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Tartoon Tonunents

Lrapixe Carroox.—It is the business of
party orgens to obscure facts whenever the
interests of their various *‘ machines” so re-
quire. Langunage, it may truly be said, was
given to newspaper partisans to conceal their
thoughts, and confuse those of other people.
On the other hand, it is an important part of
Grir's mission in the political world to
connteract these disingenuous efforts. This
aceounts for the appearance of another cartoon
this week on what ‘the 3ail calls ¢ The
Crisis in Quebec.” The veracious organ just
named has gone on day after day laboring to
make it appear that the great question at issne
is—Should Riel have been hanged or should
he not ? If yes, then sustain John A. regard-
less of all other questions ; if no, then lst the
Fovernment he defeated and prepare yourself
for the terrora of French domination, Now,
the truth is this : Riel has been hanged.
VWhether his execution was wise under the
circumstances is a question upon which there
is a difference of opinion, a large majority of
our citizens, however, decidedly holding to
the affirmative, Bat that is not the question at
issue atall. The question is——Have SirJohn and
his colleagues ruled this country so purely,
wisely and economically that they deserve a
rencwal of office, and especially are they
guilty or not guilty of having made Riel and
his second rebellion possible? It certainly
does not strengthen the faith of Sir John's
friends to find his principal organ kicking up
such a tremendouy duat on a side issne.

FirsT PigE.—The Government that has so
long ruled over the destinies of *Ontario,
Ontario ”—the rich hanuner Province of Con-
federation, otc., etc.—is a very good govern-
ment. It is composed of very good gentle.
men, who never swear, or drink, or play

poker, and who rarely, if ever, smoke cigars.
Moraover, it is compised of very cconomical
- gentlemen, very, very economical, indeed. The
people of Ontario doat on economy, and they
are proud of their ecoromical Cabinet, be-
cause Ontario is rich as aforesaid, and rich
Provinces always love economy when it is
carried to o fine point. This is why the Hon.
QOliver Mowat is still on deck singing Ur.
Edgar's celebrated war-songs ; the people cling
to him because he is 8o economical. What do
the people care whether the public service is
becomingly executed so long as Economy
reigns? Nothing whatever. Does avybody
suppose that the rich Province of Ontario,
with its surplus and its big timber limits,
doesn’t glory in the fact that its business con-
tinues to be transacted in a shanty, to save
money ? Why, of course it does. It fairly
gloats over the fact that its Ministers have re-
duced choose-paring and bone-scraping to an
exact science, because economy is a glorious
thing. We don’t mean merely the sort of
economy that pays, but the other kind, the
ha’penny wise variety so expertly and ingeni-
ously practised by the Ontario Government.
When Ontario bas gained the reputation of
being a notorious miser—and she's fairly on
the road—her cup of bliss will be full.

LEwurm Page.—Hon. Mr. Joly is perhaps
the most universally honored mar in Quebec,
because everybody believes in hias thorough in-
tegrity. It pays a man to have principles and
to act upon them in politics. Stick a pin just
here, gentlemen. Mr. Joly feels it his duty
to resign his seat in the Quebec Legislature at
the present juncbure, and of course he does
so. For this he is applauded by the Mail,
which points to him as an instance of upright-
ness, and advises Mr, Blake to follow his
example. He is at the same time cheered
with equal fervor by the lobe, which holds
him forth as an example worthy of Sir Hector
Langevin’s attention. Ia thus securing the
encomiums of both parties while still living,
Mr. Joly has achieved a unique trinmph—one
that we did not believe possible in Canadian
politics.

Mr. Howranp For Mayvor.—Toronto is
likely to have the right kind of a Chiof
Magistrate for 1856—an honest, upright gen-
tleman, above the suspicion of partisanship
and scheming, and an earaest advocate of all
that will advance the city’s hopor and pros-
perity. Mr. W. H, Howland will be in all
respects a oredit to the city, which is what
Torento cannot always say of hor mayor.

SEQUEL TO BATOCHE.
L

On a hospital bed he lay,

Poor man, for ho had no other,

“ My good man,” unto him 1 did say,

** Havo you, then, no wifo or no mother 7"
With o smile and n tear,

“I'1n & volunteer,”

Said he, rheumatics his features screwing,
Whilo wearily ho shonk his head,

“ The gummer’s gone, the winter's nigh ;
My children live on chariteo,

Beeause, all thought of self eschowing,

1 fought for lovo of couatree.

