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AN INDEPBNDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL.

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS.—Two dollats per annum,
payable in advance. Six months, one dollar,

The gravest Beast is the Am; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster; the gravest Han is the Fool,

PARTNERSIHIP NOTICES.

DISSOLUTION OF PARTNERSHID,

BENGOUGH BROTHERS.

. VOTIC E iy hereby given that the co-partnership heve-
IN wfore cxisting between ), W, Beagough and Geo.
Bengough, under the pame, style, and firm of Bengough
Brothers, is this day dissolved by mutual conseat, Mr.
George hengough retiring.

J. W. BENGOUGH,
GEO, BENGOUGH.

Toromo, Aug. 30, 1881,

BENGOUGH, MOORE & CO.

The co-partnership heretofore existing between Thomas
Bengough, Samuel §. Moore, and A. Richardson, under
the name, style, and firm of Bengough, Moore & Co., is
this day dissolved by mutual consent, Mr. A, Richardson

retiring.
THOS. BENCOUGH,
S. J. MOORE,
A, RICHARDSON.
‘Toronto, Aug. 30, 1881,

Notice of Co-partnership.

We the undersigned have this day entered into co-parts
nership as general printers, blishers, and zincographers,
under the pame, style, and fiem of Bengough, Moore, &
Bengough, at the i formerly occupicd by Ben-
gough Bros., adjoining the Court House, Adelaide Si

East, ‘Foronto.
J. W. BENGOUGH,
SAMURL j. MOORE.
THOMAS BENGOUGH,
‘Toronto, Aug. 3o, 1281.

e
With reference to the above notice, we may state to our
friends that the consolidation thus effected places us in
¥ e of au excellent business, which we hope, by
strict attention 1o the orders of our customers and by the
11 of our worl hip in all departments, to
rapidly increuse,  Of course it is our intention to continue
the publication of Guir and the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED
Suorrianp Werrer, both of which periodicals we will
endeavour to steadily improve in allrespects. We will de-
votespecial autention tofine book,newspaper, and jobprint-
ing, and to the art of zincography, having a thoroughly
equipped designing and engravine department under the
supervision of thoroughly competent artlsts and workmen,

BENGOUGH, MOORE. & BENGOUGH.

Gartoon @onvnents.

Liapme CartooN.—Tho safe return of 8ir
John Macdonald in renewed health and ¢ capi-
tal spirits” is an eveni which gives sincere
pleasure not only to the Conservative party,
but to the whole people of Canada. And no
individual oitizen rejoices more than Mr. Grir,
who is in & position to fully appreciate the say-
ing that without John A, Canadian politics are
o barren waste. The Premicr has been in
England for & few months in quest of much
needed rest and recreation, though if we may
believe the accounts of the interviewors, he
iransacted a prodigious lot of business as well.
Angd what & welcome he gets from his delighted
and exuberant political family circle. The
matronly party falls into his arms and re-
turns his emphatic smeck on the mounth with a
zest which almost astonishes him; then the
dear little prattlers of the Cabinet begin to

babble in chorus of what they’'ve done, nndl

where they’ve been in his absence. Charley
tells how ke had u ride on the Pacific Railway
awny off beyond the Rocky Mountains ; Tilley
calls attention to the magnificent surplus pud-
ding she has * cooked all alone by bexself ”
especially for his benefit ; Hecty gobbles away
about his visits to the voters all over the
country ; and little Caron, the youngest, tells
how he went with the big men to fight Blake in
the Maritime Provinces.

Erosiey Pace.—Some surprise has been ex-
pressed that the younyg men of the Club Cartier
at (Quebec should have undertaken to feed Sir
John taily on his arrival from a tour undertaken
chietly beceause his digestive organs were out of
order. 1t is vot likely they failed to learn from
the Mail that the eminent physicians in Lon-
don preseribed great care in dictary regimen
for their patient, but unfortunately this item
was followed by another statement to the effect
that Sir Johin had attended dinner aud supper
partics almost daily during his visit without
evil consequences.

¥t Pagy,~—Mr, Parnell has come to a very
interesting point in his course as a * leader” of
Ivishmen., He is endeavoring to roconcile and
control two distinct and contrary clements,
namely, the American Fenion element, who
will be content with nothing but dynamite and
hedge-shooting, and the more rational tenantry,
who are m favor of giving the Land Law o
fair trial. Grw would recommend Mr. 1, to let
the foremost grunter go, and follow the other
in the path of common sense and peace.

The Baptist Weekly, w specimen number of
which appeared last week, is a new publication
which we should say is destined to take a promi-
nent placc amongst the Denominational papers
of America. It is published by the promoters
of the Baptist Publication Society, and will be
issued in connection with thas Society's con-
tewplated work. The WWeckly is under the
joint editorehip of Prof. Wells and Rev. J, D-
King, and displays the literary ability which
the names of thesc gentlemen imply. Should
suflicient encounragement be held out, the publi-
cation will be regularly commenced in a few
weeks, and the Baptists of the Dominion will
no doubt heartily assist this effort to establish
a thoroughly good organ.

* B

-

Mr, C. P. Mulvany has gone to the Upper
Ottawa to write the descriptive letter press for
tho sketches made in that region for Pictureaque
Canada. The work could not have been placed
in abler hands, and Mx. M’s. poetic powers will
find plenty of scope although his pen will be
chained to prose, We have seen proofs of the
sketches made, and if the descriptive portion is
abreast of them the work will cerdainly be &
credit to art and literature.

