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@Tartoon Commients,

Lianixe Cartoox.—If the Government of
this country would keep a sharp eyc on the
pointers GRIp gives them from week to week
and shape their policy accordingly, theve
would Le less trouble at Ottawa, and more
happincss elsewhere. For Giir has nothing
in the world to do but interpret the Will of
the Pcople, whereas Cabinet Ministers have
very little time to spare to devotc to that
work. Just at present, Sir John would
be in the line of duty and public approval if
he took some cffective measures to drive the
Syndicate hog away from the public trough,
Theanimal has had more than enongh already—
far morc than any sane man would have dream-
ed ab fivst of giving it. Its demand for more
is in perfect consistence with all we know of
hog-pature, but the people of this country
fail to see why they should impoverish them-
selves to fatten a private institution.

Finst Pace.—Sir Leonard Tilley having
been appealed to by the directors of the Bx-
change Bank at Montreal, good-naturedly put
8100,000 of the public money into that insti-
tution to help it along. This sum helped it
along s0 well that the director asked
for another £100,000. 1o prevent a general
panic, (on the part of the Directors probably)
Sir Leonard complied again, Subsequently
another ~application was made, oand Sir
Leonard dropped in another $100.000. He
didn’t make any particular investigation aa to
where the money was going to, butas a matter
of precaution, he took Senator Ogilvic's securi-
ty for this last deposit. Then the Bank went
up. And now Scnator Ogilvie denies hia re-
sponsibility, and the question ia: How are wo

going to get our monoy back ? Grir begs to
suggest that the C.P.R. come to the relicf of
the Government and pay the amount out of
capital.

GRIP’S CANADIAN GALLERY

NO. VIII. MON. T. B. PARDEE, COMMISSIONER

OF CROWN LAXDS, ONT.

The Hon. Timothy Blair Pardee is portray-
ed in the Opposition journals of Ontario as one
of the two members (the other being his rhym-
iog colleague, Hardy) who redeem the Mowat
Government from the charge of being truly
good. The younger geucration of Conserva-
tives—the very young ones—-are growing up
with the idea that Pardee is 2 ba-ad man’; an
adept at poker, and cvery cognate wicked-
ness, inclusive of all the political vices.

‘| This, strance to say, is a perversion of the

truth, just as it would he if the Grit papers
deseribed Sir Charles Tupper as o perfcet
George Washington. The perversion origin-
ated probably in the fact that a good many of
Mr. Pardee’s early years were spent in the
mining districts of Austyalia and California,
and that he has o slight air of the “man of
the world ” about hitn. His personal manner,
in fact. may be described as decidedly
Liberal-Conservative. He would readily pass
fora John A. man if he didn’t take pains to
repudiate the Chieftnin and all his ways on
every possible occasion.

Mer, Pardee was bore in Grenville Co., Ont.,
Dec. 11th. 1830. He is a lawyer by profes-
sion, and Commissioner of Crown Landsin the
Mowat Cabinet by practice. e has been a
member of the Local House since Confedera-
tion. His present portfolio he accepted in
1872, prior to that date having acted ns
Provineinl Sceretary.  As o departnental offi-
cer, Mr. Pardee is & conspicuous success, and,
the JA/ail to the contrary notwithstanding, he
is & man of sterting prineiple, and a jolly good
fellow.

THE WOOD-BUTCHER AND THE GAR-
DENER’S GAL.
e,
¢ Oh, maiden,” suid the earpenter
Unto the gardener’s danghier,
‘¢ I've comc to ax you to repair
‘With me across the water,”
ane.
“ Oh, sir " replied the blushing maid,
‘« ¥uch thinygs you must not hope, sir,
"Twould cud un-appley, [ fear;
I really cantelope, sir,”
BE.
“1 hammer workmen, skilled and good,
And awl who know me say so.”
sHE.
“Some one might peach to my papa
If 1 should run away so.”
nx
‘¢ 11 file sce that no trouble comes,

Will you olope 2* ‘I fear, sir,

SATURDAY. 28TH MARCH, 1885\.1

That you're too saucy ; really, now,
1 mitre-hoxed your cars, sir, ‘

¢ For asking such « thing of mo ;
A pear we ean he never.

I ne'er can such o mahgo with,
Thougrh ke be e’er so clever.

¢ Pea-nut cast down : my mind may change;
Don’t yield to nclon-chnly,

Tomato | am am not prepared,
And think it might be folly,”

He.

‘L have no vices, gentle wirl,
To take mo Lo the devil ;

T do not drink, and ne’er sank down
To heer or spirit-level.

1t augers badly, it is plane,
That you refuse my offer ;

it adze much 1o my gricl that yon
Cannot accept iny proffer,”

SHE.
“The currant season is no time
To think atout eloping ;
T do 1ot currot at all to go,
It Jooks too much like sloping.”

e, .

¢ Em-brace me just a liltle bi,
I not wirth all yonr yower ;
Your're just the sort of girl we men
Do like to caulifiower.

* Farcwell, dear maid.” ** ol ! talk not so ;
Well, 1ime the worst of gecses ¢

I love you and my tender heart
Is brocoli into picees.

*¢ Oruygre the world with yeu I will,
I yam quite ready now, dear;
(Sobhing.)
I don't I-like 10 cu-cumber you,
I rendly don't, 1 vow, dear.

“ But go with you il right now,,
Don’t standd there like n dange, sir;
This is a calibage ; call w ealy
And we'll hie off ot onee, atr.