Now on this bod,
A wreck I'll lie,

For months to como, I greatly foar,
A helpless—weary volunteer.

IL

I snw o pretty little girl,

With sunny curls and beaming oyo—

Her pouting lips did sadly curl,

To see the children passing by,

'* Why dan't you go to school like those ¥
Said T, ¢ Why do you linger here?”

T au't,” said she, “ I have noshooey

Nor Loots, my pa's o volunteer.”

1L

A grocery man bent o’cr his senles,

His volco was sharp, his words were hard—
Against a pile of patont pails

A woman sthod : *“These debts retard

My business so, I really must

In sclf-defence shut down on trust.”

She turned and wiped away a tear,

Her husband was & volunteer.

1v.

A woman, elderly and gray

Went secking work one summeor day.
‘* Huve you ho husband, then, no son ?
It doos scem hard to me, that one
8o fur advanced in life should seck
Some outside worlk herself to kecp.
“ My husband’s dead, my son is here
But out of work—ua volunteer !"

"

—I. K. L.

T

THE KINGSTON ALDERMAN.

They have an alderman in Kipgston who
is so bashful (like all aldermanic diguitaries)
that he put himself to vast trouble the other
day to keep out of the sight of a certain
cavicaturist who happened to be in the Lime-
stone City. Getting his eagle eye on the
dreadful Eersonage in question, he dashed
out into the pitiless blizzard that was raging
in the street—forgetting his overshoes—and
for many a weary hour he lurked around the
atormy corners, waiting for the clouds to roll
by. No coaxing would induce him to ‘ show
up "—he was awfully cute, even for an
alderman. But it only shows how fatile are
all human efforts to cscape merited retribu-
tion, He was caught, sure enough, and here
he is, in all his rubicund glory.

AN EFFECTIVE PAD.

‘“You’re not looking well, Jones,” aaid
Spilliken to that gentleman, whom he-met
coming out of & Winchester Street .car.  Bi-
lious, ain’t you ?”

¢ Yes, I feel all broks up.”

“T'1l tell you,” said Spilliken; “you just
try a pad. It’s the best thiug—bhetter than
doctors’ dmgs. You try a pad ; it’s sure to
relieve you,”

“Yes, I know that,” said Brown. ] was
walking up Winchester Street last night with
spad stickin’ to me and I got relieved—got
lre ée'}'ed of money, watch and chain and a new
hat.

“,VVhy, wh—why, what sort of a pad was
it ? .

“ A foot-pad,” said Brown. “I'm going to
the Police Court now to lay information,”
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OH, MAID OF RIVERSIDE !

Olh! lovely maid of Riverside,

Altho’ the river's deep and wide,

Tho’ tho mighty Don’s fierce surging tide
Rolls "tween my love aud me ;

Though bull-frogs from their rushy lair

With wild notes fill the midnight air,

I have no fear, they cannot scare
Mo, lovely maid, from thee. —_— R

THE FARMER LAD.

The farmer Ind ig a very fine lad
At Icast, 8o thinks his fond old dad,

S0 do the fine folks of the town,

Altho’ they say he's a country clown ;
They always take him to bo soft—

Just here thodo foll:a get fooled, quite oft;

But still, fair maid of Riverside,
Altho’ the sunfish I deride,
I yet will clnin you for my bride,

If you'll do this for me,
Just buy a Lottle of Cologno,
Which will much for the fish condone,
And then I'l eall you my sweet owvn,

And we will married be,

-B,

Oh ! lovely mald of Riversido,

th' i it thus, that you abido

And live ou pike and sunfish fried,
Hooked from Ashbridge's Bay ?

For, 'pon ny werd, I dearly wish

That you would chuose somme other dish,

For truly, odors of stale fish
Are not liko new-mown hey |

For when he brings a load of hay

A stone may hell‘) to make it \Vulgh,
He stuffs the turkey’s neck with peas,
His tub of butter is part xreaso,

Ho puts good apples on the top,

So on the folks he's got the drop—
This unsophisticated lad,

If you don't look out, will fuol you bad.

