i
| SMOKE [ = 2= ] CIGARS.

- E f\/ o s
P« £
e | ) .
Fel| 5 5 i
[ IR =
ol RN o o
E < ! » 0
yuo|| @ | i o -
L & =
Al X
1= ; 2
B EF A 4| d . o Jgﬁ A . ! =
: gi 49 KING ST, F., Toronto o e V0T NN 19 KING ST. E., Toronto.
3= e
h<™ VOLUME XX. { %3 Pen AnvoM,
©F No. 9. } 5 Centa Eacu,
£5
o
. m% r cm e -. — : - . R
gw 11 : / willed Pmllga»v L
Bea = g bn“"'ulm see whide wad' '3 7
HE il —'__L-/‘-. -\'/.— e~ TN
i =TT T s
2 - 3
‘B (i e, }
by _» = s . Y ~
3 o (Ll
et
el
2
B
‘;..} g
i o |
g(ia
- i
[ ;%:’/ ,
:.'i 3
A
<
3 3
F = s
7] o 12
[ = 195
e e w;‘}
R i
/
a ;
it
T
DAMAGING THE WRONG PARTY.
? RESPECIFULLY SUBMITTED 10 THE MA/L EDITOR ON REMALF OF THE CONSERVATIVE JOURNALISTS OF THE €OUNTRY.
rs}
N If we could not get DENTAL NOTICE.
Y HManother Machine we Baw
) g vould nol. part from this one Artificial teeth fuserted so as to feel perfectly comfort- R ‘e
Rl Jior thice times the amount we |\ MG SETS, $18,° UPPRR or UNDER, Tue
5 paid for it. $9. Partial Sets in proportion, P ”“T“
WINANS & CO.,’I' —_—
. Church-st., T to. o o
13 Chorehist, Tor%te | Tooth Extracted Without Pajn, | o
THE REMINGTON STANDARD TYPE-WRITER T Fair Portia’s oo it? What demi-god
FOR SALE AT F - H. SEFTON, ¢ lg‘lll'l; f::;‘s: :g::?g.:gon? at demigo
!. BENGOUGH'S SHORTHAND BUREAU, Surgeon Dontist. ’“meﬁ};]‘lny“::m:;gf: 2nlz|§gCE"
11 King St. West, Toronto. Cor, Queen and Yonge-sts., over Rosc’s Drug Store. STupio—118 King StreetWes .




GRIP.

SATORDAY, 20TH Jan., 1883.

AN INDEPENDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL
Fublished by the Grir Printing and Publishing

Companv of Toronto,
J. W. Bengouen, S. J. Moorx,
Editor & Artist. Manager,

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS.—~Two dollars per annum,
payable in advance, Six mouths, one dotlar,
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Plecase Observe.

Any subscriber wishing his address changed on our
mail list, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address. Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
particular to send a memo. of present address.

Notice.—Editors of weekly (Canadian) ex-
changes are not expected to send copies of
their journals except when eritical notices of
Grir are published. Grip will be sent regu-
larly as heretofore to all exchanges on the list.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

*.* Contributors should keep copies of their
MSS. We cannot undertaks to return articles
o1 sketches.

A. McK., Sarnia—The sketch shows talent.
Send the boy to the Art School, Toronto, for
a few terms.

W. A. Thompson~ Sketehes very, good in-
deed. Try again,

J. Loes—Too long by half. You must really
boil 'em down.

F. C. T.—~Original articles are always wel-
come, and paid gr if accepted.

@artoon Tomments.

LEADING CaART00X.~ ¢ Ontario, Ontario,”
is to hie the campaign song once more. The
Reform leaders certainly did what they conld
to make Provincial Rights the issue at the
general olection in June, and it is equally cer-
tain that the decision of the country on that
occasion was startlingly against them. They
now claim, however, that the N, P. question
overshadowed everything else on the notable
20th. Whereas the Conservatives declare that
the anawer of the electorate was distinctly on
the Boundary award and in support of Sir
Johu's policy.

First Paok —Respectable journals of both
porties continue to express their disguat at the
recent Mail tirade against the Grit delegates.
The wind of public opinion is carrying the
dirty water in the wrong direction. It is to
be hoped that this lesson will be heeded even
by the unreasoning person who is temporarily
allowed to imperil the prospects of the Con-
servative party.

Eiontu PAce,—This little skotch will re-
quire no explanation, at least for those noble
members of the Local Opposition who have
turned a back-somersanlt on the Boundary
Award question,

It is said that cvery bullet has its billet,
and it appears also that every ballot has its
‘“bullhead,” judging from the number of
spoiled paper put into the ballot boxes at the
late municipal election. It is the bullhead
who prevents ns from knowing who our mayor
really is, by ille%ally marking his ballot. The
bullhead thinks himsgelf a cunning fellow and
a “smarty.” He is not, he is simply a bull-
head.

The Honorable members were occupied
nearly all last week in debating the Budget,
and the morning papers were filled with their
speeches thercon. TPerhaps they would have
not budged yet from the question, had not the
equally engrossing subject anent that terra
incognita the Ontario boundary becn sand-
wiched in. The columns devoted to the
former subject would very likely be of intense
interest to the man with the black-board and
chalk who periodically visits the citzy ; but to
Griv whois not possessed of a ‘‘lightning
caleulator” of any description, he does not
find that it is any addition to his pastimes,
figuratively speaking, to wade through the
agsets and deficits set forth pro and con as to
the state of the treasury ; yet if the country is
proved to be in absclute penury there is one
person at least who will stand by and not let
1t be said that—But no, our modesty forbids
us saying any more.

Cedar we used to suppose was a goodly
wood. Cedar posts of great antiquity have
boen found to be sound when mncatly peeled
and rounded and judicially pounded in the
ground after wmany years. Cedar used to be
possessed of a delicate aroma. Old ladies
were wont to put cedar chips in wardrobes
and old-fashioned trunks containing clothes
that they might be scented therewith, Cedar
was always considered a marketable com-
modity even in the good old timesin Lebanon,
and lead pencils still demonstrate its useful-
ness, But cedar don't do, it appears, for
pavement, The health officer of Detroit says
in his report that cedar blocks absorb water,
which dissolves out of the albnminoid matter
that acts as a putrefactive leaven resting on
boards covered with an abundant fungoid
growth saturated with albuminous extract of
excreta in a putrescible form, and undergo a
decomposition. Morcover, the interstices and
serforations of decay allow the foul liquids to

ow, supersaturating the earth beneath and
constantly adding to the putrofying mass.—
Suffering Caesar ! Take it away!

