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PROUD OF HIS BOYS,

AND NO WONDER!

$10. 810.

Cennine Diamond, sot in solid 16 karat gold.
DIAMOND 81ZE OF CUT. RING MADK 70 FIT.

50 Per cent, reduction

on old catalogue prices. Send for ’85 catalogue, 120
pages, contains over 800 cuts illustrating more
goods than can bo found in & dozen
ordinoary jewellery stores.

CHAS. STARK,
52 Ghuret Stregt, Toronts, near King.

JOHNSTON'S
" FLUID BEEF.

Qenunine Diamond, set in solid 16 karat Gold.
DIAMOND BIZE OF CUT, RiNa MADE TO FIT.

50 Per cent. reduction

on old catniogue prices. Send for '85 catalogue, 120
pages, coatains over 800 cuts itlustrating moro
goods than can be found in a dozen
ordinary jowollory storos.

CHAS. STARK,
52 CHURCH ST. TORONTO, Near King,
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The gravest Beast is the Ass ; the gravest Bird is the 0wl ;
Tha gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool.

GRIP'S CANADIAN GALLERY,
(Colored  Supplement  given gratuitously with
Grip once a month.)
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AN EXPLANATION,
A number of our city subseribers have com-

Plained that o political partizan fly-sheet was
distributed at their houses along with Grir last
week.

1t is perbaps necdless for us to say that the
Ily-sheet hat o connection with Grir and did
not emanite from this office. It is not gener-
slly nnderstond, however, that Grir (as well
as several of the other ‘we'ckly papers of the
city) is delivered in Toronto by cinployds of
of the Bill Distributing Company, and not by
onr own carriers. 1t somelimes happens--as
in the present cuse—that lly-sheets are deliv-
We
have the assurance of the manager of that

ered by this company along with papers.

company that the political document in yues-
tion was not placed within the copies of Grir,
aud its delivery by the sume carriers was
We are
thaukful to onr subseribers for having afforded

“herely an unfortunate coincidence.

us an opporteuity to investigate and expluin
the matter.

@artoon Tomments,

Lesvise Carreoon.— The Iranchise Bill
now before the House of Commons only needs
one thing to make it perfectly acceptable to
the people of Canada, and that thingis the

Governor-General’s veto. His Excellency has
of course not been taken into account by the
Ministry, or rather, his approval has been
anticipated as a matter ‘of course. Lord
Lansdowne has done nothing that we are
awarc of to warrant the helief that he will
give his sanction to this plain picce of partizan-
ship, and sign away the liberties of the people
in the face of the protests and petitions that
have been presented. The assumption to the
contrary is an insult to bimn, and one which
we sincerely hope he will rcpel as it deserves

First PAGk.—General Middloton has ex-
pressed himself as proud of his ‘“ boys,” and
well he may be. The gallant fignt at Fish
Creek and the brilliant charge at Batoche
proved that British blood will tell wherever
you find it, cspecially if the fighting fovces are
under the command of an officer whose per-
sonal bravery is an inspiration, as is the case
with General Middleton.

Ewcnrie Pacr.—The arch-rebel Rirv is
safely caged, and now the interest of the
affeir begins. What will the Government do
with him ? The Mail says the law will take
its course, and every patriotic Canadian trasts
the statement. But it wounld be too much to
suppose that no political effort will be put
forth to thwart the arm of justice. Time will
tell.

GRIMS CANADIAN GALLERY.

N0. 10, MR. TIIOMAS GREENWAY, MLP.YT., MANL-
TOBA.

I'he burly gentleman in our sketch to-day
is the Leadcr of the Opposition in the Legisla-
ture of Mapitoba. The duties of his position
have not yct reduced him to very much of a
shadow, for although it cannot be doubted
that the Opposition in that House have a good
and substantial raison d'ctre, they have ncver
found it necessary to keep up debates for fifty-
one hours at a stretch, Blr. Grecnway is patu-
rally disposed to take lifc casily, and if he has
never made any great stir in the House it is
due more to his temnerament; than to the vir-
tue of the Norquay Govermment,

Mr. Greenway was born at Cornwall, Eng.,
in 1838, and came to Cavada in 1844, where
he was marricd in 1860. Up to 1878 he resided
in the township of Stephen, Co. Bruce, where
for ten consccntive years he held the honorable
position of Reeve. In 1872, and again in 1874,
he was a candidate for the House of Commons,
but on both occasions was unsuccessful.
His rival was, bowever, unseated by the
courts in 1873, and Mr. Grecnway went to
Ottawa where he served his country to the end
of the parliamentary term. He became a res-
ident of Manitoba in 1878, and the next year
was returncd to represent the constituency of
Mountain in the Local House. He has held
the seat cver since, In politics Mr. Green-
way describes himself as a Liberal.

“5 Albert Aiken and his combivation are enter-
taining the patrons of Montford’s Museum in

a round of sensational dramas.

The combined cxhibition of the Ontario
Society of Artists and Canadian Academy is
now open at the Art Rooms, King Street. The
show is better all round than ever before, and
will well repay a vigit.

-The Dry Goods Association are to he con-
gratulated on the success of the Gough engague.
ment. The old man cloquent did full justice
to his great reputation, and fixed himscif
more firmly than ever in the affections of
Torontonians.

A conversazione ig to be held at thc Norma!
School on Tuesday evening next in honor of
the Right Worthy Grand Lodge 1. 0. G. T,
It is whispered that Mr. Tom Hurst has an
original song for the occasion that is likely to
endanger the roof,

Messrs. Browne and Bengough’s comic opera
Hecuba is likely to see the foot-lights before
long. Managers in the 0ld Country and the
States have opened negotiations with a view
to its production, Mr. John A. Frascr, Jr.,
has placed his clever comedy M uddled in the
hands of a well.-known and capable actor
who intends shortly to produce it in this city.
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Theatrical  Manayer (aside to  dramutic
author),—Ah, here is Mrs, Montmorency ; this
is the lady I intend for your heroinc.
Dramatic Author.—But my Jessie is de-
seribed as a slightly built young girl; this
lady will weigh fourtecn stone at least.
Theatrical  Manager.—Quite so, dear Loy,
but everything is in the ¢ make-up” now-a-
days. As'you say, Miss Montmorency will

weigh fourteen stone, but she can ¢ make-up”
to scren.,

Baumy spring being upon us, suitable under-
clothing is required. R. WaLkrrk & Sons
carry a splendid assortment, and have just
now some special lines to clear out. Their
white and colored shirts are anequalled,

SCOTTIE AIRLIE.
Toroxro, May 6, 1885.