- »

The Bvening News comes frankly forth, con-
fesses that it has heretofore published puffs in-
stead of theatrical oriticisms, and promises for
the future to deal with stage performances

strictly on their merits. This is good, but

would hiave been better if a full-fledged g

had not been given in another colunw of

same issus. ‘The example proposed is worlhy

of being followed Dy all the papers of the city,
. 8

Tho death of Yresident Garfield on Monky
night produced a universal shoek, althoy)
faith in his uitimate recovery had been gresy
weakoned after his removal from Washigto,
He died as ho lived, a grand, heroie, peacefd
man. No more touching episode has ever o
curred in the history of nations than Lhis trage
case furnishes. As has been well said, fhe
world sat by the bedside of the President anl
‘watched the Huctuations of his pulse wilh
tenderness and solicitude rivalled only i
that of bis loving wife. The beart of hu
manity was touched by every phase of the
event, from the moweut in which he fell likes
lamb before the murdercr’s stroke, to thati
which, after a hero's struggle with death, Lis
grent spirit passed away. Guarfield’s deathhs
not only calmed the troubled sea of the Repab
Yic, but has hushed for a moment the disconls
of the whole world,

’ ®
-

Dr. Strathy aunounces that his Diunclore
Players Club will resume its practice on Wl
nesday next the 2lst inst. We understud
that the Club is in a flourishing couditiu,
having had an naccession of several new men
bers, and we hope during the coming seasonl
hear them frequently in the S{mphomcs anl
overbures of the great masters. We recownid
all pianists who areableto do soto join, asbe|
the best means of becoming ncquainted il {
the classical compositions of the great muste:

* %

Tho Mail does notdo o kind thing for §i
John Macdonald when it publishes, under &}
played beadlines, a quotation from an Lngl@f
newspaper correspondent in which the wrile

his abilitics had impressed Mr. Gladstone; 13)
that it was gained by *a word from the dr!
quis of Lorne to an oxalted personage.”
materially detracts from the valuo of the deet|
ation pnd should not be insinuated if itis oV
actually true,

* »

*

The Montreal correspondent of the 6l
writes indignantly of the scandalous csof
from justice of the * four lawyers” jmplics!
in the outrage on the young Englishwons
Strong language is very well in ity way, Wi
falls short of the requirements of this case.
the scoundrels are not to be punished byl
low, lot us have their nomes af least for p
cation. Justice to the respectable membes
the profession in Montreal demands this.

=z »

*

One of the English correspondents act®
penying the Marquis of Lorne's party tell
paper of an interesting incident which i
place at Garden River, where the pnud
chief of the Indians pregented the Gove?
General with o small basket work mat,t
worn dependivg from the neck, Thisat
has “ $wo figures, brandishing tomabasis®
one side of it, and shaking hands on the ol
and is, as the chief said, typical of ther™®
ciliation of two foes. When his Lordship®
turns to Ottawa wearing the omamentif
be interesting to examine these figures¢t™
and see if they have any resemblanco 10
Premier and Hon, Willic Macdougall.
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GARFIELD.
At last )

The night hath passed § i ]

The long, dark dream of suffering hath with.
drawn,

Anid o'er the everlasting hills the dawn

Of day that hath no night hath sudden
flashed

On his glad vision,

Oh, strong and tender sonl ! N

Patient beyond belief, nor once complained,

‘Fhat thus thy sun mast needs go down at noon,

J.eaving a pation reft of that rare boon,

A ruler, noted for a life unstained,

An honest record and (ln(:}nnllellged worth,

Of danntless courage, daring to unearth

‘I'he hidden evil and 1o set wrong right,

With steadiast purpose and with fanh une
feigned, .

‘Phat failed not when with black and baleful
blight

The s of the d the day.

‘That day when men o'crwhelmed with griet
gave way, |

Seeing but lowering skies and gathering gloom,

When amid blood and tearsand strengthening

Lo, he rests=—at last !

o

pains
From the dread entrance of the awful tomb,
‘I'hme own calm voice was heard, ““ Still the
Lord reigus.”

Oh, the rarc beauty of the strong, purc life!

From the log cabin in primeval grove,

Clearing a path to wealth, and name and
fame

Resting awhile with quict and reverent love,

‘I'o woo the muse, conserving through the
strife

‘Iha fervent poet soul ; and yet again

Haunting the halls of learning, so to frame

From all, stout stepping stones, whereby to

clim)
‘I'o that high place his nation chose for him.

Yes ! it was well he should be ¢rowned so,
‘I'he people’s chiosen servant tried and true
fut yet anather crown must press his brow,
With suffering’s thorns, e’er we could fully

see,

How truly grand and great the man could be.
h ¢ yet the world is wholesome at the core!

A Caar is killed, and there’s but little ruc ;

Put touch the good, and how its great heart

bleeds,

Moaning l[le loss of one of its great needs ;

How cvery pulse;doth quicken into pain,

While o'er the Atlantic comes the muffled

TonT,
Of British horeor, and a sad low strain,
'\\_'ixh love and blessing: all the lines between
The voice of England's and the world's one
Queen,

And we, by virtue of our near neighbourhood,

Qf common brotherhood alike \Viﬁl all;

It chiefly, by the tender ties of blood .

A wiple claim advunce to hear the pall,

To share the sorrow, shedding tear for tear,

With his great nation, and his near and dear.
J K. L.

Hastetox,

The Great Unwashed.