AN EFFECT OF THE CHANGE.

A prominont business man in Winnipeg re.
cently wrote to notify the Globe people that
his advertisement was being continued beyond
the time for which he had ordered it to he
inserted, The following reply was received :

Globe Office, Dec 12, 1882,

Dear Sir,—In reply to your favor of .
You are quite right, Should have beenstopped
long ago. We stop it at once. No extra
charge. ‘Forour light afHliction,” ete.: 2
Corinthians 4 ; 18, 19.

Wherefore the Scriptural reference? Can
this be the new management ?

A portrait of Gambetta is to be the frontis-
piece of the March Century, which, it is pro-
mised, will also contain as its leading feature
apaper of an anecdotal and political sort on
the French statesman, by one who for ycars
has had excellent opportunities for an in-
timate study of his character. A portrait of
his father will also be given, .

“ The gravest bird is the owl.” Why is he
therefore the wisest ? Because he is a sol'm ‘un
(Solomon).

TONALD McSNEESHIN AT THE
CONYVENTION.

Drar Mnr. Grrie, — Notwithstanding the
very full report of the late Convention which
appeared in the Globe, I regret to find that the
following speech was for some roason sup-
pressed. By giving it a place in your paper,
you will confer a favor on a large and influen-
tial portion of the Great Liberal Party,

Yours, &e., )
A. MACKENZIE,

MeEsTeER CHATRMAN,~Her name is Tonald
McSneeshin (applause) frac ta tense conten-
shun of Huron. (Hear, hear.) $he'll pesixty
yeers of olt, and she’ll nefer guv a Tory vote
once alreaty. (Cheers.} What for why toes
ta Mail noosepaper (hisses) call her a parpa-
rians ?  She can spoke as goot of English as ony
of ta Tories, ant twice as more. (Greatlaugh-
ter.) She has got some revelations in Argyle
what can focht all ta Tory Conventions as
nefer was, (Applause.) She nefer cum ta
Taranta to'll got cheep wheesky. She’ll have
saw plenty of tat in Rupley, where ta Tories
make it oot of ta cheep wheat. (Sensation.)
How for what toes it make ta Mail's peesnoss
of she'll pring along her porritch ant fush with
her, (Great applause.) She was pait for it
to Archie Ross, who is wan of ta pest Grits in
ta toonships. Put nefer forgot, of Tonald
spares ta Lort tull next election she’ll show ta
Mail ant all ta Tovies tat ta hungry mops of
ta sponging Conventions was make for keep ta
power n ta Grit Government. (Loud and
prolonged cheering).

THE DELEGATE,
(FROM ADVANCE SHRETS OF MOWAT'S CAMPAIUN SONGS.)

Only a rude barbarian,
With a swaggering gait;
Only « vegetarian,
Only a delegate.

Only a pea-green hayseed,
Lured by a whiskey hait ;

Only a raw-boned steed,
Only a delegate.

Only a hungry partisan,
In a very weak suate;

Only a humble farmer man,
Only a delegate.

Onlv a heavy cow-hide boot,
Another one to mate ;

Only a turn-up snoot,
Only a delegate.

Only & barn.yard swell,
¢ Prepared for any fate ;"
Onlya huge cow-bell,
Only a delegate.
Only a {free-lunch saloon,
here stands a man irate ;
Only a queer old coon,
Only a delegate.
Only a single Voter,
Do not him underrate ;
Ouly a poor old doater,
Only a delegate.
Only ballots six thousand—
Ah! well the Tories know it ;
Only a few morc rows and~—
Ontario for MowaT!
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VERACIOUS.

THE TROE CHRONICLE OF THE WONDERFUL PHY-
SICIAN WITIT A WONDERFOL XNACK.

In a certain city not far away
From the placid waters of Burlington Bay
Adoctor dwelt, and does, they say,

To this day.

He numbered his patients by the score,

For he was A t in the medical corps,

And whercver he went some c‘r‘:,lpe the door
ore.

Not everywhere, for sometimes that duck,
Called Cznnce went round with this medical buck.
And, once in a while, a streak of luck .

He struck.

He 1pmfuwed to tell by a glance at the tongue,
And a feel of the pulse, what might bewrong,
Whether a liver or gizziard was splrung— ‘

v lung.

One day came 2 ring at thedoctor’s bell :

A man walked in his tale to tell,

One could see at a glance he wasn’t well—
Hades!

‘I'he physician spake, ** My man, [ se¢,
You suffer from what it is plain to me
s o wonderful lack of energy.

(Tehel)

1 ean tell by a look at your bilious eyes
‘I'hat your %\'er has grown to prodigious size,
And you suffer from want of exercise—

I surimise.

Now what you require, and what you must dv,
Isto take some calomel, called pil-biue,
And also take plenty of exercise to ;

Do vou

Not feel, without further professional talk,
That you're sadly in need of a good long walk
To give you an appetite just like 2 hawk

Ora stork 7"

The patient replied, with a kind of a leer,

“ You read my casc like the Bond Street seer,

Bot my cure I hardly imagine you're near.
he idea!

Why ! [ am a postinan ! every day
1 walk some twenty miles avay,
So your advice I can scarce °b1§{’m

The physician’s face looked uncommonly black

As the letter-carrier turned his back=—

Oh ! this wonderful “doc.” with his wnderful knack—
Quack !

Swiz.

THE PARLIAMENTARY SYMPOSIUM.

“T find,” said the Sym(*)osiarch, on assum-
ing his fauteuil at the head of the table, “that
it is not unfrequently the practice of members
of this gathering, when called upon for im-
promptu jokes, to foist upon the public well-
worn and time-honored jests such as every-
body knows by heart. Now this is not a cir-
cus nor a minstrel show, and with a view to
securing a greater amount of paranoifasiac
originalityand stimulating the jestive facultics,
I have prepared an Index Expurgatorius of
prohibited jokes and had it hung up on the
wall yonder. I would advisc you all o give
it your most serious consideration, as any in-
fringement will subject tho perpetrator to the
customary penalties.” :

All eyes wero turned in the direction in-

dicated, where a large card was displayed®
which read as follows:

* INDEX EXPURGATORIUS.

‘¢ Jokes on the undermentioned subjects are
strictly prohibited—
Boundary Award,
Cat, Thomas.

Devil, printers’.
Ears, size of,

* Mowat must go.’
N. b,

Qates, Moscs,
Picnic, accidents at.