Drar WuLLie,—I’ ma last letter I tells ye
I was arrested on ma way hame tae ma boord-
in” hoose by twa idiots o’ detectives, wha were
ag prood o’ their supposed capturc as a dog-
catcher powndin’ some puir onfortunate inno-
cent terrier dowgic. But when thoy tellt me
tae ma face that I, Hugh Airlic, was a born
forger, wi’ a string o’ aliuses as lan? as the
ten commandments tacked on tae me like the
tail o’ a kite—losh ! Wallie, it was mair than
I cud stand, my hluid boiled, an’ afore I cud
got grip o’ masel’ I up wi’ ma twa Ssts,
shaokles au’ 8’, an’ gac inc o’ thom a whustle
i’ the nose that gart him stagger aff the side-
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walk and sit doon in the gutter wi’ mair speed I what, but at length an’ lang I managed tae '

than ceremony. The ither ane, gettin' feared,
begood flourighin' a muckle baton; but afore
he cud come doon on ma skull, I deon wi’ ma
head an’ made for his stamack like a billy goat.
The puir onfortunate deevil doobled up imme-
diately wi' an’ expression o’ coontenance that
wad hae drawn pity frac the heart o’ a stane.
At that meenit up comes the sergoant an’
wanted tae ken what was the maitter. **The
maitter,” says I, ‘* i8 just this : Here's twa o’
ver clever fellows shackled me—a decent wave-
honseman,on ma road hame frae ma employer’s
hoose—Tamson an’ Tamson, tae wut, an’ ar-
rested me for a forger wi' a hunder an’ fifty
names, a’ because I happeuned tue hae a grey
coat on ma back. Gin that's no matter
eneuch, I'l De obliged tae ye gin ye'll tell
me what can be waur.” The sergeant Jauched,
an’ said the forger wae safein the lock-up, but
advised me tae wear ma ain claes after this,
Wi’ that he opened the shackles wi' a key an’
ance mair I was masel’ again, Fw o' wa ad-
venture, I flew hame tae ma boordin’ hooge—
but what was ma surprise tae find a’ the
hoorders assembled in the dinin’-room an’ the
Jandlady greetin’ an’ roavin’ oot that her honse
had been disgraced. The braw new lodger
wha had sae generously lent me the grey suit
was the vera forger I had been wista’en for.
Noo, wha wid hae thocht it !

The excitement i* ma boordin-hoose, hooover,

was na’ a flco bite compared wi’ the terrible.

steer an’ coimmotion in oor warchoose the neist
morain’. It was awin’! Ye sce, I had o wee
bit bizness tac settle at the police eoort for
asspultin’ the police—although, as I telit the
mawgistrate, 1t was them assauited me, -an’ no
me them. Weel, on accoont o’ that, it was
cleeven o'clock i’ the day afore I got doou tac
the warehcose, As was nateral, I concluded
they were haudin’ un indignation meetin’ ower
me bein’ aveested in sic an onlawfu’ mainner,
they were sae tnony tongues gaun an’ sic angry
soonds comin’ oot o' the office. I was just
aboot stappin’ iv tae throw ile on the troubled
waters like, by tellin’ them that I had been
dismissed wi’ a warnin’ no’ tac dae the like
again, an’ that the real {orger was safe in pov-
ernment yuarters, when I was strucken fanly
dumb wi' the sicht o° Tam--I mecan Maister
Tamson—comin’ oot o' the office door, an’
luckin’ as if the warelivose had been a-five.
lle wan in's sark sleeves, an’ tryin’ frantically
to get his coat on, his pen instead o' bein’
ahint his ear as nsual was stickin’ clean upricht
oot o’ the croon o' his head' an’ he was jubber-
in’ awa in sic a high state o’ excitement that
he couldna see that the sleeve o’ his ¢oat was
ootside in, an’ as for me he glowered clean
ower ma head the same as though I wasna
there.  ““Scrves us right,” he wos sayin’, “we
condoned his political erimes, and instead of
kicking him out then, we returned him to power
with a large majurity. Serves us right 1”

I began to julcuse that it wasna me that a’
the stcer was aboot, for Ly the timie he got
him smuggled inside o’ his cuat, he rammed his
hat doon ower his cen an’ gaed tesrin’ oot o
the warehoose door like a man possessed. I
cam tac the conclusion that the bank had
broken, or some o’ his customers failed, an’
offcred him five cents on the dollar, for the con-
dition o' thc man's mind was awfw’. Sae |
just tied on ma apron an tuk ma broom i’ ma
hand an’ slippit awa doon tae the Dascmeut.
Gudesalke ! ye'd think the world had come till
anend! Thero were 2’ the clerks, an’ aboota
dizzen country shopkeeper hodies, customers,a’
gabblin’ an’ gabblin® like jucks roond a water
pump. Sic anither Babel, argyfeein’ aw’
Jawin’ an’ lectirin’ awa aboot the %yill, an’ the
bill, an’ the bill, till I thocht they had &’ gane
hill daft. It was naething Lut a confusion an’
medloy o’ ¢ Indians,” ¢ Pagans,” “atrocious
outrage,” ‘¢ Poundmaker voting,” *“no appeal

from his decision,” * liberty muzzled,” OMd :

To-morrow,” ¢ Barristers,” an’ gude kens a’

find oot that it was u’ uboot the now Franchceese
Bill. Noo, what I thiok aboot it is this: L'tk
may forfgio yo for spendin’ their siller, an’ wink
at a gue

slump, but whou it comes tae handin’ folk
ower individually to the tender mercies o a
lawyer tosay whether or no they gaun tae vote,
is anither maitter, a personal maitter in fack,
aw’ g proposal that pre-supposes anything hut
a free an’ indeperdent speevii on the pairt o’
the clectors. Ma ain private opinion is that
Sir John maun hae hatched oot this bill some-
whaur aboot the wee siw’ hoors o’ the mornin’,
when he had a crappic in his e’e, an' was
dreamin’ that he was the Czar o' Rooshin, an’
Cavadians o nation o' serfs,

Yer brither,
Huoan Amrnie,

THE TUNE |
BY ORDER

THI FRANCHISE ORGANTST.