“ Yes, lettuce go: thvme llics, 50 come,
I'mread . "So her lover

Fled with hev 3 and the twe have gone
Where no man may dizcover,

The new American meclodrama, Shadows of

Great Qily, is drawivg great honses ab the
Grand. Next week the fiue play Mickad
Stroyoffisto follow with its magnificent » cenery
and ballet. At Montford’s the Osborne
Comedy Company are giving the public a taste
of Irish fun. In addition 10 the regular stage
performance. a very clever exhibition of Mes-
merism is given without extra charge. Itis
impossible to conceive anything funnijer than
the antics of the unconscious comedians under
the professor's influence. Go and see him.
The Kellogg-Huntingdon Concert on April 10
promises to be a huge success. Madame
Pappenheim, the famous soprano, is to le
heard ia Toronto shortly. Tickets at Suck-
ling’s.

THE PRINTER'S DEVIL COMES TO
GRIER.

| -
|
I
B
.
|
R
i
¢ Mrs, —away, the wife of a poor dewil of 2 | ;
printer, while cleaning house, asked her hus:
band to nail up some[]); he rcfused; she
looked 1t at him, and told him his conduct
was without ||, and beat him with her 447 until ||i§
he saw **, Henow lies in a (.) tove state and i@
may be soon a subject for dis§.” A man must |8
be an * his Jife and limb in such a way as that. !
It has undoubtedly pnt a (.) to his existence.
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OWED TO WIGGINS.

Come forth, oh Wigsing ! come forth likie a man,
And tell us where that storu is, iV you can @

Where are those carthquakes; where the howling gale,
Phat were to smite ns with no chance of fail ¢
March the eighteenth was chosen as the date

For thy great storm to o'cr-turn Church and State.
The world was wll to quake, shuke break, nnd bust ;
Cities and towns, thon saidst, woull turb to Jdust.

A hawling blizzard was to sweep the laind.

And giles before which hot one stone shauld stand
Gpon another ; vessels on the face

OF ocean were to vanish into space.

The power of thy great storm was to he such

That Grits would turn Lo Tories at its touch,
Toronto’s parl’ment bnildingy were to fall

Tith not 2 vestigo shank) be seen of wall,

Or post, or pillar; had thy storm done that

We sure had said thou knewest what thou wert at.
And bad it swept 8¢, John's Ward out of sixht,
None could have dured to say it did not right,

But, nfter all th prophecies so dive,

i storm and tempest, earthquale, gale and fire,
What came to pass, oh, Wiguing ! what, § say,
Upon, in March, thy chosen eighteenth day ?

Wiy simply nothing.  Wigging you are blamed

For this, and don’t you readly feel ashamed ?

No one believed you, for two years ago

Yon on your trumpet this same tune did blow.
Folks say you aro a ¢rank ; how Wizgy, you

¢an searce deny that their assertion’s true,

What do you do it for ? is it notoricty ?

Or aren’t there cranks enough nowe in sotiety ?

‘The eightecuth day of March, the niticteeath, too,
Were simply beautiful ; the sky was blue ;

The sun shone brightly, in the budding trecs

The bivds sang sweetly in the verual breeze.

For days hefore the eold had been intense ;

The air was cutting, and the wind immense ;

But when the cighteenth dawned—how passing strange—
All nature seemed to underge a change.

The wind wus gentle, balmy, even warm,

This, oh great Wigring ! was thy threatened storn !
Don't try it on again, my prophet friend,

To e'en the sweelest tempers there's an end

And if you talk again of storm and yuake

You'll be convinced by force, of your mistake.

Give up your trade of weather-prophet, do ;

Buck wood, that's just the very thing for you ;

Ur ret a job at digging post-holes, crank !

And thee the world will fcel disposed to thank ;
(And not, as it does now, at least [ do, tospauk.)
This once we will forgive you, but be sure and don't
Try on your games again, for thon we won't.

BARNEY O'HEA TO THE FORE.
Toranry, March 4, *85.

Dear MisTHrr
Grip,—1Is it where
have I been yer ax-
in”? Troth, thin,
an’' where else
would I be but at
the capital city av
Ottawa in attin-
dance on poor Sir
John—the poor old
crayture? Sure, an’
what wid wan
thing and another,
his poor heart is
broke intirely.
*‘Barney,"” sez he
to me in a letter
about a couple av
months ago, “Bar-
ney, for the love o’

. marey come down

for a coupie v’ weeks an’ kape me from fallin’
a victim to the biuwes (no rifirince to Quaybec);
for what wid the little tyrant Mowat an’ the
big tyrant Blake; what atune the Nor’vzest
sind kate, an’ the liquor sindykate, an’ the
prohibition sindykate, an’all other sins that
ever wor indicated, sure me heart is breakin'
and me intellects departin’, am’ it's crazy
they’ll drive me intoirely.” Av coorse meself
set out immaydiately, an’ when I arrav in
Ottawa, who should mect me at the dure av
the Parliament house but the ould man him-
self. *‘It’s welcome ye are, Barney ; maybe,
perhaps now, who knows, it’s meself will be
afther shlapin’ to-night, now whin ye've come
to comfort me poor heart,” sez he.

‘“ Arrah ! Sir John,” sez I, ““it’s thrue for
¥ez. Oneasy lies the head that wears a pair
av red breeches.”

“To the divil wid the breeches,” ses he,
“the way thim Grits charge down on thim
red breeches ud make any man thivk they wero
all born bulls. For all that,” sez he, ¢ come
on hame wid me, and il show ye the hull
soot ar.’ me shtar into the bargain.”

