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Litcvature amd Act,

Seecian, Novice. —~Our Music Editor, Sharp Sixth,”

seill furnish evitipues of music publications sent in for |-

revieie, and also critically notice public performances of
high class music.  Tickets for concer (s, or combositions
for review, must be addressed ' Sharp Sixth,” care of
Guir Office.

Mr. W. J. Florence has received a decoration
from the King of Italy.

Miss Panline Markham is anxious to have a
chance in legitimate comedy.

The Lingards play ** Betsy,” the London ver-
sion of  Iaby,” and call it “ The Tutor.”

Miss Margaret Conc has taken Miss Georgic
Drew’s place in the “100 Wives ™ combination.

Miss Marie Prescott is to play an adaptation
of Dumas' * The Princess of Bagdad™ next sen-
son.

Mr. George Clarke has succeeded in securing
the sole right to performa all the plays of the
Jate Barney Williams. His specinllity for star-
ring purposes is to be ** Connie Soogah.”

Urof. Hartz continues his astonishing per-
formanees at the Royal. You have another
opportunity to be nmused and mystified by at-
tending the matinee or cvening performance
to-day {Saturday.)

Barlow,Wilson, Primrose, & West's Minstrels,
an organization well and favorably known in
this city, commence a brief engagement at the
Royal on Friday ovening, 22und. Make & note
of the fact in your memorandum book.

Whitelaw Reid, who is soon to be married to
« Qaughter of the wmillionaire D. Q. Mills, is to
be appointed Minister to Germauy, vice An.
drew \White, resigned, Mr. Reid has engaged
passage on a steamship leaving New York in
May.

Barnum and Forel)nugh are at it like n couple
of overgrown school Loys, pounding one an-
other’s heads through the Philadelphia papers
as to whose show is the * greatest on top of
carth.” They are both old enough to have
more sense, and as everybody knows, they are
both humbugs,

The next attraction at tho Royal is to be Miss
Zoe Gnyton, who appears as Mazeppa for four
cvenings and Wednesdey matinee, commene-
ing Mondny, 18th inst. Mazeppa is always an
attractive piece, and Miss Gayton is said to be
the best representative of the character now
on the stage.

An Authors’ Festival in aid of the Poe fund
is to be given in the New York Academy of
Music on the anniversary of Shakespear’s birth-
day, April 23, 2ud some of our most noted poets
are cxpected to give their personal services on
this occasion. Among those whose names are
mentioned in this connection are Dr. Holmes,
Mr. Stoddard, Mr. Stedman, Mr. Howells and
Mr. Trowbridge.

Mrs. Schayer’s story, ** Tiger Lily,%in Scrib-
ner, at once established her reputation as o
writer of capital short stories, while nothing of
Mrs. Burnett’s yet issued has been more widely
read and enjoyed than “ A Fair Barbarian.”
In May bogius Mr. Cable’s * Madame Delphine.™
Theauthorof *“ The Grandissimes  has slready
scored so great a success as a writer of short
stories and as a novelist, that there can be but
little doubt as to the quality of * Madame Del.
phine.” Every ono knows Mr, Howolls, and
the announcement that he, too, will contribute
a noveletto, to begin in the June Scribner, with
the takiog title of * A Fearful Respousibility,”
lus beeu received with not a little satisfaotion
by his large constituency of readers. Later thero
will be printed a short serial by H. H, Boyesen,
and another by tho amuthor of ** An Earnest
‘Trifier,” whosc long silence since her first suc-
cess augws well for the new story. It ig ex-
peeted that these last two will begin in the
* Midsummer " Scribner.

To ADVERTISERS

GLEQ, P. ROWELL & CO'S
SFLECT LIST OF LOCAL NEWSPAPERS.

An advertiser who spends upwards of $5000 a year,
and who sivested less than $350 of it in this List. wriles:
“Your Scilect Local List paid me better last year THAN
ALL THE OTHER ADVERTISING 1 DID.”

It is Not a Co=operative List.

It is Not a Cheap List.

It iv an Honest List.

‘The catalogue states exactly what the papers uce. When
the name of & paper 1s printed in FULL FACE TYPE it
Is in every instance the BEST.  When printed in CAPI-
TALS it1s the ONLY paper in the place. "The list gives
the population of every town and the circulation of every

paper.
! 'ﬁe rates charged for advertising are barely one.fifth
the publishers’ schedule. The price for single States ranges
from 82 to $8Q), The price for one inch one month in
tho cntire list is 8825, The regular rates of the papers
for the same space and time arc $2,980.14. The list
includes 55 newspapers, of whicl ? are issued
D and 'TBg WEEKLY. ‘They arc lognted
zl dl{f;gcnt clilies ar;_d towns, @ 6\3'1:!\ 61 are St:\(;
“apitals, places of over ulation, an
4&8 County gcaw For coBy of List :m(m%\er informa-
tion addresy GEO. P, ROWELL & CO.,
23-4-81 1o Spruce St., N. Y.
15 SCROLL SAW designs scnt 10 any address on
receipt of 25 cents. No two alike, Address,
J. MALCOLM, Parkdale P. O. 1-6-81

10 DVERTISAS

Nothing is so Effective in an Adver-
tisement as a

COMIC DESICGN !

BENGOUGH BROS.
Make this Artistic Line of Work a
SPE O__I_e LTY.