SUCH 1S LIFE,
AN AMERICAN DRAMA OF THE AFFECTIONS,

Dramarts PERSONA :—Nathanicl Buyles, a

merchant ; Jabez Jolinson, his confidential clevk ;
Justus Mildew, « breker ; Mrs Selina Byles ;
Mrs. Mavian Midew ;  clerks,  sympathotic
JSriends, ete.
ACU L,

ScExg : Nathaniel Byles’ private afiice. N
B. discovered writing,  Clevk enters arith letler,

ByvLes,—Ah ! what have we heve? (Opens
letter,) From my Marian, (Reads:

Draresy Nar,—) have made cvery arrancement for
our journcy. Expect me promptly al the place of
meeting: Justus suspeets nothing, Yours ever, MaRiax,

e deal o’ political sharp practices in the :

* him 1}
1 hin wife he sconps me clean by taking mdne,

Tho trick is clearly hi¢ with honors. Huwever,

Tinust not appear to he indiflerent.
i therefore, as (id the villain in the old melo-
" dramas,

chaivs, upsets a pile of hooks, uml fulls with
Vdull, sickening thud.
Srom the ouler office ;
er, o ax the curtain deseends facm o wonrnfnl
tubleas round him. )

: dence,
| wtoickon on sofw in centre of stugr surronnded
Shyp o crowd of sympnthizing fowale friomis.

MY Marux,~We bave Ieen 1 A1, bt T e
. discourngel.  Carry oul ev anged, dlalf.
~past ten, Chink's Coreer. T an as of oll, Nart
1 Mus. Muoew.—Ladies, (sympathetice ad.

" ranee) this letter has much vefreshed wa,
i tells me where T can find my faithless hus-
 band,
tanrs of admacation from the sypupithelios as
S they gather avenid Mrs. Middew, wha poses
Virtaows  [ndignution to the tuae *“al Come

Tis Eyes When | Catele Hin,™ byi the oreficstioo)

i
Ii and so Jonely.
I

the next seat anyway?

BvLes (loguitur).—All goes well, This will -

be a little surprisc purty for Mr.Justus Mildew, :

Ho little dreams that hefore the midnight hour
his wifc will huve gone on a jouruey with
yours truly. D3ut what keeps Jabez? e has
heen an howr away. Al! here he comes!
(Fnter Jahez Solmson with a look of alaym wpon

- thunder!

P with him?

hi.\i{'m tures. ) o
Bvres,—What lhas happened? Why this |
look ?

Janez.—Have you not heard the news? M, '

Justus Mildew—

Byris.—\What!
Mildew’s—that is, I mean—has he befallen
gome accident ?

JapEz.—Worso than that to you, siv, He
has—cloped with—yomr wife I! (Double.for(
chords by the orvchestra.  Byles falls into hi
chair with a crash,  Jabez vushes (o his side.)

Has he heard of Mrs, !

(Pulls out revoleer,
Yutter picveing shriels, and throw themselers upon
p the bosoms of their vespective Tewful Tusbineds.)
)

i Mus, Muoew (looking devonrivgly at Lyles),
* —-You monstor of a man !

Bvies.—Eloped with—my—~wife ! The vil-
“laint To rob me of my dariing Selina. Jabez,
" this is too much.
. reflections
exeiledly. )

—On ! (tears) Oht Oht Cmore ivaras )
less Justus 1 (sohs) Negleeted ! (wmore <ohx ) Tt
will break my heart ! (hysteries) What shadi T
Ao ? (more hysteriee) 1 wish
known him 1! (More lears, sobs wud hypsivyics,
Ax the hystevies incregse the syapesihilic e
Caure yrow lowder,
Swulden lull.
Dpwes i,
1‘[)'.\‘. .']I. l'(’lll,.\’ s

veryy quiet seuside yesorl,
S wo doys discovered basking in the sun,
IM)-. Nathaniel Byles awith Mys, Maiion Ml
Sdew hanging wpon his arm,

: shall be unkuown here,
alone,
Jacing Prompt, and tidle abont the areather,

Enter Jusias Mildew and Mrs. Sviinee Byles,
S0P

( They seat themseives @i centre of stage, fucing
0.

(They turn avoumld cantiously and lool: cach
other in the fuce))

place for my bullets, siv ! (Pulls oul revolves.)

Leave me to my misernble
( Lcit Jabez,  Biyles puses the stage

Byres.—luoled, and by Mildew ! Curse
Just as T am about to relicve himn of
T will,
(e Lieks over serveral

dissetbic.

Fnter e and clerks
:'/.'lj[ /u‘t'l'.' "y their l‘l.‘l/lll;!/-

ACT IIL,

SCENE : Silting-room in Justus Nildews s vesi-
Mrs. Mildew is seen sealed  sorrow-

Mus, Mrenew (amidst sympothelic imarmurs),
Faith-

had ver

Wader serveut awith lotter,
With a gigunte cflort 3rs, Mildonr
Suympnathctive velive (o boek of s,

I

To-night I o in scarveh of b, (Wur-

i3

ACT IIT.

( Sic: months have supposid Lo clupse. )
SCENE : The Promenade al Saltwaterville, o
A blind wmen awd
Jontey

Bynes. —Saltwaterville iy deligh:ful. We

Mus. Mimpew.—Yes, Nat, we ara ahmost,
(Lhey sead hewselves in centre of daye

Mgus. Bvegs.-This is charming; so quiet
We are almost alone, Justns,
Mn.pew,—-We have struck the very spot,

ByLEs.—I wondor who those hebing usare?
Minvrw.—Wlho the deuce are the couple on

Byvies. —What if he should Le Mildew !
Mtrorw,—What if he should he Byles!

Byres (hounding to his feel).—-Mildew, by

Mupkw.—Yes, Mildew ! What want yon
(Striles intensely dramalee pose.)
Byris.—You stole my wile.
Micpew.—And you got mince in exchange.
Byres.—Your body shall find a vesling-

Mrtoew.-—Two can play at that gnme, sir!
Bra. B. and Mrs. M.

Hurt my Justns if |

!

———




- GRIP -

SATORDAY, 23rR0 MAY, 1885,

you dare! If you do your eyes shall pay the
penalty.

Mgrs, BYLES (glaring ferociously at Mildew).
Touch a hair of my hushand’s head snd T'll
make you wear a wig the rest of your days.

ByLes and Mirpew (fogether ).—By gosh ! !
(T'his evidence of wifely decotion melts the hearts
of the two husbands,  They mect and shake
hands.)

MiLpEw.—Forgive my hasty departure with
your wife, Nathanicl.

Byvks.—Willingly, Justus, and I trust you
as readily forgive me for my thoughtless retal-
iation.

Mn.orw,—Don’t meotion it, Nat. It must
have been an oversight on your part, I am sure.
(They shake hands once more, whilst the ladies
kins each other enthusiastically.)