CONFIDENMTIAL CONFESSICONS.
I1.—THE MOTHER IN-LAW’S,

I would not exchange my position for that
of the best man on this earth, I know many
revile me as a mother-in-law, hut I care not a
snap of tbe finger for auy of them. 1 have
been fortunate in having had four lovely
daughters united in wedlock to four of the most
workable nonenities of husbands I ever koew.
Of course I was sorry for my girls, but I found
much consolation in the fact that I could turn
either one of their husbands round my little
fiuger. Jim was the first of the scries; he
married my oldest daughter, Jane. Being my
first son-in-law I naturally felt a little auxious
as to the extent of my powers over him, but
everything came out splendid, In twomonths
my strength of will proved so much superior
to his that I could control him with a iook.
Having ascertained my powers I hastened to
pet the next of my girls married to another
subject, and saw her safely joined fo a rich
young fellow with little brains, Hec kicked
mightily at first, and talked of showing me
the door. He had more grit than I at firss
suspected, but I torned my gllittering eyes
upon him and told him that if I went, Emily
should go with me ; and further, we should in-
stitute proceedings for divorce on tho grounds
of extreme cruelty. That settled him, and
from that day 1 have had complete control
over his mind and purse, After a year of un-
adulterated joy I found it becominzfa, little
monotonous between the two of them, I
thercfore cast about for a husband for my
third marviageable daughter, Maris, and was
again made prospectively happy by her union
with a smart little carpenter. As in the case
of my other married daughters, I went to live
with Maria and her hushand just to sec how
they agreed. The carpenter also objected to
my rulings and inore than once threatened to
shoot me. Poor man! He little koew a
mother-in-law’s fearlessnaturc ! I exerted my
full powers and before many days had passed
he found out the uselessness of such ‘‘blow,”
and quietly gave way to the inevituble. Here
let me confess that it is just possible I may
have been unduly severe at times. But who,

I ask, can protect the interests of a young wife
better than her mother? I have found that
en too often take advantage of the wenkness
of their wives and behave shamefully to them,
and it is at such times as these that a mother-
in-law’s tongue and temper prove so beneficial.
I remember too well my suflerings as & young
wife and I then determined if ever I lived to
have daughters married I would see closely to
their intcrests. My fourth subject, married
to Susan, opposed me upon entirely different
lines to thuse adopted by my other sons-in-
law. He wanted to arguc the case with me,
and talked about man’s prerogative and St..
Paul’s advice to wives (St. Paul said nothing ™
about mothers-in-law), and all that sort of
thing, until I got out of paticnce with him and
laid my law very straight before him. Before
I had reached my third clanse he gladly gave
in, and now I guess he is the most easily
managed of my quartette of sons-in-law. The
happiest man’is not as happy as I. I make
the round of my daughters’ homes, and by
way of recreation, occasionally raise a muss
with one of their dear husbands, Oh, the
pleasure I find in it !  Adu revoir,

First drop at the bar, last drop at the gal-
lows. Moral—drop it.

—
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W. H HOWLAND FOR MAYOR.

A SOUND MAN ON A SOUND PLATRORM.
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KEEPING TO THE .DOCKET.

Justice. —~THIS 18 THE NEXT CASE FOR TRIAL ; THAT IS MERELY A LOCAL MATTER FOR THE Party Drvision Couwi.
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DID IT TAKE?
BY A MONTREAL ARTIST,

A NEW SONG OF THE SHIRT.

$tab, stick, stab. stick,
As on my buttons I sew—

It's on my fingere I'm sewing them—
T'11 let the hanged thing go.

*T11 use a pin. for & button,”
1 gaily unto mo £aid,
Sat down on n chair and pulled
‘Two halves of a shirt o’cr mny head.

I gazed on tho beautitul wreck,
Ag sadly I roamed round in sorrow—
“I'll tie round my neck a handkerchief
It's all I've got for the morrow

And thus stern nccessity smiled,
Like the sun thro’ n erack in the door ;
““If you can’t do one thing, do another,”
Is a maxim that's sound to the core, P
—Porx.