Designs Drawn and Engraved to Order
and Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Address, ' GRIP ” OFFICE, TORCNTO

Phonographi Publieaions,

ISAAC PITMAN'S PUBLICATIONS.
Compend of Phonography . ... cvvies oiisouens

end o 25
Excrcises in Phonography. ...... os
Grammalogues and Contraction: 10
Questions on Manual...... . 15
Selections in Reporting Styl 20
Teacher ..., ¢ sriane ver e 20
Key to Teacher. .. 20
Reader... ....oo .. 20
Manual . 50
Reporter . ....u0 o o0
Kcy to Reporter .. .. 30
Reporting Exercises .. . 20
Phrase Book .vveve oo eeeetber cieine aanane 35
Railway Phrasc Book........ 25
Cavers for holding Note Book ... . 20
The Reporter’s Guide, by Thos. Al [
Self-culture, corrcsponding style 75
The Book of Panlms, correspondi 35
The Book of Psalms, cloth ................ . 75
Common Prayer, morocco, with gilt edges ........ 3 80
The Other Life, cloth ....o.vviiivs vvve arnnee 50
New Testament, reporting style 2 50
Phonographic DIictionary .. «veves oo eaveer ve seeees T 50
Pilgrim’s Progress, corresponding style .. ...... .. ss
Pilgrim’s Progress, cloth .......... 9o
Asop's Fables, in Learner's Styl 20
Pearls from Shakespcare 78
Vicar of Wakefield... .. . e 6o
BXT)

No. 1. Ten Pounds and Other Tales, cor. style. ... 20
No. 2. That Which Money cannot Buy, &c. " .... ‘vo
No. 3. Being and Seeming, My Donkey, A Parish .

Clerk’s Tale, &c., cor. stvle «...c...... 20

SELBCTIONS.

No. 1. Character of Washington, Speech of Geo.

Cannin at Plymouth, &c., with printed

key, rep. style ..o i iie 20
No. 2. Address of the Earl of Derby, on being

instalted Lord Rector of the University

of Edinburgh, etc., rep. style.......... 20
No. 3. Max Muller on National Education, &c... 20

FOR SALE BY
BENGOUGH BROS., Publishers.

Titerature and Ari.

The Editor will be pleased to receive Canadian stens
of interest for this column,

Mr Deshler Welsh, late editor of Every Sat-
urday. Buffalo, has accepted a position on the
Sunday Morning World, a new journal of the
same city.

The Penn Monthly for April is an excellent
number of & magazine which, for intrinsio in-
terest and scholarship, is sccond to none in
Americn. The articlesare Civil Service Reform,
Punch and the Puppets, the future of our
Public School System, Aspects of Mortality
Statistics, ¥resco Painting, Book Reviews, &e,
This magazine is published by-E. Stern & Co.,
Philadelphia. Subscription $3 per year.

The publisher of the Canada School Journal
thinks that patience has ceased to be a virtue,
aud in the April number he has accordingly
*gone for"” thc editor of the Hducational

onthly in & style that recalls the valour of
Bill Nye. The article is very sovers, though
written undoubtedly under the influence of what
Mr. Gage considered righteous indiguation.
Gnrir does not propose to interfere in the quar-
rel; he merely expresses, in & mild way, his de-
precation of the use of personsalities on both
sides of the house,

Mr. G. Mercer Adam, ag editor of the. Educa-
tional Monthly. spenks somewhat disdainfally
of certain original illustrations which recently
appeared as embellishments to a story written
in another Toronto periodical by Mr. Mulvany.
Certainly the pictures wore not such as Scrib-
ner would have gone in raptures over, but they
were quite passable, and suited their purpose
very well. Mr. Adam, who is a sincere friend
to Canadian art and literature, ought tobe the
last to discourage any attempts, howover orude,
in the line of art. The Canadian Monthly
would gain immensely if illustrated, even if the
cuts were not of the first quality.

Sir Julius Beunedict, the famous Liondon com-
goser who, a8 pianist and director, accompanied :
enny Lind on her American tour in 1850, has
written a biographical and eritical paper -on
‘¢ the Swedish nightingale ” for the May Scrid-
ner's. ‘The article is said to contain interesting
comparisons of her with Malibran and other
contemporary artists. The sccompanying por-
trait of Jenny Lind, engraved by Closson froms
an old daguerreotypo, taken while she was.in
America, will be a striking feature of the num-
ber, At the end of his article, Sir Julius hints
that he may follow this paper with another,
upon the subject of musical conservatories in

this country.

“ Samn’l of Posen,” which istermed, on the pro-
grammes, ** Mr George Jessop’s Now Amencan -
Comedy - Drama,” was given during last week,
and attracted large houses, not on account of
any special merit of the play, but owing to
the personal popularity of Mr. M. B. Caurtis,:
and the capital manner in which he interpreted:
the character of Sam'l, a Hebrew ¢ drummer. .
Mr. Jessop is the author of A Gentleman from:
Nevada,” a trashy attempt at comedy, which:
failed even with the support of such a comedian:
as Mr Polk, who did all he could to make a
feature of the principal character, Clristopher
Columbus Gall— an improbable Yankee, whose
want of breeding and ngsurdities proved him to
be o clown insteed of a gontleman. ¢ Sam’l of
Posen” ia even worse than “ A Gentleman from
Nevada,” because in the former there is little
chance for the croation of character, while in -
the latter there is a good opportunity, Instead t
of making the interest o{ the play centre on |
Sam’l, it centres oo & young Frenchwoman, |
socretly married to a triokster who is afraid to
acknowledge her as his wife. The construction
of the play is notably weak, and the elaboration .
of ocaracter.bad. Mr. Curtis ‘will be remem. -
bered in Toronto as the low comedian. of Mrs,
Morrison's last stook company.
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The gravest Beast is the dsz; the gravest Bird s the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oysier; the gravest Nan is the Fool,

Next Weok’s “ Grip.”

