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The gravost Beast is the Ass ; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is tho Oyster; the gravest Man is tho Fool.

FirsT PacE.—When the Dominion Govern-
ment passed the McCarthy Act they did so
under a heavy sense of moral necessity. The
Provincial Liquor Acts, according to the
Premier, were worthless, and the whole ¢onn-
try was at the mercy of the terrible grog-men.
The very thought of this was more than virtue
could endure, and hence the famous Act, with
its army of commissioners to rake in the
shokels of the down.trodden trade—for new
Dominion licenses. And now, presto! the
Act is gracefully withdrawn, being found to be
unconstitutional, The rollers go from under
Sir Jobn, as it were, and he comes down good
and solid on the prostrate form of poor muddle-
headed Boniface! The tumble doesn’t hurt
the lively politician, appavently, but what does
his friend the other party say toit? He ought
in common justice to get his money back, but
will he ?

GRIP'S CANADIAN GALLERY.
(Colored Supplement given gratuitously with
Grip once a month.)

ALreasy DPUBLISUED ¢

No. 1, Rt. Hon. Sir John A. Macdonald....Aug. 2.

No. 2, Hon. Qliver Mowat. . Scp. 20.
No. 3, Hon. Edward Blako . . Oct. 18,
No. 4, Mr. W. F. Meredith Nov. 22.
No. b, Hcn. H, Mercier, .. ..Dce. 20,
No. 6, Hou. Sir Hector Lan, Jan. 17.
Wo. 7, ilon. John Norquay..... . Feb. 14,
No. 8, Hon. T. B. Pardee..... . Mar,28,
No. 9, Mr. A, C. Bel), M.P.Y ... ... ...... AD). 25,

No. 10, MR. Tuos. GREENwAY, M.P.P.:
Will be issued with tho number for...... May 23.

@Tartoon Comments.

Leanina Cartoon.—It looks very much as
though the Franchise Bill, now being discussed
in Parliament, will become the law of the
land withont any matevial alteration. If its
purpose is not really what thc Grit speakers
allege—namely, to secure the perpetual suc-
cess of the Conservative party—it stands badly
in need of alterations. Passing by many
minor points that may or may not be objec-
tionable, surely no man who understands the

first radiments of British liberty can approve |

of tho clauscs roferring to the Revising Bar-
rvisters. Tho Bill propoeses in offect to place
the franchise of the people entirely at the
mercy of certain officials who are to be ap-
pointed by the Government. Not only are
they to be thus appointed, but no future Gov-

EBicure Pace.—It is safe to snppose that a

. very large majovity of the people of this city

and Province are strongly oppoeed to Sunday
newspapérs or any other manifestations of busi-
ness cuterprise which, if allowed to develop,
would destroy the day of rest as it is at pres-
ent enjoyed. If newspaper men are permittcd
ta carry on business seven days in the week,
there can be no logical reason for prohibiting
any other branches of trade from enjoying a
similar privilege. Men and women of all re-
ligions, and of no religion, feel and know this,
and they also know that the seven day’s work
system brings about a state of things most
damaging in cvery respect. ‘The battle ia being
fought just now in Toronto, and thanks 0 a
Chicf of Police whose heart is not in his duty
and never was, public opinion is likely to be
boroe down and ultimately vanquished. Chief
Draper is never so efficient as when he is down
South shooting alligators.

““ Pipafore ® was successfully put on at the
Graud by the Toronto Opcra Company the first
three evenings of this weck. Mr. W. J. Dill
was in charge of the affuir.

*¢Patience ” is to be given

by the Harmony Club on Fri-

ernment canp displace them without the con-
currence of both House and Scoate.
makes it certain that no Grit Government can
displace them at all. Then, finally, there is to
be no appeal from the decision of these local
Czars ou questions of fact, Gmp has turned
this matter over in his mind, and has just one
amendment to propose, It is, to let the Re-
viging Parristers do the voting. This would
save time, trouble and expense, and would no
doubt be satisfactory to the Government,
Truly the people of Canada have reason to
boast of their British descent, when they allow
a measure like this to pass unchallenged !

