have enly
taken up a temporary resilence in the pond.
Thig has relieved my mind of a great load.

10.50.

The distinguished gentlemen are holding a
conference in Prof. Thuwbskrew's room, The
excitement is intense, No less than three men
und fwo boys have been up listening nt thekey-
hole. The same mysterious sounds were heard,
together with na rattling of glasses and low
chucklivg. -The landlord tells me that some
cognae and n dozen bottles of ale were scnt up
at eight o’clock. Undoubtedly they are trying
somc chemicnl experiments, What will to-mor-
vow bring forth ? This question is asked by ull
with bated breath.

Nov. 4, 1881, 8 o'cluck, a.m.

Ewnrly this morning the whole town was
thrown in & fever of cxcitement by the an.,-
nouncement that the night watchman bad ar-
rested n suspicious character who was seen
prowling around the hotel. Upwards of a dozen
persons and fourtcen or fifieen dogs wero upon
the spot in less than an howr. It is really hard
to say what the result would have been, had it
not trauspired that the man who had been ar.
rested was only a boy, and had no weapon but
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an old pipe-case. He has beon bound to keep
the peace, but protests that he was after cuts,
and knew vothing about the Association. Such
depravity is astonishing.

Room No, 4, Sublime Pollywog,
12 Noon,

Punctually at ten o'clock the meeting was
called to order by the president, Prof. Bilker.
Several gentlemen of note, including the pound-
keeper, town constable, and night watchman,
occupicd seats in the rear. As a matter of
course your correspondent was awarded a suit-
able position near the chairman. Prof. Leather-
works was then called upon, and read the fol-
lowing ‘disquisition on ‘' Flies as a motive
power.”

«Flies,” said tho Professor, ** are insects, but
whether they have always been insects or notis
a difficult question to answer. I am under the
jmpreesion, Lowever, that the mosquito is
closely allied to the clephant. In fact, I be-
licve that the elephant is descended from the
mosquito, or the mosquito from the elephant.
1t you doubt this, just examine the trunk of
tho insect carefnlly. But it is not with origin of
flies that I deal at this time, it is with some-
thing of vsstly more importance to the human
race. 1t is doubtless known to you that the
foot of thecommon Hy is built on the suction
principle. Now, in moving over the ceiling of
& room or anything of that pature, the fly is
kept from falling by that power. I have cal-
culated that 500 flies will exert a power equiv-
alent to one pound, Supposing there are 100
flies per head of the population (and this is &
low estimatc), there arc in Canada po less than
450,000,000 tlics, and these are capable of exert.
ing a force of nine hundred thousand pounds !
What an immense amount of power is this to
le idle, and it so much needed. How is it al-
lowed to go to waste ? When will it be made
use of ? Just fancy, gentlemen, being drawn
over a railway at filty or sixty miles an hour by
fly power. The idea ig sublime. Where is the
invontive genius who will bring this enormous
force -into subjection to man? 1 ask again,
where ?

Profesror Leatherworks was loudly applauded
upon taking his seat.

Prof. Fudge said tho pablic were deeply in-
dobted to the honourable gentleman for hisable
address. He was of opinion that this discovery
would be productive of lasting good. The prob.
lem of utilizing this power was somewhat diffi-
- cult, but he did not doubt that it would be
solved. After some further discussion it was
decided to Jeave the matter’in Prof. L.’s bands,
to report on at the next meeting.

(To de continued.)

Underground Theology-
IN THREE ACTS.—ACT s,

THE RREAKFAST,

Scexe.—dAn Underground World in the Cily of Toronto,
whose light 13 shade admitted through bars, Tim cob-
awebbed ceilar pancs, and chinks in the sidetalk. Popu-
lated by homeless cats, rats, cockroaches, and sundry
weronin, too offensive to mention, Lhe slecping apars.
ments of little motherless toys, and other human
wrack, drifted thither, and left stranded and owner.
less by the great ground-siwell wave of an_ever-cbbin,
tide.” Gray dawn of Sunday morning, Threc small
lank figures lying on some niusty strate, mals, mouldy
coats, rice bags, scraps of old carpels and other alley-
way gleanings, covering them A LA tankets, The short
hacking couglt of the smaller of the three absurdly siy-
gosting the line, * Il soon be'at home over there.”

