" DOME HOT AIR FURNAC

S

Aro the best Heaters, and Consume Least Fuel, E
ROOTS & PENTON, 55 Adelaide St. E., Toronto. N

\ HALI.%

49 KING ST. E., ToronTO.

IMPORTER,

‘NOSINYVH HIAOTIO

N g o

Jo -

" VOLUME XXV,
No. 1,

$2 Per ANNOM.
5 Cenrs Each.

PP 1

gt

7
g jI”’“ -

Tl
‘.‘{;7/ : {(',l;i
Z
L Lo

N

o Z
, =
77 —
%7
> ‘ .

=2 E:
_/ .

$10.

Cenaine Dismond, set in solid 16 katat gold.
DIAMOND miZK OF CUT. RING MADE TO PIT.

50 Per cent, reduction

on old catalogno prices. 8end for ‘S5 catalogue, 120
pages, containg over 800 cuts illustrating more
goods than can be fouund in a dozon
ordinary jewellery storcs,

CHAS. STARK,
52 Churh Street, Toronto, bear King,

P DRILE 100 - Ul P tmy VL MUE--OUGGL..LAaD],. LULUINY,

PR AN

JOHNSTON'S
FLUID BEEF.

Qenuine Diamond, set in solid 16 karat Gold.
DIAMOND 8izk OF CUT. RING MADE TO FIT,

80 Per cent. reduction

on old cataloguo prices. Send for ‘85 cataloguc, 120
pages, coutains over 800 cuts illustrating more
goods than can bo found in n dozen
ordinary jewcllery storcs.

CHAS. STARK,
52 CHURCE ST. TORONTO, Near King,

ELIAS ROGERS ano GO. - GOAL AND WOCD. - TORGKTO.

faeiizme a1 SOUE dJAdd

(| Aq S9130) oars

“FUTIOY A5¥O WO PUT
q SOSNOT

“tu ges E“
3
POt uﬁto ?no?&ngm

OLNOYUOL | proHoieHiey s5tg




‘GRIP -

SAToRDAY, 4TH JULY, 1885.

GRIP-

AN INDEPENDENT POLITICAL AND
SATIRICAL JOURNAL.

Pablished by the Grip Printiug and Pnblishing Company
of Torouto. Sobscriptlon, $2.00 per aun. in advroce.
Al business communications to be addressed to

8. 3. MOORE, Manager.

J. W. BENGOUGI, Editor.

—

T T T

The gravest Baast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Oul;
Tho gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is tho Fool.

et —

MONTREAL AGENCY — 124 ST. JAMES ST,
F. N. BOXER, Agent.

@actoon Tomments,

Lraning CartooN.—The public debt of the
Dominion of Canada is growing to fabulous
proportions, but our people will wake up some
morning before long to find that there is very
little of the fable element about it. To speak
with studied moderation, the financial man-
agewment of our affairs is outrageous, Money
is voted away—or, to speak more properly,
thrown away—~as if our population were
twenty times what it is and our wealth
unlimited, We cannot wonder at this when
we send persons to the House to ¢‘represent ”
us who shout ‘‘Carried, carried I” before
a motion is read out, and who are ready
to vofic for anything, however monstrous, pro-
viding only that the proposal dcesn't come
from thc ¢‘other side™ of the Speaker,
Citizens of Canada who haven’t had time to
look into our present situation, may be re-
mwinded that our population is now about
5,000,000 and our debt cloge on t0$300,000,000.

First Page.—The late by-elections in East
and West Algoma, East Simcoc and Lennox
were all carried by the candidates of the
Mowat Government. It isn’t every Premier
who enjoys the felicity of quadruplets,

Eicur PAGE.—The immortal Bard of Avon
was no doubt inspired by the Mail editor
when he referred to the Leader of the Opposi-
tion at Ottawa in the words we have quoted.

OUR HOLIDAY NUMBER.

"The Dominion Day special number of Grir,
with its gorgcously-colored Cartoons and spicy
reading matter, has made a decided hit.
Congratulations upon its finc appearance and
literary merits are- pouring in upon us to such
an extent that we are in a prolonged blush,
We will be glad to supply copies to those who
have not yet secured thom., Price, 10 conts.

THE VOLUNTEER'S RETURN,

Ain—*! Partant pourla Syrie”
It was the youngr and brave Bill Smith
Set out for Mun'te-bah ;
But first he called on Mary Jones
To interview her pa.,
¢ Oh ! grant, immortal Pol),” he cried,
In worde extremely fine,
“That when I to this place return
You swear you will he ming ;
That when 1 onee more homownrd come
You vow you will bo mine.”

“ { gwear, dear Bill,” fair Mary sighed,
** That Illho true to you ;
And you declure, gweet Willy-um
To me you will be true,”
Uero pa broke in_and said to Bill,
s She shall he*truo, I swenr;
For thou art bravest of the brave,
And she's tho fairest fair.”

Bk
“ Yos, I'm the bray-ny-nyvest of the hrave :
MaRy:
And I'1a the fairest fair.

Bill went away to North-West lands ;
1Iis bayonet o imbrued

In half-breed gore ; at breakfast ko
Ato hndiang for his food.

And when the war was v'er, ho oame
To rest his weary hones

In his Toronte home, and claim
The hand of Mary Jones.

11e homeward cune torest his frame
And claim fair Mary Jones,

1 here must meution that before
e went to war away,
IIe hadd engaged a curate meck
To wed him on the duy —
When he and Mary should be one,
Ie had it nicely fixed ;
But, lo ! when he from war camo back,
kic found things badly mixed—
Behold, when he once more came home,
The thing was badly mixed.

e called at Mary Jones’s house,
No Mary met him there,
Though he was_bravest of the Lrave,
And she the fairest fair. .
Her pa came to the door and said,
« Bill Joues, our Poll has slopwl ;
With that Rovorend Curate she hay wed,
And they have Loth cloped—
With that curate you engaged to tie
The knot for you she’s sloped.”