This

day and Saturday evenings,
May ist and 2nd. Mr. E.
W. Schuch will direct the
music and Mrs. G, Morrison
will act as stago manager.
The piece is cast as follows :
Patience, Miss Robinson ;
Lady Jane, Mies M. C.
Strong ; Lady Angela, Miss
Walker ; Lady Ella, Mys. E.
D. Boswell; Lady Saphir,
Miss Parsons; Bunthorne,
Mr. H. R. F. Sykes; Gros-
venor, Capt. Geddes; 7'%e
Colonel, Mr. G. 8. Michie;

b e Magor, Mr.
l Mr. A, B, Brodrick. A splendid perform-
ance may bo confidently cxpected.

E. C. Rutherford ; 7he Duke, !

The Toronto
Quartette Club
brought a suec.
cessful season to
a close on Friday
evening by a fine
concert of classi-
eal chamber mu-
gie, given before
a large andience at the Normal School Theatre.
‘Tho performers were Messrs, Bayley, Haslam,
Martens and Jacobsen, assisted by Herr Rentz

‘(violoncello). of the Bufialo String Quartette,

and Mrs. Caldwell, soprano. ‘The programme
was -a choice one, and its rendering evoked
hearty demonstrationsof pleasure. Inthecourse
of the evening Rev. Septimus Jones spoke a few
well-chosen words of congratulation on the
successful establishment of the quartette in
Toronto, and on bebalf of our music-loving
citizens thanked the artists for their unsclfish
devotion to the good work they have taken in
hand. Mr. Robert Marshall was present to
enjoy the realization of his active efforts, and
his pleasure was manifest to all beholders.
GRIP congratulates the club, and wishes themn
a long reign of prosperity. .

& The satisfaction of feeling that he is a

' well-dressed man is enjoyed to the fullest ex-

tent by all wearers of R. WaLkrr & Sons’
clothing, whether it be their $9.00 or $18.00
suit, or their §$3.50 or $5.00 trousers.

THE WARD MAIDEN’S SONG TO HER
SOLDIER.

My Billy's gone away,
With his pack upon his back
To slcep on prairie hay
Aud live upon hard tack,
While he lies upon his blanket in a tent—
I'm afraid he'll find it hard
When he's standing out on ypuard.
Oh! he said he wouldn’t leave me,
But he went

Oh! he Jooked so spruce and fine
With his bearskin on his head,
As he stood so straight in live,
In his belts and tunic red;
And his sharpened bayonet glistening in the sun,
And if he meets old Riel,
He will make him feel the steel,
Sure 1 know my darling Billy'll
Take the bun.

My Billy is so bold,
P'm afraid he'll be too msh,
And if he gets a hold
Of 2 rehiel he'll makehash ;
And theugly Indian savage he won't spare.
And then, old Pie-w-Pot,
If he oncehas Billy got,
Jt's just ag like as not
He'll raise his hair !

Just to think my Billy’s curls
Should adorn an old tecpec;
At the thought my poor head whirls,
For when "ho'd come back to me
Ue would be as bald as Bismurck in Beriin,
Then I ¢'pose 1'd have to rig
My bangs into a wig,
But the boys wottld say, “I twig,
* Thut's too thin,"”

But still 1 do not eare,
If he only docs prove uue;
If his heart goes with his hair—
h ! whatever should 1 do,
If he casts his young affeytions on a squaw
And become an Indian chief,
Ora painted red-skin thief,
And live on buffalo heef,
And eat it raw !

Yet stilt I never fear
That my Billy will come home,
Like a valiant Grenadier,
From the muddy Emlric loam,
His loving Margarct Ellen’s heart to cheer,
At the station we will meet,
And go proud I'll walk the stroet,
With oy darling xay and neat
Grenadier!

SPRING, GENTLE SPRING,—Mama, come and
get me some of those nice Boots wo saw at
‘West’s, on Yonge Street. '
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GRIP'S FRIENDLY ADDRESS TO COL.
OTTER,

I

Moro haste less speed, my gallant friend, and itis Griv's
intention,

To hint that *“ curo ” is far Jess sure, or casy than pre-
vention ;

And GRIP opines that in your zeal to meet this half-breed

urry,
You marched the Queon's Own to the front in far too
great a hurry §
Too much exposed in open ears was each Toronto hero,
And two seorc wiles tho long a march at twenty below
2ero,

Faint, sleepless, huuiry, overtoiled with drear snow-
drifted inarches,

And hivouac tho stecl-blue sky of winter vverarches ;

They reached Port Arthur, on their route North-West, the
midway station,

Where the good folk for dinner hot had made due
proparation.

Nousc! uo time is givon the men to pause for food or
shelter ;

HBecause to reach the front you're bound te hasten
helter skelter.