Pressure on our space has obligoed us to hold
over severnl favors from esteomod contributors
until next week. The Grip-buying public will
then, we hope, bave an opportunity of reading,
amongst other good things, ** The JSverlasting
Punsters ;” * Rizzio; a Drama;” ¢ Face the
Music ;" ** Slagshbush on Imperial Federation ;”
* Domestic ; ’ * The Maiden Marguerito,” and
avother letter from our Spemally Impertinent
Reporter.

To Correspondents,

P. W.—Will probably nppear next week.

John A. M-cd-n-ld.—Thanks for your very
appreciative letter. We imagined our artist had
oaught your somewhat expressive features pretty
accurately, but are pleased that Lis efforts meet
with your approbation. For the rest—Oh! fiel
Johnny—the offer is very delicately put, but we
must maintain our independence.

@ordon Br-wn.—Take out your injunction
an’t please you. Youhave the lotters,—we have
the extracts from the dinries, and we must say

the extracts arc much tho racier reading. No
wonder you sre vexed, but who cares?
EBdward Bl-ke—Good boy, Edward. Woe

knew you would take the eartoon in good part.
Stick to terra firma—don’t havker aftor the
clouds and yow’ll do. )

John J. M-cl-r-n, Montreal.—W e refer you to
our Specially Impertinent Roporter at the
Windsor. If you object to the telegraph-pole-
and-hatchet simile tell him so. For all his roar-
ing you will find him asgontle as a sucking dove.

Cheap Coooa Nuts.
IR SAMUEL sat in a greal orm

chair
- At the Windsor, weary and

iriste;

A smaller man would have torn
his hair,

-Or broken the pledge--at Jeast.

)

‘From afar the wail of a great

;.. defeat

Rang gloomily in his ears —
15 cyes were heavy and red,

alas

And his heart was sick with
. : fears,

* Why is this thus, ” he cried in his gricf—

* Did we ever vex or flout her?

No, we gave the dimnes for the Murray Caunal,

Then oh! why has she chosen Crouter?”

Though sad, though bitterly sad, his cup

Not yet was filled to the brim—

For ¢heer upon cheer rang wildly out -

And he knew the cheers were for Him.

For Blake, for Blake, 'twas the banguet night, *

And the \Vindsor was all asthrong— |

With rapturous Grits—dress-coated Grits—

Grits hungrv—short and long.

Then Sir Samuel bowed his hcad and cried,

**Oh! why is the world so bitter—

1 gave these ingrates Cocoa Nuts cheap,

Ah! to cheer for me would be fitter,

*+ But they leave me here to my musings Jone—

Whilst they laud that Blake to the skics—

Oh ! they don’t deserve—no ! they don’t deserve,

To feast on cheap Cocoa Nut pies.”

But thore came a gleam to his weary heart,

A gleam of comfort and checr— .

Of the Carleton contest he thought, and cried
** There is consolation near.”

** For I know them well—of my earnest faith

They will ever prove deservin'— | .

Lei the.Gnits crow now, but their pride will fall

With the fate of Farmer Irvine.”

Then, like the great, good man that he is,

Helifted his weary fxead,

soual appearance

And rung for a cup of catnip tea,
Then sturdily marched 1o bed.
How oft our lives are weary made
By disappointment’s leaven,
Sir Samuel stared—' What! Irvine in—
Majority forty-scven?”
He crushed the telegram in his hand—
He muttered a mournful “ Oh !”
"T'was a pitiful sight, I faith, to sec
Such n good man grieving so.
* But thiee are left—three followers left—"
He cried in his agony—
“Three followers left to to the great arch chie
Of the Cocoa Nut N. P.”
He danced around—*' Bring, bring my bill="
He cried in his blank despair—
Then fled from the Windsor, moaning still,
To I'm sure 1 don’t know where.
Garpe.

* The Knight of the Cocoa Nut was staying at the
‘Windsor at the time of the Blake Banquet.

The Blobe’s Commission to Maine.

On opening our customary envelope from the
Globe commissioners this week we found, instead
of the expeeted extrncts from their diaries, the
following commaunieations, which putan abrupt
end to « fenture in Grie which must bave proven
both interesting and instructive to all readers:

FROM THE ANTI-PRORIBITIONIST.
BosTown, April 13.
Eviror Gurr,

Sir,—We'll have to let up on that
diary business. We've had the misfortune to
lose our diaries containing full notes of adven-
tures up to date. It was all owing to the vora-
cious appetite for the crooked which bas grown
upon my prohibition companion, who prevailed
upon me fo go with him into a dark cellar for a
drink on the sly, We went, and were just in the
act of noting down a memorandum of the
quality of the stuff when an alarm of police
wae sounded, and in the terror and oxcitemoot
we dropped our books 1 & barrel of Bangorrum,
aund they were instantly consumed, The alarm
proved to be false, after all. Perbups it’s just as
well this accident Lappened, however, as judging
from that editorisl in Tuesday's Qlobe G. B.
don't seem to like our arrangements with
you. In place of the usual extracts I will
merely give you o brief account of our rambles.
Our experiences in Bangor were tolerably plea-
sant, the quantity of drink to be bad there be-
ing unlimited. 'When we left Portland the per-
of my csteewed prohibition
companion was something
like this. When we left home
you muy rememnber he was
strictly shaped on the Bern-
- hardt . pattern. His appear-

ance as prosented in this
sketeh speaks several vol-
umes a5 to the laxity of the
law in Maine. We went{rom
Bangor to Augusta, and there
we went tbrough the usual
boozing, interviewing, and
slum--exploring . programme.
Augusta whiskey is vory fat-
. tening in its nature ; at least
1 should judge so by the re-
markable effect it has had on
my esteemed companion, who
on leaving that town looked as nearly as pos.
sible like this. 'We did seve- ;
tal other small places in
Maine, and having unani-
mously come to the conclu-
sion that the liquor law wasa
decided boon to the State, we
left the State and came here.
I haven't time to write more -
just now, as we have been in-
vited to attend a lecture by
Broneon Aleott on Transcen-
dentalism viewed with refer-
encetothe Affinitics of Differ-
entistion, We expect to have
a big time.