¢ It’s un il wind that blows nobody good,”
sez I to him, whin he was showin’ ¢ his soot,
‘‘sure, it's a fortune Grr has made be the sale
av yersclf in that sawc soot. More betoken,
whin the Grits ave talkin’ about that, sure
the're kapin’ silent about so nething else. An’
that’s wan consolation,”

*“ Musha, Barney 1" says he, *“don’t mintion
the Grits to me, for it's under the sod they’ll
be having me soon, wid their motions, and
amindmints, an’ wantin’ to know all the outs
and ins av iviry mortal trausaction,
frowm the C. ’. R. dowu to the few coprers for
axthras iu the way of advertizin’ in the public
papers. [f they'd only let me alone, Barney,
if they'd just let me alone, an’ let nic run the
counthry meself, an’ ax no qucstions, sure J'd
be the happicst man alive. Take a cigar,” sez
he,*‘Barney ! here’s onc av the new Prohibition
brand. I nauethe prohibitiou of the Scott Act
—wartanted to end in shmoke,” sez he, sittin’
down an’ shmokin’ and whistlin’ at the same
time. He's the only man in the country can
do that same, is Sir John. By-and-bye, sez
he to me, a couple av weeks or so after—sez he
to me, sez he, ‘- Figaratively speakin’,” sez he,
“it's meself ud just like to see that blank Sin-
dykate take one walk acrasht the bridge av
sighs—only it might break down wid the
weight av them.” *<No danger av that,” sez
I, “they didu’t have the contract for the buid-
in’ av that” “Lhrue for ye,” sez he, ¢Barney,
thrue for yc; all the same it’'s in Heaven I
wish they were this precious minute, an’ the
C. P. R. along wid them.,” *An’ Blake an’
Mowat in giory ?” sez I, humorin’ him like.
¢ That for Blake an’ Mowat,” sez Je, shnapping
his fingers, *'I can outwit them any day, but
this infernal horse-leecl, this vampire, this
ghoul of a sindykate, Bainey, its killin’ me by
inches ; it hangs on like grim death ; it is the
intensitied, ‘nullion-magnified’ ghost of Oliver
Twist,forever crying, ‘MORL 1™ “Why didn’t

e recave the auti-Scott deputation in the Par.
iament buildin’s 2 sezl. ¢¢ Recave them in the
Parliament buildings? Is it mad yez ave,
Barney ? In the face av all thim majorities all
over the country in favor of the Scott Act, you
railly ax me will I rccave them like the
other deputations? Not much ! We let thim
down softly, Barney ; nobody axed thim to
come ; howivir, there’s nothing loike being
foir spoken, lviry dog has its day, at lcast
so I can see from the majorities returned,”

“But about compinsation, Sir John 1”

“Don’t you wish they may get it, Barney ?”
says he, wid a wink.

He’s a mosht raymarkable man, is Sir John.
Wan day he sat whistlin’ an’ winkin’ away to
himself, an’ after a while he begins countin’ on
his fingers all the trades loikely to be injured
by prohibition, *“Wap, two, three, four,
banker, lawyer, saloon-kceper, thief,—~wan—
two—hold on,” sez he,
whole lisht av compinsation claimants, but
where the divil is me uncle ? Sure, he’ll suffer
more than all put together if prohibition is
carried ; the demon-stration ought to have had
& banner wid three balls on it right in the
front rank of compinsationists,” scz he, shut-
tin’ one eye un’ going oflf into a dose.  *‘Yes,
siree, that’s what I want to know ; if probibi-
tion carries what’s to become av me uncle ?”?
Wisha. now, but he’s the koird-heartedest soul
alive, is the ould man, always thinkin’ about
some misforthunate craythur.

Yours loyally,
BArNEY O’HEA.

*Barney, herc’s a’

STRANGIL, BUT NOT UNCOMMON:

Drar Grip,—You know everything, oryou
think yon do, which is just the same, only dif-
fovent, and 1 should hke to hear your solution
of a mystery which is perplexing me at pres-
ent. lt may possibly be that there is some
fault or carelessness to be laid at the doovr of
the post office oflicials, hbut I can’t see how that
can be: there istoo much method in the way
my letters get lost and don't get lost : no, sir;
it is aphysiologieal, mctaphysical, unsolvable
mystery, and that's why [ want you to solve
it. Now, my troubles are as follows: Onpe
Slim Jammles owes, and has owed, me a sum
of money for several months: I have written
and asked him to pay me several time:: he
never received my letters, for he suys so. Now,
it is very cvident that there is no rule compel-
ling letters demanding payment of debts to go
astray, for those of this nature, when addressed
to me, pever fail to reach their destination
promptly on time,

The pext thing is this: Jam Simmles owed
me several dollars for a like number of calen-
dar wmonths.  After failing to yeccive my
numerous requests for sett ement, he finally
sent me, per mail a letter with the money en-
closed, but unregistered. I never received that
letter, but Jam Simmles must have sent it, for
he says so ; and now he says, that having sent
me that money, he isout of my debt, whether
I received it or not, and the L’o:tal Depart-
ment owes me the mouey. 1 spoke to the
peop'e at the post oflice about it and three por-
ters hustled mec out into thestreet and wanted
to send me to the lunatic asylum, and I have
not felt well since,

In the next place, I paid, per mail, a certain
Sam Jimmles several dollars I owed him: when
I asked him fora receipt, he said he had sent
one in aletter. I mever gol thatletter, and
Sam Jimmles has had me up to court and ¥
had to pay him the money agrin.

How is it, dear Guir, that these particular
letters should go astray ?

Can you explain how it is that sy dunning
letters never rcach the person they are in-
tended for, and those addressed to me always
cometo hand, and low itis that when I pay a
bill by mail the creditor don’t get the money
and I have to pay twice, and how it is that
when a debtor pays me by mail I never re-
ceive the letter ? I am perplexed.

Yours wonderinely,
StvoN StMeLE.

{You are well named. There is no fault
with the P. O. Departwment, bot Slim Jammles,
Jom Simmles and Sam Jimmles arve all dead
beats and arve trading on your simplicity.
—Eb.]