VOLUME XXV.
. ——s _ The present

Y issue of Grir is

: No. 1 of Volume

ey XXV. In other

\ words, the Bird

\ has completed his

) - Twelfth year—

and, as he looks

B about from his

{ lofty perch, and

contemplates the

1 history of comie

Bl journalism in

! Canada,he cannot

§ but feel that he is

I getting tobe quite

patriarchal. None

of his predeccs-

sors thathe knows

of has been fortunate enough to live half of
twelve years, and at the present moment he is
the golitary representative of Momus in the
English speaking Canadian press. There is
room here for an infercoco oP a very gelf-suf-
ficicnt character, were Grip a fowl of tha con-
ceited order. Everybody knows heis far from
that, and he does not hesitate to admit that
amongst the defuact comics there werc those
that possessed just as much ability, and did just
as good service ashe, The reason why they fail-
ed and he succeeded must be leit to the philoso-
phers. Perhaps some of the learned membors
of tho Canadian Institute will be good enongh
to read a paper on the subject some of these
evenings and sottle the question once und for
all. Mecantime, GRIP'S own theory is that his
gheuomennl success is due simply to the fact
hat the Canadian people believe In him. They
believe that he is an honest and sinccre lover
of his country, and that his pictures and pring
aro influenced only by comsiderations worthy
of truo patriotism. The shricks sometimes
Toised against GRIr by corruption-gorged
partizans, loud just in proportion to the trnth
of the attacks he makes upon them, only serve
to mnake honest men more firmly his friende.
Evorybody is quite sure that GRip's pencil
and pen owo no alleglance to any political

pope, and cannot e governed by any self-
secking clique or party. Hence his power
with the great public, a power at which rascals
may well tremble as they do. While Guip
tries always to he fuir and right, there can be
no doubt that he somctimes makes mistakes,
To orr is human—aud it is also Raven. But
in such cases, unlike the party organs, he is
candid enough, when the error is pointed out,
to make such reparation as is in his power, o
never knowingly misrepresents the facts of
current politics, and his Twelve Years of rolid |
progress would seem to indicate that his deliv-
eratices are in the main what he iutends them
to be, truthful, just, and considerably to the
point.

HE WOULD HAVE HIS JOKE,

I'red Flashington and Jack
Chippenham ~ were  fast
friends ; of that there’s no
doubt, and rented furnished
apartments together, DLut
this friendship was often put
scverely to the test by the
couduct of the latter, who
was an inveterate practical
joker and whose, often some-
what idiotic, jests annoyed
his friend in bo slight de-
gree,

One thing that cemented
the bonds of sympathy be-
tween these two was their
love, common to both, of
" being well dvessed. In this

matter they agreed to per-

fection, and though a faiut
rivalry oxisted between them concerning which
should turn out the most completo ** swell ”’
from top to toe, their common taste but drew
the links of friendship the closer.

‘Two articles of apparel these young gentle.
men were extraordinarily particular about and
would have nothing but the very best of their.
kind, imported expressly from Ingland for
their own especial delectation aud gratification.
‘These articleawere their silk hats(*“stove-pipes”
or ‘“ plugs ” or whatever name best known by)
and their French patent leather boots ; for the
former article they never dreamt of paying less
tban 32 shillings or §S a-piece, whilst the latter
invariably cost them from three to four guineas
the pair, to which prices must be added the
amount paid for importation,

To tell tho truth, theso two young fellows
looked exceedingly well when “dresscd to
kill,” as Jack termed it ; they were both about-
the same hoight, size and build, and in many
other respects resembled one another ; but in
one they differed—Jack loved practical joking,
Fred detested it, and he wished with all his
soul that he could cure his friend of his mis-
chievous propensity.

The favorite resort of an evening, for the
bour or sv immediately preceding bed-time, of
these two was the Ruleigh Club, au institution
whose members werc mostly young fellows of
the ago of our friends und who met overy night
in the club smoking-room to spend an hour or
two in pufling the smoke of the fragrant weed
(said o have been discovered by the gentloman
from whom the club took its name) and in
chaffing one another,

Tho rules of the Raleigh Club expressly
intimated that any member making usc of the

 smoking room in the evening should appear

thore in smoking cap and slippers. All clubs
have their rules, and this was one of those of
the Raleigh,

Of course, Jack Chippenham was in his
glory in this smoking room, and indulged his
love of joking to the utmost. Ired, however,
was much guicter and more decorous in his
conduct, though he was known to bo possessed
of a reasonable frnd of dry and sober humor.

Oue evening tho smoking-room of the Raleigh
was pretty well filled, both with smokers and
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smoke. Jack was there, but Fred had not yet
arrived. All the members were in the costume
prescribed by the rules and regulations of the
club—i.c., slippers and smoking caps, whon
in sauntered Fred, *‘ got up ” regardless of
cxpense, with the newest and glossiest of
fashionable tiles and the very nattiest and
brighest of patent lcather boots (for the two
young chapshad reccived onc of their periodical
consignments of these articles on the previous
day), black frock-coat, lavender trowsers, white
waistcoat, lavender kids and an exquisite
button-hole bouquet.

¢« T say, old fellow,” called out Jack, “ this
won’t do; againgt the rules, you know,”
pointing to the hat and then to the boots.

“Oh1 well,” replied Fred, 1 forgot;
won't matter for once.”

** Well, look here,” continted Jack, * you
mustn’t do it again or, by Jove! I shall be
compelled to do something with those boots
and that ¢tile.” Don’t know what it’ll be, but
something awful you know.”

Fred knew that this was no idle threat of
Jack’s and that the lattcr would like nothing
better than to damage his fuultless head and
foot-gear ; but he said little more, and after
smoking a cigar he and Jack wont off to their
apartments.

Next evening the smoking-room of the
Raléigh presented an appearvance very similar
to that it had borne on the preceding night :
Fred was again absent till nearly 11.30 p.m.,
when in he s:utered, slowly and listlessly,
and—horror I—with silk hat, patent leathers,
ete., ete., just as he had appeared the evening
before.

