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Qartoon Conments.

LEaDING CarTOON.—The 18th inst. is to be
made notable in the annals of the Temperance
war, by a demonstration on the part of the
Anti-Scott party, The valiant adhevents of
the ¢‘lost cause,” inspired by sentiinents not
leas noble and disinterested than those of the
Ephesian silversmiths of old time, propose to
present themselves five thousand strong be-
fore the gates of Parliament at Ottawa, and
there call the attention of the Government to
the ** pernicious effect ”” the Seott Act is likely
to have on the liquor trade, unless it he at
once checked.  The Government is to be asked
to repcal the Act instanter, and thus save the
country from the impending disaster of univer-
sal teetotalism. This happy thought of M,
Kyle's would commend itself assuredly to the
late Mr. Quixote, and if Sir John has not lost
his old fondness for a good joke he will enjoy
this demonstration. It is hardly likely the
Premier will undertake to choke off the Scott
Act to suit these gentlemen ; he will probably
excuse himself on the gronnd that he has never
practised the trick of stopping a red-hot cannon
ball.

First PaGe.—Mr. Mowat, it appears, is
quite ready to build the new House of Assem-
bly, but is afraid to go ahead for fear that Mr,
Meredith will do something dreadfuland bring
‘about the defcat of the Government. To en-
deavor to shift the responsibility for further
delay upon the Opposition is cowardly, to say
the best of it. With the World we consider
this excuse insufficient as well as unworthy,
Mr. Mowat knows perfeetly well that Mr.
Meredith cannot command enongh strength to
do any ivjury, even if so disposed, and we are
not aware that he could rely on the solid vote
of even his own followers against the location
of tho now House in Toronto, If the Cabinet

do not wish to lose their reputation for pluck,
they had better drive ahead.

Ewnru PAce.—As further grants to the
C.P.R. Syndicate are now a regular part of the
programme at'each Session of the Dominion
House, why not present them with the earth,
and bave done with it?

GRIP’S CANADIAN GALLERY,

NO, 7.—HON, JOIIN NORQUAY, PREMIER OF
MANITOBA.

The Hon. John Norquay is the greatest
Premier in the Dominion—mecasuring around
the waist. His political opponents say it
would be simply impossible to measure around
the waste he has caused in the provincial re-
sources by his administration of public affairs.
O the other hand his [ricuds—and they appear
tobe steadily in the majority, believe him to
be a decided success as o statesman, so far, at
all events, as statesmanship may consist of
going on  ‘‘better terms” pilgrimages to
Ottawa. The hon. gentleman returned home
some five weeks ago from the last of these ex-
peditions covered with glory. He had sceured
a permancaot increage in the provincial revenune
by some $35,000, besides other valvable con-
cessions, as the result of persistent and as it

praved offectively pathetic pleading with the |

Federal powers.

Mr. Norquay, who was born near Fort
Garry, May 8th, 1841, entered public life as a
mcmber of the Manitoba Legislature in 1870,
being returned for High Bluff. He chose bis
constituency with some regard for the eternal
fitness of things as he has often since 1870
exhibited a degree of high bluff on public
questions. In 1874 he was elected M.PP. for
St. Aundrews, and has ever gince sat as the re-
presentative of that riding. His first taste of
the sweets of office was experienced in ‘71,
when he secared the portfolio of Public Works,
in the cabinet of Hon. Jas. McKay. On the

rotirement from public life of Hon. R. A.:

Davis, Mr. Norquay became Premier and
Provincial Treasurer. He has ever since re-
posed upon the bed of roses (including thorns)
thusindicated. The thorns have been largely
supplied by those who have seen in Mr, Nov-
quay’s course a lamentable lack of indepen-
dence and moral pluck. It has been alleged
that he has often humiliated his Province by
allowing himself to be used as a cat’s paw by
Sir John. These cruel things have been said
very often, and no doubt they have hurt the
Hon. John’s feelings.  There appears to have
heen method in this madness, however, as the
burly Premier could never have done what he
has done for his Pruvince had he shown too
much back-bone herctofore. We may expect;
to see a change of attitude from this time. He
has got all be can hope for from Ottawa, and
now he cap afford to prove himself what Grir
Delieves he is, a true lover of Manitoba and a
faithful guardian of her rights. Personally
Mr. Norquay is a most agreeable gentleman—a
man who is a power in tﬁ; social circle. May
he live to see the grievances of Manitoba
redrvessed, and have the satisfaction of know-
ing lt{ha,t he had a prominent part in the good
work.

THE TUGGERS AND THE TOLL-GATE,
AN OVERATIC ABRSURDETTA.
(Characters by the Hamnzlton dmalewr Opera Co.)
Opening Chorus of Farmers,
Down, oh down the pirate's gatoway,
I.et it not be seen again ;

Let us go to work right straightway,
And wo shall not work in vain,

Solo—Lieutenant Hoppins.

Here for years it has been standing,
But it shall not stand for long.

Tnter Mr,
Recit-.—Stay!

Here are boys together banding,
Who have baceks both broad and strong.

Chorus :—Yes, let's crash it, yes, let's smash it,

In such work we see no wrong,

Werlidle sreatly excited.

Your wicked work please quit;

T'in bosshere, anad don't see fit—

Aside:—They frown,
With something smart 1 will their palutes tickle.
I'lt tell ’om o solicitor's story,

It cannot diminish my glory ;

As o lwyer full-fledged,

My tongue's two-edged,

And ready for fabulousstory.

As men they nre bub fickle,

Air, with len-cent jingling accompaniment by toll-
galte l¢eper.

O, give me time and 1 will tell,
Just how this matter's standing ;
1'm not to blime, my farming friends,
As sure as here you're banding.
1100k my cue from those who own
This road and atl upon it ;
Aud T was told ta work the gate,
To takeall power and down it.
But sad tostate, altho’ too late,
My instructions 1 misroad, sirs ;
In pluce of making free the road,
T charged a ton-cont toll instead, sirs,

Chorus:—Ah! yes, too late, and sad your fate,

For charging ten-cont tolls, sir.