OxnEs. —Then we are all happy! -

(Grand Tableanz: rvepresenting Unutlerable
Happiness and  Wedded Bliss, Little Cupids,
Lovers' Knots and Red Fire.)

CURTAIN,
—Trros A, DruM,

SPRING, GENTLE SPRING.—Mama, come and
get me some of those nice Boots we saw at
West’s, on Yonge Street.

MR. MITCHELL'S CURE FOR IN-
SOMNIA.

A BRIEF ESSAY,

There is a moral attached to the following
very important dispatch from San Francisco :
¢ Duncan C. Ross and Charley Mitchell had a
dispute in a sporting house here the other
night when the former said, ¢ Mitchell, I conld
whip you if I had you in a room,’ and the lat-
ter replied, *Well, you have me now.” Ross
took his coat off;, and made a feint at Mitchell,
who met hio: short, knocking him across the
room and stunning him,”

Roderick Dhu imagined he was going to
have a soft snap with Fitz James, but it will
be remembered that

**Thrice the Saxon’s sword drew blood,”

after which Mr, Dhu retired from this worldly
scenc and the blawstcd Englishman flapped
his wings and crowed. The Scottish motto
is, “ Nemo me impune lucessit,” a Gaclic sen-
tence signifying ¢ Nobody (smaller than I aimn)
insults me without getting slugged.” The
Bnglish motto iz a Greek one an
wise ; * Honi soit qui mal y pense,” and means
¢ Evil will surely happen to him who thinks
he can bhest me.” Now, Mr. Ross could not
have had Mr, Mitchell’s national motto in his
head when he made that speech as above
quoted, and doubtless imagined that he, the
champion hippodromist of the world, would
only have to show a bold and biuffy front to
Mr, Mitchell to cause that poor fog-saturated
Britisher to wilt up like a hittle faded flower.
As the two gentlemen happened to le ina
room when Mr. Rosssaid whathe did, it is clear
that something was wrong with Mr, Ross. He
should have said, *¢ Mitchell, if ¥ had you on
the top of Mt. Veauviug, or on the Rialto at
Venice, 1 could whip you,” but the foolish fel-
low indicated the very locality where the two
happened to be, and the result was such as to

ut Mr, Ross to sleep for a time. The lulla-

ies that gentlemen like Messrs. Mitchell and
Sullivan sing are not such as are heard in
nurseries, but they are very effective, ag wit-
ness the present instance ; one moment Mr,
Ross was wide-awake (not as wide-awake as he
ghould have been, however) the next he slept ;
slept as calmly and sweetly as an infant.

Now, the moral of all this is very evident :
though it may not be a judicious thing to do to
insult a Scotchman with an impunity (what-
ever that is—some kind of a gag about oats
or kail brose, presumably), it is decidedly

runs thus- |

unwise to insult an MKnglishman of M.
Mitchell’s calibre, at all. "Messrs. Ross and
R. Dhu both came off second best in their
game of bluff with the hated Sassenach.

Mr. Mitchell, as a representative of the-

Rritish lion, (who is playing such havoc just
now in Afghanistan and the Sondan. and the
tail of whose coat you must not tread wpon,)
could not brook the taunts of the gentleman
from the wee sma’ land ayont the Tweed, and
the consequences were s sulden as disastrous
to the countryman of Roderick Dhu and
bonnie Charlie,

Mr. Ross must now console bimself with the
thought that he is only a third-rate player at
the manly game of bluff whatever his qualifi-
cations may be as an all round athlete and hip-
podromist. As Mr. Mitchell may possibly
return to Toronto, and as he, being an intelli-
geut gentleman, always reads GRIP, I have
spoken just as nicely about him asI know
how to.

T have said, S
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A COLORABLE EXPLANATION.

Mrs, McTagg—(lo stairhead acquaintance,
whose eye has been darkened by a kick from
her lasband).—Peety me, what's that on your
e’e, Mrs. Dunn?

Mrs. Dunn—(shortly).—It's juist a bit shae
bleckning, Mrs. McTagg.

HOW HE WAS SOLD.
A FACT, SLIGHTLY COLORED.
Little Jack Flatpurse is asfamiliar an object
to ‘lorontonians as St. James’ spive. Every-
body knows him and he owes and knows every-

body.

TKe following conversation was overheard
on King Street the other day. Jack wastalk-
in‘gI to a friend,

ack.—1_don’t suppose any fellow was ever
80 confoundedly sold as I have been. I'm mad
enough to kick myself,

Triend.—Why, what’s the matter, Jack?

Jack.—Well, I ran my face ata butcher’s
on Church Street for a week’sgrub, I was to
pay him on Saturday. This all occurred last
October. Saturday eame and of course I’d no
money, so0 ever since that I've been going
about tweunty blocks out of my way—for there
are only certain streets I can traverse—a /u
Dick swiveller, every day, sometimes three
times in the course of the twenty-four hours,
to avoid passing that diabolical butcher's shop,
for I knew he’d dun me-—evorybody does,
caleulate I must have walked over two hundred
miles—see for yourself-—a mile a day, eight
months—to avoid that beast of a butcher.

Friend.—Well, but how were you sold ?

Jack.—Wait, 'm coming to that. Yeater-
day I plucked up courage to pass the fatal

g

spot, Ye gods! what d’ye think I found?
The old butcher shop and several more houses
adjoining pnlled down and new edifices in
course of erection, and on making enquiries T
found that Liveranlites—that's the butcher’s
name-~-had moved away to the west end on
the Monday following the Saturday on which
I promised to pay him, so there I had been for
eight months dodging an evil that had no exis-
tence, sir, and wearing out shoe leather all
because that fiend of a butcher never told me
he was going to move. Tough, eh? I must
slope, old fellow, I sce old Sands, of Sands &
Saccharin, the grocers, coming, and I guess
he’ll want to sperk to me, and I hate talking
to these fellows on the street. By-bye.

SOCIETY HUMBUG.

)

Scenp : Mrs. Jumpduppe's ball-room, bril-
Lantly illuminated.  Dancing and general soci-
oty nonsense going forward. Mrs. and Miss
Umbuge geated in & retived corner.

Miss Umnoce.—And the spoons and the
plate, generally, ma, I know was second-hand,
because T saw it at Mrs, Bustup'ssale. Didn't
you remark it ?

Mes. U.—Of course I did, my dear. Ishould
be the last person in the world to notice such
things, if people only knew how to behave
themsgelves; but just becaunse her husband
happens to have got into Parliament—and
heaven only knows by what mecans he got
there—but never mind, dear, - they will
doubtless have to starve for the next three
months to make up for to-night's display.