SCOTTIE AIRLIE,
THe WaRrEno0SE, ToronTo, Nov., 1885,

Dear WorLLIE,—Me and Mistress Airlie hae
haen oor first fecht, but whether I cam aff
first or recond best, it wad be hard tae
tell. I think it’s aboot what ye wad ca' a
drawn game, for I'm meoserable and she's

weeserable, but not wan o' the twa 'ill be the

firat tao gic in.  So there we staun, as Cole-
ridge, the poet, beautifully describes the
sitiwation—
*¢ Like rocks that hath been ront asundor
A dreary gea now flows between.”
But in oor case it's no a ‘“dreary sea” that
lies atween us—it's a bustle—a woman’s bustle!
Yo see me an' ma wife, Mistress Airlie
were invected oot tae tea ae nicht. Weel, i
shaved an’ got ready, an’ after waitin’ an’ oor
or mair, at last Mistress Airlic cam doon the
stair in great style an’ luckin’ extraordinary
weel till she tarned roon, an’ losh! I near
fainted. She bad & bump on the sma’ o’ her

back big encuch tae set a New Haven fish- -

wife’s creel on! ¢ Mistress Airlie,” says I
** haul doon yer goon—it’s a’ up in & bunch at
yer back,” ¢ Hoots,” says she, ** d’ye no ken

that’s ma bustle.” *“Yer what?” says I
‘‘Ma bustle—ma dress improver,” says she,
“ye ken I couldna’ gae oot withoot that.”
** Weel,” says 1, ¢*Mistress Airlie, I did gie
ye credit for some sma’ modicum o’ common
seuse, but I'll hae tae let that tow gang wi’
the bucket noo. I've nae the sma’est objec-
tion tae gang doon the street wi’ a decent
woman an’ ma ain wife, but if ye think me
daft eneuch tae gang doon Yonge Street, airm
in airm, cleckit wi’ & dromedary, ye'll find oot
ye’venfotten the wrang g00 by the lug. Na1
na | Mistress Airlie, ye maun either tak’ aff
the bustle or 'bide at hame.”

I ’'bide at hame,” quo’ she, ¢‘Mair than

that—I'll wear just what suits me, whether

! you like it or no.”

. *“Noo, ma dear,” says I—for I saw the
horns were beginnin’ tae sproot, an’ I thocht
T wad tak’ her caony—‘“hoo wad you like

gin 1 was tae wear onything you didna like.”

*“ Ye can wear what ye like for ocht I care ;
ye can wear & bustle tae, gin ye like,” quo’
ehe, fixin’ up her goon wi’ her twa hands so as
tae mak’ it Jook bigger an’ bigger, that awfu’
hamp ) I think auld Nick entered intae me
at that meenit, for her speech suggested a
i means o' gettin’ square wi' ma wifean’ at the
! yame time bringin’ her tae reason,

¢ Weel-a-weel, then,” says I, “a bargain's

" abargain,” an’ wi’ that I slips up the stair an’

| Pits on ma swally-tailed black coat that I was
¢ marrit in.

““Good gracious!” says Mistress Airlie,
‘“ ye're never gaun wi’ that coat on, are ye ?"

“What for no?” says I. ‘A bargain’s a
bargain, ye ken.” An’wi’ that we started off
tae the pairty, after tellin’ oor servant-lass tae
luck woel after the boarders an’ see they
hained the buttor., It was Maister Tamson’s
we were gaun tae, an’ I was determined tae
get & word in private wi’ Tam—that’s
Maister Tamson—an’ let him ken the trick 1
was goun tae play ma wife, Tamn gaed hert
an’ sowl intae the conspeericy, an’ the result

““Y'll nether tak’ aff the bustle nor yet will-

was that when the dancin’ began Tam an’ me
slippit awa up stairs, an’ I got ma shape,
what the women folks ca’ improved, wi’ ane
o' Mistress Tamson’s big bustles tied in alow
the swallow tails o’ ma coat! Tam lauched,
an' I lauched, an’ doon the stair we cam, me
ap’ ma big hump like a camel’s on ma back.
Ma wife was dancin’ at the far end o' the
room, sae keepin’ ma back tae the door I made
ma best boo till a lass that was sittin’ pear
by; an’ when the music struck up again awa
we set, careerin’ roon the floor amang the rest,
the bustle a’ the time bob.bobin’, and ma coat-
tails stickin’ oot an’ whurlin’ like the petti-
coats o’ a’ dancin’ dervish. Weel, sic anither
tempest o' lauchin’ an’ ekirlin’ brak oot that
the music was completely drooned oof, an’
a’body stoppit dancin’ but ma’ rairtner an’
me, ‘ What are they. lauchin’ at ?" says she.
¢ Qo, some nonsense,”’ says 1; ¢ dance awa 1"
An’ we did dance till ma pairtner, seein’ they
were lauchin’ at ue, stopped, an’ catchin’ a
glisk o’ ma bustle, she lut an eldricht screich
an’ flew in amang the c¢rood, leavin’ me stan-
nin’ there—me an’ ma improver. *‘Leddies