I HavE heard of a person who onceresigned
everything except his situatiop. It wason
ship-board, the first day ont. Mr. Alfred
Boultbiee out-resigus this resigner. He throws
up hissituation also. Mr. A. W. Wright will,
therefore, bave to take somebody else with
him to Antwerp. The other person will
doubtless he glad of this. So, verylikely,
will Mr, Wright., Whatever induced the re-
tired M. P. (% employ the term ““vetred” in
its active senre, is it necessary to say ?) to sur-
render a fat job ot this sort? Let me see!
Now—— By Jupiter, I haveit! Itwas that
Globe slur.  Yonremember the Globe remarked
that Mr. Boultbee was going to Antwerp
as u representative of the Dowinion Govern-
ment, not as a representative Canadian. That
cut fatally wounded his amour propre. Weall
know that Mr, Boultbec bousts amour propre.
At all events, he used to boastof an amour ; you
can please yourself as to whether you term it
proper or not.

~—————
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CASII;
O, LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT.

"T'was at the Spencer’s faucy hall Matilda Myrtle met
That dear young man with lovely eyes, and drooping,
fair moustacho;
< Oh? what an air he had 17 she sighed, “ he really is a

ot 3
I wonder who he is,” she wailed  *“ My ! how his cyes
«diad flash.

“Ile must be some great English lord, T did notceatch his
e ;
Some ofticer of cavalry, he danced with such a dash ;
His air was so distingue that it set my heart atlame ;
I'm surg he is & man who wears the sword and
sabretache.

“IIow commonplace the others looked beside him on the
floor ;
"Pis evident hie’s nobly born—ny mere shop-keeping

rash,
Oh ! could I but discover him, his regiment or corps,
1 think T'd own 1y love for him although it mizht
seem ragh,

41 saw that Laura Lilywhite as we went valsing past,
Turn white with rage and cuvy: I heard hee false
teeth gnash ;
[ heard her say to Lucy Smith, * Matilda's very fast,
And thinks that of that stranger she has surely made
amash,”

* Heigho! now who that davling is, T'd really like to
know 3

I'msure he is & nobleman. But hark! T hear the

craghy

Of carringe wheels upon the drive, and I must shopping

B

T want to purchase several things, and buy a newsilk
sash.”

She springs into the earriage, and through the streety is
orne,
Her heart is beating wildly, and *gainst her ribs doves

thrash,
When thinking of that gallant kuight with whom till
late that morn .
She vulsed and galloped. Through the streets the
noble horses plash.

“Ah! here is Wincey, Spool & Co.'s, tho dry.goods
store ; they say
That they are pretty shaky, and soon will come n
smash ;
1'N1 step in here to purchaseall the things I want to-day,
So, J:\l]ne]s, (!ull't wait, but in an hour return with the
calache.”

atilda )l}'lrtlc cntered : ** Look sharp, John,” cied old
Spoot,

‘“Come, serve this lady; lovk alive! I'll settle soon
your hash

J{ you can’t move more nimbly ; here, bringa chair

or $tool.”

And tho counter-skipper trembled like a hound
Leneath the lash,

Oh, hoeavens! that shopman! there he stood, Matilda
Myrtle's ford ¢ .
Yes ; there he stood, and in his hand a yard-stick
meule of ash 3
Her nobleman! her bold dragoon ! her brother of the
sword !
A dry-gnc;d;sFoullter-sklpper, whostood and culled out,
“cash ™!

She saw :\im now in day-light glare, her partner of the
valse,
His {:’\ce wag pimply, and his looks suggested water-
rash ;
His upper lip was bare ; ye gods ! that long moustache
was false—
And now Matilda saw his mouth was like a great red
gash.

Oh, poor Matildw Myrtle ! was this her bold dragoon?

. Was this her Euglish nobleman, more polished than
Beau Nash ?

It was ! She bought o reel of thread ; in piping acceents

s00N
$he heard hor shattered idol suy, ¢ Three cents, mem ;
thank’ee. Cash i
—Swiz.

OLLA PODRIDA.
(By Grip's most Idiotic Lunatic.)’
GRIP SITS ON THEM.

Don't say “‘cawn’t” for can't. It don't sound
nice.—Montezuma (Ga.) Record.

Don’t say ‘‘don’t” for ¢ doesn’s.” 1t
docen’t seund lum-tum.— Washington Hatchet,

Do not say doesn’t for does not: it is
neither euphonious to do so, nor grammatically
correct.

LI
*

AN ‘¢ ANSER’S” RIDDLES.

Why is ababy like the average dude *—Be
cause it lives on ‘“pap.”

Why are Lord Lansdowne’s younger chil-
dren like many Tory editors and officials?

—They live on Government pap. (Fice minutes

Jor refreshments.)
*
QUEUERIOUS.

A Chinese uunsiryman whose bills were duene,
Went out eolleeting with his long black queue,

And though desercing payment

For puriiying vaiment,
He fuiled (o gather shekels and declared Tie'd sneune.

¥ *®

SIMPLY VILLAINOUS,

< Well, Coddefysshe, arc you going to the
banquet to-uight 2

“ Blieve s0.”

“So'm I. I hear an excellent menu has been
prepaved,”

“ What mean you

*“Why, the menel mean, you mean human
being : a good menw for me'n you.”

“Ah ! that's stale.”

*“ Yes, maybe, to youw, stule ; to me, new.”

(Dull thud.)

P

* *
»

A BRIEF ESSAY.

John L. Sullivan has risen to the top of the
Jadder of fome: he climbed wp, rvowund by
round : he is now at the summit, and declares
that, though his worthy mamma is talking of
marrying again, he can't go a step-father.
Geutle John talks of leaving the . R. and
turning preacher. Verily he would be a great
cx-pounder. John was ever a filial boy and
loved his spar from his youth up. In conclu.
sion Jet me ask why is the champion, in the
eyes of the pugilistic fraternity, like an article
used for announcing one’s presence when mak-
ing a morning call? Because. dear rcader, he
is a knocker to a door. (Ixplanation for
Punch readevs: to adorc/!!) Irobably the
only *ring” engagement in which the gentle
tapper is likely to come out second best is
that with his wife, who is suing for divorce,
though Mrs. 8. says her lord is gradually be-
coming a uscless creature, and cre long will be
ruined in body and pocket. and will want te
live on her: therefore she wishes to throw up
the ““‘sponge.” Still she will have the best
of it.