“ Now, look here, I'rad,” cried Jack Chip-
penham, I warned you last night about those
things ; you heard me, gentlemen,” turning to
the other members, *‘ I must keocp my word,
and I look to you for assistance : seize him,”
and he sptaug towards Fred, who was speedily
overpowered by numbers, though his resistance,
somehow, did not appear very desperate, and
1aid on a sofa and lis hat and dainty boots
removed.

 (Gentlemen,” cried Jack, ¢ put this hatup
there ; here is a revolver ; now, then, let us
make a sieve of it,” and in a very short time
the glossy chef dwurre of a celebrated British
hatter was riddled with holes, and movre closely
resembled a colander tham a hcad-piece for a
‘“swell” young man. The patent leather
boots were ripped and slashed and finally

laced on burning coals in the grate (for a small

re was usually kept up in the evenings, more
for its cheerful appearance than for warnth),
where they were shortly reduced to ashes.

Y'red looked on at the work of destruction
with a philosophical and complacent air, whilst
Jack shouted out, *‘ Thus do we gerve all who
treat the rules of the Raleigh Club smoking-
room with contempt, Never mind, Fred, old
man ; cheer up ; therc’ll be another hat out in
a month or s0.”

¢“Oh ! I'mnot fretting,”’réplied Fred, ** why
should I? it wasn’t my hat.”

“ Not youra!” cried Jack and many more,
¢ not yours? whose was it then, in the name
of all that’s wonderful.”

¢ Yours, Jack,” replied the inperturbable
Fred. .

¢ And the boots,” cried out a dozen voices,
“the boota ; weren't those yours ? whose were
they

“ Jack’s,” calinly anawered TFred, *‘I bor-
rowed them out of his room to come over here
with. I knew he’d do what he said last night,
and really I want to cure him of his nonsensical
jokes. 1 guess he'’s out of pocket about $25
by his fun,”

Jack’s face was a pictwe. e didn’t know
what to. do, the laugh was 80 entircly against
him, Idiot that he was to be so gulled by the
quiet Fred! But the decd was done ; he had
destroyed his own hat and bdots in & most un-
justifiable manner and must make the best of

it, so with a brief Good-night he took his de-
parture, and has never since been so anxious
to inflict the penalty due to disobedience on
any member of the Raleigh Club who may be
guilty of an infraction of 1ts rules and regula-
tioue,

—N.

———————

IRISH,

Youny Lady Philanthropist.—Have you any
children ?
My, Murply.—\We have.

Y. L. P.—Well, would you have any ob-
jection to their attending my little cottage
Sunday School ?

Ay, Murphy.—0, ma'am, it cnddn’t ! It's
o'ny three wakes old !

MR. BEATTY ON THE FRANCIIISE ACT.

f+Mr., Beatty's defence of the levising Bavrister clause
wis that the duty ight safely he entrusted Lo & profes-
sion 30 wise and just a8 the Jegnd one.”y

Mr. Beatty he made such a very long speech,
For it printed six columns and more,

And in periods emphatic he sometimes did screech
And ho sometimes did stamyp on the floor.

Aund he proved in & way that indubitable seemed
To ench membor with hopes from Sir John

‘That of all the good bills of which poets had dreamed,
This bill was the most excollent ono.

And ho thought the red Indian the franchiseshould hold,
For the lowly uplifted gshould be,

Aud that if he should vote as tho Government told
1t would teach hiw quite docile to be,

Then T grant the Reviser, who has to revise,
Cun do very much wrong if he would,

RBut just think who heis, "He's a barrister wise,
My profession so noble and good !

We could searce such a job to the clergy entrust
Fur wo know there have hypocrites heon ;

A for doctors, their record is not always just
What we wish it haxl always been seen.

Then some ncrchants too sharpin transactions have been.
I'm afraid theve's but one cluss to trust. e

There'sno instance where lawyerg were ktiown $a i wean,
You'll admit ie, 1'm suro that you must,

When we give, a9 you seo, full control to one hand,
Who shall vote, or shall not vote, and when
Aﬁmi"se him no appeal, snve he chooscs, shall stand,
Yo must choose irreproachable men.

Otherwige cooked-up lists thoy might always prepre
For the men who employ them and pay,

But when lawyoers are chosen, you all are aware
That thoy nover give people away,

Then o faint “ What o whopper ! was he wed passing by,
Mr. Beatty turned round with « frown ;

Buta notefrom Sir John, ¢ You've about pumped itdry,”
Sat the West Torontonian down,

GRIP’S GUIDE TO TORONTO.
VIIL,

THE ZOOLOGICAT, GARDENS.

Perhaps the next place in Toronto worthy
of a visit is the Zoo on Front Street West, and
though we arc awerse as a general thing to
giving frce ““ads.” to_any business establish-
ments, yet as this Zoo is zoopused to combine
instruction and amusement for the visitors, we
might do a verse thing than notice some of its
principal features, for certainly one of owr
principal features will notice cne of its ditto
as soon as the spacious precincts of Toronto's
Zoolo%:cal Gardens are entered. These gar-
dens, being the centre of attraction to all zoo-
logically disposed visitors, appeal powerfully
to the scenter of such visitors, that organ being
at once attracted by the Oriental perfumes
which assail it as its owncr enters the grounds,
having previously deposited twenty-five cents
with the door-keeper, for which he is regaled
with fully five score scents in return. A poet-
ical visitor is once reported to have remarked
that the fragrant atmosphere of the Zoo so
played upon his imagination that he could
alost fancy some unsecn hand was swinging
a eenser through the air, so delicious were the
perfomes which suluted his olfactory organs,
Who nose but that he was a satirical cynic
who, in the guise of u flatterer, was actually a
censor himself ? At apny rate the gallant
proprictor of this great aggregation of unparal-

¢led curiosities—an alderman, » patriot and a
lecturer—fancied he detected some covert sar-
casm in the poctical visitor’s speech concerning
the censer and the incense, and became very
much incensed himsclf, and declared he conld
sec no sense, sir, il such nonsensical hifalutin.
ism. Biff 1

It is not our purpose to cuter into a detailed
account of all the wonderful denizens of tropi-
cal and hyperborean climes that throng the
vast area of the Zoo ; (practical illustrations
of the two extremes of climate mentioned are
to be seen at any time—the great Polar Beéar
ascending a pole—from which he takes his
name—being an illustration of an Arctic climb,
whilst the monkeys running up the gymuastic
appliances provided for them ably demonstrate
whata tropical climb is like;) but a word or two
concerning a few of the most notable animals,
past and present, may not be, as the fishwife
was when asked for a certain fish she hadn’t
got, ““out of plaice.”