Feet, ¢ ¢ Pi, printers’.
Goat, voracity of. Plumb, J. Bu.
Globe. Rag Baby.
Hardy, Hon. A. S. Streams’ Bill.
Langtry, Mrs. Surplus.
License yuestion. World.

Mail. Wilde, Ozcar.
Mule. Wilg, Rev. Dr,

Mother-in-law, Wood, Hon. 8. C.

“Further additions will he made to the
above list from time to time as may appear

neceysary.
y *“ By order.”

The perusal of this list was attended by
murmurg and groans of dissatisfaction.

‘“Why, it gives us no show at all,” said
Deroche. “ff it was in force in the comic
newspaper offices it would bust *em all inside
of two weeks. How in thunder could a hu-
morist be expected to get along without the
mule and the mother-in-law and his rivale’
feet and cars to work on ?”

“Oh, it won't do at all,” said Mouk., ‘1
had a first-class joke on Oscar Wilde ready,
and now I can’t get it off.”

< Pitll it down! We won't stand it " evied
Fervis,

“Now 1 tell you what it is, gents,” snid the
Symposiarch, ¢ L'm bound to carry this ve-
forin through. If you won't submit to the
ruling of the chaiv 111 resign.”

This threat quicted all open opposition, and
the malcontents subsided into a stute of pas-
sive disgrumblement,

¢ At Teast, Mr. Symposiarch,” pleaded Hay,
“Spare us the mule.  Any professional hu
morist will tell you that the inuleis absolutely
esscntial to the business. Why ave there so
few first-class humorists in Canada as com-
paved with the States? Why, because of the
relative searcity of mules, of comrse. If the
tarill’ were taken oft of mules and their nse
encouraged, we’ should have original humor
igts writing in every rural weekly. I hope,
sir, that the bvrean of statisties will devote
some attention to this matter, and give us tig-
ures showingthe ratio between mules and jokes,
which I feel surc would substantiste my posi
tion. Therefore, please, spare the mule,”

The loud applause of the other members
testified their'concurrence in these sentiments,
and the Symposiarch reluctantly consented to
expunge che word ‘‘mule” from the list.

¢I shall now call on Brother Ray, ’ said the
Symposiavrch, ‘‘and of conrse that eloyuent
simpa.thizer with the mule will give us some-
t inﬁ' more respecting his favorite animals,”

* Why, certainly,” said Hay. Conundrum
—Why is the mule not included in Monk's
bill for the protection of game "

They gave it up.

‘‘ Becanse " replied Hay, *“ he could not be
classed as a fur-bearing animal. Don’t you
tumble ?  Forbearance is not one of his strong
points.”

Tt is hardly nocessary to remark,” said
Morris, ¢ that the member for North Perth’s
affection for this humble quadruped is reci-

rocated. Mules are always fond of hay.”
Groans,)

¢ Brother Creighton,” said the Symposiarch,
we will now hear from you,”

¢ No youwon't,” said themember addressed,
sulkilK, *“you've spoiled u fivst-class Thomas
cat joke with your Index Expurgatorius, so
you may count me out.”

¢ The waiter please circumferentiate around

the festal board, and disscminate the required
beverages,” said the Symposiarch, “ and dm-
ing their assimilation we will have the grati-
fication of listening to an aria with accordeon
accompaniment from Brother Merrick.”

The gentleman indicated responded to the
call by the following vocalization :

Prouine HARD AGAINST THE STREAM,

Tu this scene of strife and tronble,
Where the future's rife with doubt,
. Fame oft proves an empty hubble,
Fortune’s reLs gt counted oul.
T’hus our brilliant Opposition,
Howsue'er we plot and s.heme,
Still retain our oHI position,
Pulling hard aganst the stream.
Clhorius —Do your best the Grits to scatter,
Fortune’s sun perchance may gleam,
1€ we're busted, that's no matter,
Pulling hard against the stream.

Girits may liold a hig Convention,
I3ake and Mowat rip and tear,

tut despite of their intention,
‘Tory victory's in the air.

I'hey may think it highly funny,
‘T'o depreciate our scheme,

When Sir John planks down the moncy,,
They must pull against the stream.

Chorus - Do your best, Xc.

Truce to useless retrospection,
Pride oft goes before a fall,
Oin the morrow of election,
‘They may yct he singingsinall.
Let us hot sit down despairing,
Norinduige in hopes extreme,
Sull upon our journey faring,
Pulling hard agitinst the stream,

Charus—"Fhen do your best, &c.

< Mr, Metealfe,” suid the Symposiavch, **we
will now have a joke from you.”

“I'm on deck overy time,” responded Met-
calfe, Why is the ilnfmrta.tion of a Maoriinto
the prize-tighting circles of America likely to
lead to the renovation of the mauly art?*”

Several of the members essayed to answer
this conundram, but all their replies were wide
of the mark.

** Because,” said Metealfe, when called on
for an answer, ““ lie many be expected to in-
fuse New Zeal-and cunergy into the business.”

** Gitson,” said the Symposiarch.

‘“Set 'em up again. The Index lxpurga-
tovius knocks me.”

“We are evidently ygoing to have more
drinks than jokes under the new regime,” said
Fraser, “and 1 don’t know that that is an
undesiruble consununation.’”

Balfour was the next called upon with the
following vesult: * \Why would Meredith be an
undesitable ‘customer for an insurance com-
pany ?*’

L know, I know,” shouted Baskerville,
almost as soon as the contdrim was pro-
poundded.

“Well, why #” :

¢ Because he would always be wanting to
change his policy. Ask usa harder one.”

+¢ Covrect,” said the propounder.

Shortly afterwards tho procecdings were
closed by a parting glass all round, *¢ which,”
as the Symposiarch observed, * serves to em-
phasizec onr esoteric amenities, and mitigate
with the glow of geniality the tenebral som-
breness of the parting hour, which, if other-
wise, would be move 50.” The sentiment was
guod, if somewhat involved,

In a fizzle—"The young man who tried hard
to pop the yuestion.

Owing to the excessive cold weuther all the
hogs are coming down dressed.

Would it be eat-egorical to tevin the feline
race oreaum-hators because they love the five-
side ¥

Does it necessarily lighten the burden of the
“Dburning” theory, in designating lamp-
tritnmers as wick-ed ones ?
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THE NEW MAYOR OF WINNIPEG
DRINKING PROSPERITY TO ARCHIE
McMICKEN.

THE STOCK EDITOR AGAIN.