* &
EASY AS A, B, C.

The proper day for an oyster stcw, undoubt-
edly, is Tuesday.—Karl Towne in  BDoston
Times.

Yes, yes, of course ; and for an oyster fry,
Friday ; and for raising dough, why ! Easter,
isn't1t? And fora man, like our Boston wit,
above, who has been in the stocks for twenty-
four hours (as he ought to be), isn’t Sat-a-day
appropriate?  And—pooh ! pooh ! we could
keop this style of thing up for a dozen col-
umns : any idiot could—no, we don’t mean
that : any other idi-—---, no, that isn’t right.

Well, let it yo.
N *
»

ANATOMICAJ.,

A correspondent wants toknow whereabouts
the funny-bone isin the body. Why, at the
end of the os humerus, of course.

* &
*
TOO MUCH FOR HER, EVEN.

“ Madam,” said an interviewer to Mrs,
Don’t-you-try-to-pronounce-it Dudley, ¢ 1 be-
lieve y6u have made the assertion that
O’Donovan R. has no grit, no back-bone, eh ?”

‘“ Right, sir ; no more he has,” replied the
fair L. Y. D.

“You understand a little Latin, I believe

“Ido.” .

“Well, then, how can it be that Rossa has
no back-bone when all vertebrw are ossa 7

Mrs. Dudley swooned away.

9n

OUR ATTEMPTED MEDICAL DEPART-
MENT,

Mr. Grar being well known asa living cy-
clopwedia, he is naturally appealed to by
anxious enquivers on all possibie subjects. The
thirst for practical information of a medical
kind has lately heen great, and Mr. Grir
has veccived so many questions from sufferers
that he 'has scriously thought of opening a
Medical Department, « le T9uth. This design,
liowever, bas beenabandoned, after a judicious
cexperiment.  Mr. GrIP cngaged a medical
practitioner out of employment on trial, and
submitted to him a lLatch of the letters re-
ferred t—requesting the M.D. (who, it ay
be noted, id not look like a tcetotuler) to
furnish brief answers in popular language,
avoiding all tezhnicalities.

The following highly unsuitable ‘‘copy *’ was
duly handed in :

“In agsnming charge of the Medical De-
partment of Grar, 1 hope to be able to assist
sufferiny humanity, and with that view will
tender my advice in all cases in the plainest
terms consistent with professional propriety.
I proceed to reply to the questions submitted
to we for this week:”

1. Isuffer from a shortuess of breath ; dim
vision ; bleeding at the lungs, and pains all |
over my body. \What would be good for me?
—Yours, Giles Horbuck. Axs. Go and drown
yourscll if .you have guid your subscription; if
not, pay it and then do so.

2. What effect does boiling have upon milk?
—IH. A, Seed. Axns. It makes it hot.

3. My hair is coming out rapidly, Can yon
give mea prescription that will keep it from
doing so*—I". A." Axs, Mix one ounce sul-
phuwiic acid, 50 grains arsenic and % lb. strych-
ninc ; shake, and give to your wife, the old
vixen. Your hair won’t come out after she
feels the effect of this charm.

4, My eyes is pccooliar and sometimes i
sees doubbble ; what ales them, please, and
my face do be flushed wen i taiks cckzurshion,
wots the mater of me.—Jain Marier. ANs.
Swear off and don’t get drunk agaiv,

5. What is the reason my skin is sucha
dark color ?—Julin Plump. Avrs. You want a
bath,

6. What will cure panes in the hed and a
soar throte and weke lungs and knock kuees
aud hart-burn. i hev all of theese.—-John
Hodge.—~Axs, Get your hired man to belt yon
over the head with a wagon tongue for an
hour, Your “panes” will disappear like
magic. Such menas you are not any good in
this world anyway.

There were over fifty just such answers as
the foregoing. and it is not to be wondered at
that GRIP office has been nearly wrecked.
Thus are our endeavors to benefit our fellow-
creatures all knocked on the head ; our phil-
anthropic motives (a l¢ Coffec House: no
profit wanted) bust up.

Hussanp,—It is no good going anywhere
but to the Golden Boot, 206 Yonge-street, for
boots for our boys. They always fit and wear
well,

" FACT.

Little Frank had been told some stories and
shown some pictures all about Knights in
armor-tournainents, etc After pondering a
while, he said, ‘“Mother, those men with the
steel pants on must have been very hot in sum-
mer!”’

Normise adds so much to the appearance of
a man as a fashionable hat. R. Walker &
Sons have opened outtheir spring importations
direct from the manufacturers of London and
New York. Verylow figures charged at this
house.
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1S A POOR

==

RULS,” surc.

( Mre, Sparks of the Ciril Service Boarding House, Oltawa, has been looking veer the Public

Aecounts,

Mrs. S.—You'rca mean swindler, sir!
year, and you've only p.id me for 365. I want

Enter Dudesking *¢ extra ™ clerk, « boarder. )
You've drawn pay for more than 400 days in the

the balance ab once, or out you go !

GRIP'S PROMISCUOUS PROWLER,
1L

IE VISITS THE DON IN TIE MERRIE SPRING-
TIME,

“Prowler,” said Mr. Grrr, addressing that
official, “ Spring ought to Le here by this time:
what do you think 7

‘¢ It s here, Great Raven,” replied the Pro-
miscuous Prowler.

“How knowest thou that?’ queried the
sable bird.