-

First figure, Ned, lifting his twelpe-year.old head
move than a twelvemontle's hasy on ¥t =,

Say, Alf, can’t you stop that there cougfnn s

And hand us ugciome of them clo'se,

All night I've n shiverin’ and shakin’,

1 believe iny backbone’s a’most froze ;

An’ the itch of them chillblains is awful,

Wish them rats would just chaw off my toes.

Say, Alf, I believe it's near mornin’,
Wonder where we'll get tin for some grub;
I can't sleep worth a cent, I'm so hungry.

Blow that fellow t he's sleepin’. Hey ! Bub!
Waken up, man, 1 fecl kind o’ lonesome

With them rats playing tag round that tub.

Buv, drawing anold coat tail over his head and speak
ing in hoarse tones from undeyr—

Oh, give us a rest, Ned, do !

Ociier folks is as cokd as you ;

You might ax about grub il this mornin’ was Monday,

But what are yer growlin’ about when it's Sunday ¥

Immediately Nuv bonnds into the floor, shicsan old bottle
at the rats, stands on his head, wealks on his kands,
turns a string of rapid summicrsanits, finally, turning
right side up, with a joyful “ IV hoop ! —

Whooray! Bully day ! An’ here's me as forgot ‘twas
Sunday !

Good lands ! How I do wish there never would be no
Monday;

Then we'd allus have a

lie there a-moaning

With the pain in his side, and the cough, that all thetime
sets him a-groaning,

Oh, ﬁollyl_ How I do wish it was time to go to the

good breakfast, and AIf wouldn't

Al . . .
Wherc'u's all soshiny and warm, an’ pictures, an’ music,
an’all ;
An’ ghcm gents 5o kind 10 a small hungry feller, .
As ain't got no father nor mother, and lives down in a
dirty oid cellar,

Ile shivers andibly and again sits doton on the, rags to
warm kisfet, where, /:;:ga'n: his shins, svith hischin
on le-s Ruees, he continnes—

Oh my ! but it"s awful nice
“I'o hear all them girls w-singin’,

An’ the smell of the coffee’s so good,
1t makes yer eves run like an ingin,

An’ the hot mush an’ the milk ! an’ the sugar
An’ the ¢old outside just a-stingin’,

I would just like to sec any feller,

Say a word agin’ Christians to we,
He'd get such a piece of sy mind,!

As would quick make hint take his G
Hypocrites don’t get up in cold mornin's
‘To make mush lur us coves,—no, sirce !

Say, Bub, do you disremember

‘That night we stole into yon hall,

An' heard the acsthetes an' fresthinkers ?

Say, worn't it good as a ball?

How they said as there wasu't no God,

An' no Jesus, no heaven, no nuthin’,
The way they try poor folks to coad !

But catch them say, * Won't you eat suthin®
They never sa‘g:, “ Hoys, are yer cold 7"

ey don't have 7o orphans’ home,

Nor no refuge for poor folks what's old,

As I knows on, sich things they can’t come,
‘What good does freethinkers do, any way,

For folks ?is what I'¢ like to know.

I think when they takes away poor fellers” heaven

‘They might help 'em some, way here below.

All the timc he was 1alkin‘up there
1 wanted to shout ** Yuu're another.
Why, Bub, if there ain't no heaven,
1 want toknow, whe.«¢ is mother?

My mother, she never did swear,

grink and lyin’ she hated tike pizer;
Alore she sewed hersclf into her prave,

Making shirts for a dollar a dozen.
He's awtul like mother, is Alf there,

An' he coughs just the very same way ;
But I'll ask ‘e at breakfas: this mornin®

T'o take the poor fellow to.day.

Will they do it? yes, sirce ! an’ more too,
Nice rooms, warm beds an’ all that,

You bet your besthoots on #/4enmt Christians ;
Hurry up, Bub!it'stime. Where's my hat?

(To be Continued.)