Lieutenant Hoppins Recit.

Ch

HOrUR,
Andit E?rtainly adds to his enjoyment,

rories.
Chorus.
Chorua,

horus.

But at toll~prate wars and such peenliar revelry

Chorus.

Tho policeman’s lot is indeed & happy one,

torus.

Now, boys, hitch on the horses,
And malke them use their forees,
To have the tol)-gate down,

Chorus : - Yes, yes, to tear the toil-gate duwn,

Mr. Waddle (Recit.)--Policenen, do yourduty.
Sergeaut:—Itis vory evident,
These intentions are well wmeant,
Police r-- Evident, yes, well meant.
Sergeant .—We cannat interfere
In such mattersas these here ;
But we'll stay avound and watch,
Aud if any one we eateh,
Attacking what is not his'n,
We'll put our little tag o,
And chuck him in the wagon,
And glide him right away to prison,

When ® hobby’s rightly up in I's cployment, .
01 US,

—lus employment.

e ean sufely know his gamo at a glance ;

—ut o glance.

—his enjoyment

When at seizing he can get a Jucky ehance,

~lacky ehance,

in murder, theft, in riot, and like devilry,

—aund like dovilry.

His duty is not tempered with much fun,

~with much fun.
—culiar rovelry.

—happy one !

As they hitchon, a sergcant and detachment of poiie !
bear down upon them.,
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(The Policestand on one side to sce.the fun.)
Ciorus of FARMERS:
A rollicking band of farmers we
Who will not pav the toll-gate fee,
We're in for bringing the whole box down,
Although the Waddle may on us frown.
Mr. Waddle becomes fearful, Solo—pathetically —
Ol is there not one manly heart
With just o spark of huan feeling ;
That will bat tuke a fellows part
And stop all this unrighteous dealing ?

Chorus :—Alas, there is not ono of us, who pitics your
absurd condition, X R
We'd rather see you and your gato at Halifax, or in per-
dition.
(They chargeon the toll gate and bear it down).
My, Waddle, excitedly, holding wp a paper and pointing
to the wreck—

Just, look at thix, just look at that,
I'll make you pay, I tell you fint ;
Perhaps you thnk you'll et seot free,
But thore you're wrong, as soon you'll sce.

(Bxit Mr. Waddle furious and fowmning).

Grand final Chorus:—

With un-us-ual hilerity
We abolish this harbarity,
And will banish peace and charity
Til} the toll-gate is & rarity ;
*Tis u middle-age monstrosity
A Feudal curiosity,
It excites us to ferocity,
It must Go, and with velocity !

Curtain.
—Tirus A, Dryw,

ON FEBRUARY.
BY OUR PRIZE ESSAYIST.

This is 2 most important month in the his-
tory of civilization. In this division of the year
occurred an event which, if it had never
happened, would not have taken place. It did
happen, however, and the whole civilived
world has been better forit. On the 22nd day
of Tebruary (pronounced by the illicerate
Febuary, though for what reason none can say)
was born the great, the noble, the truthful

George Washington ! What hallow.d thoughts .

and memories does the contemplation of this
man's blameless career conjure up! In my
mind’s eye I can see him standing by that
histovical cherry tree, under the stern and
penetrating gaze of hus father and denying that
he knew anything about the culprit who had
hacked it down. ** What!” I can hear old
Wash. say, ¢ You didn’t cut it down? PFPray,
who did then?”  “Pap,” replies young
George, “I don’t know nuffin about it.”
“Who cut it down, then?” repeats Washing-
ton peére, fumbling in his pocket for the raw-
hide he habitually carried there, ** Who was
it, eh?” Quictly, and with the calm light of
truth beaming from bis intelligent eyes, little
George replies, *‘Father, I can tell a lie:
there is the tree ; ax it?” What a beautiful
and touching episode, and how mangled is the
account of it as handed downtous! IFromthe
moment young George's character began to be
known to the world a great revolution in
morals commenced to take place. Troth
reigned supreme, and all classes endeavored
to imitate young Mr. Washington’s irreproach-
able veracity., With what success, the stato of
affairs at the pregent day sufficiently testifies.
Lawyers no longer utter untruths in order to
clear a client or earn an extra fee. Shop-
keepers would now-a-days scorn to equivocate
in their endeavors to dispose of their goods.
You may see this any day. Enter adry goods
store, ask the proprietor, *Is this all wool 2"
Docs he lic about it and say it is? No; he
answers, *“That is not all wool ; it is shoddy
of the worst description; it won’t wear two
months, and if you will take my advice you
will refrain from purchasing it ; it is not worth
four cents a yard, 7'his, however, is a good
article,” and he hands down somcthing else.
Good ; yes, good for deceiving the poor victim,
for it i3 & worse picce of stuff than the other,
but, you see, the tradesman hasnot lied. - You
go Into & grocery store and prefer your request

for some tea. The noble grocer hears you and | part of the invite.

replies, ““I have no tea; 1 have dried and
powdered plum leaves and the refuse of a tea-
chest highly colored with copper to pass for
tea ; don’t buy it, a3 it is very deleterious.”
The same with all storekeepers ; there is not
one of them who wonld tell a lic to make ten
cents. How tharkful, then, we should be to
George Washington for having been born, and
for his unflinching adherence to the causc of
truth, the world-wide imitation of which has
30 purified the moral atmosphere around us.
In no walk of life is this strict regard for the
blessed truth, the result of the birth of little
George, so noticeable asin journalism. Search
where we mway, we shall fail to find a news-
paper containing a lie, or a politician who
would diverge a hair’s breadth from the strict
line of veracity. In our own city, Toronto,
the pure, unadulterated truthfulness of the
newspapers is most remarkable, and the extra-
ordinary unanimity of the Mail and Globe has
long been the theme of profound admiration.
It is a pleasurc to read these journals, and to
reflect that bad George never come into the
world, how numerous might have been the
falsehoods in thes¢ mow pure, nay, almost
religions dailies. An answer may be found to
My, Chadband’s query, *‘ What is Terewth,
my friends, what is Terewth?” and that
answer is—a Toronto political newspaper.