The great unwashed. Numerousss the sands
of Yonge Street, as the grass in Queen's Park;
88 the freckles on a newsboy's nose; or the
groans of 8 North Waterloo Tory or a Colches-
ter Grit ; as the promises of a John A. or the
dollars of a Cavtwright; or any other equally
Munerous pergon or thing., Queer, but John A.
130 munerous person; t00 numerous, too soon,
nd beforehnnd and utterly previous, as it were,
f?l‘ most people to comprehend. He went to
England very sick, but prior to his departure
forthat haven of Canadian Finance Ministers,
he runde everybody in Canada, or ot least the
Tories {hereof, boliove that the North-West
lands were protty much a brawling wilderness.
Now he has come back, has been feted and hon-
ored, andjapove” all interviewed, and aceording
ta his own story bas made the poor benightcd
Laglish beliove that that same land is a coun.
{-’fy flowing with milk and honey, and grain and
uecl ready dressed, to say nothing of mud-tur-
“t;‘s and attle-snakes, and blizzards and sich.
Ve wonder if this is another 1——ah, Tupper-
sm. 1l he has beon making things howl on
the other sid of the big pond.
But to roturn to the great unwashed. They

IT WON'T FIT.

Jony BurL (lcq.)—Blowed if I 'aven’t houtgrown ihis 'ere garment ! It’s no use ; I couldn’t

stand the pressure!

are ragged, that is they do not wear cut-away
coats and while kids, and ~— By the way,
speaking of Lids brings to mind the case which
is now occupying the attention of police and
other circles ; principally other circles :—The
“baby farming ” case.
* When I was young and charming,
[ practised baby (arming,”

It is bad enough to have to listen to this in
Pinafore, but when a case comes up in court
that proves beyond tho shadow of a doubt that
baby farming, in its most horrible form, is car-
ried on with impunity right in the centre of the
city of Toronto, the city of churches, tho centre
of the purifying influences of this Christian
land ; it isfenough to make us blush, and we
blush accordingly, That bavy ferm is a stain
on the fair name of this city that no amount of
Indastrial Exbibitions, and Mayor's photo-
praphs, and orators like Ald. Baxter, men of
genius like R. W. Phipps, or disinterested tem-
perance men like Ald. Walker, could have
wiped out. Speaking of the Industrial Exhibi-
tion recells to mind the facitious countryman
who tried to get a square meal on the grounds.
He entered & booth, was lost to sight and me-
mory dear for fifteen winutes, and emerged
with & vacant far-away look in his eyes, and an
expression of intense longing about tho corners
of h's mouth. .

- How did yer find the grub?” inquired his
chum.

“ Did’ent find it,” was the sonteatious reply.

¢ Wall, what kind of a menl was it anyway.”

* Oh, good enuff, good enuff, only, dang it, it
was mostly mado up of plates, and did’ent seem
as filling and satisfying a8 it might."”

He could not have described tho average res-
taurant dinner better. Bat then to return to
tho great unwashed, they are here, and—well
they are the great unwashed, and there is no-
thing more to be said about thom.

A Social Fraud.
DPeck's Sun.

A subscriber at Racine writos to know if it
would be proEcr for him to apenk to a lady that
he has never been introduced to. He says he
has met her on the streat, in places of business,

and at parties for two years, that he knows gll
her family, and she koows his,and that she
looks almost as though she wished he would
speak, but he has never been introduced to hor,
and dassent spesk. No, you must not speak to
her. You may go along meeting her every day
till Gabriel blows his trump, and she may look
as familiar to you as your sister, and yet till
some mutual acquaintance says; * Mr. So-and-
80, this is Miss So.and-s0,” you cannot speak to
her without socioty willsny you are an impu-
dent thing., She may wish she knew you, and
yet if you shouid speak to her she would feel it
her duty to society to say, * Sir!” and look
greatly offended and then you would be alt
broke up. If she should drop her pocket-book
and you should pick it up and hand it to
her, she would say thank you, with a sweet
smile, but you would have no right to
speak to her noxt time you met. If she
should mect you somo day and say, * How
do you do, Mr. So-and-so? I have known you
cver sinco you bave lived in this town, though
we were never introduced formerly, and it has
got so embarrassing to pass you half-n-dozen
times a day without speaking, while I speak to
thosec that may be with you that I have con-
cluded not to wait for an introduction,” some
nine spot with a number six hat on would say,
¢ On, my, what a flirt that lady is. She actu-
ally spoke to & man without being introduced.”
If you should frankly offer her your hand and
say, ¢ Thank you, madam, for suspouding the
rule of etiquetto, and speaking. I have seen
you so many times that your pleasant face is
as welcome a sight as that of my sister, and I
have wanted to know you, but had given up all
idea that I ever would,” gome simpering female
idiot would say, “Only to think, that bold,
awful man has sctually flirted with Miss So-
and-So until be hag got acquainted without a
formal introduction.” No, young man, go
right along about your business, and don't try
to hurry the cattle. Society must be consulted,
though iu some respects society may be a con-
foundeq fool.

Who was the first bridge buildet reised to the
pier-age P—N. Y. News.
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A PICTURE OF CONTENTMENT.

Mr. Goldwin Smith’s (alleged) personal organ
announces that there is no truth in the report
that the learned professor is likely to remain in
England. On the contrary, nothing could
tompt him to quit Canadn, where he has quite
made up his mind to spend the rest of his days.
The organ further adds that My. Smith has nll
he wants of this world’s goods and is content to
pnss his remaining years in * watching with
interest the fortunes of his friends,” It was
hardly necessary for the editor to add—* a very
pleasant position for anyone to be in.” It is
indeed ; but what will the Phrenologist and the
Physiognomist say when tho gifted Bystander
is held up to them as a picture of human con.
tentment? They will have to admit that for
oncc their theories are out of joint, for if Mr,
Smith is o really contented man, it is one more
warning against the danger of judging by ap-
pearances, We have always imagined that
there was & peculiar sxpression of discontent
about his facc—a look such as a man might
have if he hankered chronically after something
he could never get—sneh as anpexation, the
abolition of party, impersonality of the press,
ete, However, we are gincerely gratified tofind
that we havo been mistaken in this matter, and
are doubly pleased to know that Canada is to
have tho benefit for (we trust) many years not
only of Mr. Smith's fine literary style, but of
his still more valuable oxample ns tho con.
tented man.