FrIEND Grip,—Your publication of my
friend and partner McPhinegan’s stock editor-
ial, after the mean and abject Globe manage-
ment refusing the same, even at the ridicu-
lously low fiyure placed upon it by self and
partner, clearly shows to me that youare a free
and independent bird, aye, free as the great
American Ea —but, as I was going to remark,
you are free from and untrammelled by the
Demon of Partizaoship thut rvoosts over the
editorial chaiv of the daily prints, even as the
Old Man of ‘the Sea sat upon the shonlders of
the long suifering Siel:ad the Sailor. It is
needless to say that we are no partizans, far
from it. We have established our cditorial
bureau simply to fll a long-felt waut of the
community, for we despisc the Grits, abior the
Tories, and laugh contemptuously at the
puerile efforts of the few imbeciles who have
taken upon themselves the Herculean task of
organizing what they are pleasedto call 2 third
party, but appears ta partake in a milk and
water way of all the soon-to-be-cxploded
superstitions of Loth tnc old ones. I enclose
sample editorial, to be used at the right time
by whatever paper takee up the cause of a veal
live new party, which I think will about ¢ fill
the hill,” for a start at least.

Mussey & MePHINECAN,
Professional Editors,
P.S.—MHere goes.

TIE NEW PARTY.

In taking upon oursclves the onerous and
responsitle task of discharging the editorial
duties of this jowrnal, we have done so ad-
visedly, being fully aware of the difficulties
involved in the undertaking, through the
stubling blocks and pitfalls placed in our
path by each and every of the miscrable caitiffs
and Bivelings, both Crit and Tory, who, svated
in their noisome, so-called sanctums, perform
their nauscating task of upholding, cxtennat-
ing and smoothing over the political acts of the
pettifogging shysters, covert contractors,
cheating clodhoppers, and mendacious mnullet-
heads, who, by whatever name they choose to
call themselves, have so long trodden on our
rights as freemen, and crushed with their
ponderous hoofs the life-blood out of our young
and long-suffering country. It will perhaps
not be out of place at this, the very offset of

our carcer, to give our readers o gentle synop-
sis of the chavacter of & few of the men who
have for so many yeurs wielded their almost
despotic power in this misguided land. We
do not make thesc statements rashly, or upon
our own responsibility, but merely give the
gist of the leading articles appearing from
time to time in tho partizan organs. We will
commence, of course, with ““John A.,” as
being the head and front of everything politiec-
ally vile. Now who isJohn A., anyway ? We
don’t know. Nobody does! Somwe say heisa
“ heilanman™ who came here in the early
part of the century, a veritable sans culotte,
who shocked the modest habitans with the
scantiness of his attire, and whose Lares and
Penates consisted of a skean dhun (whatever
that may be), a cairngorn, spleuchan and
tattered phillibeg, with a pendant coonskin in
front, filled with doubtful bawbees and pack-
ages of villainous Scutch snuff, a Lochaber axe
with which he felled the *‘giants of the
forest,” and afterwards cut down the tree of
Canadian liberty, after the mauner of that
other wretched old humbug, ‘“the people’s
William,” when ““invited out” in the effete
and tottering chalky Albion. Others maintain
that he was born somewheve in the “* Bay of
Kanty ” region, and used to pole himself
down to Kingston on a raft of saw-logs with
a cargo of suckers and sassafras bark in the
spring, to barter for ‘“Morton’s proof,” which
he would bring back and trade to the Indians
for mink skins and so forth, and so on, until
he became the plutocrat he is now. Others
say that he is a sort of duplicated Irishman,
half orange and half green,” These things we
don’t know, but we o know this, that he has
repeatedly sold us to pea-soup swilling French,
to railway speculators, to the Syndicate, and
to Downing Street, and that the chief object
of his policy is to utterly subvert us to the
Quebec Blews, and demolish, in short, all the
sacred rights of On-tay-ree-O ! Oh, my coun-
tr;lrmcn ! how does he strike you as a political
ruler?

Now let us turn our attention to another
gentleman, who is supposed hy a great portion
of our deluded people to he the pink and per-
fection of overything that is elevated and
fine. We allude to that pompous popinjay,
Bd. Blake. Jd. Blake, indeed! Now who is
he? We'llsell you who and what Ed. Blake
is. Hcis a vain-glorious, verbosc visionary,
who disguises his lack of knowledge of political
subjccts by fiving off at the unkempt heads of
ignorant rustic haysceds a ceaseless torrent of
verbiage about *‘ Confederation of Jompire,”
¢ clevation of political standards,” and other
things that they have not the slightest idea
ahout, and throws a glamour over the poor
wretches that gains them to his own unscru.
pulous ends. {his profession he is a com-
Kilcr of lengthy briefs, and it is no trouble-to

im to hold forth to any extent. He isalso a
tamperer with the enemy, a betrayer of his
colleagues, .and a haughty and supercilious
aristocrat, who in vain triecs to assume the
7ole of a * people’s man ” under a sardonic su-
perficial smile. Fellow-sufferers, what think
you of the reform leader? Of poor old Mao.,
we will say nothing—he is politically defunct;
let him go hack to%lis mallet and stone chisel.
As for the Mowats, Hardys, Pardees, Lardys,
Prasers and Dardys, the Mevediths, Moris’;
Merricks, and therest of the local incapables,
they wonld not be worthy of mention, were it
not that they are in a position to perhaps
lower us further in the scale of humanity
through their ignorance and imbecility, Cana-
dians, ave we Irishmen? are we Poles? are
we heathen Chincse to submit longer to the
ruling of these petty tyrants (who ave after
all but the ccho of the bloated Colonial office
in England)? No! a thousand times, no! It
is now that we must look for men fit and cap-
able toextricate the country from its thraldom,
men of honest purpose, and sincere. Such

wen, for instance, as M, and My,
————,(Here insert your coming candidates
for honors) whose records can bear the light of
day, and the breath of calumny has not
dared to reproach! Let us then show the
hordes of vampires who bave so long sucked
the bleod of our country that we will have no
moro of them, by putting at the head of the
poll the gentlemen like those we have named
above, and carry on our hanners the glorious

motto—
Voz Populi Vox Dei.

THE FISHER'S WIFE.

Or, MuN Mvsr Work anp Wompn Must Weer,
A Plaintive Poent én Mived Metre.
DESCRIPTIVE,

The fuir young wife, but newly wed,
Wandered away on the sandy shore,
As the sun in the west was sinking red,
Oh! the heart of that woman was heavy as lead,

Or as a {resh bhatch of charity bread,
And her face a wistful expression wore.