11
Now all this hurry Grir declares » mast unwise pro-
ceeding
Far better wait to give the hoys the rest and food they're
needing ;

With swollen sore cyes. what mun can use his rifle’s
perfect sighting ?

Tired, sleeploss, faint, he eannot be in proper trim for
fighting—

Not as they would if, Colonel, you, hefore proceeding
farther,

Had given them all for foud and sleep one day’s rest at
Port Arthur.

v, .

Besides, T ask what use of haste? yowre surely not ex-
pecting

Tho haif-breed horder will wait to fight on grouud of
your seleeting ;

That there you'll see them ranked, as oft youw'vo soen
your own men muster,

Each in his place, when to each face glad pay-day lends
its listre ;

No! march at leisure ; food wnd sleep, yor'll find, dear
Colunel Qtter,

Your best allies in the North-West to fight with Riel the
plotter.

V.

That Indian wars are all the same, experience o
detcrmine~—

The wildeat ways, the sudden blaze of fight that suits
the vermin!

First comes a tale of massacre with horrors sad and
sickly :

And then tho braves to seize the spoil, vamoose the
rauch most quick’y ;

They keep aloof—of ambushed fixht alone the choien
they bring you—

Theyll fire, then fly, then quick return like angry wasps
to sting yom !

VI

But well we know our gallant hoys before no foes will
waver,

And though we wish them bread and beef, wo could not
wish themn braver ;

And when victorious they return we hope that it may
chaneo, sir, |

That they who caused this mad vevolt will then be
brought to answer ;

That hurled from place and gower be then each treason.
nblc plotter,

And Johnnie marching home he scen with gallant Col,

Otter.
—C. P. M,

MOTIONS TO BE MADE IN THE MOCK
PARLIAMENT, .

That the Lileral leaders bo committed toa
windmill without bail or mainprize, and fed
on checso and crackers during the so-called
Riel Rebellion, for having blown the embers
of rebellion to a white heat by parcelling out
the lands, limits and conl-mines among them-
selves and their friends, for having disdained
to do amnything in the direction of justice
wherever they were found alive, for having
appointed men incapable to govern or of undor-
standing thet any one but a Grit has any
right to call any thing his own which was of
the earth earthly within the Dominion, espe-
cially in the North-West.

That a leather medal with the word * snob”
be presented to Edward Blake for his impu-
dence in suggosting that better arms could be

got than those the Canadian Volunteers were
furnished with, and hinting that some one had
blundered.

That Caron, the,.Minister of Militia, be
recommended to Her Majesty for the honor-
able distinction of Duke of Duck Lake, and be
given the dukedom with fivo hundred thousand
acres of land around the lake, for having main-
tained the integrity of the empive by disarm-
ing all disaffected persons and giving the arms
to loyal and competent pevsons, who, having
killed and wounded all Her Majesty’s enemics
in that part of this Dominion, thercby gave
peace and security to all well-disposed persons.

That the sword may pow be made into 2

ploughshare, and Indians become farmers.
. That Governor Dewdney’s picture be placed
in the Senate beside that of Sir T. D. Me-
Pherson, to kecp cach other company, and
that Senator Alexander be sent to tcach the
Indians to plant potatoes.

A CONVERT 70 «LIBERAL ” TEMPER-
ANCE. ’

Lib(hic)ral Temp’'rance, thas the sortothing!
1 do’want (hic) anything better’'n tha’! Lotx
of (bic) beer an’ (hiz) wine. Get drunkasbhiled
owl (hic) ’thout whiskey! ’Rah (hic) for
Lib’ral Tem’rance ! (hic) 'Specially tewn'rance!

A RAMBLING DISCOURSE.

Verily, verily, it hath been truly said that
itis the smaller and seemingly more trivial
things in this life which are really of the
greater importance.