Time was when a huge Russian lear, yclept
Peter the Great, tenanted a cage in these gar-
dens, He is dead; he ‘ petered ” out some
time ago, Poter had a bad reputation in life,
A visitor once offered him his arm in the most
polite manner possible. Peter took the gen.
tleman’s arm—and ate it, and though the visi-
tor imagined he was playing a very 'armless
joke, he speedily discovered that it had turned
out to be a very practical one, and though he
now has ample accommodation for laughing in
his sleeve at the result, he feels far tvo much
cut up to do so, and far more in the humor for
making a doleful *“stump *’ speech.

Disciples of Darwin are here afforded every
opportunity for verifying that great scicntist’s
theories, and half-an-hour before the monkey
cage will convince him that Charles’ theory
was about as sound 28 they make them nowa-
days, and though he may feel somewhat humil-
iated when he reflects upon his ancestry, the
thought that many human beings at the
present timo are not, apparently, half as sen-
sible as these animals, may aflord him somo
slight measure of consolation.

A splendid specimen of the Lion—with his
lady—is to be seen in this miprecedented and
mammothian collection of transcendent and
stupendous specimens of the brute creation.
On his cage are the words *‘Felis Leo.,” See
that you stick to this advice and do no wnoro,
for though it is perfectly safe to ¢ feel his leo,”

F hd
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it would be a rash and reckless act to attempt
to ** feel his pulse,” and one that would soon
bring you to o paws. The lion has wonder-
fully muscular hands, and uses thom wish
remavkable doxterity, but if you wish to raisc
his ire, merely trend on his tail. The manner
in which a lion retorts when thus insulted by
having his tajl trodden upon is an admirable
exumple of the Jaw of tit for tat, or Lew fail
leonix,and one in which his majesty of the forest
seldom comes out sccond best. It is one of
the best Cuurlal Jectures in the world.

No visitor should leave the Zoo without
inspecting the Woolly Horze, an autediluvian
creature of the period when the Dodo flour-
ished.  Mr, Piper’s specimen was dug up from
the rocks at the foot of Mount Arrow-root, and
it is gratifying to us to think that Noah'’s good
sense, and his idea of the survival of the fittest.
deterred him from taking such a creature into
the Ark with him, The wildest flights of
fancy indulged in by a patient suffercr from
an attack o[{.' D. 1. could scarcely conjure up a
more weird and phantasmagorial beast than
this woolly equine, which is” apparently one-
quarter niule, one-quartor sheep, three-cighthn

raud, with an cighth of horse to wind up
with, The Prince of Wales (not the cetaccan
in the glass case) when in Loronto was shown
this extraordinary steed, and was pleased to
observe that he had never seen anything like
it before ; and it is altogether just to suppose
that he never bad,  After saying this, he turned
to the great showman, Mr. Piper, and observed:
“You should certainly encourage the colored
fcoplc of your city in every way. Mr. Piper.

have heard that you do 580, and that you ure
2 especial pet of theirs, Do all you can for
them ; get some of them into the Civic Council,
and probably hefore long one of that dusky
race may sit as Chief Magistrate of Toronto.”
1 doall in my power for them, your Hoyal
Righpess,” replied the Canadian Barsum,
slightly flustered, ¢‘but I fail to see what
advantages would accrne fxom our having a
negro chief magistratc.” *“You don’t see!”
remarked Albert E,  « Why, you silly fellow,
you would then have a mate for your Woolly
Horse : you would have a Woolly Mayor.”

Mr. Piper has, ever since this conversation,
been assiducus in hig attentions to our colored
poiulstion, apd has read deeply of the Works
of Lord Bacon in order that he might getan
imﬁ:ht into the proper treatment of the sons
of Ham

We will now leave the Zoo and go some-
where else.
-8S.

( To be continued. )

TIIE WOQOING OF THE LILIRS.
A WARNING TO COQUETTES.

fn yonder pond, with bulrush shores,
And matted, marshy grasses,

1 saw a honge with rooted floors,
Peopled by fairy lasses.

And in and out cach pretty fay
‘Trouped free, iu busy motion,
To flirt, eonuette, and coyly play
With hearts of deep devotion.

A tadpole loved with ardor strong
Ono falry dressod in white ;

e sany to her his aweetcst song,
And wooed her day and bight.

His Yovo-songgs proved of no avail,
His sighings or his teavs;

Sho angrily pulied off his tail
And gave roply in encers.

A sad, sad sight ho swam away
To nerald forth his futo,

And night by night, and day by day
His story to relate.

You hcar his dismal croaking now
In overy pond or bog ;
For when his tail grew wel}, X vow
He then became n frog.

The nyroph and sll her sistora now
Live lonely lives each day ; ’

No lovers at their feet low bow,
Or ever pass their way,

"Thoir beauty vanished long ago,
And still grows daily less;

Yet ench retains in pristine glow
lor gold or milk-white dress.

And when each year we see them vise
To win from enrth a mate,
Bxperience warns us to be wise
And shun the tadpole's fate.
- W, 1L "

AN INCIDENT OF TRAVEL,
Night before last, after I bad registered at

the hotel and been assigned  the last room in .

the house’—I use the languago of tho hotel
clerk—I went into the dining room to tea.