And why did she look and feel 5o sad?
Her husband, a fisherman bold and free,
Like all the sons of the surging sea,

Wi away with his nets for herring and shad,
Or that was where he was supposed to be.

For at early dawn on the day before

He had shoved his boat from ti e shelving shore;
He hnd started away with the first grey lighe,
And—-hadn’t been home at all last night !

No wonder the youny wife's heart was sad,
Wien she thought she had lost her fisher lad,
A terrible storm she could see was bruin,
And that was more than his hoat could dear,
For it ineant—what? widowhood, poverty, ruia,
A lonely hearth and an empty chair.

The g‘:ulls whecled round in their circling Night,
Aud braved the gale on their pinions white @
And those birds, on the sca, 5ot aves 1aree,

And known as the chickens of old Dame Carey,
Were Mlitting about on the hillows' top,

And that was a sign of a storm—sure pop.

COLLOQUIAL.

“Oh ! snowy gull,” the young wife cried,

“ Can'st tell me where my husband is?”
And the gull replicd as he glanced aside,
Aud a litde nearer to the woman flied (1)

“7 really cawn’t, and it ain’t my * biz,""”
And he flew away and was seen no more
3y the wile as she wandered along tha shore,

“Oht waves” she said, “as ye break, breal, bieak
On the cold, grey crags, can ye tell me true,
For the love of Heaving and pity’s sake.
What Zas becoms of my boy in blue 7"
And the wave replied as it dashed it's brine, “Oh!
Giveus a test please : dem it! if T know.”

*“Oh | winds,” she cried from her angitished soul,
* Ye winds who sweep o’cr the salt sea foam,
Who over the whole wide ocean roam,

And wherever the thundering billows roll,
1n thy wanderings far did’st thou chance to rub
*(rainst my fishcrman teue, my own, own hub *™

And the wind replied as it whistled shrill,

‘1 know where heis. Tell? Hanged if 1 will.”

““Qh! const guard man, you wander far,
And you scan the sea with your telescope,

Hast scen of my hushand’s boat a spar,
Jib-boom or bowsprit, oar or rope?

On you angry ocean he sailcd away,

Am! hasn’t been hack since yesterday.

At home the fire on the hearth burns low,
The coal's run out and 1'm short of grub,
And what I'm to do ] scarcely know
I the sea has swallowed my own dear hub.”
‘Then the old hardy coastman rolled his quid
In his cheek and closed his left ocular's lid.

“ Now don't take on,” he checrily spoke,
*“ Your man ain’'tlost : he's all right, I swear;
He sailed, it is true, as the daylight broke
On yester morn when the wind was fair ;
Put he did'nt go fishing ; he went 10 soak—
And 10 find him I'l 1¢ll you exactly where.
He's over at Shaughnessy s, l;easll{v drunk,
And sicepin’ it off in the ofd man’s bunk 1"
Swiz.

* No editorial written, and the paper just
going to press !”’ demanded the Proprietor,
storming into the sanctum. * Never mind,
we'll just put this in,” said the editor, preduc-
ing a packet of Li-Quor Tea. * What do youn
mean, you scoundrel ?” roared the Proprietor.
“ Why—ain’t this what they call the Leading

‘Article 2" The Proprioctor dropped.
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The Foker Tlub.

—_———— e

“The Pun is mightier than the .%hwttl.’_’

RHYMES FOR THE MONTHS.
In the month of January,
Of the street-boy's’ slide be wary:
And be sure in February,
Valentine to send to Mary.
Keep your mouth close shut in March,
Or jts dust your throat will parch ; .
And avoid the damps of **Aper-il ”
Lest you be from muggy vapor ill.
But in bright and flowery May
You can sing your roundelay ;
Singing louder atill in June
To a stll more joyful tone.
But beware in hot July
How you iced concoctivns try.
Nor be frighiened if a raw gust
Come and nip your nose in August;
For when we have reached September
You're not safe (rom cold remember.
Sce to it that you keep sober
‘Spite the brewings of October.
$quibs 1o buy, you shonld remember
For the fifth of dark November ;
And about the glowing ember

Pass the last hows of December,
—Fun Admaneae.

A GOUD START.

A BANK SKETUH,

Yousa Max.. T have just leftjschool, sir,
am 19 years of age, have had a good education,
and wish to start for myself in the world.
I thought I would apply to you to see if Icould
get a vacant situation in yowr bank.”

Baxk MaNauer,—* Of course you can give
the best references as to honesty, industry,
ability, amiability, virginity, etc. You de-
spise fire-water, and know nothing of the
games of chance entitled faro and draw poker,
and you thoroughly uuderstand the art of
legally stealing with case and rapidity from
your neighbors?”

Y. M.—* Yes, sir.”

B. M.—“You are regular in your attend-
ance at the gospel mill, and your only delight
is in the socicty of devil-dodgers and sky-
pilots ?”

Y. M.—* Yes, sir.”

B. M.—You ave never in the habit of saying
damme ?”’ ’

Y. M.—¢Well, hardly ! No, sir.”

B. M.—* In the responsible position which
you desire to occupy, 1 should tell you that the
directors feel that it would be inadvisable for
you or any other vmployee to form acquaint-
ances of objectionable characters, such as
horse doctors, dog fanciers, undertakers, bar-
tenders, divinity students, barbers, hardware
men, etc, You will therefore be required be-
fore formingany acquaintances to send in their
names to the Board for approval,”

Y. M.—¢Certainly, str, I have ulways
avoided barbers and hardware men.”

B. M.—¢* Well, you geem a pretty likely
sort of a young man. You are healthy, not
given to having asthma, colds, corns, measels,
achesof any kind, or any other diseases of an
objectionable nature that is going to throw
you sick on our hands.”

Y.M.—*No, sir! Ihada corn once, and
bhad the measels once, and I must confess hav-
ing two corns on onc of my little toes.”

B. M.—*¢Oh, this is too bad. You cannot
expect otherwise that it will effect my oFinion
of your abilities. Corns are an objection—a
strong objection. It is right you should know
it. Well, I think you may consider yourself
engaged, The pay, of course, is reasonahle ;

we make it o rule not to have it too excessive:

at first.”
Y, M.—“Yes, sir,”
B. M.—¢Of course, we don't expect you to

work for nothing. The first year we will pay
you $20, the second year $30, and the third
car $30, and so on for the first ten years,
"ou will then be, let me see, 19 now, 29 years
old, and well fitted to face tne world.”

Y. M.—“Oh ! thank you; sir, you are very
generous, and don't consider me too hold if I
ask you what you pay after the ten years?”