It is not the great and apparently over-
whelming trouble that canses Reason to totter
on her throne: nay ! often is it somc smail
matter—a bottle of alcohol is not very large—
a fair mriden’s *“ No " comprises but two little
letters—that transmutes the man of once
sonnd intellect into a drivelling, gibbering im-
hecile. As that ocean-crag, spoken of by
Ptolemy Hephwstion, which steadily resisted
the fierce fury and tremendous violence of the
winds and waves, trembled only io the touch
of tho flowor called Asphodel, 50 is the rens-n
of man which, unshaken by great misfortuncs,
such as the loss of home and fortune, remain-
ing steadfast through all, ofttimes succumb- to
the appavently insignificant attack of the rosy
archor with ¥lis bow and quiver, who proves
himself, all dimpled and chubby armed as le
is, more than a match for the brawny giant
with the torso of a Hercnles and an eighteen
inch biceps, and reduces his puissant anta-

onist in Eut a very brief struggle to the con-
ition of & harmless lunatic,

N. B.—1 have been there.

Verily, verily, it is the small things that af-
foct and trouble us most. Was the heart of
Marie Antoinctte dismayed throughout the
fearful suflerings to which she was subjected ?
History says ¢“ No.” Did

* The British warrior qucen
Smarting 'neath the Roman rods ™
quail before her persecutors? Not a quail:
not a piece of  toast. Boadicea bore it like—-
like a Briton. Did Charles I. show the white
feather or go stark, staring mad, beret and
hemmed in as he was by misfortunes of every,
and the most grievous kind? Not he. His
intellect was unclouded to the last, and he
walked up like o sanc and gallant gentleman
to the block and, laying his head down there-
on, allowed someone olse to pick it up for him.
Loolt at Mary, Queen of Scots: Sir WWalter
Raleigh; Guiteau ; Ridley and Latimer ;
look at, to come down to more modern in-
stances, Alderman Piper,when his whale hegan
to go bad, and when Peter the Great, and John
A., the gigantic elephant, departed this life:
did any of these succumb ? knock under? go
demented, though thoir misfortunes were ter-
rible ?  Not they : sound as roaches to the last.

But what will drive a woman of the strong-
est meutal endowments, and the most mascu-
line chavacter to the verge of madness and dis-
traction? What would bhave sent Boadicca,
Muvie Antoinette, or Mary, Queen of Scots,
into fits, hysterics, possibly insapity? A
Mouse. A little, insignificaut, harmless ro-
dent, with an clongated caudal appendage !
AmT not right, then, in maintaining that it is
the small evils of this life that trouble us
most?  Say.

What do you de, reader, when you lose
half-a-million dollars 7—you passibly say a
word of evil portent and wish you hadn’t lost
vour half-million, but Reason doesn't totter.
You may, possibly, take a ‘“ tot” yourself, to
calin your nerves, and thus become a totts v, for
the nonce, yourself, but you sorn forget your
loss, and take itall as a natural consequence of
npeculation. But when you put a ten-dollar
gold picee into the collection plate on Sunday,
inmistake for a quarter, or a twenty-dollar bifl
in place of the shin-plaster you intended to
contribute : ah, ha ! what then? Why, by a
gigantic effort you refrain from bursting on the
spot, and wheu service is over you go howmne
aud rip and swear and carry on Jike the verit-
able madman you are, And yon make your
owa blunder an excuse for denying your poor
wife that promiscd new bonnct, or poodle-pup,
or black-nosed pug with its tail screwed so
tightly over its back that it cau’t shut its
mouth, And your home is a pandemoninm for
a month ; at the end of which you ¢uiet down
iu some degree and console yourself with the
reflection that you will get credit above for
your ten ov twenty doliars; but you won't;
all you'll be credited with will be the twenty-
five cents you /ntenrded to give. So put that
in your pipe and smoke it, 1f it will do you any

rood,

Now, gentle reader, if you wish to avoid all
trouble in this world, don't let everything
trouble you, and when any dark shadow rises
up and threatens to throw your spirits into
glvom, simply laugh atit: don’t worry and
Iret and go insane: simply laugh at it and it
will disappear.

The more you laugh the fatter and better-
liking—and better liked, [ may say—will you
become ; that is, if you don’t overtYo the thing
and laugh to excess, for men have died laugh-
ing: Sir Thomas More, for instance; and
Ravisius Textor in his ¢ Absurdities ” gives a
long list of characters who came to the same
end : but, after all, you've got to die, and itis
better to Jeave this world laughing than frown-
ing and scowling and saying bad words.

Aund so this Rambling Discourse comes to an
end. Its wisdom, philosophy and general drift
are apparent to the meanest comprehension.

I can almost understand it myseclf.

—
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BY THE SAD SEA WAVES;
OR, THE SIREN WITtH TI. JAPANESE FAN.
You may talk about the perils of the deadly sword and
ran
Upon the field of battle ; or the dangers of alee-shore
When the storin is mndly raging and the hiysing break-
ors ran ;
But by sparkling eyes more fearful exeeution may e
«done
"Neath a Japanese uinbrelln on the sea-shove.