After | had regained my confidence among
strangers, and curlod myself up in as abject a
manner a8 pnssible in the presence of the heud
waiter, I began to look around me for an
opportunity to beam on some unprotected
woman with my sunny smile. It is not my
custom while travelling to smile on one in
whose heart a hope might spring up to be
dashed to earth by my departure, If 1 have
caused pain io that way I did not intend to do
so. 1 can joke and carry on and have a real
good time, but I do not wish to inspire in any
breast a hope which may be blasted, ah, alas!
too soon.

It was not long before I discovered a beauti-
ful blondc of the female sex at thc farther end
of the room beneath the chandelier. Her skin
seemed to be of a delicate sea-shell color, and
her hair was corn-colored. Her clothes also
were entirely new, I should judge, and made
eapecially for her. On her finger she wore o
dinmond ring with perfect ease. She kuew
just how to work that finger in order to get
the most possible glitter out of her diamond.
Every little while I would look over there and
revel in her beauty, and T thought that she
wos not cotirely insensiblo to my charms.
Still she looked at me in a kind of a half
reproachful manner, which gave me the idea
that I did not know whether it was intentional
or not.

All that evening she was in my mind, I

dreamed that night that I swooped down upon

her and carried her away to the remotest
boundaries of the world in a special car. The
next morning I awoke hungry, for I didn't eat
much supper the evening before. I went down
to breakfast, waiting and fooling away my
time, hoping that she would come while I was
in the breakfast voom, and I would fill myself
“Pﬂ’ with the beautiful vision and a cup of
coflce.

Anon she canie, She sailed intothe room with
calm diadain and an aiv of hauteur, and such
things as that. The head waiter waived his
hand like a self-acting duke in a theatre, and
gave her a scat at my table, A thrill passed
up through iy graceful and delicately molded
spinal column, and I laid down the vulgar
ssusage with which I was about to feed my-
solf when she dawned upon me,

I ventured then to look across the table at
her in the full glare of the new-bern day.
(Stercoscopic views of this last sentence will
be forwarded to any address at $) per glare.)
The first thing that I discovered was that she
hadn’t put her yellow wig on straight. It was
a little higher on one e¢ar thau the other, which
gave her the air of a young man who has over-
monkeyed with the flowing bowl. Thisshowed
to the cagual spectator a glimpse of her own
moth-cathen, sage brush hair peeping out like
the faded tail on an old Luffalo robe.

Then I knew that we could never be more
to each other than friends. Her nose was
red elso, and she had not been properly kalso-
mincd. In the hurry of dressing she had
missed her nose with the powder-rag, and that
organ—meaning, of course, the nose, not the
powder-rag—loomed up robust aud purple in
the ghastly waste of checkbones and other
osseous formations.

Ah, what a pain it gave me to see my beauti-
ful vision fade thus before my eyes! Then I
thought how 1 had smiled upon her the cve-
ning before, and how, perhaps, a new hopo
had” sprung up in her heart, and I feared
that when she knew it was all over between
us the shock, at her time of life, might kill ber.

1 left my hot pancakes, with the maple syrup
all over them, and fled. Out into the din, the
hurry and the tireless rush of tho ma:d, mad
world, trying to stific the memory of that
broken heart. Should she sce these lines I
hope she will not think bitterly of me. 1 still
admire her as a well-preserved ruin, but love
in such a case would be a hollow mockery.

Jusr now every one wants a new cool
summer hat, and if there is any object in
saving twenty per cent, the purchaser should
let nothing prevent him from going to R.
WALKER & Sons’, as they import direct from
the makers. i

A careless compositor resembles a sea cook
inasmuch as they both malke “pi” in the
galley.—Lynn Union.
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SOME CONSOLATION.
Hon. Minister Pope (confidentially to working man).—Don’t be alarmed, my dear fellow, that

thia money will flood the labor market with imported Jabor.

sage money of emigrauts, I can a-sure yon !

Mighty little of it is paid for pas-

THE LAND O’ BURNS.

* Wae have been favored with a copy of a lit-

tle work bearing the above title, by Dr. Canip-
bell. of Scaforth. The Doctor is well known as
a litterateur in the western section of the
Province, and the subject he has dealt with in
the present case is well-fitted to inspire any
Scottish writer to great efforts. It noed
searcely be said that Dr. Campbell has done
bimself and his country justice. The typo-
graphical work of the book is very neat,
though it boasts only paper covers. The
publiaher has stranﬁely omitted to state the
prico per” coﬁv. 'his is the most serious
error we arc able to discover, but it can be
easily rectified.

SMITH
CAUSES TWO ARISTOCRATIC LOVERS TO FALL OUT.

Sir Reginald Eglantine Montague

Camg, of tove brimnful, to court and woo

Tho Lady FitzAuriole IFortescuc ;
These two

Were soon to bo wed, and Sir Reginald came

To talk ovor things with his future damo

Concorning the honeymoon ; such is the gamo
When aflame

With love of lovers. ' Now what's to be done
Denr Lady FitzAuriole whon wo're one;

I think it would be highly excollent fun
o shun

The usual trips that o wedded pair

Do always make ; and folks will staro

At people just married ; now, 1 declare
And swear

¢ That it really would be more delightful far,
And the novelty, too, would add an eclat
‘To the thing it we wont to"Niagarah;

Hurrah !

¢ Oh! no,” cried the lady, ““ a constant plague

Wo should huve with those Yankeos whose ideas vague

Of surnamiey would promgt. them to suy * Montaig,”
fontaiy !

‘* For Montague ne’eran Amoriean yet

Conld say ; and * Montaig’ isn’t known in onr sct.

With murtification your eyes wonld got quite wet,
My pot.