B. M. =*“ Ok, we shan’t reguire your ser-
vices any longer after that, No, it will be
more economical for us to” hire a new young
man at the oviginal $20, besides the Dirvectors
consider in this matter that they must not be
exclusive, that there are other young men who
would be anxious to enjoy the advantages you
are about to have the benefit of. Their motto
is entrenchment and reform—yes, they en-
trench cmployees salaries, and reform their
own. Of course you don’t thoroughly under-
stand this now, but it may steal over you in
time,”

Y. M.—“Yes, siv! I will try and learn
everything. And when shall I commence ?”

B. M.—* Well. if the refcrences that you
give, and the inquiries which I shall make as
to your habitsare satisfactory, your pedigree
shows up well, your father’s and mother’s re-
cord is good, and there is no evidence of any
other member of your family having conduct-
ed camp-meetings, or been engaged in the
lightuing-rod business, why, you can come
round to my housge at six o'clock to-morrow
morning and clean out the horse barn. The
board believe in conunencing at the beginning
and working up details as you go along. Your
duties for the remainder of the day will be
vomparatively of a light nature. You will
open the Bank at eight, sweep out the floors,
polish up the brass work, build four fires, in-
cluding the furnace, wash the windows three
times o week, mix cocktails for the tellers,
scoot when you hear the President’s bell (a
delay of a moment might be fatal to yonr in-
tevests). run messages, copy letters, keep a
regular supEly of poker chips in the Directors’
room, help the porter, endeavor to be in as many
places as possible at the same time, and make
yourself generally useful. You will generally
get away at 8 o’clock, three or four nights in
the week, perhaps stay till 10, and the last day
of the month will be here so late you might as
well stop all night. You can easily snatch a
little sleep before morning. You see when
your ten years arc up, this experience in de-
tails will be invaluable to you.”

Y. M.—*“Iam delighted, sir! at my good
fortune. You may be sure that I shall be
around bright and early to-morrow morning.
1 suppose you would be willing to retain h:ﬁ
my wages while I am here, so that I may not
be tempted to squander it in viotous living.”

B. M.—¢It will put us to some trouble, but
we might be induced to accommodate you—-we
should of course be obliged to make some trifl-
ing charge, say $10 a year for the care and ins
convenience we should be put to.”

Y. M.—*“Thank -you, sir! You are very
kind. If you think that §10 is not too little,
I should be glad to accept your kind offer.”

B. M.—¢ Al right? Then you can com-
mence to-morrow morhing, and if you have
any better clothes you had better put them on.
We like our employees to dress well.”

Y. M.—* Certainly, sir! I shall wear my
best. They are not perhaps as nice as they
should be. Before I left home my mamma had
a swallow tail coat made for me. She said I

MusicaL ArpricatioN.—There is an o d
story told among musical people of J. L.
Hatton, who, on the occasion of a grand con-
cert at Willis's Rooms, played two of Bach’s
finest fugues. A lady, who boasted that she
did not care what sum she paid to hear good
music, speaking with enthusiastic delight of
that evening's excellent entertainment, denied
that anybody ]gerformed on the pianoforte,
and described Hatton as ¢* the man who came
in between the parts to tune the instrument.”
She ropresented avery large number of musical
enthusiasts in London,—7'insley’s Magazine.

BaLrE AND THE 8KCLL.—Balfe had a horror
of everything connected with death. On one
occasion, when he and Fitz-Ball, the dramatist,
were visiting the study of Dr. King, the
latter placed the former’s hat upon the skull
of a complete skeleton that chanced to be in
the room. The effcct was grimly grotesque
enough, but Balfe only regarded it with great
horror, and directly he reached home hastily
ﬁa,ve the hat (a new one) to his servant, saying

e could never wear it again,— Tinsley’s
Magazine.

4

THE AGE OF MIRACLES

is past, and Dr. Pierce’s ¢ Golden Medical Dis-
covery” will not raise the dead, will not cure
you if your luugs are almost wasted by con-
sumption, Itis, however, unsurpassed both
as a pectoral and alterative, and will cure
obstinate and severe diseases of the throat and
lungs, coughs, and bronchial affections. By
virtue of its wonderful alterativ: properties
it cleanses and enriches the blood, cures pim-
ples, blotches, and eruptions, and causes eéven
great eating ulcers to heal. L

Greep oF Orrice.—* My dear sir,” ob-
served Jekyll to a judge, who was alike noto-
rious for his greed of officc and his want of
personal cleanliness, “ you have asked the
minister for alinost everything else, why don’t
you ask him for a piece of soap and a nail-
brush? ”

GET THE ORIGINAL.

Dr. Pierce’s ¢‘ Pellets *—the original *“Little
Liver Pills” (sugar-coated)—cure sick and
bilious headache, sour stomach, and Dilious
attacks. By druggists.

EARS FOR THE MILLION!

Foo Choo's Balsam of Shark’s O,

Positively Restores the Hearing, andis the only Absolute
Cure for Deafuess Known,

This Qil is abstracted from a peculiar species of small
White Shark, caught in_the Yellow Sca, known as Car-
charodon Rondeletti. Every Chinese Fisherman knows
it. Its virtues as a restorative of hearing werediscovered
by a Buddhist Priest about the year 1410. Its curcs were
so numerous and many so seemingly miraculous, that the
remedy was officially proclaimed over the entire Empire.
Its use became %0 universal that for over 300 years no
Deafness has existed among the Chinese people. Sent,
charges prepaid, to any address at $1.50 per bottle

Hear what the Deaf Say!

It has pertorined a miracle in my case.
b I have no unearthly noises in my head, and hear much
etter.
ILhavebeen greatly benefited.
My deafness helped a great deal—think another bottle
will cure me, |
¢ Its virtues are unquestionable and its curative char-

would require it when 1 went out in society.
I will wear that if you like.”

B. M..—“No! No! You must notput that
on, und you won't requive it much in society,
but you can bring it round, it might fit one of
the Directors, and we can apply it on the 310
you will owe us for opening your account.”

Y. M.—- Very well, sir! Good day!”

WHACKFORD SQUEEKS.
—Sherbreoke Gazette,

acter absolute, as the writer can personally testify, both
from experience and observation, Writc at once to
Havrock & JENNEY, 7 Dey.street, New York, enclosin

$1.00, und you will receive byreturn a remedy that wil
enable you to hear like anybony ¢lse, and whose curative
cffects will be permanent.  You will never regret doing
s0."—]Lp1TOK OF MERCANTILE REVIEW,

£ To avoid loss in the Mails, please send money by
REGISTRRED LETTHR.