Matters and Things. -

My Dean Grip,—It is a long time since I
have written to you, but events of such import-
ance are transpiring that I feel once more com-
pelled to resume my trencheat pen.  Who does
not fecl impelled to great deeds under the
stimulus of Boultbes’s Band of Hops, the bald-
headed Young Men’s Liberul-Conservative As-
sociation, That is to say, the association is
vot bald-headed, it is very youngand very fresh,
and a considerable quantity of salt will be ne-
cesgary to render it at all savoury. The mem-
bers ere the ones who havo out-grown their
bair ; but even that does not say that they are
at all of a salty nature. 'There is the Mac-
donald, for instauce, John Greenfield, the man
with the eye glass. He may be ** fishy,” but it

is & * very” fresh water fish, However, I an
of opinion that they will all get salted bag
enough before they avre through with the eam.
paign of 1883.

The ncxt matter worthy of consideration s
the great stir being made in municipal civeles,
‘This, perhaps, may not be more than cay
naturally be ¢xpected towards the close of the
year, when worthy aldermen commence to fur.
bish up their armour—-and records—prepara.
tory to another aldermanic campaign. Lut g
word with vegard to that contest. A year ago
the mayoralty was contested upon purely politi.
cal grounds on the one sido; and the result was
o crushing defeat, I am informed that the
forces are sgain being rallied for another cou.
test, although great difticulty is being expe.
rienced in getting them to face the music. And
who, forsooth, is to be the opponent of the man
who has filled the mayor's chair as worthily as
it was ever filled 2 'That the leaders, in their
wisdom, have not allowed to tramspire, but g
bird has whispered to me that it will be a cer-
tain well-known political hack. I suppose that
you, Mr. Grip, will tako the samo indepen-
dent stand, and speak out as strongly against
dragging municipal affaivs through polities]
mire asyou did last year.

Another word and I am done, It is now get
ting pretty plain that the great Tory leaders
spoke the truth in their usual way (?) when they
said that the Canadian Pacific Railwey was not,
and would not be, & monopoly. The Syndicate
now control the C.P.R., the Manitobn and
South-Western, the Credit Valley, the Great
Western, the Toronto, Grey and Bruce, the
Northern,the Hamilton and North-Western, the
Toronto aud Ottawa, and the Quebec, Montreal
Ottawa and Occidental roads, That isnot &
monopoly, Oh, uo. A wool-dyed Tory cannot
be expected to sce any danger to the country in
that, neitber could he see n stone wall, unless
he ran against it. And o pretty big strong
stone wall he is runping, not only himself, but
the country against. Of course, the (irand
Trank is left,—in more genses than one. To
my miad it will need more bald-hended young
‘Tories than the world ean produce to make
this thing appear stinight to the cyes of the
people of Canada in 1883, Peihaps the Tory
party are like the ostrich, hiding their heuds in
thie sand to shut out the vision of approaching
danger. But enough. Adiew, my dear bird,
until we meet again.

Nemk-s.
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PRACTICAL POLITICS.
Grocer.—Overeharged you? Robbed you?
Oh, come now, that's kind of hard talk, Ihavent
overcharged you, I've only collested morc tases
from you than you had any call to pay, @

surely you will at least give me credit for the
surplus I've got !

(Ezit customer in profound meditation on it
mysteries of Sir Leonard Tilley's surplus).

"
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STEALING HIS TACTICS.

ONE OF THE METHODS OF HIGH-TONED CANADIAN POLITICS.

*«* Sce comments on page 2.

——

————
|




———

Vor. t8r Erenreesta, No. 4.

GRIP.

Sarompay, 10T DreEmber, 188],

Magio's Wonders.