 Morcover, they’d speedily find out who

T wag, and they’d never say Fortoscue,

But Fortesk instead, for thoy alwaysdo ; Boo-hoo!
Think you

** That you'd like to bo called * Montaig,’ indeed,
By mien of a comnmon ropublican hreed ?
To awiul chagrin it svould certainly lend ;

Take h

¢ And mind what [ eny. [ should ery with shame
At hearing 80 mangled aur fine old name.”
So spako Sir Reginald's future dume,

All uflame,

‘‘The Yanks,” gaid Sir Iteg, ““ area horrible lot

And of Britishers' nunes don't know whut'a what,

But where shal) we go? to what happy apot
When the knot

** Is securoly tied? On the Contiuent
pr Frawnce et our honoymoon days be spent.”
‘Oh! no,” said the Jady, now nll intent,
I we went

* To Franco then ¢ Milor Montarg® you'd ho

With Johnny Crapnud, as you'd spocdily see.”

“T have it,” cried Rog[uuld, * now an ldee
Strikes me ;

“. Wo'll go to France and thus will I do ;

I'll spell my nane so~Mantagew,

And yours shall be thuswise—Forteskew ;
Hurroo "

¢ You silly fellow, why, that won't do,”
Says the Lady FitzA., *‘for I thought you know
That Frenchmen have no& ‘a{lv't_lxclr slphabot through,

““They have no such letter.” * Then what's to be done?
Is thore never o spot 'neath tho stars or sun.
To which wo can go for our honeymoon fun ’5"

“ Not one,

¢« At Jeast with such names as wo happon to bear ;
Wo might go us plebeinns, well, anywhere.

What name shall we take?  Brown? Wilson ?—there,
: Don't swear.

“ T know that it’s hard for a swell like you,

Whose blood is of such 2 cerulean hue

That it's durker by far than deep wndigo blue,
Montague,

¢« Tg agsume any nante thint reeks loud of the shop,
Or is borne by those Betties who trundic a mop.
To Wilson from Mont:tguso‘ umulld be a hop !

top

* 1 hvo it ; now here is o commonplace namo

1 see in this paper ; attached to the sume

Is another, of swelldom the creme de la creme.
No shawme

+ Could ever be oursil we put ou the shell

That Montague just for a month, dear olf,

And Goldwin Simith you might call yourself.
Of pelt

“That first nnme rings.”—*‘But the ¢ Smith,’ dear maid ¢
Of that horrible ¢ Smith* I declare I'm afraid,
For * Sruith’ ig s0 low.” **1 must be obeyed,”

She sald.

“ It I can be Smith, why you can 0o §

So forget, for the present, your Montague ;

vsmith * is cortaiuly vulgar—ULut ¢ Goldwin,’ shoo!
It's blue,

¢ Ity arigtocratic, [ do declare,

And gives the Smith o cerulean air.”

“ Wc‘il, [ icon't be Smith ; no, I won't, I declare,
So thure t*

Cried Sir Reginald Eglantine Montague,

1 wouldn't he Smith for an hour or two,

Much less for umonth—nnd that Goldwin—pooh !
Pooh, pooh !

* For Smith by itself is a terriblo evil—

Though perhups s shade better than Magot or Weevil—

But with swell Christian names ndded on—it's the devil,
Don't snivel

« 1 10ill not be Smith : no, not apelt witha ¢y’

It's the nume of a trade ; of o trade, migs. Oh my !

Shull £ ever bear such a name? Not 1! .
Goud-bye!

* Your suggrestion’s an insult : I'leave it to you
Whether now we can ever bo one : never—two;
Su, Lady FitzAurio'e Fortescue,

Adieu!

And lie bent his neck like an ozler wyth!

And the love of the twain becaine sg o myth,

Because he had far too much vertebral pith
To be Swmith.

No; its far too elear that an aristocrat
Could 1ot for o month bear a nawne like that,
For $mith—Dbe it Goldwin, or Mickoy or Pat,
Or Smythjc or Smyth is valgar and fiat
And simply S-m-i-t-h— that !

De. JonN S. King bas removed to the
south-west corner of Wilton Avenue and
Shérbourne Strect, Telephone No, 67. Street
cars pass the door.

By the way, & passage in one of Shake-
sp-'o.re’s lays i8 often misunderstood, and the
divine William cribbed it from a speech of our
old friend Diogenes. The story concerning it
is a8 follows : A brother tramp of the philoso-
pher, being out in the cold one night, attempt-
ed to orecp for warmth into old Dio’s hogshead,
but the sage, not relishing such companion-
ship, and being jealons of the other, flew out
and thumped him on the streets of Atheus,
and tore his ragged habiliments even worse
than they were already fractured. Away
went the tramp and told the sergeant of that
Police Division, and pointing to the hole in his
vest, exclaimed : * Behold the rent the envious
casker made I” This is the real thing, and
Bill ought to have given the papers of Dio-
genes’ time credit for his steal. .

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

Ladies, true womanly women, always pity
the suiterings of poor dumb animals, as the
following little anecdote or dialogue will
prove. It actually occurred, and the scene
was a crowded Sherbourne Street car; time,
between 4:15 and 4:35 p. m., Saturday,June 20.

181 Lapv.—I do think it would be such a
shame to run Sunday cars as somo of those
horrible newspapers suggest ; 8o hard on the
poor horses, you know. I'm sure they work
quite enough through the week, and thie strect
is 8o steep and quite a drag all the way up on
tha poor animals.

28D LADY.—Yes, indeed, but I must get out

here. (Car stops on the south side of Gerrard
Street, and the poor horse has to use all his
strength to stavt the car on the incline. Just
as the vehicle is fairly under way, the tender-
hearted Lady No, 1 stops it again on the north
side of the street and gets off, having saved
her precious *limhs” the fatigue of walking
five yards and given the *‘poor horse” as
much labor in starting again as if he had drawn
the car a dozen blocks.)
. If these very sympathetic women would
only get some one who knows about such mat-
ters to “ post ” them concerning the amount of
force necessary to be used on the part of a
horae to start a heavily laden car on’an incline
of say 1 in 35, they might be a little more con-
siderato of the noble animals, instead of *‘giv-
ing themselves dead away ” as Lady No. 1 did
in the foregoing instance.