Ab! yes, Twell remember when my heart was all my

own
Which Cuﬁid with hiy arrows till then hod failed to

reach ;
But one day ¥ met my fate; and I heard the Siren's
toe
As we sut and whispered softly near the wavelets, all
alone,
‘Neath a Japauese umbrells on the murmuring beach.

fHlow i b in ing is n Ja wmbrelln !

But ali ! when deftly used what an insteument it is

To suare the young nftecti of an pecting feller!

As [found in those bright days when | sat with Isabells
'Neath a Japanose umbrella near the salt wavey® sizz,

I saw her first as seated on the sand withedainty grace
v'er the pages of a novel most intent she seemed to

pove, .
Clad in most hewitching wuslin and the daintiest of
lace,
Aund a kind of saintly halo was cast aronnd her faco
By the Japunese umbrella that she deftly bore,

On her cheek the silken lashes fel) as her dark violet

cyes
Oun her novel seemed intent ; (sho way really reading
we.)
And as 1 kept approaching—why teas 1 so unwise *—
She started and apturned them with a gesture of sur-
'ise
*Neath the Jupanese umbrella near the sad, sud seu,

But ‘erelong I introduced myself and, though at fivst so

shy,
tler timidity svon vanished nud she said, * Wiy do
you stand 7
At the sea-side all is proper; pray, do the snme as I ;
Be seated, sir.” I paused ne liest butsat down by-and.

A)
*Neath the Japanese whrella on the soft, grey saud.

Oh ! happy, happy days ; from morning until noon,
And from afternoon till evening when beyond the
rlowing west
The sun sank bathed in glory and uprose the summer
moon,
We'd sit and sit and, lover-like, as sitting there we'd

[
With the Japauese wmbr Ha now folded nud ut rest.

Oh ¢ wonld I'd no'er been seated! ot why waus [ so
weik ?
Ol ! would T ne'er had met her; Oh ! would that t
were dead !
We're marcied now; in vain, alag, for her old-time
swiles I seek ;
Woe, woe, tha: I should tell it ; she smashed, within a

week,
That Japanese umbrella on my paor, soft head *
MORAL.
Young men with heuarts susceptiblo, my dismal tale's

complete ;
1 \\'onl(l' that I could say as well that all my woes are

o'er;
But don’t think that cast down lushes nlwaya show a
temper sweet §
The owner of the softest eyes may be a vicious cheat :
Don’t hasten to prostrate yowiself at stranger damscls’

feet,
*Neath a Japancse umbrella on the sad sea-shore.
—Swiz.

THAT POEM BY TENNYSON.

You ! you ! how have you failed to understard
How all this tall talk sounds so very smnll?
How on you falls tho lsufh of all the land,
Mouthpiece of Jingoes all,
You, whom we deemed so yreat !

This poet—author of the ** Yere de Vere,"
**The Grand Old Gardener "—is it really he
Who sueers at “ votes ” with such superior air,
Fuming o'er fancied fnefficicncy
I’ the fleet —a Jingo prate—

Who pictures Eugland’s mob, with hob-najled shoes
Kicking from place the ono MAN of the realm,
Because for love of them, he dares refuse
Rashly in blood their dearest to o’erwhelm,

While yet remains a gate

Where Honor may walk through with head uplift ?
Why is it **you,” * you,” ** you" can't understand,
The strongth of such calin powor, which cannot drife,
Tho' stormis on cvery hand

May rage and fret 7

THE CaANADIAN VOTER IN THE HanDs
OF THE REVISING BARRISTER.

( Vide new Franchise Bill, )

DR. JOHNSON IN CANADA.
HE VISITS THE AMBITIOUS CITY,

Note by Mr. Boswell :—¢Knowing fully the
many wonderful sights to be seen in Hamilton,
little persuasion was necessary to induce the
doctor to visit the Ambitious City.”

¢ This, sir, is the Gore,” said Boswell, as
he and the doctor arrived at the junction of
James and King-streets, *‘the only park pos-
sessed by the Hamilton citizens——"

“8ir, do you presnme to call thata park
interrogated the doctor. ,

“The term is not mine, sir, but that of the
citizens themselves, Yet you will readily per-
ceive that although limited in extent it is
pleasant to look upon.”