“While in London, England, a short time
ago,” said the professor, *‘ our Oxford-strest
waifor was made the victin of a practical joke.
One morning, as this tonsorial artist sat read-
ing hia newspaper, he was startled by seceing a
young man enter in a very excited manne
who throwing, rather than seating, bimself
tho chair, demanded & shave instanter, Ty

barber, who was a ready fellow, at once ect
about oboying the commands of this excited and
hurried guest. With a rapidity that surprisoed
himself, he shaved the right side of his eustom-
er’s face, and then immediately turned to the
left. That side he also sheved with cleanliness
and dispatch, bat, judge of his surprise, when
his customer demanded to know in tones any-
thing but pleased why he did not shave the
right side. The poor bewildered barber was
almost certain that he had done so, but per-
ceived to hissurprise that the side in question
was covered with jet-black bair. Again he
shavedit, bub while he did so, to his surprise
and horror, the hair was growing on the other
side. Thus continued for an hour. While he
shaved one side, he could actually see the hair
growing on the other side, Terrified beyond
expression, ho stood motionless ; hereupon the
young man leaped from the chair, and, snatch-
ing the razor, drew it across his throat, and
foll to the floor covered with blood. The
barber flew into the street hallooing ¢ Murder ! *
at the top of his voice. A crowd soon gathered,
and, with the afirighted barber, beheld the
supposcd corpse quietly arranging his tic before
the mirror-—turniag very pleasantly, he paid
the barber and departed. A theatrical gentle-
man among the lockers-on soon gave it out
that it was Professor Hermann the Great
American Magician. I went to my hotel and
awoke uext day to find myself the talk of Lon-
don,” concluded the Professor, for it was I who
did it. I gave the poor barber fits. ** Did you
ever hear how I gave a friend of mine the

snnkes? ” asked the Professor. On receiving
an answer in the negative, ho said; ** A friend
of mine, who was as great a drunkard asan
aclor, and that is saying a great deal, was one
morning scen by mo to eater a drinking-saloon
when he was almost on the verge of delirium-
tremens, and knowing his horror of *snakes,’
a8 mania-a-poly is vulgarly carried,I resolved to
save him. I entered just as he raisod a glass of

whiskey to his lips, and rushing forward I
snatched the glass from his hand, erying at the
same time: ‘Hold, 8., until Itake this fly out.’
Pretending to take the fly out, Leld
up a serpent, C., cried out: *That is a
snake !’ ‘Not at all,’ said I; ‘it is a simple
house-fly. 8ee? you are covered with them,®
saying which I approached, and from his
sleeves, and hair, ote., I proceeded to pull
snakes, protesting all the time that they were
flies. ‘They are snakes!’ eried C. again.
* That is a snake; I tell you, Hermann, they
are snakes !' ¢ Nonsense,” said I, ‘they are
but flies.” ¢ Then,’ said he, ‘I havo the snakes
myself !’ and he rushed from the saloon. He
was not seen for more than a week after; but
when next seen he was sober, and has been so
sinco,” * Professor,” asked the interviewer,
““were you, who aro so fond of surprising others,
even surprised yourself?" ¢ Once,” was the
answer : ** then the surprise was a very great
and agreeable one, I assure you. It came
about in this way: I was for years a sufferer
fromn cramps in my left side, immediatoly under
the heart. I suffered regularly at the cluse of
each performance, and very often wascom.
pelled to cancel engngements which I had made,
owing to my ivability to £l them, being pro-
strated by cramps,and beingin a very weak cou-
dition, { ontertained very serious thoughte of
giving up my profession and spending some
yearxsin travel, and would have done so but for
an attendant of mine, whose head I bhad eut

off occasionally while performing my wonderful’

deeapitation act. The individual to whom I
complaincd of the pains and the cramps in my
side on one occasion said it was curious—that
I, who could decapitate another and replace the
hend at will, ought certainly be able to cure my-
self. I told him how some of the best doctors
in Burope and America had failed. He laughed
at me, and said he could cure me in a weok.
That night he presented me with a bottle of St.
Jacobs Oil, the Great German Remedy, saying
that its use would produce an effect more
magical than I could readily believe. I laughed
at the idea of St. Jacobs Oil doing what bad
baflled the greatest doctors, but said that I
would try it, simply to convince him that try-
ing it would do no good. That night, on re-
tiring Irubbed my side with the Oil, and, sure
enough, ita good effect was instantancous—
magical, in fact; I felt relief at once. Islept
better that night than I had done for a long
time before. Again in the morning I rubbed
with the Oil, and at tho close of the afternoon
performance I noticed a great diminution of
the cramps. Was I surprised? Well, I was
very much surprised, and I told my attendant
so. Inless than a week, and before I had
finished using my third bottle, I was entirely
and permanently cured. The effcet of St.
Jacobs Oil wag indeed magical, so much so
that I could scarcely belicve my senses. I have
never felt & cramp since—nor is there prophet,
scer, soothsayer or magician who can perform
such wonders as St. Jacobs Qil.”"—Cincinnati
Fnquirer.