*“The Globe has announced the annual robin
some days——"

‘“ Pooh, pooh : that robin the Glabe spoke
ahout two weeks since, was last spring's robin:
being o year late with a local item isn’t any-
thing for the diaconal organ: however, go
forth, and see if thou canst find any signs of
spring and come back and let us know.
Hence!” and the Promiscuous Prowler, bowing
0 low that the patch in the torso of his pan-
;a]oi)lns was vigible beneath his cont-tails, went

orth.

The vernal sun- was shining brightly, and,
not feeling well, the Prowler, thinking that
the pure air and odorous breezes wafted west-

ward from beyond the Don would brace him
up, he sauntered ofl in the directinn of the
beautiful river, and was ere long seated on a
stump inhaling the spicy breczes that played
around him, the odor causing him to close his
cyes and imagine he was in fair Ceylon’s isle,
where every prospect (except that of hard
work) pleases and only man is vile, the women
being worse than that.

The ice had vanisbed from the shimmering
stream and there the waters lay in all their
vernal fragrance, the gentle wavelets toying
with the tails of the dogs whose eycs had long
siv ce closed in death, and which were now
steerfng their barks (to speak classically, e
puppe) to that shore whencee no traveller, cte.

‘The Prowler had not been long seated when
he was joined by a Lugubrious Personage who
addressed him with the words : -

* Good day to you,” to which the ever ready
Prowler replied with *Sing hey to you,” and
the Lugubrious Personage hnving cjuculated
** Pooh, pooh to you,” both pirouetted round
the stump and sat down.

* Tell me, Stranger of the Rueful Counte-
nunhce,” said the Promiscuous Prowler, *“ what
canses this atrocious stench that salutes my
nostrils round here? There is an odor of
putrescenceand a perfume of feetidity that re-
minds me of what I have read of the corpse-
strewn haunts of the foul Auturopophagi, or
the vile dwelling places of the Ghouls, who
excel the vultures and the buzzards in their
greed for putrid food.”

*“This," replied the Lugubrious Personage,
holding hisnose, *‘is the spot where are concen-
trated all the most abowninable nuisances of
Toronto.”

¢ But why,” asked the Prowler, “are such
abominations suffered to exist ?”

¢ Beeauss they can't be done away with,”
replied the Lugubrious Personage.

** Wherefore the whyness thereof ?"* asked
the Prowler. o

¢ Becunse, in additien to making most atro-
cious stenches the owners of the malodorous
factories make lots of money ; it-is hard to
abolish a nuisance when the iniin who causes
it has much gold ; twig 7"

Yes, but these terrible odors must be highly

deleterious to the health of the residents of the
neighborhood.”

““Then they must go.”

“Who? the odors?”

“No: the residents.”

“ But that's not fair.”

¢ Nuw,” acquiesced the Lugubrious Person-

age, *‘but it's the Way of the World: health

and peace of mind must give way to money :
have you got any money ?”

“No,” replicd the Prowler, thinking that
the other was athirst and wished to moisten
the aridity of his gullet with the lowing flagon
at his expense: **No: Lam a literary man.
However,l-~ay it's a eryingshamethatthescpes-
tiferouns, fever-breeding, malaria-engendering,
diphtheria-tempting, typhoid-inviting places
are suflered to exist. As far as I can see all
the most offensive matter from the cow-byres,
all the most disgusting vileness from the pig-
pens and G. ‘L. R. cavs. and all the corrupticn
from tho tanneries run into this Styx-like
river Don,”

‘“They do,” assented the Personage.

“ Am{aﬂ those abominations are conveyed

| into the Bay ?”

*Once more you hit 1b: rem acw tetigisti,”
replied the Lugabrious Personage.

“ Don’t know him ; however, they are then
borne from the Bay into the Lake?”

¢ Correct.”

¢« And from the Lake into the reservoir ?”

““You hit it every time.”

“ Ancdfrom the reservoir -into the water-
pipes supplying the citizens with drinking
water. So that the citizens, in addition to
being annoyed by most terrible stenches, actu-
ally drink a concoction of the pestiferous re-
fuse of the tanneries ; a dilution of the most
offensive watter from the cow-byres, a tinc-
ture of the most dizgusting vileness from the
pig]-pem)s,nnd G. T. R. cars: and they pay for
1%, hey 7

“P}z,\ying for it’s their game; but it is £il-
tered, good sir,” said the Lugubrious Per-
sonage.”’

“ Filtered be blowed !” As Tom Moorc says:
¢ You may filter this water as much as you will,

But the taint of the pig-pens will cling o it still
You may 0oze it through charcoal, but when it is gone
In the vase you will recognize dregs of the Don.”

‘¢ Moore never said that,” exclaimed the
Lugubrious Personage, who scemed nettled at
hearing his beloved city water so roundly
abused. “Iknow Moore and he ncver said
that.”

¢ Moore’s dead : died some weeks ago,” re-
turned the Prowler.

““ What ! Alderman Moore ?" said the other:
“No, sir, heisn’t; I'm an alderman nyself
and know him well.”

“0Oh! go away,” exclaimed the Prowler,
“ you quoted Latin and speak decently, gram-
matieally ; you're no alderman: however,
granting that the water és pure (which it isn’t)
you cannot filter the air, and before long the
air along the whole water-front of Toronto will
be one vast miasmatic, malarial disesse-breed-
ing encyclopwedia.”

““Oh! come, I say ; ’tisn’t as bad as that;
come now!” cried the Lugubricus Personage in
dismay.

“It’s worse, sir,” replied the Prowler : “far
worse. These stench-breeding places mush

»”

**And so must 1,” and the other rose and
went away. :

And the Promiscuous Prowler was very sad
when he pondered over these things, and he
lifted up his voice and wept, even as he who
kissed Rebekah at the well.

A Hearry RECOMMENDATION. — Jacob A.
Empey, of Cannamore, states that hc has
taken Burdock Blood Bitters with great bene-
fit in a lingering comnplaint, and adds that he
would gladly recommend it to all,
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KITH AND KIN.