ICI ON PARLE FRANCAIS.
SceNr.—The Grounds of the Dominion Ke-
Lthition.  Rural conple stumble wpon the fent of
a certain Freneh Newspaper.

Jle. Al here wo are, Marthy Ann! I've
been lookin® all over for a dvink. Hello, there !
(lo gentlemen in lent) give us two giasses of

A CHARGE IN THE COUNTY COURT.

COENTLEMEN OF 1A CHURY:

This is an action you ses, broucht by ta
plaintiff against ta County Couneil of York, to
recofer damages for inchury dono to bim by
rcason of ta bad smell in ta Court House. Ta
facts have, you sce,; chentlemen, been laid be-
fore you, and it is now for you to say whether
or no a case has been made out. It is not my
chuty to decide the matter for you, but simply
to point out tho law of ta case, and leave ta
decision in your hands, Evidenco has been
broucht to show thay ta defendanis own o cor-
tain court house, and it has been further proved
that this court house is identienl with the place
in wbich wo now find ourselvor. The defen-
dants' counsel, you see, has made no attempt
to deny owncrship, though, chentlemen, if le
had not such a bad cold in the head—if his
nosc was of any use whatcfer, you see, he wonld
havo endeafoured to bring efidence to deny the
ownership. for it i3 no credit to anybody to own
such a court house as this. Howefer, chentle-
men, of course you must be guided only by the
cfidence actually given, you sec. Lhen, again,
another witness store that she plaintiff entered
the court house in question in good health, and
baving the full use of his senses. You wmay
have your doubts on this poiut ae to whether
the plaintiff id have bis {ull senses, or, if so,

ou may reasonably doubt, you sce, whether
{xis senses were worth anything, ‘The law on
this point is, chentlemen, that the fact of 2 man
deliberately entering the comt house in ques-
tion of his own free will—that is, not being
obliged by his duty to enter it—is prima facic
efidence, you see, of a want of sense. Of
course, chentlemen, you will gife the defen-
dants the benefit of any such doubt if you have
it. Then we have it in efidence that tho plain-
tift remained in ta comt house for half-an-
hour, and it is proven that during all that time
ho sat with his mouth open and his nose un-
cofcred. This is not denied, though, you sec,
the defendants have brought medical men to
swear that the plaintiff mick¢ have kept his
mouth shut, nncf was not forcibly rcstrained
from keeping his hand ofer his nose. Against
this we haf, you see, chentlemen, the cfidence
of an oflicer of ta court house, who swears that
during this half-hour Mr. Macgregor was od-
dressing the chury. Ta law holds that it is
not porsible for & man to keep his mouth shut
under such circumstances, Te remainder of
tn witnesses were broucht up on ta question
whether ta atmosphere of ta court house actu-
ally had anything to do with ta subsequent
sickness of ta plaintiff. I must leaf you to
draw your own conclusious, you sce, but if you
think irom ta cfidenze produced that & com.
bined smoll of boiled cabbage, filthy rags, bad
whiskey, unwashed human beings, vile tobacco
smoke, and sefenteen different kinds of dirt,
would be likely to make a bad atmosphere in
ta ¢rurg house, you will bring o verdict for ta.
plaintiff ; but if, on {a contrary, chentlemen, if
you think, as ta County Council of York thinks,
that these combined abominations are o credit

Lemonade ; not too sweet !

to ta court house, and have tn cffect of im-

proving the people’s health, you will find for 15
defendants. (If I wns on ta chmy I hnoy
what / would do.)

. k]
=

* THE LARGEST CIRCULATION.”

Of all the funny things in life,
The funniest is the din and strife
That sometimes shakes the nation
(With lauglter) when two editors
Begin their furious windy wars
bout * big circulation.”

\ .

,

It must the reader much amuse
When ‘stead of articles and news,

He gets a dessertation
Which goes to show—or, vainly triea—
‘That this particular paper has

The ** Jargest circularion,”

The twinkling Star and tall-tower Mai?
Just now our senses do assail
With angry exclamation,
‘* Five thousand dollars,” Bunting cries
“ If you can prove my claims are lies
"Bout largest cicculation!”

Now, Grir's no fly ““ I'll-bet-you-Cook,”
Hut if the judge will take a lool
Throughout this entire nation,
He’ll find Grir bound and kept intact,
And so §7 has in point of fact
‘I'he largest circuiation ¢

¥acile Princeps.

T.ord Clandchoye, cldest son sf the Earl of Dufferin,
has Leaten Leander’s and Ryron's historic swims across
the Hellispont. He did it casily, too, and only wished
that the distance had been greater.— Daily Saper.

Well done, Lord Clandy, you're a clever Dipye !
And well sustain your family tradition,

‘The rame of Temple ever great and high,
Fucile princeps m whatc'er position !

Your noble father beats all other lords
At swimming diplomatic Hellespents,

And with eternal fitness it accords
That you should beat the record thus at once.

YES! THAT'S THE QUESTION!
My, Phipps.—John A. sayathat h¢ originated
the Protection movement in England, buf what
I want to know is, who was it originated the
Protection movement in Jokn 4 2
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The Joker Elub.