Items from Picton, N.S.

A i'oung man addicted to liquor,

Felt his life I:\mp beginning to fliquor,
Hec wried to '*saw off,”
But a deuce of a coff

Coming on made him very much siquer,

He then tried to live on hard biscuit,

Like the tragical end of Jim Fiscuit,
‘Twas murder, he said,
To live on hard braid,

And he'd as soon be a drunkard as riscuit,

\What is the difforence between a member of
the Young Men's Liberal-Conservative Associa-
tion and Ben Nevis? None. They aro both
bald-headed and unproductive.

The Question Settled.

There’s no use in arguing tho question of
the potency of some substances for specig
service in emergencies. They will do all they
promise, and more, if judiciously used, ‘The
following {rom Mr. P. Murphy, of No. 1 Fiy
Station, Ottawa, bears upon the point stafeg

I bad ocension

My, Murphy says:
{o uge Bt. JSJacobs Oil recently, and must say
that it is the be ¢ Liniment I ever saw used,
I caught cold from getting wet at a fire, and it
settled in my shoulder and down mwy bLack {o

above,

my hip. I suffcred a great deal from the pain.
1 was advised to try St. Jacobs Oil. T did s,
and after the fourth application I was entirely
iree from pain, I connot speak too highly of
it, and advise others to use it.

No Hesitation,

Bishop Gilmour, of Cleveland, Ohio, has
uwsed the Grest German Remedy, St. Jacobs
Qil, and endorses it highly., He writes about
it as follows :—I am pleased to say that the
use of St. Jacobs Qil has benefited me greatly,
and I have no hesitation to recommend it to
all as an excellent curative.

Ye Freshies Song.

Hoary Seniors, dear to hearts of maidens meck,
This is a tale of Freshman's check,

And of the lcck which grows in classic gicns
Where roaring Taddle crosses unknown fens,
‘T'was a dark and blustering snowy night,
When there occurred this ever memorable sighe,
Most woeful sight ! Ah, I was very wrong
‘I'hus to begin my epic ode and song !

“I'is a tale of hoary Scoiors' bravery,

And of checky Freshmans’ knavery.

Four and twenty Seniors, awf lly brave men—
Such Plutonic Odes will ne'er be written—
Seized a blooming Freshman in his gown,
And, alas, he was from St. Mary's town !
Him, with bravery unsung, they carry gagged,
Bound, as to his arms, and safely bagged.
Then they test their jolly old forty-cight,

And l\ie to mﬁctingplgce, for i; was Ims.

The driver of ye chariot of the sun—

Novw drives his steed who cats a pamny bun—
Whose jacket was red and whose breeches blue,
Dressed iike a monkey he was, ‘lis true,

He sported a cane and an eye-glass 1oo,

With awful din he chattered ** Warders, come,

Do not keep ye chariot of the sun.”

Hark! the warders have east their prisners down, -
Hah, weLt bore ! comes from ye chariot of the s :
Gee up.  Now Hoimes, now Duff, and Henderson,
Your doom is sealed, your cheek is foiled,

And for the warders’ twenty-four, Hurmrah!

For their terrible pluck on this awful day. \
Three times three and a tiger for these brave men:
But never fret, yow'll see that dreadful fen,
The judgment is cast.  Sohear the ‘Three i— v
“ Taddle's roaring flood must mingle with your blool
Shiver and shake, quiver and quake, you Lhres,
For they hold you bound beneath the trec.

Where, alas ! judgment carried out must be.
Buthark ! Who now forbids the doom to them.
“T'is a message from the ¢ ‘I'he Immortal Ten

To driver of ye chariot of the sun.

** They must sing the very, dreadful song,

And see that this latter takes not too long,

Or your lager toddy \:ill all \)ti gone.