Only imported by HAYLOCK & JENNEY,
Sole Agents for Ametica. Dey-st., N.Y,
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RovaL.—On Monday evening a large an
dience assembled to witness the first produc.
tion of a new play by Mr, E. A. Locke. The
picce is entitled ‘“ Mates,” and purports to

ive a picture of life in the Australian gold
fields. It hassome good and novel situations.
Of course the performance was somewhat la-
bored—as managers will persist in presenting
giecea before they are thoroughly rehearsed.

ince Monday evening & good deal of neces-
sary pruning has been” done, and in justice to
the author we will say nomore as to themerits
of his work until we have seen it as amended.
We do hope, however, that the part of Frank
Dermot has heen placed in hetter hands, or at
least that the actor who poses as ¢ the hand-
somest man in the Gulch ” has learned to make
up a little less grotesquely. Mr. Baird, as
Cornish Tom, was tho star of the piece on the
first night. Mr. Locke himself is a very com-
monplace actor.

The Burns anniversary (25th inst.) will he
celebrated as usual by a Grand Concert under
the auspices of the Caledonian Society. On
thig occasion the Pavilion will be occupied,
and amongst the popular vocalists engaged are
Misses Maggie Barr and Jeannie Thorburn,
and Messra, Sheriff and Hurst. Hon, Edward
Blake will doliver the address, notwithstand-
ing that he is an Irishman.

Caricature Entertainment. Mr.J. W, Ben-
gough is to give one of his popular sketching

eatertainments at the Royal on Monday eve- -

ning 22nd inst., introducing hits at local
topics of theday. Reserved seats may be se-
cured at Nordheimer's, 50cts. (ieneval’ ad-
mission 25 cts.

A Conversazione and Exhibition will he
held at the Education Department under the
auspices of the Council and Students of the
Ontario School of Art, on Thursday evening,
Jan. 18th. A most attractive programme has
been prepared.

On Monday evening, 22nd, Mr. Archibald
Cuthbertson will lecture on Physical Culture,
in Shaftesbury Hall, with illustrative experi-
ments. For particulars see advt. on last page
of this issue.

Miss Jeffries-Lewis in La Belle Russe on
Tuesday and Wednesday.

POMMEDETERREKINS.
A TRAGEDY.

Scene J—A Sanctum in the city of Humbletown,
Inter three witches named, 1st, Slyknave; 2nd,
Le Temps ; 3rd, Ralepayer.

Slyknave—Where hast thou been, sister?
Ratepayer— Writing letters.

Le Temps—Sister, where thou ?

Sly—A certain man had favorsin his gift,
And held, and held, and held ’em.

“ @ive me,” quoth I :

¢ Be off with you,” he scornfully replies.
To thetop he’s gone, of Public and Collegiate,
But on a printed sheet I'll hither sail,
And with an artfully told tale,

I'll do, Il do, and I'll do.

Le T—I'll give thee a wind.

Sly—Thou art kind.

Rat—And I another,

Sly~-1 myself have all the other:

I will make him list my say,

Sleep shall neither night nor day,

If I know it, close his lid.

He shall live a mau forbid,

Though his character can’t be lost,
Yet he shall be tempest-tost,

Look what I have.

All—Shew, shew, shew.

Sty—Here I have him under thumb,
This, and that, and more to come.
All—Re dumb, be dumb,

Hore comes Pomme.

We weird sisters hand in hand,
Plotters dwelling in the land,

Thus do go about, about,

Secattering broadcast pain and doubt.
Sly—Thrice in public ear I've mewed.,
Rat—Thrice of taxes I have whined.
Le 1'-=Now it is election time.
Sly—Round the public caunldron go,
In the poisoned gossip throw,

Tales retailed from tongue to tongue,
Hints suggestive whence they sprung,
Venom'd hatred, envy got,

Boil i’ the educational pot.

Double, double, toil and trouble,
Fire burn and cauldron bubble,
Rat—Wind around ’em like a snake,
Tell ’em what a lot’s at stuke;

Tell ’em of the mighty tax,

Where the money goes to, ax,

Ax ahout the teachers’ time,

Ax about their lives sublime,

With an ass’ jaw-hone ax ‘em,

How their lazy bones they rax ’em :’
Double, double, give 'em trouble
Till their blood will boil and buhble.
Le T—Heavy taxcs, people’s groans,
Twisted figures, cramming moans,
Trustees crooked, people’s cash,
Editorial ba'derdash,

Card-playing in public schools,
Master making learned fools,

Master Turk and Tartar sub

Living oft the public grub.

Pitch into 'em, nothing loath,

Jolly pot o’ the devil's broth.
Double, dounle, toil and trouble,
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble.

{ Enter Pommedeterreking.)

How now you secret, hidden, triple powers,
What is't you do ?
All—A deed without a name.
Pomme—I conjure you hy that which you
profess
(Howe'er you come to know it), answer me,
Though you untie the fiends, and let them fight
Against the schools, yea, tho’ you, Ratepayer,
Confound and swallow education up
Even till ignorance sickens—answer me.
All—Say if thou'dst vather hear it from our
mouths—or from our Masters ?
Pomme—Call them, let me see them.
All—Come high and low,
Thyself and office deftly shew,
“Phe Iydra-head of Public Opinion rises,

Apparition—Pommedeterrekins ! beware of
January 3rd.
Dismiss me. Enough, [Descends.

Pomme—~Whate'er thou axt, for thy good cau-
tion, thanks,

Thou hast harped my fear aright :—but one
word more.

Sty—He will
another,

More potent than the first.

[An apparition of a child crowned, with a
cigar in one hand and Virginia Leaf in the
other, rises.

Pomme—What isthis

That rises as if chosen of the people,

And wears upon his yéuthful brow the sign

Of trusteeship ?

All—Seek to know no more.

Pomme—J will be satisfied : Deny me this,

And an eternal curse fall on you. Let me know

Why ls'mks that cauldron? And what noise is
this?

not be commanded : Here's

All—Shew ! Shew ! Shew !

[(T'rustees appear and pass over the stage in
order, the last reading a Spectator aloud. Pog-
ULARIS EpceaTio following.