Yours, W. H. SETeMUEP.

FROM THE PROLIDITIONIST,

Epitor Grrp,

Sir,—This diary arrangement with
your journal will have to be dropped. We lost
our books accidentally, through tho execrable
eraving for rum which
distinguishes my unfor-
tunate companion. I
need not detuil the par-
ticulars, butletme show
you what that indi-

Jeaving lortland, 1
think this is a rather
forciblc argument for
prohibition, and if a
still stronger protest
were needed against
the accursed trallic
which desolates my
native Jand, T have only
to give you nnother
picturo of him sketched
: s fromlifen little Jateron,
to wit, on our departure jrom Maine a few days
ago. We aro now in a State wherc there is no
prohibition law, and there-
fore we will not need to
drink so much—that is, he
will not, 'Thank fortune,
I am able to control my-
solf. I don’t supposc you
will feel interested ina de-
tailed acconnt of our wan-
deringssinceyoulast heard
irom us, so I will not go
into particulars. The loss %

of our diaries will give X
yourreadersarest, Spenk-
ing of a rest., reminds mo
that this expedition las
been tough ou our sleep-
ing facnlties. We suffer
more or less from a species
of night-mare, which takes
the horrible shape of Portland erooked rum,
and causes us great inconvenience. 1 wrote to

Mr. Brown, as you suggested, with reference to

using your illustrations in connection with our -

letters in the Globe, but he wouldw’t come up to

i your figure. He. has no enterprise, anyhow,

Adieu, till next we weet.
T. Torar.

Evcrybody is expressing astonishment nt the
specimen of veal now on view at 0. k. Trank-
land’s stall, 22 St. Lawrence Market. * Four
months old ; live weight, 480 1bs.; dead weight,
880 1bs.]”* exclaimsa certain Alderman, *phew!
{hat’s even o bigger calf than I am! ™

A countryman who had never heard of a
bicycle, enme {o trwn, and when he bebeld
youth whirling along upon one of those airy
vehicles, he broke. out into solilogny thus:
« Golly, ain’s that queer. Who'd ever "spect to
gte a man ridin’ a hoop skirt.

vidual looked like on .

Ask your Grocer or :
SAUGCE, Wholesale, 261 King Street East, As a con 4
hasno equal. _ Half-pint Bottle, only 10 cents, Pints,zo cents. Quality and Rich-

nass of Flavor Guaranteed,

s 'S - . .
A e o Ia N, JONN, Byt

GOLD HEADED CANES.
3o Patterns. The Nobbiest Things in the Market.-=WOLTZ BROS, & Co., 26
KinG STREET EAsT, TURONTP
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Preparing a Bomb.

It baving reached Mr, Gmie’s ear that the re-
doubtable Mr. Phipps was in retirement engaged
upon some nysterious task which concerned
the weliare of political society in general, and
that of the Dominion Government in particular,
a trustworthy secrct-service reprosentative was
sent from this offico to find out. if possible,
what was going on. That oflicial returns to
inform us that he could not gain accoss to the
mysterious den of the still wmore mysterions
Phipps, the approach to his place of conceal-
.mont being guarded by formidable notices to
trespassers and admonitions of “No Admit-
tance;” but by the use of certain arts known to
the detective fraternily, be learned thal the
celebrated pamphleteer is engaged in making &
fell bombshell which will shortly be projected
where it will do the. most good—or harm. In
other words, Mr. Phipps is preparing & state-
ment to prove his former assertion that the St,
Paul Pacific Railway Syndicate are going to re-
ceive at least three hundred millions of dollars
more than the Canadian Syndicato asked for.
Lot the members of a reereant Parliament stand
from under!!

A Midsummeor Knight's Journey.

On ¢ hot day in the midsummer of the fourth
ear of the reign of the Douglas, a solitary
iorsemnn might have been seen slowly advanec-
ing over thet plain which is described by Yan-
kee geographers and other falsifiers of facts as
¢* The North American Desert.” He was travell-
ing along tho line of a certain road which was
soon to be built, abd seemed much oceupied
with the surrounding scenery. It was evident
that he was not journeying to any holy shrine,
as that portion of tho couniry was singularly
bare of such attractions, and it was also to be
noticed that whenever he came to those por-
tions of the land which the King bad given to
the company that was to build the road he
would, on observing any ovidences of superior
fortility, exhibit signs of joy, and muttering to
himself ** The people shall hear hereof ” make’
o certain mark on his shield a8 if to keep it in
his mind.

Occasionally this horseman, who was evi-
dently of noble birth, would, according to the
custom of cavaliers when engaged in ordinary
plain service, scour the surface for a short time,
and although nature had plentifully endowecd
bim with soft soap of a superior quality, he
speedily became wezried with his exertions, and
continued on his course. This particularplain
had evidently not beeu scoured for some time,
a8 it presented a very dirty appearance; but his
irregular efforts did not at all improveit;in
fact he confined his attention almost exclusively
to that part owned by the king, and seemed
much disappointed at finding that the rock did
not appear immediately below the surface.

Now however, journeying slowly on, hedisen-
gaged his shield, a lnrge one having sides lined

with different colored metals, from his accoutre-

ments, and drawing some chamois leather from
his pocket proceeded to burnish it most careful-
ly; then, having satisfied himself with itsbright-
ness by arranging his whiskers by its aid, be
slung it.carclessly over his arm with tho silver
side out, and gathering the reins in his haund
he urged his steed toward the settingsun. It
might now be noticed that his coat seemed to
have been turned atsome past date, but in his
owncountry it was kuown that this wasnotowing
to hi< poverty but to & certain vow which he
had made.