A great many people, in addition to Mr.
Washington, were born during th:s month, but
a list of them would take up more space than
can be conveniently spared just now, and this
reminds me that I have already utilized that
allotted to a few remarks on February, so I
must bring this admirable paper to a close.

“HARK ! THE Herald ANGEL SINGS!”

“TWO HEADS ARE BETTER,” ETC., ETC.

SceNE—A Bauk in Barrie :

"Two junior clerks conversing sotto voce:

1st clerk :—““Say,Jim! TDid you geta bid
to the military ball?

2ud clerk :—Of course. I alwaysdo.

1st clerk ;—'* Me too. But did you notico
the coat-of-arms and the motto on the card?
¢ Spectemur  agendo.” 1 wonder what” it
means ?”
, 2nd clgrk ;:—“Mean? Why, you ought to
be better up in Latin, than to ask that!
¢ Spectemur’ we expect, ‘agendo’—to see
you again. Sec? Means tho committee will
call on you later on in case the funds come out
short. But, look here, Bob! Maybe I
shounldn’t crow over you on this spectemur busi-
ness when I'm a littlo off myself on another

; How do you translate ‘R,
8. V. P2 ’
1st clerk :--¢¢ Oh, pshaw, Jim!

joking! Don't you really know?”
2nd elerk :—*¢ By Jove, I don't !
Ist clerk :—“R. 8. V. P.—reels,

tisches, valses, polkas, to besure!”

You’re

schot-

PORTRAIT
Of the Prophet who foretold an open winter.

SCOTTY AIRLIE DROI'S INTO POETRY,

Ma vpBAR PUBLIC,~Ye needna think this is
an apology for gein ye the picevelige o’readin
ma poem ; when a man comes doon so low
as tae apologecze for his poctry, feint a muckle
poetry’s in him.  But what I wanted to tell
ye was, that this book-agent bisness made me
that thronghither that I forgot a’ aboot
sendin’ in ma poem for the competition till it
was ower late, an’ then thae frozen legs o’
mine, made me feel quite doon i’ the moo.
But when ye read thc poem, I haena’ the
sma est doot—but y'll agrec wi me, that its a
gude deal better than the prize poem that was
sne genteely plagaireezed frie an anld edition.
An’if ye hac balf an ee in yor head ye'll sec at
once that even if I am a book-agent—I'm a
rail poct for &’ that, In fact atween you an’
me, I dinna ken if Burns himsel cud haud a
caunel tae me whan ma steam’s up. Burns
was a poet, but gin he had hacn me for his
faither he would bae lheen a rail moral char-
acter, But I think I've accoonted for his
through-ither life, an’ if ony o' ye kens o’a
canny job whare I wad get $20 2 week for
sitlin’ an writin’ poetry a’ day—epitaphs an’
sic like—just drop a caird at Grir office,

THI DIRTH OF BURNS.
Lang-sync when yet this world was young,
AN’ time was but a beardless eallant ;
When Homer's lay was still unsung,
An’ there was neither book nor ballant.

The poors wbune, assembled o',

Wi strnug broos bent, au’ een sae pawkic,
Sat in their great starn-lichted ha',

That erowns Olympus’ tap sae gawkie,

The nectar fiowed, the bow gaed roon’,

‘Il o’ the gods grew erouse an’ cantie ,
Aw' ilk ane cried “a boon! a hoon !

Tae mak the young warl prood an’ vauntie.”

Great Jove upon his breast lot fa’
His mighty head, wi* thinkin® o’ it ;
Then up he sturts among them a'—
“Lhac't ! Ihae't! let's mak a poot !

“ A man o’ men, sa¢ weak, sae rirang,
A creature fired wi' spark immortal §
A guenehless voice o love and sang,
Caged in the clay o' erriv’ mortal.”

‘As when wi' crash o’ music grand,
Breaks oot the orchestra gigantic,

At signal frae the maister’s wand,
Brak oot the gods wi’ checrin’ frnntic.

They clapped, they danced wi' heel au’ toe,
Tilla! the starnies, winkin’, wondered;
An' mortals on the earth below
The noise heard, an’ said, it thundered !

They made him up o’ ends an’ odds ;
Jove, he supplied « brain capac
To haud the gifts the kind'y gods
Wad bring, tac mak him braw an’ gracious,

B
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Great Mars he brocht him courage strang,
An’ pluck to strike at pride's oppression ;
‘Che Muses filled him fu’ o’ sang, )
An' Saturn gac’in a flail for threshin'.

Nrisk Mercury, he brocht twa wings,
Around the Poet’s [eet tac tether,

Sue that, when sick o' curthly things,
11e'd soar awa to ticlds o’ ether.

Mincrva said "twas o' in vain,
Wisdom tac put in sica jumble;
She'd gie him cnough to wince wi' pain,
When'er oot o’ himisel’ he'd tumble.

At last their gifts when ' displayed,
Jove mixed them inn toddy ladle;

An’ Venus, when the soul was made,
Sho rocked hita saft in Cupid’s eradle.

But whaur ta get a faither fit,
Or mither-love frac sic a ferlie,
Made Jove wi’ fell dimmay toon sit,
AW %" the gods towonder sairly.

The wean for ages slecpit soon’, «
Lulled by the planetary motion ;
While Venus in his car would croon.

The faint far murmur o' the ocean,

AN ITomer cam, an’ Virgil swect,
An’ mony mafr o’ losser merit ;

But for this wean nne pavent mect
Yetlived —they feared he'd be miscarrit.

At last a’c day intae the bower,

Jove burst in in an unco flutter ;
Quo’ he—** gie me the wean oot ower,
Ilc's found « birth-place an’ a faither.”