“ The Pun is mightier than the Xword.”

The following characteristic poem by Walt
Whitman appears in the New York Critic .

Spirit that Form'd this Scomne.
(18 7itten in Platte Canon, Colorado. )

Spirit that forin'd this scene,

‘I’hese tumbied rock-piles grim and red,

‘These reckless, heaven-ambitious peaks,

These gorges, turbulent-clear streams, this naked freshness,

These formless wild arrays, for reasons of their own !

I kuow thee, savage spirit~-we have communed together,

Mine too such wild areays, for reasons of their own ;

Was't charged against my chants they had forgotien an ?

To fuse within themselves its rules precise and delicatessc?

‘I'he dyrist's weasured beat, the wrought-out temple’s
grace—column and polished arch forgm ?

—But thou that revellest here~spirit that lovm'd this scene,

They have remesnbered thee.

Upon reading the foregoing our *‘too foo”
poet threw o couple of pages of an old diction-
ary into the hopper of bis machine, inserted a
whesl with a cog broken out here and there in
order to secure filc necessary hop-skip-and-jump
measure, and ground out the annexed :

Spirit that Wrecked this Form.
(Written in front of a Gin-Mill.)

*“ Spirit” that wreck'd this form,

Colored this pimpled nose so red,

Caused _these bulging and blood-shot eyes,

‘This briek in tile, and rags scarce hding nakeduess,
Fhese maudlin mutterings—all cruel work o1 thing !

I know thee, 'cursed ‘*spirit "—we have hiccoughed

together— .
Achieved a high old drunk, and reason didst dethrone!
Was't charged, perchance, and chalked upon the slate ?
Or Jidst the fusil ait jerker demand more cash and less
previousncss ? .
Thou made this * dead beat "—this played out, tempted
wreck—Ubcery, impoverished, and forgot ¢
—And thou lha:{luugh( him here—* spiri thar wrecked
this form,
Cost thirty cents a yuart.
—Norristoron Herald,

Mister Gipple, which has been a mitionary
precher in Affrica, he says, Mister Gipple
does, that the ostridge is the longleggest bird
in the world, but I gess he never scen Billy,
that's my brother, on his stilts, high npper
than the fence. Ostridges cats every thing
wich they can find, and onc time there wasa
ostridge which was a show at Wooderds Gar-
den. Onec dey Mister Wooderd got o carpenter
for to bild a house for the ostridge, and the
carpenter he sct a keg of nails down, and got
some boards, and then he went home for to role
up his slecfe and apit on his bands for to go to
work, and when he come back the ostridge had
¢t all the nails up. The carpenter he luked at
the keg, and then he suid: ¢ Wotten thunder
has went with all them nails ?”  Then the ost-
ridge looked real sollem out of its eyes, much as
to say : * I hope you don't suspeck me.”

Then the ecarpenter he was so disgusted cos
some boddy bad stole his nails that he throde
his hammer down for to go way, and the
ostridge it et the hammer. .

Thon the carpenter bie see how it was, and
he went to Mister Wooderd, and hesed: «I
gess that rooster of yourn is a getting reddy for
to be a ocarpenter his ownself, but I can jest
toll him he will starve a4 that business,”

But Mister Wooderd sed his rooster wasent
one of the starvin kind.

One day Mister Gipple wasin Alrien a sleep,
and he was woke by & ostridge pullin off his
boots which it et, and then it set down for to
think, Then Mister Gipple said “Shew’” but
it didn’t mind a bit, Then Mister Gipple he
said: I gesnita got to be a regler scege,”

So he wont and piled up a big pile of rocks
and begun for to take off his jacket, but the os-
tridgo it put its two feeta to gether, and wen
Mister Gipple he begun to let fly, the ostridge

. it got up and et every rock.

I never soo sech o fool ns Mary the house

.maid is, she dont know a ostridge from a oys-

ter, cos one day she come in the room where
me and Uncle Ned was, and she had a new hat
on, and she sed: *Aint this a nice oyster
fetlicr on my now hat 2’

Unele Ned he took the hat and looked a long
wile at the fether, and then he said: * Marxy,
the miller which sold you this hat has cheeted
you, cos the oyster feather is off a fried oue.
You go back and tell her to change it for the
fether of a stewed oyster, wich is nicer and jest
the same price.”’

So Mary she went backto the miller shop, jest
furious mad, but when Uncle Ned st her if
they had done it, she only jest busted out
a eryin, and had to be chuck under the chin,
and give a 4 bit piece, and tole she was a per-
feek Jittle drommidary, wich made her mity
proud. But Billy, that’s my broth(r, he says n
drommidary ain’t nothing only butjust a pattent
cammle, and one timo there was a cammle wich
was a show, and there was o dockier which was
a smarty, and the dockter he went for to sce
the cammle, After he bad luked a wile he
took out his lancet and ho sed to the show man;
“ Aint thet swelling on yure horse's back about
ready for to be opencd ?”

The show man he sed : “ No, taint ripe yet,
but if you wil come into the big tent Ile giv you
5 dollers for to pul a tooth.”

Tlie dokter he was dlighted and went, and
the show mau he pinted to the eppalent’s tush
and sed: *‘Now jest git 2 good holt with yure
twister wilel let out the brass-troted Siberian
wolfs for to make rcmarks on behaf of the
paticnt.”

But the dokter he sed he gessed a loky motif
wudo be bout the thing to make tho pro-
priato responches for sech teeths as them
fellors.