He had not gone far when there appeared in
the distance a cloud of dust, from which shortly
emerged another hoiseman, and on coming
cloger the Knight of the Shield was enabled to
read these words blazoned on the stranger’s
helmet, ¢ Ruit ¢ceano nox.” From thismotto,
and from the bearing of the stranger, he was
able to decide that the new comer was none
other than his forwmer chief, but now deadly
foe, whom be believed to havo gone to visit the
people for whom he fought, and whonodoubt was
now returningto the Court. Ondrawing near the
Knight of the Motto, addressing the other, said
¢ Why ride you here? Know you not that this
land belongs to a great company, even unto the
Syndicsate, and that you are forbidden, O Knight
of the Double Shield, to wandor over it or ride
across it.” Straightway, with winged words,
angwered the Knight of the Shield, * Lo, even
now there will be no Syndicatc—for that which
it hath nndertaken is too mueh for it ; nor will
the peoploe aid it, for they gronn under the bur-
den they earry, and the Syndicate will fail; but
another will arise, and I will aid it with my
voice, and I will take stock therein—therefore
do I ride across this land, and who is there
to prevent me?' Then answered the Knight
of the Motto, *“You are beside yourself; too many
deficits have made you mad; when the great
railroad is built, then will your words be shewn
to be untrue,for you were ever a falseprophet and
a small one, and you had better make a quick
return.”

-Then the Enight of the Shield was greatly
enraged and turning the brazen side of his
shield out, he beat it on the head of his horse
till o loud noise was made and said, ““I care not,
0 man of the smaoth face and wheedling tongue,
for the rail road ; if you wers rail rode, and the
Syndicate tarred and feathered,then would peace
and plenty come upon the land,” and pricking
his horse with the spur of the momont he urged
him against his adversary, but before he could
reach him the shades of night fell between them
and separated them, and tho' they panted for
bloodshed they panted in vain, nor was even
a woodshed sent to comfort them in their search,
and wearied with their efforts.they fell asleep,
and when rosy fingered Aurora appeared they
were far apart, and each continued on his road.

A Portrait of Good Friday.

The best press ever made—~two loving arms,

A lady is slways athletic enongh to jump at
an offer of marriage.

Myr. Blake “ Feels Uncomfortable.”

This little sketch will convey to the public :
mind some conception of what Mr, Blake :
menns when he says that so far as k¢ is con-
cerned his present reletions with the empire are °
not, at all comfortable, He doesn't like being
tied to his mother’s apron-string, being aboyof
high spirit and lofty aspirations. When placed ;
in black and white, as above, this attitude does -
look o trifie humiliating; but public opinion iu :
Canada for the present adjudges thst, taking .
one consideration with another, this particular .
relation between motbher and child is probably .
the safest and best. Some of the Conservative
journals, we observe, are setting up a -great .
howl of “loyal " indignation against Blake and *
his party on this Confederation of the Empiro :
question. We are told that they are annexa.
tionists in disguise, but we give no more heed .
to this howl than we do that of the opposite
party when they produce arguments to prove :
that the present Government aro deliberately
plotting to hand over the Dominion to Uncle
Sam. : . .

Voices of Spring.
1881,
First Voice.
He called and spoke of fentlc Spring ;
Sho looked upon him from the sofa, .
As if he were some unclean thing, :
And murmured, sofe voce, '‘ lofah. i
“Why thiscoolness? “Voll, me dear,”
Why look thus reproachfully ?
You told me I had naught to fear,
That you'd be ever true to me,
‘Then why this coldness, 1 implore?” -
She scarce could answer (she was sneezing.)
*“Cold! Good gracious ! shut the door,
You great big fool! I'm almost freezing.”
* * * » * *
‘T'he lover thought, ** By Jove I'm sold,
Itis not ‘ coolness,’ it is cold.”
Secono Voice.
"The winds were gusty,
“Che streets were dusty, .
Tt was the “ wust” he ¢
A . Ever saw,
‘The night a stinger,
Yet he had to bringer
"T'o hear a sweet singer
At the opera.
They went, but nary a
Song or aria,
Or aught hilari- .
—ous the singer sang.
Poor Prima Donna,
Her voice was gonca,
Cold was on hcr.' ineh
. . T he Spl‘l:lg ::d sprung.
Once again I am a dupe he
Thought as he paid for the two-horse coupe.

A son of Erin being asked which was tﬁe
greatest debating club in Ireland, replied, * The
shitl;leg,ah‘. And it’s foremost in the hottest con-
tests.
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THE THREE F'S—A FAIRFFAULTLESS FIT.

GLADSTONE—WELL, PADDY, HOW DOES THAT FIT YOU?
PADPDY—FIT, SUR? SURE IT'S TOO GOOD, ENTIRELY! YEZ HAVE LEFT NO TAIL

FOR. WAN TO RAISE.A BIT AV A QUARREL ON, BAD LUCK TO YEZ!!
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@The Joker Elub.

“The Pun is mightier than the Lword,”

BOW A SULTAN’S SUBJECT WAS ETERNALLY
RNIGITED.