and gentlemen,” says 1, ‘‘hoo d’ye like ma

dress improver? A hump on a body’s back
is sic a gracefu’ thing, sic an ilnprovement on
nature, that I think it’s nae fair that the led-
dies should hae the hale monopoly o’ this
artistic dromedary style. An’ noo that ye've
sic a glorious opportunity o’ seein hoo gracefu’
it lovks, I houp the gentlemen present will
a’ move, sccond an’ adopt the wearin’ o
bustles under their coat taila.” There was
freat clappin’ o’ hands an’ cheerin’, but when

luket roon tae see hoo the leszon was taen by
Mistress Airlie, she wasna tae be seep, an’
Tam tellt me the meenit her een lichted on
me wi’ the bustle on, she said she had a head-
ache, an’ he was feared she had gane hame.

Weel, Wallie! I've often heard o’ women’s
tongues, but I never had the least notion o’
what they could be capable o’ till I cam hame
that nicht, It gaed stend‘\; for twa strucken
’oors ! (Gudesake! I tbink I bear’t yet, but
she’s gien't a lang rest, for she’s nae opened
her mooth tae me for the last twa days, an’ if
the din o’ her tongue was ill, this silence is
faur worse, an’ the moral I've learnt is—never,
never, never, interforo or meddle in any shape
or form wi’' & woman's way o’ dressin’, for if yo
dae yo'll come oot at the sma’ end o' the horn,
like, Yer brither,

Huar AIRLIE.

OWED
TO THE CHAMPION,

Oh ! Ed’ard, and bast thou beon deposed ?
(\l speak of Ed. the varsmnan, not of Blake,

Who, it is rumored, soon will get the bounce
From the Grit party, and by the mugwumps told
That he had better walk off on his car.)

Deposed 1 fear thou art, oh ! stalwart Ned,

Thy sceptre taken from thee by big Beach,

And now by Teecmer, who has knocked thee out,
And plucked tho laurel wreath from off thy brow.
Come back ! come back unto thy Jslnnd home,
And dig n grave deep In its sandy soil,

Jump in, Jio down and die; and when

The croaking bull-frog crics thy funeral dirge,
The tceming mob, which doth thie Island seck

‘I'o holst in the fresh air and B. R, beer,

Will say, * Ho should have closed off when ’twas tlme.
He lost his laurels when he croased the line.”

Bet some think etill that anlan is the boss;
Aud that he gave his friends the “ double cross.”

=Q

THE MISSING LETTER;  OR, THE
TRAGEDY OF RICE LAKE.

(4 Canadian story that got no prize.)
CHAPTER I,

It is now more than fifty years since I was
a small boy on the northern shores of Rice
Lake. I have never been a small boy at any
other place, and there is no mistaking me or
the lake referred to, becanso it is the only lake
of the kind in this part of the country. Can-
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ada is noted for its Jakes more than for its rice.
This is a Canadian story and expects to take
the prize.

My father was a good Baldwin Reformer of
the good old Family Compact type, though of
course I can't be expocted to be exact in my
dates and other history, but he was true Grit,
I tell you, and brought us all up honest and
economical,

‘We had a small farm of 762 acres, bounded
on the south by Rice Lake, on the north by
Hudson’s Bay, and with no fences to the east
or west. Forty acres were cleared and in a
high state of caltivation—there was a good
log barn, a never-failing spring of running
water, and within thirty-seven miles of the
nearest post office, I remember all that just
as well as if I was reading an acconnt of the
sale of Levi Smith’s farm, but- I can’t give it
all now,” The post office brings me to the point
of my story.

CHAPTER IL

We had a red-headed boy as help on ounr
farm—he worked for his board chiefly, but was
allowed to go to school in the winter. In
those days it was & common thing to go ten
miles to school. The master boarded round,
and whenever he came to our house, about
once a winter, the red-headed boy went to
school then, and I tell you he was meek and
thankful for months aud months afterwards.
It took himn some time to finish his education,
but at the age of seventeen he could writo his
name though he couldn’s spell it or anything
else. His name was Bob Peck.