Pomme—Thou art too like that which 1sought
to erush ;
Thy triumph sears my eyeballs ;—and the air
Those other brethren 1 have quarrclled with
wear
Doth chill my blood ; tear np that Spec. What !
Will the list stretch to the crack of doom ?
Who calls mne crank ? ay, now T see, 'tis true ;
FFor Popularis ¥d. doth smile on me
And points at them for his. Yes, that'g so !
| Frewat,

Aer IL
Seene-—:At the Polls,

Vue Populi--Now yield thee, Pommedeter-
rekins,

And live to be the show and gaze o’ the time,

We'll have thee now shown upe’en as thou art,

A barrier to all progress, a foe implazable

T'o higher education, save for those

Endowed alrcady with all carth can give

Of vantage wherewithal to fight and win

On the great battle-tield of life. The poor,

Thy brethren of yesterday, thou would’st debar

From fields Elysian, their narcow lot

\\'oulld still more cirenmseribe, their love of
ore

Would utterly extinguish. What wonder, that

Thyself unfurnished save with goose's wing,

The eagle’s upward flight should weary thee

Content with well filled crop to strnt and hiss

Upon the grassy by-way of the world.

Pomme—I'1! not yield,

‘I'o kiss the ground before young “Calkit’s feet,

And to be baited with the elector’s laugh.

Upon your votes I cast my trustceship.

And damnped be be who fivst cries Pomme is
heat. [ They fight.

Seeae — Popnlace assembled.

(Enter Vor Populi with Pommedeterrekin's head
on a pole.)

}, P.--Hail Talkit ! 'Mvustec now, for so thou

art,
Beho'd where stands thy predecessor’s head,
‘Thou art entrusted with th’ Dominion pearl,
Free education to both rich and poor :
See thon preserve it sacredly, this charge we
Jive
‘I'hee solemnly —sce that thou keep it s0;
Else—see thy future doom ! [ Ereunt.

.
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A LAND GRABBER ON HIS MUSCLE.

A prominent land.grabber of Winnipeg,
who is hereafter to be known as “Old

Whitfle-trees.”




MACHINE 0ILS. |

Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leadino Fxhibitions in 1881,

MoCOLL BROS. & CO.

TORONTO.
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A TIMELY WARNING TO WILLIE MEREDITFH.

A poser—An artist.

A fraud of the first water—City milk.
What age do sailovs like best ?—Cordage.
A tip top fellow—A sailor at the masthead.
absurd —~Trying to msake a

Unspeakalkl
dumb man talk.

«¢ T will make my nark in the world for the
benefit of comingy generations of men,” —as
the tramp ramarked when he chalked a fence
to show his friends the house was ‘“no good.”

The latest wrinkle in Uncle Tom’s Cabin
Companics is to double up_the agony—two
KEva's, two Topsy's, etc. We would humbly
suggest that instead of having two of the lat-
ter that the single Topsy should turn a double
somersault, ov the company have two per-
formances going onupon the stage at the same
time. In view of the nuisance Uncle Tom
has become it ix extremely doubtful whethor
Mrs, Hawriet Beecher Stowe should have a
monument.

Our Funny Gontributor says that the mean-
est man has been discovered, he lives in To-
ronto. The other day our Contributor paying
for a postal card in a store laid down a cent
theretor upon the glass case, which, upon the
owner’s back boing turned, was cantiously ap-

vopriated by a well dressed individual. ~ Qur
Eontributor says the scent of that transaction
shonld stick to that thief forever.

Cur-rent events—Tound charges.
Hard to beat—Grir’s conun-drums,

News of thejDey—Echoes from Algicrs.
Pre-poster-oua notice—** Stick no-bills.”

Whas the man in the * dug out ” the original
pun(t)ster

Fee-nominal events—When doctors omit to
make big charges,

Dis-interested hands, typographically speak-
ing, ave those for ‘‘full ” cases.

Dr. Pierce's ** Favorite Prescription,” for all
those weaknesses peculiar to women, is an
unequalled vemedy. Distressing backache
and “bearing-down” sensations yield to its
strength-giving properties. By druggists.

LECTURE.

ARCHIBALD CUTHRERTSON will deliver a Lec-
ture in SHAaPTRSBURY HALL, on Monday Lvening, Jan-
uary 22nd. Subject--Physical Culture and Exercise
as i means of health, versus the injui y resulting from the
use of Datent medicines and stimulants, such as tea,
coffee, tobacco, cte.

Ac the close of the Lecture an appliance calted a homne
gymoasium will be introduced, and how to usc it ex-

plained.
ADMISSION 25 CENTS.
Doors open at 7.30. Chair to be taken at 8 o'clock.

have apositive remody for the above disoase; dy its use

thousands of caees of the worst kind and of lonr tsnding
havo besn cred. Ind .lonrongl-my falth Ju its effcacy,
'%‘ﬁsii'%ﬁ’:i’i‘%ﬁggn"?ﬂcﬁﬁfo ?ogfm sufloror, leoi‘x
Picos & P, O address, DIt.T. As BLOCUM 181 Ponri 8t., N. 3.

{Established 1854.]

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,

Photographers,
76 Kingest, West, -~ ~

HAMILTON.

For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at

; )
Prices, go to ECKERSON & MILLMAN, Humiione™

Hanmilton.

Dr. E, G, West's NERVE AnD BRAIN TRRATMENT, a
uarantced specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
vits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Dopression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ng o insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrhaea, caused by
over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
Eac!\ box contains one month’s treatment. $r a box,
or six boxes for $s; sent hy mail prepaid on receipt of
price. With each order received by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send the purchaser our
written guaranice 1o refund the money if the treatment
does nct _cffect a cure.  Guarantces issued only by
JOIN C. WEST & CO., 81 and 83 King Strect East
g'omcc upstairs), Toronto, Ont.  Sold by all druggists in

anada.

** The Only omne $n Ameriocn.”
‘The International Throat and Lung Institute, Toronto
and Moutreal, is positively the only one in America where

.| disenses of the air passages alone ave treated, Cold in-

halations are used through the Spirometer, an instrument
or inhaler invented by Dr. M. Souviclle of Paris, ex-nide
surgeon of the French army, with proper dietetic, hygi-
enicgand constitutional treatment suitable 1o each case.
‘Thousands of cases of Cutarrh, Laryngitis, Bronchitis,
Asthma, Catarthal Deafucssand Consumption have Leen
cured at this institute during the lust fow years. Write,
enclosing stamp for pamphlet, giving full particulars and
reliable references to 173 Church Street, ‘T'oronto, Ont. §
13 Phillip’s Square, Montreal, Q.

A. W. SPAULDING, LD.S.

DENTIST,
51 King-st. K. (south side),

Just west of Toronto Street,

TORONTO.

Evening Office and Residence, Jameson
Avenue, Parkdale...

—