Once there was an alleged humorous Con-
stantinopolitan.  One day while looking from a
minaret, where he had gone to yell that Mo-
hammed was good, and Sultan Saib was his im.
mortal prophet, and he would bet on it, his eye
glanced off on the calm surface of the Bospho-
rus, reficeting the ever shifting cloud-land in its
erystal depths, and a happy thought struckhim.
It didn't strike him all in a heap, perhaps, but
he reached his first basc on it, and concluded
he counld reach home if be didn’t have another
attack, and didn't have to stop to curse so
many dogs that he would forget his joke. DBut
fortune and » retentive memory sided him, and
he slid into the portals of his domieile, nnd Jost
no time in imparting his wonderful discovery
to his wife. She being of a practical turn of
mind hastened him toward the palace gates,
ejecting in the willing porches of his ear as he
shurried away the intelligence that doubtless
His Supreme Highness the Caitiff of the Full
Moon would knight him, or, at least, issuc an
ediet that he should be made lord chambetluin,
and his property be forever free from taxation.
He bastened onward, and by dint of wuch in-
genuity passed the prlace portals, and at last
reached the throne of the Royal Peacock himself,
and was enabled to gaze on the Sacred Iclican
with feclings of majestic awe and wonder. The
subject mado a prostrate salnam and trembling-
1y stated his business, and that he was the fa-
ther of a joke, or was willing to be delivered as
soon as the opportunity presented itself.

“Let the sneaking shipe procecd,” growled
the keeper of the sublime harcm.

* Your Yotential Highness,” meekly replied
the joke parent, “ the pun I am about to unfold
to you, I swear by the horn of the sacred rhin-
ocerous, came to me¢ unintentiovally, and it
seemed so true that I have hid it in my heart,
80 to speak, nutil this time. As I have no mid-
dle-man to introduce the question, I shall be
obliged to do it myself. It rippleth thus:

“Why, my most Sublimated Star of the Morn-
ing, is this kingdom like the beautiful strip of
sea in front of our ancient city, in reference to
the common people 2

I see Your Iig‘mess nod a8 though asleep. I
will therefore unload upon you :

« Be-beeause it has from its earliest concep-
tion had a Bosphorus.™ .

“Rockety, gee swezgth sty palxysm melica
mash!!" thundered the keeper of the sacred
bechive, which being interpreted means, ¢ Take

this man out in thealley, break him in two, and’

fill him fall of dynamite, and I, personally, will
seco that he is properly blasted.”

CHAPTER II.

And the blue sea shimmereth still ; yea, even
like unto the polish of & Vassar graduate: but the
man with the mammoth brain he sleepeth with
the enthusinsm of a domestic on « winter morn.
ing, and knoweth not his wife was raised to
the peernge—and let down again with a bang;
yea, even within two short days after her late
spouse was so influontially blagted and eternally
knighted.— Lockport Union.

It takes a brass band to fill the sir with
broken silence.

When he came homae tipsy he told his wife he
had been out shorrynading,

A beau dreesed out resembles the einnamon
tree—the bark is of greater value than the body.

‘When o woman leaves o man who hus not
carned his salt for years, he immediately adver-
tises that he will pay no debts of her coutract-
ing.

The bass drum player makes more noise than
anybody else, but he doesn’t lead the band.

The short girl should not ery because she is
not tall; let her remedy the evil by getting
spliced,

There are many true words said in jest, as
the thoughtful compositor remarked when he
set it up * mother-in-jaw.” -

Tt is strango that it wearics & man's logs so
much less to stand in front of a bar than it does
to stand by o work-bench.

Glass eyea for lorses are now wade with such
perfection thiat the animals themselves ennnot
see through the decoption,

It is said that the editor’s drawer in Har-
per's Magazine is made up by a woman. So are
a great many cditors’ drawers.

Men are sometimes accused of pride, merely
beeause their accusers would be proud them-
selves were they in their places.

"The reason why so few marriages are hoppy,
is Leeause young ladies spend their time 1n
making nets, not in making cages.

‘When o man gets a kidney pad, a lung pad,
and a liver pad hung around his anatowy, it is
snfe to conjecture that he's in & very pad way.

A young bride being asked how her husband
turned out, replied that he turned out very
late in the morning, and turned in very lato at
night.

There is nothing that strengthens a man's
honesty so inuch as trusting him ; suspect him,
and you wesken his faith in himself and in
everybody clse.

The worst about kissing o Wyandotte girl is
that you carry the marks of coal dust about
your nose and other features till you reach the
nearest pump.

A man who is as true as #teel, possessing an
iron will, some gold, w silvery voice, and a fair
portion of brass, should be able to endure the
hardware of the world.

« 1f I punish you,” said a mamma to herlittle
girl, “ you don’t suppose I do so for my own
plensure, do you?"” ¢ Then whose pleasure is
it for, dear mammo ? ”

« James, did you divide your papcr of choco-
late with your brother?” * Yes, certainly,
mamma ; I ate the chocolate and gave him the
motto—ho i3 so fond of reading, you kuow."

A doctor went out for a day’s hunting, and
on coming home, complained that he iudn’t
killed anything. ¢ That’s because you didn’t
attend to your legitimate business,” said his
wife,

*+1f I have ever used any unkind words, Han-
nah,” said Mr, Smiley, reflectively, *¢ I will take
all them back.” ¢ Ycs, I suppose you want to
use them over again,” was the not very sooth-
ing reply.

When some one can inveut a five-barrelled
revolver which can besold for twenty-five cents,
every city can do away with at least two school
houscs at the end of the firat year. It is simply
necessary to buy a little more burying-ground.

“Becn vaccinated, Miss Black?” ‘¢ Yes, in-
deed, Mr. White, I should just hate to dio of
that nasty small-pox. Why, they sayif you die
of it you must be buried in the middle of the
night and nobody goes to tho funeral!” «How
very sad it is for the corpse, to be sure! ™

"On Wednosday night, about cight o'clock, an
incbrinted man was observed holding bhimself
up by means of a lamp-post on a prominent
street. This lamp-post had on it & small box,
and the man had apparently stood there for
some time, A reporter had occasion to pass
tho man, and remarked :—** Hello, there, what's
the matter 27 ¢ Well,” said the man, * I~hic
—put five cents in the box here half an hour
ago, and this car ain’t started yet.”—Rochester
Democrat.