“ Yes, sir, I admiro its limited beautics,” re-
sponded the lexicographer, somewbat aecri-
moniously, “ but I do vot respect the city's
addieheaded aldermen who can believe so
small an cnclosure is suflicient for the needs of
Hamilton’s teeming population——"

¢ But I am inforned, sir,”’ interrupted Bos.
well, ¢*that the fault does not lie with the
aldermen, but with the pcople themselves,
who have refused to sanction a by-law for the
cstablishment of parks in various portions of
the city.”

* What 1" broke forth the doctor, angrily,

| “are the citizens so imbecile that they refuse

to provide themselves with means for the re-
cuperation of their wasted energies? Siv, they
are nin-com-poops. Let us be gone.”

Buswell adds :—“ The wrath of the doctor
was indeed great, aud it was nob until I had
read unto him an editotial from the Hamilton
2P'imes that he became'a];peasc( L

*

‘It is a noteworthy thing, sir, that the al-
dermen of Hamilton, ns a whole, are a con-
tented and truthful set of men,” said Boswecll,
as ho and the learned doctor strolled along
King-street.

“ Yet, if I remember aright, sir, you read me
a short time ago that their equanimity was
much disturbed by the sound of hissing that
came from some geese which had made their
way into the council chamber.”’

*I did, sir,” replied Boswell.

“Then, sir, I cannot recognize true con-
tentment amongst a body of men who can be
so0 casily disturbed by the sound of their own
voices !™

* %
*

“What building is that, sir,” enquired the
doctor.

¢That, sir, is tho Spectutor building,” re-
plied Boswell, ¢ from which are disseminated
tho Conservative principles of the country.
Its importance is evidenced by the enormous
gign"\t bich stretches the breadth of the build-
ing.

**Tut, tut, sir,” indignantly replied the doc-
tor, *‘an imposing headdress ofttimes covereth
little brains,”

- »

“ Hamilton is known as the Ambitious City,”
seid Mr. Boswell, as he and the doctar stood
in Market Square and looked arouud, ¢ yet I
fain would know where the ambition is to be
found, It is not too apparent.”

*¢ You see no ambition. You, sir!’ retorted
the lexicographer, wrathfully, “I sec ambi-
tion all around wme, modest aud unassuming, it
is true ; yet how much better than the ambi-
tion that overleaps itself, and lands into the
ditch of debt and disgrace. Hamilton pos-
sessca the ambition of the tortoise in the race for
fame, and will have the same glorious ending.
Let usleave the sceoe,”

A Sap NeorLrcT.—Neglecting a constipated
condition of the bowels is sure to bring ill-
health and great suffering. Burdock Blood
Bitters regulate the bowels in a natural man-
ner, purifying the blood and promote a healthy
action of the stomach;liver,kidneys and bowels.
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Grip—(Great Constitutional Lawyer )—WHY NOT HAVE tHE REVISING BARRISTER DO THE VOTING DIRECTLY, AND NOT INDIRECTLY !
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* NO CONNECTION

“ Liguor and groceries nearly are altied,

And thin partitions

GROCER:
up now !

do their hounds divide.”

{to ‘“neat door™ nciyhbor )—Hello, Charley ! A dozen of beer via the cellar ! Hwry

SOLILOQUY.

Of a Winnipeg captain who entered the Ser-
vice on condition there should be no war, The
conditions haviug been shamelessly violated,
the captain clearly has a right to--his solilo-

quy. Tho gallant captain, we are given to’
understand, contemplates ve-entering the

Service on the very day the MiLLeN~NITM is
proclaimed.
To go, or not to go ? —that is the question :=—
Whether *tis safer for the fiesh to suffer
The stings and arrows of nutrageous lampoons,
Or to march bravely ‘gainst & sea of Redskins
And, by opposing, quetl them? Be wounded ? kiiled ?
No more; and by one shot to say 1 end
‘The scandal and the thousand daft naturals
That 1ill wag their tongues—"tis a_consmmmation
Devoutly to be wished! To go? To march?
To nutrch ! perchance, to death! Ay ! there’s the rab ¢
For in that fearful death what pangs may come
Ere T can shutlle off this mortal coil
Must grive mo pause ! There's the respect
That's paid to wealth by anctions gained in life ;
For wno would care to forego the comfort
Of the rich man’s home, his pleasures and his jors,
The bliss of requited love, the dinner’s steam,
The “Tradesman’s kntranee” and the *‘Grand Portal”
Through which deserving merit prondly stalks,
For the vain grlory of quietus made
By a bare Redskin?  Who would rifle hear
And mareh, groaning, sweating, o’cv weary plaias,
With the added dread of deep wounds and death,
To serve a mean country, of Whose bounty
No warrior can boast ? Oh ! better far
To enjoy the sweet comiorts that I ave
Than fly to glory that 1 care not for!
Thus love of case makes enward of poor me,
And thuy the wish to make others marksmen
Ceases when marksmen muke o butt of me !
* Gift Enterprises” of great pelf and profit,
With their golden curreuts, suit me better
Than the fearsome nante of bloody action !
. 4