Oh, yes I'ladies are very thoughtful, and do
pity those ¢ poor horses” so much—but it
don’t look like it.

TANGLED.

Sobersides (in charge of his friend).—Now,
then, look where you step !

Boozer.—Tha’ (hic) tha's jus’ the trou (kic)
ble ; X can’t (hic) step where I (hic) look !

DR. JOHNSON IN CANADA.
“ Sir,” said Boswell, as he and his illustrious

companion strolled down Johunson's Lane, and.

found Mayor Manuing's gate barring their
further progress, ¢ What is your opinion of a
man who would thus obstruct a thoroughfare
that, by right of length of usage, may be said
to be a public one ¢ ¢¢ That, sir,” replied the
doctor, rolling his head from side to eide and
shaking vohemently at the offensive gate,
‘* that, sir, is a matter of opinion. The per-
sonage, even though his position be that of
chief magistrate of a municipality, who would
thus inconvenience the populace in order to
secure a modicum of personal gratification is
acting in & manner derogatory to his dignity
and incompatible with the requirements of his

. Edward Hanlan.

position. He ia no better than he should be,
sir.” *¢ As o man is known by his walk, air,”
remarked Boswell, “then, so is Mayor Man-
ning known by his gait.” ¢ Sir, the man who
would make a pood pun could never get it
into London .Punch,” answered the lexi-
cographer, as the two retraced their steps, and
entering Jim Pearse's, called for a snifter.

* »

“ I met an oxtremely dull fellow yesterday,
gir,” said Boswell, as he and the Colossua of
Literature sauntored about the Horticultural
Gardens, * who informed me that he was a
literary man and wrote for Grir. I could
acarcely credit his statement.”” * The fellow,
though not actually censurable for menrdacity,
doubtless indulged in a most ignoble species of
prevarication,” replied the doctor, ‘‘he may
write for GrRir; nay, further, he may even
hand in bis contributions to the presiding
genius of that eminent publication, but, had
he possessed the faintest semblance of a regard
for veracity, he would have supplementod his
statement by informing you that his coutribu-
tions were invariably consigned to the recepta-
clo for waste paper. A dull fellow, sir, can
never bope to see his productions in the
columns of Grir,” ‘¢ But, sir,” said Boswell,
with no little vanity, ¢‘7 have contributed to
GRr1p, and my artioles have heen published in
its columns. ‘¢ That, sir, is a proof that there
is no rule without an exception,” answered the
doctor. _ [““I felt,” adds Boswell, ‘‘that I
deserved the reproof, and I thanked my pre-
ceptor in my heart for the delicate manner in
which it had been conveyed”}

‘“I'

] took a trip across to the Island yonder,
this morning, sir,” said Boswell, as he and the
doctor were refreshing themselves with a whifl
of pure air at the mouth of the Don, ‘“‘and 1
was gratified by being introduced to Mr.
What a glorious career, sir,
has that young man pursued, and how vastly
he demonstrates the fact that muscle is supe-
rior to mind, ‘Though totally illiterate he has
accumulated more wealth than even you, sir,
with your gigantic intellect, and when I men-
tioned your name to him he confessed that he
had never heard of you. Iam more than ever
convinced, sir, that a man docs not require
brains to become famous ” ‘“Bozzy,” roplied
the doctor, *“ I foresee that yor will become
famous.” ¢‘But / said, sir, that brains were
not essantial to famo,” answered Boswell,
¢ Exactly 8o, sir,” rapped out-the doctor, *‘J
intimated as much when I said .what I did
conceraning you.”

* %

I was honored by an introduction to Dr.
Clarke, of the Asylum, sir,” said Boswell,
‘“ who cscorted me through that splendid
institution and instructed and edified me by
his discourse. Although the vast building 1s
crowded with its unfortunate inmates, I am
told that there are scores of lunaties awsiting
vacancies to be admitted. Iam even told, sir,
that there are immense numbers of these poor
creatures at large, some of them holding official
and other positions. It is & matter for serious
reflection, sir; but its truth cannot be denied,
for, siuce coming to Toronto, I have wmet
people at large who I am convinced were little
better than idiots, What do yon think, sir?”
¢* I have met one, sir,” replied the doctor.

)

PARAGRAPHICATL PATTER.

Thore is still a chance for General Grant,
and he may yot recover if the proper method
.of treating him be carried out. This modeis as
follows : The four physicians now atlending
tho Goneral must hold a long consultation, and
this consultation must take place in New Zea-
land, or Yokohawa, or some place fnr enough

away from the patient to ensure his heing left
undisturbed by those doctors for at least three
wecks or a’month.” This is the General’s hope.

How very vastly the philosophers of old
differed from those of our own time. Justlisten
to this, translated from the Greek : ¢ Diogenes,
in one of his walks, met 2 young man who was
50 imprudent as to inform him that he was oa
his 'way to a feast. The philosopher instantly
took bim in charge and carried him back - his
friends, as one who lacked the sense to know
when he was running into danger.” Nowa-
days a philosopher in a similar case would
merely say : ¢ Bully for you! Come along;
I'll go with you, and as it is an bonor for you
to bo scen in company with a sage, I'll allow
you to pay my shot ” That’s the sort of a
haie-pin a nincteenth century Diogenes is.

Yet the ancionts revered and respected these
old fogies. The idea of a man sleoping, as
Diogenes is reported to have been in the habit
of doing, ina tub! We, of the present age,
call such men tramps, and the police run 'em
in. Again, would any man reputed to he in
his right mind go prowling about in broad
daylight with a lamp in his hand, looking for
anb honest man? Any fool would know that he
could never find such an article just as well
a8 Diogenes knew he wes on n wild-goose chase,
Diogenes would soon sce the inside of a lunatic
asylum if he lived in these times and cut up
any of his capers,

Some journalist remarks, as somecthing
extraordinary, that ‘a member of the choir
at St. George’s chapel, Windsor Castle, has
sung there for seventy years and is still at it.”
The same, as repards singing, might be said of
certain primes donnes, and, from all appear-
ances, they intend to keep at it.