Say ! Say ! show me that Globe reporter !
We drink forty bottles of forty rod ?
Why ! we were only forty ., .
And not a one but walked as straight that night
As that ** verray perfight * kaight .
\AVht;’ inkhisflit_)omh)\'as locked bﬁc;\use he sware ()
t cheel Freshies youny and very sore. .
° younk Vukv%nsmv FrEsy.
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Barney in Trouble.
Ernmxoonnraaent Trrrace, Toronto,
December Ist, 1881,

Me. Grte,—I'm a sowld man! an’ this is to
sartify that St. Jacob’s Oil ie, widout any doubt
at all, the most powerful cure av the age, bud
seran to ik. It has cured me, sur, av the habit
av years, & habit acquired in me school-days;
which has grown wid me growth and
strentbened wid me strength, the habit, sur, av
readin the papers. An’ I want to be afther tell:
in’ thim vagabonds av editors that they won't
have o chance to play off their practical jokes
ou me¢ any more, for the sorra a paper, Grit or
Tory, will I rend for the nixt six months, at
laste. It wasn’t enough for them to enter into
a conspiracy to wane me irom readin’ their ar-
ticles an’ ayditorials, but they musht do it if
yez plazo, afther the Austrinn ad nauscum
metbod av curin' an inabriate. It was 8t. Ja-
ewb's Uil here an’ St. Jacolb’s Oil there, until
the vision of that owld leech sittin thero wid
his staff iv wan band an' his bottle av oil in
the other, haunted me thoughts be day, an’ me
dhrames be night,  As long as they kep it in
the advertisin’ columns it didn’t bother me at
all, but whin iviry bit av a man’s mental
victuals is saturated wid wan thing, an’ that
thing St. Jacob’s Oil, faix, thin, it's a stronger
shtamach than mine can rtand it. Lasht
week, sure, I lights me pipe an’ sits down afther
we day's work to read that eacyclopredis av
dsily nows, the Globe, and was just regalin’ me-
self wid a beautiful article, entitled ** A Na-
tiona] Blessing.” It was two columns long, an’
I bsd just got half way down the second col-
upy, whin what should crap up but—St. Ja-
cob’s Oil. To blnzes wid yez, yo vile desaver,
sai's {, shtickin’ the Globe into the stove whole-
sale, it’s 2 protty pass I'm come to, when I'm
sither bein’ wheedled into wastin’ three mor-
tial quarthers av an hour readin’ & durthy owld
sdvertisement agin me own will, An’ wid that
Isayzes me hat 1n a grate rage, an’ tares away
down to the Qlobe office to tell thim to shiap
' me paper there and then. I wasn't down &
querther of a block, whin clang wint iviry fire-
bell in the city ; all tl.e paple cum rushin’ out
av doors, an’, lukin’ back, what should I see
bat me own chimbley a blazin’ like fury, an’ o
grate mob & gatherin’ round the dure. Be the
tiwe I got back there wor three or four ingins
plagin’ on mo house, an’ afore they got through
it was like nothin’ else at all but Nogh's Atk in
(be widdle av the deluge. That shews the
quaniity av St. Jacob’s Oil must av been in
that Globe to be afther kindlin up the chimbiey
like that, We'l the very nixt day I takes up
the paper, au':  y¢I to meself yez won’t fool
We any more wid your “ National Blessings;”
an’ to protect meself agin bein’ chated again, I
begins at the bottom av the pege an’ tries to
read upwards, when after a while I comes up
to the purtiest pieture, Captein Boynton Hoatin’
on his back, an’ he a’rigged up like a yacht in
fall sail.  Musha, now, says I, did yez ivir
e sich g beautiful invention? I musht be
afther readin’ all’about it. So I begins at the
lpan’ comes down the first colamn all right,
bat on the next column what does Captain B.
b himsesf wid but—8e. Jacod's Oil /  Wisha !
now, _t!le divil rub the shkin affav yez, says I,
Sure it's mighty hard up Misther Gordon Brown
must bo for somothing to supply his customers
“"d,“‘hm‘ he's takin® to dusin’ thim wid St. Ja-
@b's Oil. An’' fur four doys afther I
darstn’t Juk at o paper wid the corner
:v me left oye, for fear I'd see the name ov
hat owld Banshee on tho page, Well, on the
Bth day, T was afther smokin’ me pipo in the
rner, an’ thinkin' what a desaver that Globe
¥as, though to tell yez the truth, I wase tuissin’
"t awful, whin who should cum in but Katie
-Inllpy, a mischeivous clip av a girl, that’s at-
tendin’ wan av our big schools in town here.
She had a copy av the Hamilton dvenin’ Times
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THE MANITOBA STARVELING,