Canada (to Britannia )~ 1f I can be of any assistance, command me.” (dad so say Vietoria and New South Wales. )--Punch.
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TOPICAT, TALK.

““ A French milliner has invented a bonnet
trimined with as<es’ ears.” says a newspaper,
and adds, ‘““The effect is striking.” So I should
think ; the effect must bo very natural too, in
many casges. .

The “Father of Freomasonry” has just died
again. This time he has turned up his toes in
England. It is astonishing what 2 number of
times the ‘‘oldest Freemason in the world”
can stand dying.

The reward which Buddhist women in India
hope to gain by leading good lives is that they
will aventually become men. Women in this

country may not have the same hopo. J.ut they
evidently desire to be as much like us lords of
crcation as possible, or they wouldn't imitate
our garments so closely. I eant blame them

however. Very few women could see me and
not wish to be like me, but I can’t help it.

Sir John A.’s suggestion to have Sir David
Maepherson’s huge picture cut in two and re-
framed, the head and body in one frame and
the legs in another, seems the easiest solution
of the grave guestion which has been perplex-
ing the Senate for 20 long, and such a way of
getting out of the difficulty ought to satisfy
even Senator Aloxander himself. It is evident

that Mr. Alexander will never calm down as
long as that vast portiait hangs where it does,
and with its present proportions. Tt ac s on
him like the proverbial red rag, and something
should be done before the conscquences are
more serious. If our Nenatora would only
show as much energy about some matters as
they have displayed over this picturc businces-,
they might be of some use after all. .

I read in a daily paper a few mornings ago
that a certain musical professor in
would *Open New Grand Piano” at an
evening eutertainment, The question that

Ti——

arises is, will he play upon it as well as open it ?




War in the Soudan.

Preeusuise Comraxy, Toroxto,

ated, and also Map of Seat of War.

RINTING AND

Grir

To be ready in a few days, an Illnstrated History of the Warin the Sowdan, and the
handsomely illusty

causes which led to it ;

|

History of the

J. FRASER BRYGE, |

Life-sized photographs made dircet
from life » specialty. Nothing to equal
them in the Dominion,

| Photographic Art Studio, 107 King-street W.

O Own at Ottawva.

Crisis Past—El Wiggins A fraid—embers zoho ain't
Dudes— John Henry Wakes Up—More Budget
—Gimor's Comic Annual.

Orrawa, March 21.—I am hnEpy to say
that the relations between the members of my
system are no longer strained, and that unijty
of feeling reigns once more, 1 am still more
happy to report the two great crises of this
week ave safely past. The arch-fiend at New
York had threatcued to avenge the avrongs of
Ircland ou the sa~senach horde in the parlia-
ment buildings on the 17th—and Wigging'
hurricane was to remove the delris on the
18th. Throughout the 17th of Ireland, a
snecze, or the slamming of & door would throw
the House and Press Gallery into a panic! ARl
day of the fateful 1Sth the slightest brecze
drove timid sauntercrs to shelter. Yet X/
Russaand ! Wigginos have proven cqually false
prophets—Ottawa has neither been blown up
nov blown down! Had quite a chat with
Buggins to-day. Fle says members must take
move care of their persomal appcarance.
There’s a story about one of them who took
charge of a rural delegation which was wan-
dering aimlessly through the buildings and
showed them the sights—they say the senior
reeve offered him a guarter—took him for a
messenger, you kmow! Mnggins thinks of
* hrashing up 2 bit ” himself. A certain To-
vonto widow infests the library and tackles
every member or press-man who enters. Hug.
gins says she has often cyed him critically but
never addressed him—inferencesame as above!
He’s not through sending out Curtwright's
budget spekch yet, so I strolled over to Mug-
gins desk.

Monday, 16th.—All day taken up with de-
bate about refunding railwey bonuses, sturted
by Cook. Cook fired up well and did ’em
brown -in his mind. Grits bound to make
dead set ou this thing—suppose they thought
they'd draw Pope. Sold again—Pope laid his
head on his paws and slept—looked up once in
awhile, and blinked vaguely when any one
went for him—twitched sometimes ag if dream-
ing. Can’t make Pope ont—either deuced
decp or denced thick-headed. Tom White re-

licd for Governmnent—perhaps it's railways
\c wants and not finance after all. Checky
enongh to answer for all the departments any-
how. Don’t like his line very much—afraid
my constituents woun't either, White's a Que-
bec man, body and bhones, mo wnatter whero
they've got him clected for—said demand for
refund was *“dishonest "—deuced awkward
hrase for Ontavio. Awkward question any-
1ow—takes like wildfire with farmers—hope
we won't have to vote on it-—why can't we get
up some nerve and bully the Old Man about it?
0. M. never moves till you work oracle—
moves then fast enough—gad, believe I'll
start it mysell—he’s in pretty bad pinch just
now—be the making of mo to putit through !
Grits all pumped out.

11 p.m.—Pope jumped up and rubbed his
eyes—** Mr. Speaker, I want to know what all
the row’s about—I say, what's all this row
about?’—swung his arms like windmill—
pooh-poohcd whole thing. All very well for
you, Mr. Pope—*‘ Pope's road " gets a good

slice-—but how about “ Muggins’ road ?”” Don’t
think my fellows will stapd * pooh-pooh”
argument—have to give thein better cxcuse
than that !

17th of Ireland. —Two Jrvishmen up of coursc
—Burns aud Casey. Burns tries English ac-
cent as Pat did when be caine home after six
months in England. *“ What timeis it, Pat?”
““Hauf paust tin, sor!” Adjourned at ¢
o’clock to hear new cantataof *“Tara'’s Halls”
in Opern House.