CHAPTER III ~

When Bob was going to school about ten
ears the increased education then common to
xim and the rest of loyal Canadians drove the
Tories from their fat offices. There was a new
election, and so they had to go out, but an-
other set of Tories equally bad succeoded
them, and my father, who was a staunch Re-
former, and an honest yeoman of the “ manor
born,” resolved to write a letter to the Globe
newspaper, giving a harrowing account of the
corruption into which the recent election had
driven the country. In those days thiogs
could not be done in & hurry, so he wrote the
letter after the fall ploughing was over and
waited till the Rice Lake was frozen, go as to
send it down to Cobourg to postit., Every
three weeks the mail line ran from Montreal
to Dundas, pussln% through York, or Muddy
York, and so the letter would appear before
the following spring, unless all the proprietors
were thrown into prison. Postage was three-
pence in those days. On the §th of November
—I remember it well—1842, Bob Peck started
off with that letter, threepence, two days’
provisions, two flints, four dogs, five fowling
pieces, and thirteen mufflers.

My father never saw or heard of him after.
wards, but three dogs came back, four guuns
were recognized in the bands of the ncighbor-
ing Indians, and thirteen mufilers in the pos.
session of their wives. Spring came and no
letter in Qlobe, and no trace of Peck.

We are an over-educated people.

CLIAPTER IV.

Shortly after sugar-making in the spring my
father died, and with the perseverance of a
-hardy Canadian I came to Toronto and lived
here over since, At the last election in North-
umberland I went down to Cobourg to vote—I
have voted straight Reform for forty years
past—snd T wanted to put in one solid for the

arty down where I used to own some land.
fhud forgotten all about Peck, and indeed
everything in the country, so that indeed it
was with difficulty 1 knew anyone or anyono
knew me, However, as I came into the poll.
ing booth the man who handed me the sli
arrested my aitention, naturally, till I go
over the difficulty of making myself recog-
nized as a voter in an outside county. The
man was a short, thick-set, red-headed far-

lmer about sixty years of age.

When I
Fointed out on the map to him that I had
and on the morth of Rice Lake fifty years
before, he said that he know every man,
woman and child in the riding and that he
never heard of me.

“ Where in thuader,” said I to him, ‘‘do
you live ?” .

“1 have lived,” said he, ‘ man and boy,
on the north side of the lake for over forty
years. And if you want to be particular
about it,” said the old fellow, in wrath, “I
have been there since the 8th of November,
1842.”

*“Enough,” said I, “‘where is the letter,
the threepence, the dogs, and the mufflers?
Bob Peck, I know you. Don’t go for
to deny it.”

“ Who the devil is Bob Peck,” said he, in
a furious rage, ‘‘and who are you with your
mufflers and postage stamps? My name is
Johnson, sir,Henry Johnson, I'd have you
know, one of the oldest settlers in these parts,
and never saw or heard of you or your letter
or Bob Peck, never was north of Rice Lake in
my life. Clear out of here—you don’t vote
here this day.”

CHAPIER V.

Reader, was ho lyingor not? Idon’t know,

Good evening. H3

THE TRUE STORY OF THE FLIGHT,

MEe Dear Mistarr Grip,—Sure it's meself

that wint an’ saw the Ould Bye off, *‘ Good-
bye,” sez he to me, ‘‘Barney,” sez he;
¢ good-bye, fur a little file, an’ whin I ecum
back, it’s manys the good laugh we’ll be
afther havin’ over the commints an' aidi-
torials av the Globe, all about me suddint
flight, and how I run away from the ghost
of Riel wid that there troop av Indian mur-
therers all standin’ round me midnight couch
wid divil a stitch to their backs but the moc-

caging on their fcet an’ the feathers in their :

heads, But, Barney,” sez he, layin’ bis finger
alongside av his nose an’ winkin, ““it's your-
solf that knows how badly me constitootion
waats a change; it’s me health, Barney, me
health, that’s it—an’ then there's that Reci-
procity consarn, an’ them fisheries, An’
though Charlie’s a2 very clever chap an’ all
that, still me personal prisence in England,
etcitera, etcitera—all very good texts for the
papers to spin sarmons out av. But, Barney,
whishper, D['Il just be afther tellin’ yez in
shtrictest canfidence the rale rayson of me
dayparture—I'm goin’ Jjur the soke av givin'
them something to talk about. The rebellion
is quelled, Riel safely shipped off. But now
that he's gone, what on airth are thim papers