Masirosa.~—SAY MISTER, WHEN ARE YOU GOIN ; 10 GIVE ME ENOUGH OF MY OWN
MONEY TO KEEP MYSELTF ALIVE? (Mo sesponse.)

inher hand. “Misther O’Hea” says she, wid a
shwate bit av a smoile, ‘'do yez know anything
about natural maqic? here's a peice,” says
she, nately openin’ up the papor, “it’s called
Magic’s Wonders,” and it’s all about & man,
an’ how he could pull snekes all over another
men’s arrum, oh my ! AMisther O'Hea, the
funniest thing, ma said I ought to bring it to
you.” 8o without thinkin’ I takes the paper
an’ sure enough it was all aboutmnagic, an’ all
that sort av thing. Wanst, when I happen-
ed to luk up I noticed that she stud wid the
door knob in her hand an' she a quare little
shmirk on her face, an’ I could shware, I saw
Nora wink at her, but as they are always up to
some deviltry I paid no attintion whativer, at all,
till all av g sudden the cowld dhraps av sweat
brok out on me forebead, an’ the nixt minute,
1 was flyin’ like thoe wind, out the back dure an’
down the alleyway, after that shreechin’ hoaxin’
little clip that had cum all the way from King
street, for the fun uv scein’ me read that two
column advertisement of St. Jazobs Oil.

Now Misther Grip, I ax yez solemnly, don't
0z think it's too bad for a man who pays for
is paper in good faith, to think he musht ex-

amine the hend an’ the tail an’ the middle an’
all round the edges av an article afore settlin’
down to read it, in order to bo assured, that its
not a sugar-coated advertisement he's studyin’
all the time ? Bedad, u horrible fear has this
moment come to me, that maybe, perhaps
some other victim of this vile desate, will be
afther thinkin’ me own letther is an advertise.
ment. Don’t yez belave it, me dear reader, it’s
dead in ajrnest I am about this desavin’ busi-
ness. In airnest! sure it's haunted I am be
day an’ be night wid the ghost av them three
words: ST. JACOBS OIL; it holds me, sur,
faster than the glitterin’ eye av the ancient
wariner held the man on the way to his
mother-in-law’s wedding ; it starcs at me from
iviry fince an’ deadwall, it grins at mo from
iviry druggist's window, it is in iviry column
av iviry paper I piok up ; thoy'se all got it!
Grir has got it | tho air is rife wid it ! and it's
crazy it’s drivin’ me ! Ooh Millia Murther ! I

- ==

sea blood ! lelp ! Grir ! help !

Murther ! 'Thieves !

. . . . . . . N .

Dear Sir~—The enclosed unfinished letter ad-
dressed to you is from me poor husband
Barney, ho was writin’ it whin all av a sudden
he was tuk in a fit. He sent for the doctor.
He says his nerves is quite shattered, an’
thinks he must have something prayin’ on his
nind. Hea has not been lookin’ so well this
lnst two weeks. He used to be such a great
reader, but now the sight av a newspaper
sets him crazy. Ho takes howld av it an’
howlds it at arrum’s length, an’ luks it all over
wid a quare, scared kind av a look, an’ thin wid
a groan he sticks it in the fire. Whin I said
to him the other day that a bottle of St. Jacobs
Oil might do him good he just glowered at me
an ssid: “Ef tu Brute yo.” Ibhad a good ery
over it for Barney niver ecalled me a bruto in
his life before, an’ I'm afraid his mind’s gettin’
gpsettled about something that's wearin on
m.

Misther

Yours in grate throuble,
Nora O'Hea.