My sisters young man tole her and me bout
a trapper which come to a town where there
was a cirens, and after the circus pformence he
went and hunted up the ring master and said :
¢ Mister cude I speak to the stripy gent wich
fishy ates at the little end of the wip 2"

The ring master he said said wot was the
nacher of his bisnocss, and the trapper he sed :
¢ I got a new pair of Sundy go to mectin buck-
¢kin pants wich I thot mebby I cud swop off
for o scason ticket to the show."”

The ring master he sed: * Are they reel
buek skin, stout likc solether ?*

The trapper he sed : * Yes, sir, they was
made out of the skin of & saw buek.”

Then the ring master he spoke up a other
time and sed : ** Are thay AQubble riveted and
copper fastened in the crotch ?
1T’I’he trapper said the ring master eude bet his

1

e.

‘Then the ring master Lie thot a wile and then
ho snid: ** The unfortunate sportsman wich
you have come for to corupt is over to the hos-
pittle a gittin some poltices put onto his legs,
but I tel you wot you do, you jest carry them
pants down to the tavern aud talk bisness with
the yung lady wich rides 4 horses to once.”—S.
F. Wasp.

French Wit,

Nos bhons domestiyues:

Lady, hearing a crash in the dining-room—
Ha! John, another goblet broken ?

John—Yes'm; but I was lucky—it only
broke in two pieces.

Lady—That is what you cell lucky ?

John—Yes'm. Ah, madam, you don’t know
what troublo it is to pick up-the pieces when a
glass smashes {0 smithereens.

‘The old gentleman is snoring the snove of
tho virtuous in his easy-chair,

His yonthful grandson rushes to his mother,

*Oh, ma ! grandpa is in the parlour, sleep-
ing right out loud !

At the club an acquaintance beholds the
young Ralph, who buried his grandfather only
three short days before, playing with his usual
indifference to everything else in the world.

s‘Ah, Ralph,” he says, reprovingly, “‘at it
again, already ?”

“No,” responds the young man, “1 don't
play any blue chips, 88 you see—no big ones—
outof respect for the poor 0ld duffer's memory.”

The excellent husband arrives, pale and
flushed.

¢ Well, what is wrong? " asks his friend.

“Wrong? REverything is wrong. Here is
my wile who has run away with her cousin
and left the house, and the expense-book not
written up, Just as likely ns not I shall be
cheated by the cook.”

One cvening after & performance a friend
burst in upon the composer with the congratu-
lation :

“That was a tremendous hit. The fcllow
alongside of me almost brought the house down
the way he pounded with his cane on the floor,
and he would have been cheering too, only—"

“ Only what?”

“ Only he is deaf and dumb.”

Aneclderly gentleman has just confided his
domestic difliculties toa friend of fifty odd, who
says, blithely :

“Well, old fellow, it is a pretty hard ease,
but, you see, you are beyond the consuming
agonies of doubt, and that is always so rauch.”

A gummy goes to seebis friend, who has been
wounded in a duel.

¢ And what was it all about ?

(), riothing so simple, In walking along the
strect I sent, accidentally, a whiff of tobaceo |
smoke into the face of a man who was passivg.”

“Ab, my friend, I always told you you
smoked too much.”

Apropos of M. Litire's death,

One day the degenerate son of & distinguished
sire was ¢ndeavouring to be funny at the great
positivist’s expevse, in the presence of M.
Thiors.

“To demonstrate that man descends from
tho mounkey,” he said, “Littre bas only one
proof—himself.”

 You will admit, my young friend,” said M.
Thiers, mildly, ‘that M. Littre has the advan-
tage of retlecting credit on his ancestry.”

A gold meddle—a burglar in a miser’s coflers
—Marathon ndependent.

A western man refers to his tall, angular girl
as his * big bone-Nancy."—Springfield Sundny
News,

** A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind,”
unless the fellow is feoling in our pocket for our
watch.—Salem Sunbeam.

Some persons arc never buried in thonght
because they ean not find soil enough to cover
themselves with,—Steubenville Herald.

Brown loundly bonsta that his heart is alwnys
in bis hand, I'ogg says Brown is so close-listed
that he is in no danger of ever losivg it.— Bos-
ton Transcript.

Smithville would be an appropriate spot for
the Smith family reunion; in the grove just
back of the ** Smith Manufacturing Corapany.”
—Necw Haven Reyister,

The season has arrived when the orator, who
does not know a side-hill plow from a potalo
bug, will deliver beautiful discourses on agii-
culture on the fair grounds.— iVhitehall Tintes.

When you are telling a friend a joke poke him
in the vibs. He'll be more intevested in the
yarn, and can put a mustard plaster on the sor¢
spot when be goes home.—JKeokuk Gate Cily.

* Small bonnets are shown in folt,” saysf
fashion exchenge. Yes, and thoy sre als®
shown and felt, The impression they make on
the old men’s pocket-book is most decidedly
felt.—Rackester Express.
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GRIP.

SaTurpAY, 24TH SEruMﬁnn, 1881.

Our Telephone.

Gurp,—Hello, Blake!

B.—Hello ! .

GRIP, s

B.—I don'¢ eare, I didn’t feel like replying
o any more addresses, anyhow,

Gurp,———

B.—~Woll, yes; it might have lovked better,
that's a fact.

GRIP, e

B.—0, pshaw ! that docsn’t mean wnything.
He hud that 2ll fixed up before he left ISugiand.
Nothing but & piece of mere taciics, I assure
you.

GRIP e
B.—What's that ?

Gy, ————

B.~Jenlous of John A.? Not a bit, upon my
word I ain’t

(RIp ——
B.—That'’s all. So long.

Grir,—Hello, Mowat !