LEASE EXPIRING.

CLEARING OVUT SALE

OF ——

MACHINERY
WustbeDispose f Beore It Moy

N0, 3 OTROULAR SAW MILL,

Made by Stearns, Erie, right-hand, in usc only 5 sensons,
Cost $1,150, will be sold for $400, cash,

LOG OANTER.

Made by Stearns. Cost $350, will be sold for $z50.

SHINGLE MAOHINE.

38 inch saw, wooden frame, made by J. Mcakins, Lindsay,
Will sell for $7s.

Horizontal .Engine and Boiler,

Cylinder 4 x o. May .be seen in ruaning order on the
premises.  Price $250.

BOILER.

h. p. Price $8s.

PONEY PLANER.

Rogers & Co Norwich, Conn.
for $75.

RE-SAW.

4 ft. saw, rollers 18 in. long, 6 1n. diameter, saws straight
or bevel. *Frame s ft. wide, 6 ft, long. pulley on
mandn! 8 x 14 in. 'Made by Goldie & McCullough.
In use only z months. Cost $550, sell for $2c0.

STIOKER.

‘Three moulding heads, one head for surface planing,
Planes 6 in. Made by Daniels, Newcastle, Mass,
Cost $175, sell for $75.

SHAKE WILLOW.
DRILL.

Price $1s.

IRON LATHE,

x5 feet bed, swings 24 inches, turns ro feet,

24 in. knife, made br
Cost $175, will sell

Centres 8 inches,

Price $150.

PRINTING MACHINES.
Imperial Printing Press.
x:%\%ﬂﬁl}g:ﬂ;czs‘;c ! In use only 2 years,
Forsyth Paper Cutter.
Cuts 30 inches, Costs $150.  Sell for $90.

Miller & Richard Paper Outter.

Cost $150.  Sell for $go.

Cost $300,

Cuts 16 inches.

Water-Motor,
1% horse power, just the ching for a person wanting light

power. Requires no attendance, always ready, and '

" there is no fear of explosion, Price $g0.

Y41'he whole of the above is in good working order,

WM. DINGMAN &.CO.,,
Maciinery Brokens,
55 FRONT STREET EAST,
" TORONTO.
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Perfectly Candid.

Gorpon B.—May I, without exeiting suspi-
cion of my motives, enquire for the present
state of your health, Sir Charles?

8ip Crmarues.—Thank you, I'm improving.
1 hope to be at work again shortly.

GonnoN B.—Delighted to hear it, Sir Gharles,
upon my word. At the same time it is consol-
ing to think that when we do drop off there are
always better and honester men to fill our places,
isn't it, 8ir Charlas ?

Aunt Polly's Opinions.

Last Thursday I was busy, and no mistake.
What with turkey, and ham, and cakes and
pies to-cook, and everything to fiz, I was fit to
drop-when I got through,

Malancholy claimed me for her'n while I was
cleaning myself, after the table was set (and it
did look beautiful with the tissue-paper roses
in the middle, I must say). My opinion of
parties was very low, I thought what a trouble
and expense they was, and how disappointing
to thefeelings they most generally turn out.
You don’t somehow never ‘seem to get your
money’s worth out of them, and the folks you
agk'll go home and pick holes and abuse you.
But for all I felt the worthlessness and vanity
of it all, I gouldn't stand there raspodizing. I
had to up and put on my cinnamon meriney
gown, with the black ribbon velvet and yao
lace, and git myself down in the parlor to wait
for the folks,

Which it wasn't long I sit there, for in a
‘minit there was a knock, and I let in Mrs. Sam
Banks; -and them ten ministers, the delicates,
all shapes and sizes, came trailing in after her.
Mrs, S8am named each of them, and I was so
took up trying to say something different to
each, as ** Glad to see you,” * Happy to meet
you,” *You're hearty welcome, I'm sure,” «I1
wish you much joy,” and the like, that I never
noticed the stoutest man of the lot makiug
straight for the chair with the broken log.

It's always the way! If you'll take notice,
you'll find that if there's a weak seat, or o lame
stool-in the house, they're the ones everybody
goes to sit on first | Oh, the perverseness of hu-
man natur |

I shouted out so quick, *“Don't take that
chair,” but he says “ It's good enough for me,
Madame, I'm humble,” and before I could eay,
« 'Tig broke,” he sat down and found out for
-himself.

 He that is low need fear no fall,” a little
thin man ‘said, and all the rest of them roared
at him, never offering to help him up, which T
-cadls-rank unchrieiian, *Poor man, it might
of hurt him dreadfal, and him thatfat!" Leays,
for I pitied him. Then he turned over-and got
up, that quick and red in the face you'd be sur-
prised. After that we sat around, twirling our
thumbas, metiphysically spesking, until with o
-great clatter in comes my nephew Billy with
Weegsia. Juniper. It's awful funny that every-
time sha.comesto my place she's dead sure to
megt: Billy on the road |

We had ten right off then, and talk about
your Charity Schools and Children’s Treats,

they couldn’t no how c¢ome up to the lot thein
men put away, which I will say was flattering
to my cookery, if nothing clse. And the way
they talked too, like all possessed! Even my
head might have been turned, if it hadn't
growed right side foremost so many yenrs and
got too stiff to turn easy.

One of them was from up London way, and
he was telling Billy all about the Donnelly mur-
der, and the trials and all, for Billy had asked
him what it was about, and when 1t happened,
and seid he'd never heard the first word of it.
This I knew was a downright lie of Billy, which
I told bhim next day, and he only laughed and
said, I wanted to please the old man, and let
him bring out his stale corpses, and pass them
off for nice fresh ones.”