Mrss U.~-And a mwigerable one it is, after
all, ma ; the'supper was not ecatable, and the
champagne was gooseberry, I'm positive,

Mrs. U.—Hush, dear, here comes the old
fright.

[AMrs. Jumpduppe advances towards where
Mrs. and Miss Umbuge are seated. The lalter
sidle up to her radiant with smiles.]

Mrs, U. (obliging Mrs. J.I'U. to sit down).
—Now, you must rest a little. Yon are kill.
ing yourself for your friends. Besides, I have
something to say to you. I must thank you
for the great pleasure you have afforded us, I
never was 80 much amused in my life—and
your exquisite supper—so recherche.

Mgs. J.0°U.—Ob, you flatter me——

Mgs. U.~No, my dear Mrs. Jumpd'uppe,
no. Really you have done wonders. Your taste
is evident in the smallest detail. Fverything is
so charming.

Miss U, (naively).—I ecan't praise Mrs,
Jumpd’uppe, ma ; I must scold her—positively
scold her. She i very naughty.

Mrs, U. (reprovingly).—Bella, Bella !

Miss U.—Well, ma, so she is. She excites
envy in our breasts, and that’s a sin.

Mrs. J. U, (benignantly simpering).—
Sweot flatterer !

Mrs. U.—Ah! Ishall never cure her, I'm
afraid. Her hoart is always on her toneue.
She is such a ereature of impulse. * * *
(Da capo.)

CITY SQUNDS.
1 SCREAM.

Hark ! the tooter tooteth
His tin horn,
As around the town he scoototh
Every morn.
Ice crecam it would scom
Is his everlasting themo ;
But his wares arc not enticing,
We have had enough of icing ;
What we want is something hot,
And the tooter hath it not 3
And who in this cold season
Woull buy hig victuala freezin'?
J¢ dan't suit,
So lets hoot
The galoot
With his toot,
With his tootle, tootle, lootle, toot, B
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FLATTERING TO THE GOV.

Sir John.—I am going ou the assumption that you arc a mere Figure-head—that you will sign this as a matter of course.
The Governor-Qeneral.—Indeed! And what do you suppose I'm here for?
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SUGGESTION.

Mail Subseriber--(entering the sanetum of that jouwrnal).—If this Franchise Bill is not what

the Glole says, why not print it in the Meil ?

[Seasation cmony editors.

PADDY’S BROGUE SPOILT.

My Jennie hae twa hazol ¢'en,
Amd hair to mateh, begorra ;

1ler purty feet and graceful mien
as sthole we heart, ueh werra !

Swre if me brogue be Scottish mixed,
Braid like a Burhs' sonnet §

Ye will perceive how 1 am fixed,
When ye know it'’s love that's done it.

Irac Scotia fafr is my colleen,
‘The land 0’ brose an’ gaolic,

Filst I'm from that Isle so sreen,~
OFf praties and the hajlifi,

1 call her wy nsthore machree,
“ Iaith, you're the divil, Paddy ”,
And then shie, wi' sich bewitehin’ ¢'e,
Calls me her honnie laddie.

She spakes about her ¢ Scots wha hae,”
Of burnies, hracs, and hether ;

And 1 discoorse on ** Patrick’s Day,”
As we gang aft thegither.

Ane nicht ower muckle brow, ye ken,
A8 we gang wit' thegither,
¢ Ocloinaery me 17 says I, ¢ gwate Fen',”
Says she, “Gae ask me mither.”
sure spoilt. intirely is e hrogue §
Me friends and near relations
Will take mo for oo foreigh rogne,
And guit thelr invitations.
—I. T, In,

CRIP'S GUIDE TO TORONTO.
1L
THE QUREN'S VARK (CONTINUED).

Proceeding onwards north and by west half
north, we come to the monument erected to
the memory of the gallant volunteers who fell
at Ridgeway. At this time this memorial erec.
tion will be viecwed with the greater intorest,
a8 the present troublous times in the North-
West cannot fdil to call to mind the Fenian
raid in the ¢‘sixties,” Ridgeway was a Qecis-
ive victory for our troops ; of that there can
be no doubt, and though all the eagagements
that have so far taken place with the rebel
hordes of Riel have been claimed as resulting

favorably to General Middleton’s fullowers,
there are not wanling sceptical people who
remark that some of those victories closely
resembled defeats. It does not look much like
a victory when the enemy, not by any mecans
dislodged from their position, step out when
our men are retreating, and yelling derigively
snd defiantly, invite the latter to come back.
But different people have different ideas con-
cerning victory and defeat.

We walk round the Ridgeway heroes’ mon-
ument and adwire the effigics thereon of the
gallant sons of Mars—and, doubtless, pas as
well—and baving squeczed out a tear or two,
pass on to the colossal statue of the late
George Brown., Here we may possibly over-
hear (over here, you know) a conversation
similar to that which saluted the cars of the
writer on one occasion. Two old Scotchmen
were discussing the many good gualities of the
oti'iginal of the statue hefore they came in sight
of 1t.

' Ho was a gran’ mon, Sandy,” said one,

<« He waur that, Donald,” replied his friend.
“We'll no see the likes o' him again,” and
then, coming in full view of the statue, Sandy
added, pointing to it, *‘ and yon's the mon you
meant,”

Of couwrse no ome ever supposes that a
Scotclunan would be deliberately and in cold
blood gnilty of perpetrating a joke, especially
so superfine an one as the above, but the Scot-
tish race, though possessing a certain kind of
“pawky” humor, are not: what may be classified
as a brilliautly witty people, but are excellent:
butts for true wits (we are blushing) to exer-
cise their Icaven-given faculties npon.