Wednesday.—1Touse thin in evening owing
to ' At Home” at Rideau—very nice home-
like affairs they are too—more like hospitality
to equals than anything there yct. Thin
Honse favors pushing bills through—several
‘“mot a stnge.” McCarthy, Colby and Pope
called each other names over Mac's Patent
Bill. Why can’t our fellows do their squab-
bling in private like the Grite? Pope said
McCarthy cast *‘impudent slur” on Colby—
got Mac.’s Jrish up. Seems as if some of our
bosaes were jealous of McCarthy—Old Man sat
on him too—Mac is rather too much of 2 Re-
former—alwaysbothering about grievances and
trying to put 'em right—ought to lcave all that
to Government—makee it look as if O. M. was
neglectful—afraid he's making more friends in
conntry than a private member ought to have.

Thursday.—Event of day~—Gilmor’s *“ Comic
Aunual "—had to laugh, but afraid it hurts us
more than the serious speeches—0 (1 Boy hits
hard, though he pretends he’'s fooling. Where
the dcuce does he get it all 2 Seems to just
blow the cork out aud spill over with fun.—
House always full when he talks.

Triday.—More budget—chiefly from Tass¢
and Vail—Vail mide quite a specch —more life

than usual —- Tassd talked French — good
chance for i smokc. Hope they’ll all be
pumped out on Tuesday. Wish our fellows
would hold their tongues—don’t pay us to talk
too much about state of country this year.

The CGlobe recently remarked that Lon-
doners were paying  between £70,000 and
£30.000 for the water that is mixed in their
milk. . Well, if T may be allowed to hazard a
remark (which, however, I will hazard,
whether permitted or not), I may say that
‘Forontonians are doing & very similar thing.
Perhaps the amount is not uite so big, but it
is big enough when the very infevior brand of
water used is taken into counsideration.

Tovonto was lately all agog ; intense excite-
ment prevailed, aud for the time being, the
Egyptian nwddle sank into iusignificance.
The canse of all this was the sparring match
to come ofl hetween *‘Professor” Mitchell and
Mer, J. I. Scholes. The latter acquitted him-
self very well, but he will hereafter keep un.
commonly davk beforc he shows in public, not
from avy fear of [fleshy adversaries. but
beciuge the Muil goeth about as a roaring
lion, and produces pictures of Toronto’s celeb-
rities in its evening editions. The *‘lesson”
Mr. Scholes got from Mitehell doesn’t amount
to a row of beans, and wasn't a lesson at all,
for, unless I'm mistaken, he knows ynite as
much about the “manly art” as the British
professor : but that JMai’ picture of Scholes
was enongh to take the wind ont of anyone,
and it is whispered that he, after seeing it,
was half beaten before the contest came off,
The Mail is responsible for the Toronto cham-
pion’s defeat.

CATARRH—A new treatment has heen dis-
covercd whereby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable discase is ahsolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing onc year or forty
years, This remedy is only applied once in
twelve days, aud does not interfere with busi-
ness. Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, bv A. H. Dmxox & Sox,
305 King-atreet west, Toronto, Canada.

PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO-

31 Front-street East, Toronto.

C

Awarded In the Dominion In 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTHER MACRINE OILS:
TORONTO.

Tar only subject on which all tho great leaders of
politicnl opinion can agree perfectly, is as to the unap.
wroachable excellence of Bruce's Photos.  Studio, 118
I(ing-streec west.

Turne is no disputing the fact, snid Mre, Tallkative to
her noighhor, PETLEYS i3 the place to buy carpets, and

fn no house in the Dotuinion are they as well mado or
put down.

Cook & Buxxer, Manufacturers of Rubber and Metal
Hand Stamps, daters, self-inkery, cte., ete., railrond and
bLanking stamps, notary public and soeiety seals, cte.,
mude to order. 3¢ King-strect west, Loronto.

WiAT are you thinking of 2 Others clnimto bo Kings,
aud Crowns, ani Perfect, but wo claim to be only a
DoMesTIC, hut oxk that No Jady will part with. Found

* oy nt 83 Yongo Street, Torunto, Call und be conivinced.

Waxten—One hundred ladies and gentle-
men to get married, and order their wedding
houyuets from: James Papg, 82 Yonge-strect.

P. 8.—Tloral desigus for funeralsa specialiy

A Goop INVESTAMENT.—It pays to carry a
ood watch. J never had satisfaction till I
ounght onc of WeLeH & TROWERN’s reliable

watches, 171 Yonge-street, east side, 2nd door
south of Queen. ’

2arGo to Kingsbury's, 103 Church-street,

Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries.

USE THE ALB RY CO’Y'S

'ARBOLIC ACIL

T ILTW OOAP
AS A DISITNFECTAINTI.
SULDLZ A™% C. I SERS,

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
‘Wash clcanses and preserves the teoth, bardens the
gums, purifies the breath. Price, 26e. Prepared onl
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montrea,
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

J.F.McRAE & CO.,Mcrch
C LOT H I N G T;\ilur;, 156 Yol;gc?;gr:&t

Toronto.

l)lIOTOS—CahInetn, £2,80 per dozou,

S J. Dixox, 201 to
203 Yonge-streot, Toronto,

\ﬂOLINS—-FImt.-cInss, from §75 to $3. Catalogues of
T l;lstnnnents free. T. Craxtox, 107 Yonge-street,
oronta.

FOLDINC Curtnin Stretehers, Pillow Sham Holders,
Carpet Sweepers, and cverytaing usclul at Mac-

AIR’5, 169 Yongo-street.

Cross’ Stylographic Pe

Holds ink for & week’s use.

pens to us by mail.

that werunrantee each pen. Can he repnireil to be equal to now. Send
Agents wanted.  gZrThe trade supplied.

These peny are now so porfect {
Prices, $2.00, §2.50, §3.00, 33.50, §4.50, §5.00, Sond for lists.

Retailed by ail -

_HART & C0, |
Specinl Trade Agonts, 31 and 3 |3
King-street west, Toronto.
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