oin’ to do fur something to sensate about?
%ca.n’t stand it, Barney! It’s killin’ me!
Me heart ia broke thinkin’ av tbat poor, un-
farchunate Globe, left widout a salitary sin-
sation, so it’s meself musht give them a lift.
I'm off, widout tellin’ ’em six weeks before-
hand, and if that paper don’t make the masht
av it, me name isn’t Sir Jahn McDonald,
K. C,, fiddle-dee-dee, and all the rest av it.
Besides, there’s Blake over there, doin’ the
shmart thing among the gintry there, an’
crackin’ up Capada an’ holdin’ forth in that
provokin’ roimt.iouu way he has. Egad ! I'll
smack his chops fur him ! What business
has ke to crack up Canada? What's ke got
to do wid Canada, I'd like to know? Il
lot them know that Canada belongs to e,
that 7, and 7 only, rule and reprisint this
counthry 1” I tell yez, Misther Gripr, the
ould bye was mad—begorra ! it’s frightened
meself was intoirely. ¢ Well,” sez I, “ good
luck and a fair wind to yez,” sez I. “ Yez'll
be over in good time fur the elections ?”
¢« Nivir fear,” sez he, and wid a most beauti-
ful ‘military saloot he disappeared in the

stame boat.
BARNEY O’HEA.

OF COURS]KI{:KE LIKES ¢ GRIP'S

MANAC.”

We are in receipt of GRrp's ALMANAC for
1886. We consider it the best Comic Alma.-
nac we have ever seen, It js full of fun, humor
and originality, touching the leading topics of
Canadion litcrature of tﬁe present time, The
numerous cartoons and sketches arc executed
in a masterly and artistic manner. We know
of nothiug that will give you more pleasure
and fun; all who see it must ho delighted
with it, from the Queen to the humblest

asant. A study of it will increase your

nowledge of geography and political econo-
m.i' ; it will save ten timos its cost in doctors’
bills, and will make your sides ache with
Jaughter, and you will not forget it. Be sure
and get this combination of fun in every housc-
hold. You will not regret it. You cannot
get 50 much fun and amusement in any other
nl“n“r as cheaply. —Farmers' Advocate, Lon-
don.

‘¢ See here, Smith, what in thunder do you
mean by that article of yours? I'll spend a
whole day trying to knock out your brains, if
I can find them. You——-"

“ Why, my dear Jones, you are excited, I
did not mean anything personal ; I simply
found fault with your actions, not with you.”

“ Oh, I beg pardon. T thought you meant
it for me personally. Shake hands and order
in something, ”

BRONCHITIS.

Bronchitis comes from colds and icritations
of the throat; hoarseness, cough and sore
throat are its characteristics, These troubles
may be remedied by & timely nse of Hagyard's
Pectoral Balsam.

HOME PHILOSOPHY.

“ Pa, why ain’t baby no teeth?”

¢ Because he does not eat meat.”

“ Why don’t he ?”

¢ Because he don’t want to.”

“ Why don’t he want to 7"’

“Cos ho can’t!”

* Why can’t he ?”

“’Cauge he hasn't any tecth. Now, shut
up. You ve set the baby crying.”

LUXURY ON WHEELS.

The new Pullman Buffet Sleepers now run-
ning on the Grand Trunk Raflway are becom-
ing very popular with the travelling public,
Choice berths can be secured at the city offices
of the company, corner of King and Yonge
Streets, and 20 York Street.

Why was Shylock called a dog? Becauso
he was eager in following a cent.

¢ The autumn winds do blow,
And we shall soon havo enow.
Father, hadn’t you better get me a pair of
What. West & Co.’s laceboots? They havo
some beauties of their own make, just fit every
boy that goes, and they're all going.”

When a youngster develops *‘chin” he
should bo well lathered ; but it ias hoped that
the barbarous master will not come down on
him eo heavily as to razor row with the young
shaver’s father,

Bestin the world for

Imperial Congh Drops.
e i E‘or the voice unequalled.

the throat and chest.
Try thom.




Lito-stsod photographs made direct

from iife » specially. Nothing to equal
them in the Doml‘r.ﬁon.

J. FRASER BRYGE, | Photographic Art Studio, 107 King-Street W.
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* PHILODERMA " has no equal for chap
hands—sore lips. Ladies are delighted with
it ; gentlemen use it after shaving. Try it.
No toilet table complete withont it. Ask your
druggist. Price 25c.

e

“Emily, that fellow Fox has been here
again.”