To the north of the Brown statue—which
i3 not exactly brown, but bronze—are seen
dense groves of trees, shady knolls, wood-
land and glades. On a summer’s evening, as
the shades of night are falling aronnd, the vis-
itor, in wandering through these umbrageous
-retreats, might almost fancy he was in close
proximity to some swamp or morass through

which herds of cattle werce passing, so fre.
quent is that sound resembling the pulling of

a hoof out of clinging mud. It isnot a smack;
it is not a dull thud. The man has not yct
been born who is capable of deseribing iun
black and white the sound of osculation.
Gifted as we are, we confess our inability to
do it. This sound, the intelligent reader will
doubtless have surmised, is caused by the
gentle dallyings of the numcrous lovers who
here do mostly congregatc. It is, on a soft
July pight, actually a grove sacred to Cupid,
Around the Park ruws a carrviage-drive
which is said by competent judges to far sur-
Exss in every way the celebrated drive round
yde Park in London. Certainly the equip-
apes are more stylish and gorgeous, and the
liveries of the grooms and coachmen perfectly
dazzling. That our citizens are by no means
backward in their ideas of what a coachman,
in order to give that dash and comme il faut-
ness to a turnout, ought to be,no one can doubt
after rcading the following advertisement
clipped from a Torouto paper, and which is
only onc of mauy :
WANEED — COACHMAN — ENGLISIL ~ SINGLE,
about 25, who can milk and assist in gardening,
and who will make himself generally useful.
That many of the coachmen who tool their
spirited teams around the drive are engaged in
tﬁe muitifarious employments above indicated
is evident. The dinge in the plog hat made
by pressure agninst the side of the cow during
the operation of wilking, is not infrcquent,
whilst the gardeu soil and manure on the
boots show that horticultural pnrsuits are not
neglected by them. It is 2lso evident that
the same liveries are made to do for successive
relays of coachmen, as we have ourself recog-
pized the same coat with armorial bearings—
usually a butter-firkin rampant with the motto,
*Q leo ; marga rine” (Spanish), or some such
thing, on three difterent and distinct Jehus at
three different and distinet periods.

Some time after six is the best to view these
splendid and fast-flying equipages, or on a
Saturday afterwoon, for t|l\en the wholesale
shops ave closed, and the happy proprietors,
Toronto’s aristocracy, casting aside their
aproms, pens, ete., etc., rush to their stately
mansions and call out the dashing chariot.

Sunday in Queen’s Park is devoted to spivit-
ual exhortation and spirituous condemnation.
The faltering Christian obtalns encourage-
ment from the lips of all sorts and classes of
men, and the Anti-Scott Act people get ever-
lastivg fits. ‘The Band Stand (elsewhere men-
tioned) is mctamorphosed from a gigantic
bedstead into a pulpit, and it is safe to say
were some of those who utilize it in its former
enpacity to be subjected to the discowrses of
those who inake use of it in the latter, they
would slumber even more soundly than they
do as it is.

For the admirable order, display, neatness

| and taste which meot the aye at every turn iu

the Quecn’s Park, probably ex-Alderman John
Irwiu, for many years Chairman of the l'ark
Committee, deserves more thanks than any
one ; and as no onc clsc deserves any, and as -
more than nothing is an unknown guantity,
thé intclligent reader is left to calculate to
what amount of thanks Mr. Irwin is entitled.

Aund now, having bLriefly described the
glorics of this lysium of the Queen City, we
will take leave of it with many sighs, aud next
weelk will endeavor to bring our feeble lan.
guage into play concerning King Street, or
gome other public place of note.

—S.

( Lo be continned,) .

A Sgeret,—The secrot of beauty lies in pure
blood and good health. Burdock Rlood Bitters
is the grand loy that unlocks all the secrctions,
It cures all scrofulous diseases, acts on the
bloed, liver, kidueys, skiu and bowels, and
brings the bloom of licalth to the pallid cheel.
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HALYF HOURS WITH THE POETS,
L—=d B 2.
WITIL ALL APOLOUIES TO CGIHLELDE ILAROLL,

1ol) on, thou drunk and dark Wue peeler, roll,

‘Uhy haton now thou whirlest quite in vain ;
Thou art conguered by blue ruin—self-control

Huth censed with thee @ the whiskey-watery bune
Doth mar thy course ; nor dost thou now retain

Oue sign of human reason, save alone
When for & moment with thy might and main

‘Thou clingest unto somne lamp-post with a groan,
Without thy helmet hat thow't tiren : thour’t drunk~

hegone !

The Peeler makes a break.)

11is steps shalke on the puth 2 the bt hie wews
1s but a sport for him ; he doth avise
And kick it from him ; the vile gloss it bears
For contract prices lie doth wli despise.
sSpurning it from the pavement toward the skics,
And sends it shivering in his playful way
Into the gutter, where perchance it lics
Pill, stumbling over it as well he mny,
11¢ fails heside ite=there together ot them lay, 5
—Swiz

THE WILES O THE OBSTRUCTIONIST.

Mg, Guip :—

Dear Bird of Preedom and Fun,—1 write
you in an excited and indignant statc,

But pray do not be personally alarmed. I
have no evil designs on you—for various
reasons. Nor do 1 propose to order you to
stop my paper—which, I believe, is half a year
in axrears.

1 write yon in the interest of our common
country and the integrity of our Government,
I am a recently appointed office-holder, let me
explain right here, I entirely disapprove of
embarrassing thie Government, Now, situated
as I am, I can cahnly and reasonably protest
against a policy of worrying the administra-
tion. According to my view of public affairs,
there is no seuse in annoying the Ministry,

You will, I am sure, as the exponcnt of
Right and Truth and Reason, cordislly agree
with me so far.,

Well, what do we find ? We find—I answer
myself, being in a hurry and anticipating your
able response—that Sir John and his Cabinet
arc being factiously worried ; that they are
being causelessly harassed; that they are
being subjected to ncedless labor ; that their
loyal, patriotic’ and entirely disinterested
cfforts to steer the good ship of state clear of
threatening breakers into the safe harbor of—
of —of another term, so to speak, are being
wilfully, flagrantly, shamelossly obstructed.

I will content myself with giving one notable
and altogether convincing case in point.

Of course you know the Fergus News-
Record.  You doubtless watch cagerly for its
coming each week. Then your kecn eyes will
have sighted the article io last week’s issue

from which 1 quote in frenzied haste the sub-.

joined :—

“1t is ensy to wnderstand why the dodging bunglor
would like to s¢6 tho session bronght to a closo. 1t is
casy o understand why the great incompetent shrinks
from the Jash when bis culpable mismanagement of
wfTairs in the North.West are brought under review, 1t
is cusy to understand the nceessity that the avch.-trick-
stev feels for such political advantage as his purty um.f'
dorive from his monstrously partizan Franchise Bill. All
this iy transparent as glass, and can be scen through by
any ono.  But what astonishes people is that the
unserupulous Premsier, instead of attompting to 1
the Oppusition,” cte., ote.

There ! Listen to that ! Can you conceive
of anything more viciously factious? more
designedly obstructive?