After he'd listened to all he had to tell, Billy
said it was Johnnie O’Connor did it.”

« Blass me, no, I can hardly think that,” said
the minister. My idea is—"’

« He did it, not a doubt of it; he did it safe
as eggs. Why you say there wasn't s single
individual that could kave got out that night
within ten miles, so it stands to reason the boy
being there so handy did it, and burnt the
house to hide his erime,’” said Billy getting cx-
cited and throwing his arms around. They
might have been at it now, only Billy happened
to hit Weesie Juniper in the oye with his elbow,
and had to go to the kitchen with her to tie it
up.
P Are you going to hear Bernhardt ?” one of
them asked the stout man.

“Well, no,” he said, * a Latin or a Greck
play would be more in my line, and then they
have refused me a pass in.”

«“Where daes he preach, this Mr., Burn-
hard? " says I, and they raised a leugh, bat
they didn’t tell me it was that I'rench actress
(which I make bold to sey if sheisn’t & hussy
there never was one ),—I found that out after.

Well, the party wasnot so powerful bad when
it was over, only that Billy went homec with
Weesie Juniper and did notiget back till twelve.
It's only two blocks, but somehow, he suys, ho
lost his way, and it took him all that time to
find it again.

The Gentle Skeptic.

Crerrcal Canvasser.—Can I sell you o copy
of the new revised edition of the Bible, sir. It
is an excellent—

Sir LeoNarp (inferrupting).—They have left
tho Book of Erodus in, havea't they ?

C. C.—Certainly, sir, it is all—

81r LEONARD (with émphasis)—Then I don’t
wantit. Xhaveno confidencein the translators,
I don't believe there ever was an Euodus, snd I
don‘t want a copy ! !

Mamma.—* My dear, I dou't think you ought
to marry Mr. Waxend. He is wealthy, but he
is eighty yoars old, and you arc but eighteen !
Such extremes! So out of all proportion ! ”

Sweet @irl (who has just left school).—
“ Mamma, if the means and tho extremes are
cqual, tbe mateh is in perfect proportion. By
the rule of three, it cannot otherwiso bo.”

The Junior Bar.

U’ an independent chap, and 1 wouldn't care a rap,
‘Tho' aspersions shuwered upon me black as tar,
I wish you here to note. I have cast a solid vote,
For several Junior Members of the Bar—
Junior Bae,

For the Bench (tho'it's disputed), as nt present constitute

y
Is not just what it ought to Le by far,
; : .
And we've come to the conclusion, that we'd better try
infusion
Of some fresher, newer blood (rom out the Bar—
Junior Har,

And although it looks like treason, we think we've every
reason
‘T'o make the Bench a sort of lexal Candahar,
And to plan a bold assault, without doubt or fear or halt,
On this prize of cvery Member of the Bar—
Junior Bar,

And if we once get {there, we'll take ygood and precious

care,
‘I'hat we hold the fort and bless our tucky: star,
Aund we never, never, aever— I sy, never—well no, neyer
Will forget what's due to Members of the Bar- -
[unior Bar.

And we'll ventilate the dodgin's of McLenuan and Tom
Jodgins,
Which ave slightly out of perpendicular,
And we'll show to the profession, what o valuable acees-
sion
‘Lo che Bench are certain Menbers of the Bar—
Junior Bar.

And we'll show these ancient Benchers, that they have
been retrenchers
In a way which doesn’t make them popular,
And they're getting old and musty, crabbed, cranky, cal-
lous, crusty,
Which won't suit us Junior Members of the Bar—
Juudor Bar,
We have Ferguson and Stith, Huson W. Murray with
J. J. Fay(yuu'll find them in oue circular),
And we don’t think you can ferret out men of greatsr
merit
Than the foue aforesaid Mersbers of (he Dar—
Junior Bar.

‘ The Soug of Pahtahquahong.”

“Phe Rev. Hemry Pulitaliquahong Chase,
hereditary chief of the Ojibway tribe, president
of the grand couneil of Indians, and missionary
of the Colonial and Coutinental Church Society
at Muncey ‘Cown, Oniario, Canada, has just
arrived in Bngland on a short visit,"—%%e
Standard.

Straight across the Big-Sea-Water,
From the Portals of the Sunser,
Fram the prairies of the Red Men,
Where Suggema, the Mosquito,
Makes the agzravated hunter
Scratch himsel€ with awtul language ;
From the land of Hiawatha,
Land of Wigw:uns aml of Wampum,
Land of tomahawks and scalping,
(Sud the works of J. I'. Cooper),
Comes the mighey Palitabiquahony,
Cotnes the Chicf of the Qjibways,
Ete., Ete., 'rencly, March 1.
Mr. Puanch, you great old ])uli'cr.
‘L'ype of Engiish liducation,
You're a hundred years or better
Lagging in the race of knowledye,
Gleaning all your information
On affairs of this Dominion
F'rom the works of J. F. Coouper,
I’¢rhaps you'll be surprised to he-ur
That z?lis Muncey ‘Cown, Ontario,
Lsu't near the Sunsct Portals,
Lhat the Prairics now pre-empted,
Aud instead of the mosquito,
“T'is the Syndicate that bleeds the
Settler in'the Nor' West Counntry.
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One Bottle of Ink with each Lithogram. Ayents wanted in every loun.
BENCOTINIT RRNAK]

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES, Postal Card Size, $1.00. Note Sizc.

$4.00.

JACOB'S PATENT LITHOGRAM.

THOS.DAVIES & (O,
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VIGTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE.

OTED FOR PURE TEAS.

Over 50 different grades,
varleties and mixtures
in stoock

lED

WARD LAWSON,
93 KING ST. EAST.