Sac Rab was born. The deil he heard,

An' luked as though he'd ta'en the jaundice;
He seized an auld witch by the beard,

Aw' whirled her roon an’ roon the Andes—

AW’ raised a storm that blew 2’ nicht.
Rab cuddled in his mothor's bosie ;
The deil he howled wi’ rage an’ fricht,
He davred na’ touch him there sae cosio

1] want nac sicean spirits true,
Tae knit mew’s hearts in love thegither;
An’ whether just tae kill him noo,
Or let him live, I'm in a swither. .

¢ Just when I've gat things my ain way
An' o’ are gervile, mean an’ cannie ;

Ilere, &’ my doctrines to gainsay,
Up starts this pcasant-poct mannie,

“ He'll tell them they are brithers 2’
He'll siug that man wi’ God claims kinship ;
Wi’ gang he'll wilo their hearts awn’
Frac meaner things, tae love an’ freenship.

¢ Confound it &' ! I'll hao revenge !
I'll wait until the lad gets frisky ;
@in poortith winna crush or chango,
Tl ply him weel wi' gude Scoteh whisky.

tTak’ that c’en noo—an omen quick,
O’ what f‘e may expect hereafter.”
He rajsed his hoof, he gae a’o kiek,—
Doon fcll the goyle frae roof an’ rafter !

The rest ye ken— hislife, his fame, .
Tho dell, though weel his word he keepit—

He couldna quench proud honor's flame—
The love 1n which Rab's soul was steepit.

A mortal man—noo weak, noo strang—
Wi’ a’ o poot’s glamour o'ct him ;

The world that listened to his sang,
Has been since syne, the better for him.

THE DYNAMITARDS.

Judge Lynch (masked ), and Jokn Bull, with
their heads together.

Judge Lynch.—Look-a-here, John ! what's
the matter with you is, you're too howest.
Honest law is no good to hunt varmints., Var-
mints wants trappin’. You must trap ’em,
John, trap ’em ! What you wantas is a citizens’
Vig. Com., a strong rope, an’ a handy lamp-
post,

SNUBBED!

Sairey to Betay, or the advice of the London
(Eng.) Advertiser to Canadians :

“Wich I says to that ’ere precious hold wic-
tim, says I, wich yoz ain’t by no menncr o’
means the garding of Himperial Hinterests—
you have the garding hof the hinterests hof
Canada—wich that's your dooty, says I, an’
wich you 'as s got to stick to, says I y
yes | says I, wich you're mighty fond hof
tricking yourself bout in them ’ere feathers an’
war paint, and hall that there sort hof barbar-

ous regaliar fit for Hindians—a struttin’
around and a-grinnin’: ¢This is my star—
don’t yer wish yer 'ad it ? this ’ere’s my collar,
I'll make you an’ iren one like it—look at my
fancy breeches, wich, though I says it as
shouldn’t, bare the honor and the glory hof
them seventy year hold legs.’ Hal you
precious hold wictim, you ! wot I says his wich

ou look hafter the hinterests hof Canada—

english hinteresta will lookafter themselves.”

TOMMY'S ESSAY ON WATER.

Water is a very useful thing—they use it for
christening babys an pooten out fires. its
good for washing your hands and face with,
an for squirting at people going past. its good
for swimming in an sailing in a bote on. our
bay an all the Jake is chuck ful of it—if there
wazn’t any water on the lake nor the bay all
the bots would be lyin hi an dry on the warf,
the city watir has lots of tifode gevers in it, i
saw one of them tifode fevers in a bottle in the
News windy—it was lik a lizard with a long
tale, and it was just the color of our Maltese
cat—only it was littler~—you cudnt poot our
cat into a bottel the size oy yer finger. dcops
of raneis made of water, and s0’s sinny. i
dont like sinney tee—its nasty. water is also
for drownding dogs and cats in. we drownded
our dog last summir, an the half of him is lyin
at the foot of Yonge street wharf yet stiken in
the ise. i dont nono more.
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OUR RATHER HIGH COMMISSIONER.

Sabeday Sernrons,
BY PROFESSOR SPENCER E, VOLUSHIN,

Publighed dy special arrangement with the Protoplasm
Free-Thought Sociely, as a set-off to Spurgeon's
serinons in the Globe and Talmayc's in the Neios.

SERMON 1V.
. Text: Natural morality is the thing.

BeLoveED HEARERS.—-I have received a re-
quest from an aged Christian to preach upon
the subject of Natural Morality. The person
in question has recently become aroused to the
danger of the position in which he finds him-
self, and is nn anxious enquirer after light.
He is grea,tlz troubled in conscience at the
recollection that for more than fifty ,ycars he
has rarely thought of this important sub-
ject, and baa all that time openly adhered to
the teachings and practices of Christian mor-
ality instead. As thero may bs some even
amongst yon, my hearers, who are not per.
fectly clear in your minds as to the vast
superiority of natural morality over the Chris.

tian species, I devote this sermon to the con-
sideration of the subject allithe more readily.
I will simply call attention to a few of the
points of superiority.

1. Natural morality is besed upon_a nobler
principle than Christian morality. Its funda-
mental rule is the consideration of convenience
or inconvenience, whereas Christian morality
merely concerns itself with »ight and wrorng.
Murder is condemned by us, because if left
unpunished and unrebuked it would lead to the
extermination of thie race. This, it will be
admitted, would be inconvenient. In the
same way we condemn other crimes, as incon-
sistent with the well-being of society, It is
true that Christiap morality also condemns
thess offences, but it does so, not so much
from a consideration of their inconvenience, as
of their wickedness, I need not dwell upon
this further than to say that wickedness 1s a
word which is not in the vocabulary of a
scientific agnostic. 'We do not understand it.
It has, therefore, no meaning.