Right in the very middle of the most impor-
tant period of a long session of Parliament—
when Siv Jo n, after almost super-humnan
effort, has succeeded in prevailing on a domi-
neering Opposition to let him jntroduce Gov-
ornment measurcs, when he is about to satis-
factorily solve the North-West problem, do a
amall and tardy measure of justice to the poor
but deserving Pacific Railway Co., and recon-
cile hig attitude toward his long-suffering but
pn.tiont Quebee followoers with the views of the
Toronto News—right in the middle of all this,

{ I say, & violent and headstrong journal jumps
up and calls him three bran-new names, to
wit : *Great Incompetent,” ¢‘Arch-Trickstor,”
¢ Unscrupulous Premier "—which are not put
in capital letters for the simple reason that the
big type in the office has run out owing to a
press of job-work !

There is nothing left for Sir John, after
his copy of the News-Record reaches him, but
to rise wearily, retire slowly, and in the seclu-
sion of his private office, bring out his serap-
book and paste-pot, duly enter and index
under the heading of ¢ Titles, Orders, etc.,”
this Fergus man's powerful editerial, and
forthwith order new visiting cards with *“ G.
L7 “AT..” “U.P.,” added to the other sym-
bolical letters attached to the Right Honor-
able name,

Thus is the Patriot Heart lacerated !

In this way is a progressive Premier's
ouward march rudely checked !

After this fashion do the foes of expeditious
legislation work their demoniacal arts !

And yet there are somc people who soberly
wonder what keeps back the business of the
House !

Oh, Liberal cditors, give us fewer epithets
and more local nows |

Yours in equal parts of anger and anguish,

ANt B, Tnuives Gare.

OH! OH!

(Scene— West-end drawing-reom. Swell, who
has been paying court to eldest dwuyhter, has
just called, and Uttle sister has been sent @ to
wmuse him until the other is ready).

Little  Sister—(looking intently af swell's
“onasher ” collur).—What is debt, Mr., Wood-
head ?

Swell,.—Er—debt is—well, er—if you owed
me a kiss, that would be a debt.

Little Sister.—Oh, how funny !
call your tall collar a kiss?

Swell.—A kiss? Br—no.
ask ?

Litele Sister—Vecaunse I heard mamma tell
sister that she mustn’t encourage you, ’causc
you aro up to the ears in debt. 1 thought it
was your collar,—Glasyow Bailie,

And do you

But why do you

WAR.

HY UNE OF THE RESERVE,
Ilow glorions is war, grim-visnged war,
The rolling drum, tho brazon trampot’s biaro,
The burnhished bayonet glist'ning in the sun,
The deadty rifle and the keen-ediced yword
The rambling, thundering fiehl-picce, and the steed
Puwing the gragsy turt : impatient he
Po dash impetuous in the furious charge.
Forward, ye brave ongs, forward to the fray !
What thongh the trail bo long, tho weather colil
What though your haversacky do not contuin
But frozen pork and hard-tack, for your chuek ;
The blazing bivonae tire will cheer you up

(Providing always you've a chance to lialt),

And thenyou'll get your whack of good het tea.
If not, then forward, forward still my hraves,
And keep it up, vutil the next bright woren

‘The bugles sound the halt,  Ob, glorious war I'EL3
Camp-Xettles steaming in the frosty air ¢

Thaw out your pork aund cruck your hard-tack up,
And make a breakfast fitting for o king,

Oh, glotious war ! Forward, then, my hraves !
The tndiuns and the half<breeds ave in front—
The ficht commences, someof you may droys,
Ah, there goos one! And now another ! well,
Your country looks upon you (from afar);

"Tis yours to do or die, ‘tis mine to stay

And read the papers and get al) the facts

Ofull the deeds of valor you've performed,
Beshrew e ! but t de adwire your pluck !

But no campeout for me ! not much, oh nu !
No bayoncts aml no buckshotl ; no salt pork
For me —beeause indeed I like nine ease §

But yet 1 do like to hear of glorious war,
Forward, then, soldiers ! nobly Jdo ordie!
While 1 remain at home and praises sing

To our brave troops, and thee, oh glorious war ¢

—5.

A PARONOMASTIC MORCEAU.

They sat in lover-like proximity at the
starboard end of the sofa, twittering swceet
nothings that were carried up to the throne of
love on platters of priceless pearl, by cupids
with iridescent wings that gleamed in the

olden smile of Venus with drops of ambrosial
dew.

““That’s a beautiful morcean, isw’t it ?” she
murmured, with boarding-school cestasy, as
he quoted some gem of postry.

¢“Ah, yes,” he answored ; **morc so than
anything I've scen for some time.”

Then a great horse-blanket of infinite silence
fell npon them.—The Hatchet.

¢¢ I hear young Crimsonbeak has been acting
at your theatre,” said Yeast to a theatrical
man. ‘‘Yes, he bas,” replied the man ad-
dressed, with a world of meaniog in his looks,
¢ How did he act?” ¢ About as bad as a man
could act ! *“ You don’t say !” came from the
white-haired philosopher.  *‘ What part did
he tuke 2" ‘¢ 'Well, you see, he was acting as
treasurer for the company, and when he left
suddenly he took the largest part of a week’s
receipts 1"—Yonker's Statesman.

OLLA FODRIDA,
KOUGI AND TOUGH ENOUGH,

The authenticity of the Iollowing is vouched
for, and certainly the bookscller’s answer is
just about as rough on the ¢ Ambitious City ”
as they make ‘em, Voila tha ancedote. A
gentleman dropped into a certain book and
news dealer’s store and enqyunired of the pro-
prictor whether he bad the London Free Press.

« No, sir,” was the reply.

“ H'm ; well, have you the Hamilton Spcc-
tator then ?”

** No, sir,” replied the dealor, “we don't
kecp any village pupers.”

G**
THE DENTIST A PARADOX.

Externally the dentist Is

A mudest man ; from inside cheek
His living's mado ; again his * hiz”

Stops people’s Jaws that they may speak,
The dentist, lvo, makes tecth of hone

Ior those whon fate has left without,
And finds provision for his own

By pulling vther people’s out.

* 3t
*

FINE OPENINGS FOR EDITORIALS JUST NOw.

We arc oun the brink of a precipice, otc.

When we survey the stato of the North-
West, ete.
.. Affairs have at length atrived at a crisis, etc.

The latest tclegrams from Winnipeg indi-
cate, atc.

Sir John A. Macdonald reminds us of the
man in the fable who, etc.

That our volunteers are not wanting in cour-
age is amply evinced, cte,




Lifesized phatographs made direct
from life & spocialty. Nothing to cqual
thom in the Dominion,

J. FRASER BRYCE,

Photographic Art Studio, |07 King-street W.