M.—Hello !

GRIP, ———?

M.~I can’t agsist you—um—um-—1'm afraid.
Never wrote a posm in my life.

Grip,————

M.—Ob, I beg your pardon, Er—erdo 1
understand you to say Judicature Act?

Grip, ———

M.—Ah, I sve, well, you've got the fucts cor-
rectly. Give it to the lawyors—um—um—
pretty strong.  Cun’t be too hard on ’em.

Grip.

M.—Quotation ? lines to wind up with ? A,
now I think I get your idea. TNl consider it.

Grip,~———11

M.—What's thut. Did you say you wanted
it tolerably soon ?

GRIP, e

M.—Yes, well, here it is, as pearly as 1 can
recollect :

¢¢This rock shall fly
From its firm base as soonas 147

Gmir,— Hello, Frankland !
1*.—Hello yoursell !
Grie,
F.—Yes, that’s me, Manager Strect Railway
—correct.
Grip.
F.—Paying first rate. Best thing I've done
since I got here,
Griv.—
F.—Oh, I don't know, about fiity trips a day
cach way I should think and an average of half
a dozen passengers each trip.
RIP,—
F.—No, therc’s no particular reason why we
shouldn’t uccomodate the public. What's the
matter ?
Grip.—.
_F.—Double track on Church street? Oh,
give us a respitc from labour! Out of the ques-
tion, my dear 8ir !
Grip, ——
F.—Well, let thom walk then,
a good appetite for their suppors !
Grie,—.
I.—Steam cabs? No, I didn’t hear abouk it.
Joke, isn't it ? §
RIP. 1

E.-,Honeﬂ; Injun? Well, look here, hiello !
I

It'll give 'em

‘F‘-i’ll soe that more accomodation is pro-
vided on the Church street line at noon and
8ix o’clock, and Il do my best to get rid of the
switeh nnisance,

RIP,—

¥.—Thanks, you make meblush, A revoir.

Gnip.—~Hello, John Bright !
B.—Hello !
Gnie.—.

B.—~Its a humbug, sir; a palpable humbug.

LI
-~

: o
—— 'h'.vl\\;j'\\N.

POSITIVELY HIS LAST APPEARANCE.

Oun Tov.—Now then, if any of you chaps would like to take the Championship, you've only
got to gay the word, but Lurry up, 'cause you see my business demands my attention.

Grip,~
B.—Intluence the elections? No, decidedly

A not,

GRIP,—

B.—Not the slightest objection in the world.
You can say that I am as sound as ever on the
free trade question, and ihat I'rotection or Fair
Trade or Thimble Rigging or whatever clse you
like to call it has no more chance of winning
hore than—than—

GRIP,

B.—Yes! than I have of becoming Arch-
bishop of Canterbury.

RIP,—— ———

B.—0h, yes, but you must bear in mind that
there is a Qifforence between the people of Eng-
land and Canada.

GRIP,—— —

B.—No bears near Toronto this fall, did you
say? Hav'nt you had any bush fires then?
Sutherland must have been cramming me.

GrIp.—————

B.—~Yes I believe there was n gentleman of
that name stopping at a London hotel lately.
I saw him at several dinner parties.

GRIP e

B.—Docs he though, and do they take the
joke seriously? Started the Fair Trade cry!
V;'le;l that’s the richest I've heard yet, Is that
all?

GRIP, — ———
B.—Good bye.

Grip.—Hello, Conkling !

C.—Hello!

GRIP,—————

C.—1 bavn’t quite made wp my mind yet, but
I think I ¢an work him if I try.

Garp.—

C.,—Treason to the Republic?
matter of opinion, you know.

Grip,————

C.—Compered with politics it don’t pan out
much. I've tried it two months, and I think
now I'll drop it.

Grre,

Well, that’s o

C.—O, come; not quite so bad as robbery;
sihuply putting the publio funds where they’ll
do the most good, To the victors belong,
ctectra, you know. :

Grir,————

C.—That’s rather strong language to an ex.
Senator. Call me up again after a while.
Here's Kelly and Cameron and I've an appoint-
mont with them to put up & certain litle
racket. Adieu.

Grir.—Hello, Bunting !
B.—Hello.
GrIP,————
B.—Gave mysclf away? How?
Grip.———

B.—Be hanged with Infra Dig. I don't know
the fellow ; who ishe ?

GRIP.————

B.—Well, if you put it that way, perhaps it

was a little too windy. I told Griffy to make it

short and to the point, but he slopped over.
GRIP,~————e
B.—DPshaw, that's nothing, a mere flea-bite,
my deax fellow.

Gup, —————

B.—Well then, all I've got to say is that edi.
tors don’t know how to make money. Besides,
I’'m not an Editor.

GRIP.——————e

B.—Is thore anybody there with you who
might overhear ? .

GRIP, e

B.—Well, then, I don't mind telling you that
the Mail's present bona fide circulation is ox-
aotly—

Guie.—Hang thet Central Office; they've
switched him off!

A mesoting of representatives of the 1Smith
family was recently held in Pittsburg to devise
means to get hold of six hundred thousand dol-
lars said to be waiting for them in England.
Should they succeed in securing this sum, it is
estimated that each representative would be
nearly one cent richer.—Norristown Herald.
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THE RECEPTION AT QUEBEC.

Jorx A.—Gentlemen, my physician has ordered me to be enreful of my stomach !

P
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A Moral Tale of tho Nineteconth Con-
tary.

NOT BY THE AUTIOR OF TIIE INMORAT, “'I(OMANCI-: (3
THE NINETEENTE CENTURY.”