2. Again, natural morality is better adapted
to the requirements of human life than Christ-
ian morality. Being apart altogether from
any sanctions other than those I have men-
tioned, it is so to speak, easier to carry about.
Christian morality, on the other hand, so far
as I understand it, has at least two qualities
which make it highly impracticable and irk-
some. (1) It rules the conscience, and aven-
ges every infraction of its Jaws by punishment
more or less acute, and (2) it takes cognizance
of a thousand things that natural morality
does not touch. For example, in its eyes, an
evil thonght is as bad as an evil deed ; an ex-
bibition of ingincerity is no better than an ex-
hibition of indecency. You can readily see,
beloved hearers, that in a world like ours, this
system must be ill-adapted to human exi-
gencies.

8. In the third place, look at the practical
results of the two systems. I need notremind
ﬁou of the moral superiority of those peoples,

oth ancient and modern, who have lived in
the midst of a civilization in which Christi-
anity was never heard of. T need not tell you
that Greece and Rome, with their vatural
morality were as much above the Christian
world in holiness of life as in literature and
art. Come down to our own times, The same
countrast is observable, Here again I peed not
say the institutions which are the offspring of
charity, of benevolence, of philanthropy, are
universally established a.ng supported by
n;tltt':a.l moralists, and not by Christian mor-
alists,

4. In conclusion, my friends, I have to say
that Christian morality, even by the testimony
of Christians themeelves, occupies but a sec
ondary place in their system, whereas in ours,
natural morality is the alpha and omega. The
aged person for whose special benefit I preach
this sermon, confesses to me that during all the
fifty years in which he went on in his unscien-
tific Christian carcer, he was so much occu-
pied with what he calls ““a consuming love and
gratitude towards his Redeemer,” that he
never had time to measure and -weigh his
actions in the acale of reason, and accorging to
the principles of scientific agnosticism. I be-
lieve, however,— and it is only just to him to
state it—that his character was, and is, exem-
plary in all respecte, But how much bappier
and better it will be if this sermon is the
means of converting him, and he ceases to
waste his precious time in * Christian work ”
and becomes one of the leading talkers at our
philosophical meetings. The collection now,
please.

Tue well-dressed man is the envy of all
observers. R. Walker & Son’s clothing is un-
equalled for style and value. They make to
order at $4 trousers that are worth $5.
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PEACEMAKER.

ADVICE 10 THE COUNCIL.
M. Baxter snid it wae the voice of rex populi.’ —
Lelegram.

Now burly Baxter, big with clnssie Jore,
Speaks of the ** voice of loud wea: populi.”
Next we shall hear him {n the conrt-room roar,

1 awm wuwilling to nollc proscqri.™

Svou shall our civie Jumiunaries shine
And language living, wixed with dead, employ';
Such phrases use as ** fron the Rhenish Rhine.'-
Aud ¢ great unwashed, the populous Zoi pollos.”

When once a city father feels the itch

' use those words which mean he knows not what,
He'th arnument (2) with foreign tongucs his speech,

Aud lot plain English go to Bath—or pot,

IT aldermen would only strive to learn

Their native tongue, theu none would wish for more;
Por hear them now the English grammar spurn,

As, surely, grammar ne'er was spurned before,

Full oft the words, ¢ them thinga,” will smite our ear;
Our ontraged tympanum no sureease knows,

From **did’nt otzht* and “ him and me is here,”
“Pwixtl you and 1, and phrases like to these,

Oh ! civic fathers, Jearn the English tongue ;
‘That’s alt GRiv asks : that's all your hearers seek;
Gaad English now is rarely said or sung
3y yYou ; why give us then your bastard Greek —

And Latin? Those who hear son often fail
‘o gragp your meaning when in English dressed ;
Your Catin makes the stoutest hearts to quail;
Your Greck breeds terror in the hearer's breast.

Great Baxter ! leave thy Latin words in peace ;
To quote them be not. please, in such a hurry ;
Eschew * vox populis,” lct * hoi pollois ™ cease,

And stay at hone and study Lindley Murry. —8.
GRIP’S SPECIAL CABLEGRAMS.
NaPaL.—Mrs. Slimkins has triplets.
Exzerous. — Ten thowsand emigrants
wanted.

CuiLt.—The thermo..is 30 © below zero.

PicroN.—Barglavs successfully cracked two
safes hore last night.

Pa(Rr)IS.—An artizan shot his wife to settle
a dispute as to which was to have.the control
of the children.

AvraskA. ~Count Badlioff announces that be
will ask the hand of the widow Hiskiin mar-
riage.

An(-)EL(-)A1DE.—The papers prescribe ex-
tensive advertising as an aid to emigration.

PoNTAUB. — Your correspondent is being
lynched by an infuriated mob.

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

* Crawled Back,” a novel (decidedly).
Gonaway.

¢ Adam’s Lament : or, Must I leave thee.”
By Ever and Anon ” (or thereabouta),

By

AN ARTFULLY ALLITERATIVE ANEC-
DOTE.

ANENT AN ASPIRING ARTIST AND AN APPLICANT.

< LEXANDER ADAMS, an
3 able and accomplished
g artist, anud an acknow-
o 8 ledged authority at all

g R artistic asscmblies, after
K adventuring abroad all
AWy about Awerica and Aus-
4 tralia, and acquiring an
Jadmirable slbum, artisti-
cally arranged, according
\} a3 an accurate accountaut
acknowledged apt and ap-
propriate, and admired
amazingly among authors
and artists, as artistic and
amusing, again, allcging
as actnation an assiduous
and absorbing activity and
an ambition all athirst
after artistic and advanta-
geous achievements, ar-
" ranged another adventure
across Asia,and,accordingly, appointing an ac-
commodating and agreeable acquaintance, an
affeble Anglo-Awerican, as agent (active
agents accurately advised and amply autho-
rised, always affording advantageous assist-

ance, arranging affairs and ndjusting articles,
snticipating and arresting awkward and ad-