* Now, papa, George 'is & very rich aund a
very mice young man, to boot.”

*“Is ho? Ishall try him.”

Before deciding on your new suit go into R.
WaLker & Soxs’ Ordered Clothing Dept.,
and eee their beautiful Scotch tweed suitings
at 518, and winter overcoatings from $16.

This is the time of the year when the meds
are apt to ralse somebody’s (s)ire.

a3"BoiLERS regularly inspected and Insurod
against explosion by the Boiler Inspection and
Insurance Co. of Canada. Aleo consulting
engineers.  Hoad Office, Toronto: Branch

Office, Moutreal.
QUEEN GITY 0IL Go.
T
§ COLD MEDALS
Awarded in the Dominion in 1883-4 for
PEERLESS
AND OTRER MAOCEINE OILS:
TORONTO.

McCOLL'S

LARDINE

Stlil takes the lead for machine purposos.

CyLiNpEr Orrs, Harness O1Ls, WooL OrLs,
ETC., ALWAYS IN STOCK.

OUR“SUNLIGEHT"
Is the best Canadian Coal Oil in the

market,.

McCOLL BROS. & CO., TORONTO.
2arPrompt shipment and Jowest pricos guaranteed.

J.F.M¢RAE & CO., Merchant

LEAR'S
NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmond-street Wost. Proprietor, having busi-
neas that calls him to the O1d Country in 5une. has de-
clded to offer for the next two months inducemeonts to
buyors_not often met with, Ton Thousand Dollara
Wanted. Cash customers will ind thia the golden op-
portunity.
R. H. LEAR

A Goop INVESTMRNT.—It pays to carry a good watch
I novor bad eatisfaction till 1 bought one of WaLon &
TROWERN'S relinble watches, 171 Yonge-stroot, oast side,
2nd door south of Queon.
WHITE CASTILE,

BOUQUET, =z

Best Valiue in Canada.

MORSE SOAP COMPANY.

SWEET BRIAR,

CLOTHING.

Tailors, 156 Yongo-m.reot:
Toronto.

&FGo to Kingsbury’s 103 Church-street,
Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries,

SPECTACLES g T st ey

Catalogue, and be convinced, H. SANDERS. Manufac-
turing Optician, 186 St. James Street, Montrcal,
THE PHOTOGRAPHER, SPELLS

BRUG g his name with a T, and don't you

forges it. Ho is always on hand to attond rsonally on
his ﬁ:trom, and still leads the profcssion ﬁ\. the artiatic
3

qu of his work.
mgtumo, 118 King Streot W.

Tams is no dlsputinf the fact, said Mrs, Talkativo to
her neighbor, PETLEY'S Is the placo to buy carpets, and
In :.“::l houso in the Dominlon are they as well mado or
put down.

Coox & BUNKER, Manufacturers of Rubber and Metal
Hand Stamps, daters, elt-inkors, etec., etc., railroad and
banking stamps, notary public and soclety seals, eotc.,
made to order, 36 King-stroet west, Toronto,

THE ALBERT TOILET SORPS

~ AREPURE AND THEIR ~.
PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTU\G.“!

N'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
_xi toeth, hardens the

, purifies the breath. Prios, 25c. Pre on‘lﬁ
Ey C. g Covernton & Co., Montreal. Rotalled by
Druggists ; wholesale, Evany, Sons & Mason, Toronto,

CLOTHIN

Toronto.

J.F.MoRAE & 00.,Merchant
* Tellors, 156 Yonge-streot,

PHOTOS—Oablneu, $2.50 per dozen, J. DixoN, 201 to
208 Youge-street, Toronto.

VlOLlNS—Flnb—clam, from $75 to 83. Catalogues of
v Tostruments free. T. QuaxTON, 107 Yongo-strect,
F g

What are you thinking of 2 Othors clalm to be Kings,
and Crowns, and Porfect, but we olaim to be only a
Douratic, but oxE that No lady will ?art with, Found
only at 08 Yonge Street, Toronto. Call and boconvinced.

TENTS and Camp Furniture. All kinds for
Sale or Hire. Sead for catalogue, Tont
snd Camping Depot, 160 Yonge-stroet, Toronto.
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HART & COMPANY,
81 and 33 King St. West, Toronto,
SOLB AENTS FOR OANADA.

COOK’S AUTOMATIC {NOVEL SIMPLE, CONVENIENT, ACOURATE. In-}
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