It was a mistake. The Colonel did not
* ghoot him dead.” Just like those sensationsal
telegrams ! But poor Mr. Vernon was badly
wounded by the assassin’s bullet. However,
not being President of the Union, he received
cool and prompt surgical treatment, the ball
was extracted, and under Cynthia’s carcful
nursing he began to recover, Thisis how it all
came about, and the readers of Mr. Malloch's
book will do us the justice to remember, sub-
ject to a few corrcetions ncceseary to vindicate
Miss Cynthia's good nawme, which, in the said
boolk, has been unjustly expressed by the author
of the “ New Republic.”

Vernon was much betier. Ho was allowed to
leave his bed for the first time sinco the acci-
dent at the Duchcss’ ball—the other ball, that
of Colonel Stapleton’s pistol, had been got rid
of. Through the opcn doors came tho perfume
of his garden, where, through the waving palms,
are camelia trees ablaze with scarlet blossoms,
he looked down on the blue waves and purple
rocks of the Mediterranean coast. Beside him
on a table of lapis lazuli that had once held a
place in Nero’s Golden House at Rome, stood
a bottle of priceless Burgundy. Beside him
knelt Cynthia, gimply dressed in & loose morn-
ing robo of white muslin, with a single rosebud
at her neck ; her hair, as bright as the asphodel’s
heart of gold, was rippled over her forehead in
a Baratoga wave—her eyes, dark and soft as the
darkest and softest purplo, were fixed on Vernon.

“You arc o gooso,” she said at last, *‘all the
trouble arose from youruuareasonable prejudice
against Jack Stapleton. I'm sure I don't know
why, except that you saw him to be fat and
thought him to be fust."”

] don't know about his being fast, I have
no objection to profligates, but I draw a line
against prigs."”

* Prigs are as bad as pigs any day,” and s
laughing light shone into the violet eye, * con.

fess you were a prig to talk as you did in Mr.
Mallocl’s book. Such a mixture of profancness,
poetry, paradox, religion most ingouiously
spiced with the sophisis of socicty ; aud im-
moral platitudes in tricks of literary style put
forward to catch an air of originality! But the
worst of it all was the way he misrepresents
poor me ! ”

* Explain yourself, dear onc, you know all
momory of tho past has leit me in the fever
caused by your fat friend’s bullet.”

** You met me in the society of your friends.
Duchesses] and great ladies of the eclits of so-
ciety, they were pleased to make much of me,
my manner was as perfect as my dresses from
Worth ; my aunt, Lady Waters, had o villa next
your own. We met, not only in socicty, but at
all sorts of delightfully irrcgular times and
places; we exchange confidences, we become
intercsted iu cach other, you said you loved me.”

*With a love thet has outlived memory,” he
said, as ho looked into the violet eyes that met
his own with their look of intense unhesitating
}pvc, eyes that could caressas well nearly as the
ips.

* Well! Mr. Mallock makes me tell you that
I have done all sorts of bad things without be-
ing found out, that I had stolen gpoons, and that
my aunt was near being obliged to have me sent
to the Mercer Reformatory! It is all nonsensc;
all a lie made out of white cloth by that hound
Mrs. Cranre because you would'nt flirt with her
all she wanted.” .

* Yet Mi. Malloch’s book makos me say, I
loved you just as much in spite of all the
wickedness you confesscd, and in spite of you
confessing that you liked the wickedness still.”

** No, you could not have loved such a woman
without being untrue to all that is best in your-
self, your honor, your delicacy, your manliness.
No good man could love such a woman without
degradation. And I, had I beon such as Mr.
Malloch Jeseribes me, could I have kept the
delicacy and pride of character, the grace and
manner which he allowsme? No! beliove me,
to be as wicked, and to retain the charm which
belongs only to innooconce, is impossible. My

only wickedness was when a school girl, when
my appetite for mischief was as great as for for.
bidden candies, and when the Superintenden.
the day I left said there was not a rule of the
school which I had not broken, poor man! b
only knew the half of my misdemeanors. Bul
I never, never stolo tho spoons, or was threat
ened by my aunt with the ¢ Mercer,” ™

‘* You say well, Cynthia ; the white garmenls
of honorable} love eannot be dipped in a cess
yool, and be washed clean! Such books, with
their misrepresentation of you and me, ares
falsc in act as in morals. Vicious peoplomsy
be attractive in their way, but they do not even
counterfeit, much less feel the delicate charm of
iunocence. But in the world-ciroulated pages of
Grre, this erfor shall be redressed, and you awd
I shown in our true colors, two young peopls
very much in love with themselves, and with
ench other, and who only wait for the arrival of
Father Stanley with the marriage licenso to
carry out that primary equation in Love's Alge-
bra, whereby Two beecome One,”

She kissed him, not only with the ey
which, ete., ete., but also with the organs more
usually employed for that purpose. They were
married by Vernon’s friend Stanley, Colond
Stapleton acting as Vernon’s best man. The
Colonel narrowly escaped being fined under the
Blake Act for carrying a loaded revolvg,r.l i

Very Like Johu A,

I have a lietle gaffer
f a boy, scarce threc years old,

Who makes some very happy hits,

Worth twice their weightin gold ;
Quite lately, with an caruest air,

He came with face serene,
And, holding up two fair white palins,
Said, like a singer of sweet psalms

‘! Sce, pa ! these hands are clean !

On which his mother (Liberal N. P.,)
Said in her grandest way,

“There's Innocence personified,
How very like John A. 21

When the devil is at your elbow is 8 ¥©f
good time to bo * out at the elbow.”— Youkess
(azetie.
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