verse annoyances and almost always alleviating
any anxiety and allaying anger and-aggrava-
vation), after absent-mindedly and abstract-
edly, although apparently attentively, ap-
proving and adopting all arrangements as ap-
propriate, and as auguring an agreeable adven-
ture abroad, and after amiably answering all
admiring acyuvaintances’ affectionate adieux,
abandoned an attractive abode and, attived as
adventurers abroad always ame (an attire ap-
parently aboutas antiquated as any ancieut and
antediluvian and Adamic age at any time
adopted, and as affrighting and absurd as any
art at any time achieved, and armed abun-
dantly—apprehending attacks abrond —against
any audaciona assailants and aggressive assas-
sins), Alexander advanced along, astonishingly
active and agile, and appronched an antique
ale-house, an apple-dealer's abode, an apple-
dealer advertising as ‘*an amateur und aspir-
ing artist anxiously awaiting (as advertise-
ments amnounced) all artists and artists’
agente’arrangementsanent adventuringabroad,
and affording all advantageous assistance and
appropriate aid ;*’ and again advertising, as an
available acquisition ‘“an article aptly and
amply accommodating adventurous artists’ ap-

paratus and appliances and all accustomed ac-
cessories ;" and as Alexander Adams arvrived
and asked about advantageous assistance and
an article ** aptly and amply accommodating
{as advertised) ‘‘adventurous artists’ appar-
atug and appliances and accustomed acces-
sories,” an applecart appeared approaching,
and ‘“an amateur and aspiring artist,” alias an
accommodating apple-dealer, actually allirmed
and avowed an apple-cart appropriately ac-
counted and advertised as *‘‘un article aptly
and amply accommodating adventuring artists’
apparatns and appliances and accnstomed ac-
cessorios,”” and Alexander, astonished and
angry, agitated and aggravated, also, at an
apple-dealer’s atrocious audacity, accounting
an apple-cart an anropriate accommodation,
assuming an awful aspect, acvimoniously
abused all apple-dealers as absnrd asses and
addle-headed apes,and accumulating annoying
aud abusive, affronting and arrogant accusa-
tions, aye, and a'as! and alack-a-day ! abomin-
able and appalling anathemas also, absolutely
annulled all arrangements and abruptly aban-
doned all artistic adventure acro-s Asia, and,
ag abandoning Asiatic ndventwre amazed all
artists, Alexander alleged, as affording all
acquaintances an adequate answer, ‘‘An Ab-
surd Applecart answering an artistic advertise-
ment aroused angor and allayed adventurous
agpirations.”

EMOTIONS OIF A SCIENTIST
Ou examining a apecimen: of the ico now being |
cut inthe bay for summer use.

Onx @Qwn at @tt{uua.

DIARY OF A GRIT M.P.

Knighily Contests—Elegant Epithets—Querworked
Statesmen—Querulous Questions.

The carnival ceremonies connected with the
opuning of Parliameunt being over, it will be my
duty to keep you au fait of the semi-serions
proceedings that will intervene Letween now
and the final transformation scene. T'wo mem:
bers, whom I know, keep diaries. They don't
lock their desks. Visitors enter the chamber
frecly when the House is not sitting, Huggins
isa ({rit, and Muggins a Tory—both promia-
ent. Grw will therefore sce the inmost se-
crets and most unwhisperable thoughts of both
sides. It was Hugging who was absent fromn
his seat this morning. Ferbum sap,—Q. B, D.

Friday, Jan. 30th —Townshend, new man
from Cumberland wice Tupper promoted,
opened consideration of address—nice looking
chap with plenty of talk—Cumberland men
all have it—*‘a very statistical,most enphemis-
tical country-all-right young man.”’ Tasch-
crcau, new boy from Beauce, considered it in
Irench. Beance is a nursery for the Senate—
members promoted there when they grow up,
Taschercan will be soon ripe for promotion —
will make a gord mate for Pozer. Blake
shewed fight at once—quite savage after the
long fast of the recess—chewed everything up
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.—chaffed Sir John—left nothing but rags and
ynins cnenmbering the grovnd. Sir John, in
veply, apologistic and "reproachful. Waved
everything away with fluent deprecation—
wauged it away with usual motion of his head

—dealt iv mild sarcasm—** wasn’t everything:

cheap enough now to sait the Grits?” Cart-
wright-jomped on him and wiped the floor with
him,  Said he had been ‘‘pot-valiant” when
lie abused him (C.) at Montreal. Said his
patriotism was Loth practical and speculative,
and a paying investment. Called him, by im-
plication, a traitor, a liar, a Walpole, a Jung
abadur, ete.  Said he instigated bwrning of
Parliament Buildings at Montreal. Was glad
he had got Order of Buth, because he needed it
as badly as any white mwan or nigger in the
British Empire! toped it would purify him.
(By-the-bre, Gilmor says Sir John wears
3rown Windsor Uniform of the Turkish Bath.)
Worst of all—said he didn’t know Shake-
spearc! Raised spitit of his grondfather—
raised ours too! Dead silence on Govermment
side. Oh, foran hour of Tupper now—or cven
Woodworth ! John A's stock must have fallen
when ‘none of his men will answer such a
tirnde. Business—resolved to thauk his Ex-
cellency for his kind and interesting remarks,

Monday Feb. 2nd, —Deluge of Departmental
reports—means a short session. Shakespeare
wp again—in the fiesh this time,  Wants to
know about exclusion of heathen Chinee. Sir
John will tell hitn when Commission has re-
ported. )
and wanting returns—Government very will-
ing to bring down papers—makes work for
more sessional clerks, Biz—papers ordered,

Tuesday,—Sessional Committees struck--
probable rise of wages in consequence. Car-
ling says he won't reduce postage—more
papers ordered.

Wednesdny,—Debates' Committee wanted to
cut off daily Hanserd from mnewspapers, and
give them bound volumes in summer instead,
when it will be too lnte to discuss proceedings
—idea sat upon and action deferred. Blake snd
Cartwright teasing Tilley with questions, cte.
Tilley replies with nsual air of puzzlement as
0 what it all means,

Thursday. —Blakeand Cavtwright again ask-
ing impertinent questions—one as to when a
Librarian will be appointcd—Sir John says
“erelong.” New bit of Parliamentary “gag’—
will run out ‘¢ to-morrow”’ anl ““hardly ever.”
Biz—more papers ordered. Queries, ** What
will they do with them ' and “Who ever reads
them??’