Winter,
“ The melancholy days have come, the saddest of the.

year,

The boys £o in for whiskey hat, and give up lager beer ;

The ferry boats are all laid up, deserted is each Park,

The houienlmd in the kitchen sits, accompanied by her
spark.

The fresh imported Englishman procecds to curse the.
climate
And Canada most horridly, I wonldn't like to rthyme it.
With love for dear Old England he suddenly is smitten,
Andﬁlghg tolive once more among the rain and fogs of
ritnin,

The lovers whown time b h the radiant moon
Wandered around suburban streets, now in the parlour

spoon ;| .
Altho' sometimes they may be seen close by their garden
gates,
Their lan'zunge principally turns on masquerades an

skates, B

T'he weather now is much too cold to manifest much ardor, o

——— T




THOS. DAVIES

ALES, PORTER & LAGER
ARE BREWED BY

J.8. ROBERTSON & BROS., Whitby.
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SUBSTANCE AND SHAD
A HINT FOR MR. MACKENZIE.
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' PITY THE POOR MAGISTRATE.

HOW CAN HE HELP IT WHILE THE LAW ALLOWS HIM DIsRETION.
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ARY POWERS?

The young man hesitates to say that he’ll protect and
guard her. .

It ct}uld hardly be expected when the youth is nearly
roze,

He'd express much loving sentiment with handkerchief to !
nese.

Yer i:f:l not so melancholy; what with skating and with
sliding,

Or taking Angclina out on moanlit nights sleigh-riding,

You may pass a pleasant scason if of money there's no
stint, or R

Free from duns and *little bills ” you wander through
the winter.

Active Agents can make money taking orders for our special lines of Photo-~
graph Albums for delivery a week or ten days previous to X-Mas. Choice goods,
Sold only by subscription. Descriptive circulars free.

)
f

THE CHRISTIAN SKEPTIC.

Mr. Goldwin Smith is a sort of Agnostio,
but he believes in the Christian doetrine of re-
turning good for ill and heaping coals of fire on
the heads of his * enemies.”  His answer to
the recent action of the St. George's Soeiety, in
declining to elect him an honorary member on
account of his political views, is a cheque for
$100. A crushing sort of reply, which would
have delighted St. Pau), though it makes St.
George feel correspondingly cheap. And now
Goldwin is to be elected, after all.

The Parisians have eaten 250 jackasses “this
soason. If their supply runs short an unlimited
guantity can be caught haoging around loir
church doors almost any Sunday night.

RHEUMATISM,

Nsuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

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

Zooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on carth equals St. Jacons OIL 88
a safe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy.
A trigl entails but the comparatively trifiing outlay
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain
czn have cheap and positive proof of its ¢claims,

Directions in Elcven Languages.

80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDICINE.

A . VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, Md., U, 8. A.

; FOR
PUBLIC INSTITUT IoNS.

The Inspector of Prisons and Pub
Ontariv will receive Tenders up to noon of

THURSDAY, 15th  DECEMBER,

FOR 'THE SUPPLY OF

BUTCHER'S MEAT, BUTTER R
OATMEAL, CORNMEAL, MESS
, AND CORDWOOD

to the following Institutions for the Year,
1882 viz;—

The Asylums for the Insane at Toronta, London, King:
ston, lJamilton, and Orillia ; the Central Prison an
Reformatory for Females at Toronto ; the Rg(or.nu"
tory for Boys, Pcnctanguishenc; the insmuuo;:
for’ the Deaf and Dumb, Belleville, and for &
Hlind, Brantford,

Sy and « of Contract can onlybe

had on making application to the

BURSARS OF THE RESPECTIVE
IN; [ TIONS.

Two sufficient securities will be required

ulfilment of the Contracts.
The lowest or any tender not necessanly aceoptad.

J. W. LANGMUIR,

+ INSPECTOR OF PRISONS AND PUBLIC
CHARITIES,

Guamnl o

o 1 the due

Parliament Buildings,
Toronto, 1st Dec., 1881,

PHOTOGRAPH ALBUNMS.

BENGOUGHS SHORTHAND BUREAU. Sl thiti S