1ch,” a monthly
. Phonngraphic

and thoroughbly taught oy mail.

THE ONTARIO SHORTHAND

Arcade; Branch, 26 Adelaide-street East, Toronto.
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH HIM

-

THE VOLUNTEER. l

From Novth.\West icy prairies '

ss during May
ol teachers

CATARRN—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permancnt cure of this

LEAR'S

S

Five dollar present to all joiuning

ed.

e\

cure the advantages we now ofer.

‘Fo Egypt's burning sands,
His reconl never varies
When daty’s eall commands,

One must be fool or blackguird,
Whao now will dare to sneer

i hitherto incurable disease is absolutely ef-
| fected in from one to three applications, no
: matter whether standing one year or forty

Toronto, for fine Cheese aud Groceries.

| PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO.’

NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmond-street West. Proprictor, having busi.
nesa that calls him to the Old Country in  June, has de-
cided Lo offer for the next two months inducements to

£h - foals he has 1 . years. This remedy is only applied ouce in | buyers not often met with, Ten Thousand Dollars
Zg B""I?Fcbis“e t,'l::;J:';;l "'l‘on(:::c\(xl aly * twelve days, and does not interfere with busi- | Wanted. Cash customers will find this the goldon op-
— b sSay, oy ] v : .
s Boen sneored at el buen tatked at, | ness, Descriptive pamphlet sent free on | POrHuNits: R. I LEAR
2 No words but of abuse. i veceipt of stamp, by A. H. Dixox & Sox, " '
: ! 305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada
b . e .
s But now in tinoe of action ; d . . H S“I’S](E:)%'I‘Qgg'{‘l&m
2 Htlz'{sc :Il’(,)ti?:: itlI;t;I;.‘;t.ntg:tshfﬁl‘&(’nl ! mGo. to I{inngury '8, 103 Churoh-street, WHITE QAS’I"ILI-E,
That he can march ad fight. , PRINCESs LOUISE

Best Toilets in the Market.

should send for application form to he envolled a fellow vl our Correspondin

Certificates granted, and situations

students will find this
in their applications sn as to se

i ‘\‘T‘I’“c who's 1"”""";'1 no lugard— A Goop InvesTMENT.—IE I;MS to carry #.z00d watch
= e Conatic teer ! 3 NT,— ¥ BITY 0. .
£ + he Canadian volunteer B 31 Front-street East, Toronto. I never had satisfaction till ] hought one of WaLcn &
e ] — i h . Trowers's rolinble watches, 171 Yongo-atreet, cast side,
g‘ —_————— e — 3 - 2nd door seuth of Queen.

5] LOVE TALK.

Fred sat with Amy underneath a tree,

An:} both were l;n)lxp,\',lns betrothed shoeuld be — - -

VL= And, toying with her hair te sweeten time iy e " S P -

- TS 4 y LWOVINE h '

ZEEe lelp me,” he said, * dear Amy to » rhyme ; K 0 s

z 3 57"‘ ;q\\':mt mle’sadhx jh’u;ling \\'elllwith " l};liss o’ . THE ALBERT T ".ET SOAP )
25 n=AMy—no—n new one, and not ¢ hligg”” - -

Bk o . A .: .~ AREPURE AND THEIR ~
1 © ‘I‘ Not * bhs?', sng;l sh(:, ;‘ t:;c cnlsu:st ‘I"‘Il)'llll.‘ I khow; - :

Zz 2 g sinee thow wilt net, tritler, have it B K T T an | A A
2528 What ¢an Tdo? Look in mine t.:_\'es and see, A I N G PERFUM E @HOI(’_\, AND LASTI’NG

£2828 And for one word disenrded, 1Y give three ; : A - .

558 And ab the three combined shall mean hug ¢ bliss'=. P ow D E R

SE8% Look at me, Fred, and own it-—* kiss this miss".” . AlR N

—S8Wiz.
COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolie Tooth
Wash cleangos and preserves tho toeth, hardens the
gums, purifies tho breath, Price, 25¢c.  Propared only
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal, Retailed by all
Druggists ; wholcsale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

DN R Ing,

AT THE FRONT,—iilsoug®
| . lnnt  volun-
teers are wow ab the front facing our country’s foes,
J. BRUCE, the well-known Art Photographer is, always
has been, and intonds to remain at the front in cvory
branch of the Art. fleady, aye Ready, at 118 King
Streot West.

J.F.MCRAE & CO.,Merchant
Tailors, 156 Yonge-streot,

CLOTHING.

‘forouto.

Matrieulation in Law, Medicine, Arts andt Civil

TuERE i8 no disputing the fact, said Mre. Talkative to

&
. \E !
g\\\! D = her nelighl)or, PeTiey’s is the plo.ce) to buy mlripctsannd
in no house in the Dowinion are they ag well made or TIOTOS—Cnbinets, 82.50 per dozen,  J. Dixox, 201 to
5 E D A Ls : put down, P 203 Yonge-streot, Toronto.
.\ - Awarded in the Dominion in 1883-4 for | Cook & Bunxgr, Manufacturers of Rubber und Metal
R : Houd Stamps, daters, self-inkors, ote., ete., railroad and yloLins— Firgt-class, from $75 to §8. Catalogues of
« 2 banking stamps, notary public and socicty seals, ete., Instraments free. “T. CLAXTON, 107 Yonge-streot,
z . E made toorder. 36 King-street west, Toronto. Toronto.
> R
A E3 [
° . . Wuar are you thinking of ?  Others claim to be Kings
= AND OTEER MACEINE QILS: ; and Orowmuy and Perfect, but we¢ clnim to be onl;:l: ’l‘E NT S and Camp Furniture. ANl kinds for
=3 e TO RONTO Doxxuric, but one: that No lady will part with, Found Sale or Hire. Sond for catalogne. Tent
5‘ 3] * ouly at 98 Yange Stroot, Taronto, Cull andbeconvineed. * and Cumping Depot, 169 Yonge-stecet, Toronto.
(54 ~ N .
Z S o

3

COO0K’S AUTOMATIC iNOVEL, SIMPLE, CONVENIENT, ACCURATE, In) HART & COMPANY,

) dicates irstantly Woight and Postage on Lerrkrs, Parens ;81 and 33 King St. West, Toronto.
POSTAI. SGAI.E. ( gnd Parcers. The trade supplied. 7@ Send for circular, SOLE AGENTS FOR UANADA.




GRIP’S CANADIAN GALLEKRY.

SUPPLEMENT TO * GRIP,”
23rd May,*1885. }