Friday.—Pope propnsed 1o bring the Mani-
tobans and Northwesters to their census every
five years—mewmbers who are holding on for a
boom will oppose.  Sir John moved committee
on need of Bunkruptey Act—ignored remarks
of man named Macdonald in England last fall.
Blake thought he shonld take responsibility
himself —Sir John said Government hadn’t
made up their minds. Casey supposed com-
wittec’s duty was to make up their minds for
them, Committee on inental construction ap-
printed. Cavtwricht wanted more rooms for
the Grits—what we really want is more seats
—decided that first come should be first
sorved. Mills wanted to know all about the
houndary—Sir John will tell him everythinn—
‘‘ere long.” Jackson thought we could build
our own tugs and dredges—Langevin says
*“no "—ijt scems there is not timber enough in
Canada, And yet Tofonto can get up any
number of tugs-of-war—Dominion might buy
one to replace Charybdis. Honse adjourned at
six——utterly exhaunsted by long session.

HospanD.—Jt is no good going ﬁllywllere
but to the Golden Boot, 206 Yonge-stroet, for
bocﬁzs for our boys. They always fit and wear
well, .

Lots of other fellows asking questions

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS' KNTERTAIN-
. MENTS.

THE ONE THOUSAND AND SECOND NIGIIT.
{ Continued, )

¢¢¢ The hour was now latc as I once more te
entored the caravanserai. I made my way to-
wards a chamber whence procecded the sound
of much mirth and laughter. Behind a long
counter stood a being whose appavel fairly
glittered with gold and precious stones.
“Surely,’ I thought, °this is some enchanted
hall,” for behind the man in costly raiment
were arranged rows of crystal vessels filled
with sparkling liguids of every conccivable hue,
from which a dense throng in front of the
counter were ever and anon supplied in erystal
soblcts, the only words peccesary to sccure a

raught bing ‘ Setemupa gane,” which were
uttered by sowe of those therc assembled, he
who spake these words being compelled either
o deposit sundry pieces of silver with the pre-
siding Djin bchinf the counter, or to draw his
countenance into a most portentous wink,
which was evidently some secret sign, for the
Djin wonld then mark some cabalistic figures
on a slate and pass over one of the crystal
flagons to the winker. I poured ocut a goblet
of some liquid and essayed to drink it, but was
compelled to catch my breath and ?asp for air,
for the fluid was even as molten lead. As I
stood endeavoring to regain my breath the
Djin extended his hand which I grasped most
cordially (this being & profession of love aud
esteem amongst these people) at the same time
closing one eye and smiling. To my surprise
the Djin flew into a towering passion and re-
marking: **Not much, sir-ee; ray for yer
drink,” was about to thrust me from the place
with his boot, when I Lethought me of my
money. a small piece of which I tendcred him
and his face was again wreathed in smiles.

¢ ¢ I was much struck by the apppearance of
two young men who were quaffing sherbet at
this counter, for their apparel was not like
unto anything that I had ever beforo scen.
Around their necks were cinctures of stift and
glossy linen, which rose well nigh to the upper
rims of their cars, their upper coats being of
surprising shortness, whilst the tails of their
undercoats hung suveral inches below those of
the npper garment ; their legs were encased in
material whose tiihtncss was a thing to be
marveiled at, and I was los$ in wonder as to
how these young men ever got the garments on,
for their fcet were of an appalling magnitude,
snd I supposed that those garments must be
sowed upon their limbs and never remnoved.
Across the breast of each dangled two im-
mense chaing of bri;fht gold, and the left eye of
each was obscured by a circular piece of crys-
tal. Thesc two conversed in a strange tongue,
which consistcd of but few phrases, such as
‘aw-yahs-b’jowve, y’kno,’ and ¢ yahs, b’jowve.’
I afterwards learned that these erentures were
a species of ape, harmless and nearly resem-
bling mankind in appearance, the spccies be-
ing termed the Dhude. Having quafled two
goblets of sherbet apiece, they retived from the
throng-with very uncertain and unsteady
steps.

‘¢ Alarge, gross man was haranguing sev-
eral others at one end of the enchanted hall,
and so great was the effect of his words on his
audience that I found opportunity to tran-
seribe his speech, as I judged the speaker to be
some great one. Some of his words wero as
follows: “‘That there block-pavin’ on that

.there street didn’t ought to be allowed for to

remain, and (hic) if my word goes for anything
with the ratepayers that there chairman badn't
ought to bein the position (hic) he is. We
uns knows better (hic) how thom there things
had oughter be done, and them’'s my senti-
ments (hic) every time,’ and much more which
I failed to catch, as the speaker's avords be-
came more and more unintelligible after every
time that anyone uttered the cabalistic words

I ¢ Setemupgain.’ Upon enquiring of the Djin
who the orator might be, I was told that ke
was one of an auguas body of men called alder-
men, whose members were sclected on account
of their great learning and intclligence, and
who could spend more money without any-
thing to show in return for it, than any body
of men in existence. AN this was communi-
cated to me through an interpreter—a Land.
some, intelligent wan,- who spoke cvery lan.
guage under the sun, as do all the contributors
to the leading journal of the country called the
GryP, to which enlighteued class of men he be-
longed. \When I remavked that these alder-
men must be very wealthy thus to throw away
money «o recklessly, I was informed that tle
money they wasted was not their own, but be-
lTonged to a class called Ratepayers, which fuct
accounted for their liberality.””

““Scheherazade,” interrupted the Caliph, ¢ if
you tell me auy more such abominable lies T
will canse you to be instantly howstrung. Is
itlikely that these ratepayers would be s ch
mule-headed jackasses as to permit others to
spend their money in so foolish a fashion. Be
_carefol, now.”