¢ AMen may come and men may (o,
But they go on for ever.”

THINGS ONE SHOULD SAY
ENTLY.
Anaretr Voo List (who prides himself on
hix singing, lo hostesz).—Oh t ‘my dewr Mrs,
Haunthoy, my friend, Mr. Baritone, is guite
indisposed this ¢cvening and he requested me
to take his place at your musicale.

Mgrs. H.—A thousand thauks, Mr. Reced-
Pipes ; it is extremely kind of you, I'iu sure.

(At the break-up of the musicale, )

Mzs, H.—Good-night, Mr. Reod.Pipes:
thank you so much for your assistance, Pray
tell Mr. Baritone that I hove Le will soon he
better, and say that Inissed him very much
indeed. I do hope he will be able to come to
my next musicale.

DIFFER-




Lite-sized photographs mede direot
from life a epocialty. Nothing to equal
them in the Dominion,

| Photographic Art Studio,

J. FRASER BRYCE, |

SOCIETY, tiead Otfice, 35 Arcade ; Branch, 26 Adelaide-stroet East, Toronto.
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“A GENTLEMAN, NURSE, THAT LOVES TO HEAR HIMSELF TALK.”

—Romeo and Juliet, Act I11., Scene 4.

Apropos to a controversy that has been
taking place in the columns of the London
Times on the subject of nude art, Jerome K.
Jerome says that *“ the human form is a die-
grace to decency, and ought never to be seen
in its natural state.” This is well enough,

did not make their own indecent farms,
The milliner's art has been called into play to
hide this indecency, and it would really puz-
z.e an Eastern magician to divine what kind of
figures are concealed by the puffs and pads so
much in vogue with the fair sex, and not with
the fair sex only.

haq passed through, and remarked of Hamil-
ton that ““itis a prettily situated place, the
streets being lined with beautiful trees,
amongst which the chestnuts preponderated.”
Yes, Hamilton is a great place for chestnuts
as any reader of the * funny ” column of the
Spectator will allow.

S PECTAC LE S THAT will suit all sights.

Send for au Illustrated
Catalogue, and be convinced. H. SanpeErs, Mauufac-
turing Optician, 185 St. Jamoea Street, Montreal,

but J. K. J. should remember that people

CATARRE—A new treatment has been dis-
covered whersby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable discase is absolutely ef.
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing ome year or forty
years. This remedy is only applied ouce in
twelve days, and docs not interfere with busi-
ness. Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A, H. Dixoy & Son,
305 King-streot west, Toronto, Canada.

| #FGo to Kingsbury’s, 103 Church-street,

Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries,

31 Front-street East, Toronto.
> vy ";

POWDER

AT THE FRONT.—"il ourgl-

teors are now at the frout facing our country’s focs,
J. BRUcE, the wcll-known Art Photographer is, always
has been, ond intends to rowain st _the front in every

LEAR'S

NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,

15 and 17 Richmond-street West. Proprictor, having busi-
nees that calls him to the 0ld Country in June, has de-
cided ta offer for the next two months inducements to
buyers not often met with. Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted. Cash customers will find this the golden op-

portunity.
R. H. LEAR.

A Goop INVESTMENT.~It pays to carry a good watch
I novor had satisfaction till 1 bought onc of WeLcH &
TrowrRN's relinble watches, 171 Yonge-strevt, cast side,
2nd door south of Queen.

\ SWEET BRIAR,
An American who lately visited Canada | PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO. M 0 R S E ) 8 WH OV &
wrote his impressions of the various cities he PRINCESS LOUISE.

Best Toilets in the Market.

BURTON’S

AL HEALING TAR
 GLYCERIKE S0AP

Cures all Diseases of the SKIN
in MAN or BEAST. Makes the

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash cleanses and presorves the teeth, hardens the
gu'ms, gurlﬂm the breath. Price, 2fic. Pre;;ared ouly

y C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal. Retailed by all
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

EIN = branch of the Art, Ready, aye Ready, at 118 King .

X * J.F.McRAE & CO.,Merchunt b
TUNDER L \/ Streot West. EL‘;?TH ING. Tailors, 166 Yonge-street, é 3 e

; 4 R o ‘oronto, g
S P A -j"‘ T Tare is no disputing the fact, said Mrs. Talkative to & ;,fz' i
* = — her neighbor, PETLRV'S I8 the place to buy carpets, and . g -

G o L M E D ALS in no house in the Dominion are they as well made or PHOTOS-—Cubinete, $2.50 per dozen, J, DixoN, 201 to S e §

) put down. 203 Yongc-street, Toronto. e

Awarded In the Dominion in 18834 for Coox & BuNKER, Manufacturors of Rubber and Metal - «gi

Hand Stunps, daters, self-inkors, otc., ctc., railroad and VlOLlNS—E‘imtrclnse, trom 75 to 83, Catalogues of 8 §

banking stamps, notary public and soclety sgeals, etc., Instruments free. T. CLAXTON, 197 Yonge-street, g8

mado to order. 36 King-street west, Toronto. + | Toronto. . 5 %

. =

AND OTEER MACEINE QILS: . WAT aro you thinking of 7 Others claim to be Kings, - — 88

: and Crowns, and Porfect, but we claim to be only o TE NT S and Camp Furniture. All kinds for -

TORONTO { DomesTic, but oxe that No Jady will part with. Found Snle or Hire. Scnd for cataloguc. Tent 22
. only at 98 Yongo Street, Toronto. Call andbe convinced.: } and Camping Depot, 169 Yongo-streot, Toronto, M1
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" POSTAL SCALE.

dicates irstantly Weight and Pos
and Paroprs, The trade’supplied, ~2# Send for circular.

e on LETTERS, PAPERS

COOK’S AUTOMATIC {NOVEL, SIMPLE, OONVENIENT, ACCURATE. In~} HART & COMPANY,

SOLE AGENTS FOR OANADA.

81 and 33 King St. Weat, Toronto.
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