‘““Your highness,” replied Scheherazade,
““thus it is written in the Narrativo of Plum-
duff, the Bargee, who further adds that many
of the ratepayers don’t know enough to gointo
the honse when it rains.”

¢ 8o I should imagine,” assented the Caliph,
““but go on ; still Ithink this Plumdufl muast
be a terrible liar.”

( To be continued.)

The amateur minstrels were greeted with a
magnificent andience, aud acquitted them-
selves in great style. Another performance is
to be given shortly. Meantime, MR. Grip is
preparing an illustrated memento of the affair.
Look out for it in an early number. All the
boys will be pictured.

¢ Mark Twain” and (Geo. W. €able pay To-
routo a return visit next Saturday. A vast
concourse awaits them at the Pavilion. Get
your tickets well in advance !

Tue News, talking of Winnipeg as the
““Chicago of Canada,” snys: **The saloons
have greatly decreased in number, and arve
poorly patronized. , , , Sunday is now
observed in a very becoming manner, and the
morval tone of the place is many notches higher
than it was a couple of ycars ago.”

Chicago papers please copy.

PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO.
31 Front-street East, Toronto.

o
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TOPICAL TALK.

It is clenvly demonstrated that the poem
which took the Montreal Witness' prize of $100
wag notentitled to it, as every other competitor,
- directly he or she (or ¢ thou”) read it ex-
claimed, ¢ Bah! pooh, pooh ! That isn’t half
as good as the one I wrote.”

" PRoFEsSOR WiGGINS predicts a great torhado
on the 18th of March. If the professor in-
tends tornado to mecan ‘ tremendous big
heads,” his prediction will in all probability
be verified, not only in this country but on the
“ould sod,” St. Patvick’s day bas a knack of
producing such tornadoes on the foilowing day.

TusisSt. Valentine’s Day ; full many a heart
doth throb, and corset laces now give way at
the thump of its bob, bob, bob. The postman
staggers along hencath a tremendous pile of
amorous profe and song ; but e mutters and
swears the while, and these are the words he
chants—his kindness to vinegar turned—as he
staggers, and sweatsand pants, ‘‘St, Valentine’s
Day be durned.”

Tue city council appears to be able to pass
by-laws about any subject whatcver—though
certainly those laws are very often merely
passed and ignored—and it seems to me that
it would be an excellent thing to have a by-
law passed to compel ladies over thirty-three
years of age to retain their scats in a street-
“ear, no mitter how crowded the vehicle might

be, I am sure we nasty men should be as-
tonished to obaerve what a large number of
ladies wearing rouge and false fronts were
under the age specified. Why, every blessed
woman in the car would want to stand, and
then we poor spindle-shauked, knock-kneed,
hump-backed, consumptive lords of creation
would be able to sit down. Manning, I voted
for you! See to this matter., Itisn’t political,
but see to it,

“PHYSICIANS report his condition im-
proved.” Such was the bulletin on the Loard
in front of a city newspaper office last weck,
within half an hour of the announcement—on
the same board—that O’Donovan Rossa was
dead,
gine that there could beany improvement when
once that humbug Was dend, I fail to see.
Rossa in a defunct state is beyond the reach
of improvement ; you can’t improve on that.

Ax eminent lawyer read this paragraph in
his newspaper: ‘A Boston physician adviscs
everybody to ascertain what were the causes
of death 1n his ancestors, with a view to gnard-
ing himself against inherited tendencies, etc.”
This eminent legal gantleman cast a mental
glance backward and saw that his father,
grandfather, great-grandfather, and great-
great-grandfather had been hanged for robbery,
and he immediately abandoned his profession.
The press is a power in the land.

Awarded in the Dominion in 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTHER MACIINE OILS:
TORONTO. ?

Tne only subject on which all the great leaders of

politicad opinion can agree perfectly, is as to the unap-

proachable oxccllence of Bruce’s Photes.

Studio, 118
King-street west,

TuERE is no disputing the fact, said Mrs. Talkative to
her neighbor, PETLEY'S i8 the place to buy carpets, and
in no houso in the Dominion ure they as well made or
put down.

Coox & Bunkir, Manufacturers of Rubber and Metal
Uand Stamps, daters, self-inkers, cte., ete., raitrond and
banking stamps, potary public and society scals, ote.,
made to order. 36 King-street west, Toronto.

Every LADY in the land wants a sowing chi

How it is possible for anyone to ima- |

CATARRH—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent cuve of this
bitherto incurable disease, 'is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years, This remedy is only applied once in
twelve days, and dovs not interfere with busi-,
ness, Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A, H. Dxoy & Son,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

8zGo to Kingsbury’s, 103 Church-street,

Toronto, for fine Chieese and Groceries.

| THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP

-~ AREPURE AND THEIR ~
PERTUME CHOICE AND LASTING:

COVERNTON’'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash cleanses and presorves the teeth, hardens the
gums, purifics the breath. Prico, 25c. Prepared only
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal. Retrilod by all
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

Gold Fish.—Aguaria,—Every amily should have
an Aquarium, which is amusing, intoresting and in-
steuctive to young and old. H, F, JACKSON, Chemist,
1,369 St. Catharine St., Montroal, has now the following
gtock on hand : Gold Fish, Silver Fish, Cat Fish, Bass,
Chubb, cte. Treatiso on Aquaria mailed free,

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

King Street East,
(Neathy g et asts &)}“" +eeres TORONTO

Have you tricd tho DOMESTIC? Office, 98 Yongoe-street,

« Toronto.

Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible. All work registered and warranted.

Pioneer Packing Gass ractory

K.C.B., Hon. Edward Blake, Q.0,,
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paNy UIOIE FOOIVCTY

40,000 New Portrait Engravings (18x24) of Sir John A. Macdonald,
Hon_Oliver Mowat, and Her Majesty the Quoon, to bo given away FREE.
#27For partioulars address

The Canada Pacific Trading & Importing Co., 120 BAY STREET, TORONTO.

ENGRAVINGS FREE !