E.W. L
One who knows tells us that the captain

entered the service by the “Aristocrats’

Gate” and retired by the *Tradesmen’s Exit.”
Winnipeg, April 4, 1885.

A VISIT TO ZOLUS.

I don’t know how I came there, but there I
was in the Cave of the Winds, and a queer
place it was, in truth. Alolus came and took
me by the band as I entered, and cordially
invited me to take a look through his domains,
and so we {)a.ssed along, he explaining every-
thing, and 1 listening in wonder,

Here we came upon a great big fellow mak-
ing a tremendouns ado about himself: *I'm the
stuff,” he cried, *“I'm a roarer from Roarer-
ville, and though the East Wind thinks he has
more to do with Auvora than I have, I'm the
stufl, you bet.” “You're a great blow,” said
Eolns, jokingly, ““that's what I think.” *Oh,
you be blowed 1" replied Boreas, for he it was,
as I saw, for he had advertised himself with
innumerable puffs ; “you be blowed.” *‘No,
I don't want to feel blew,” rctorted Lolus,
who seemed to be a regular old joker, and we
passed on,

Presently we came to a huge machine into
which a dozen young winds were blowing
with all their might. “What are they doing?”
I asked, ¢“Oh! that's my patent ventometer.
These fellows eare all, more ov less, imbecile,
and they blow their cmpty wind into this
machine, where I keep it until required for
civic election speeches,” replied the deity.
“0Oh1” I said, and we continued our walk,
We passed young Zephyr and the warm-
breathing Notus, and I asked what they were
doing and why they wero not out at work.
“They are spring and sammer winds,” was the
veply. ‘“That Zephyr is a regular dude.”
“Yes,” I acquiesced, ““hut he’s a fine-looking
young chap with a good figure; splendid
chest, ¢h ¥ “Yes, he ought to be a harder
blower than he is, but he doesn’t keep his
wind in his chest. He’s a dude, I say.” *‘So!
then where does he keep his wind, for he
blows sometimes 2 *In his mind,” replied
Eolus, *‘And what is wind?” I enquired.
*Notlhiug,” answered the other. .

At length we came to a scparate compart-
ment in which sat & poor, pale, dejected, cada-
verous, consumptive-looking, emaciated wind,
who was apparently at the point of death, so
feeble and ill did he look. It was evident he
was not long for this world; “in fact,” whis-
pered Aolus, “I’m afraid he is air to a Detter
kingdom, and will depart ere long where'er he
goes. ‘““How air you ?’ he continued, turning
to the poor sick wind, who coughed a hollow,
consumptive cough.

“Very poorly, sir, very poorly,” was the
reply, and indeed the sufferer looked it. He
did not seem to have the strength of a child,

and wheezed and puffed painfully in his en-
deavors to catch his breath. I felt very sorry
for him, and when we passed out of his hearing
I enquired of sEolus who he was,

‘L hat fellow we’ve just passed ?”

““Yes,” I said,

“Oh! that's Wiggin's great storm for
March 18th, 1885.”

On we went, but I really believe that okl
humbug Lolus was snickering alout some-
thing. = Probably he was amused ubout the
storm he had referred to. At the end of a
dark passage we entered a spacious chamber.
On every side were innumerable Tom cats,
who were jumping up and down and then sil-
denly pausing for a few moments.

* What are they doing ?” I agked.

*“They are making cate’ pause,” was the
reply.

*“And they are all Thomas cats,” I remarked ¢

¢ (h ! yes; married, most of ’em; in fact,
they are numecrous little cats’ ‘paws,’ as that
dude, Zephyr, calls it, but don't be staring at
‘em as it hurts their felines. Come on as fast
as pussible.”

We passed on, and several Herculean fel.
lows were pointed out to me as Gales, Tem-
pests, Hurricanes. and so on. They were per-
fect terrors to look at. Any one of them could
have made mince-meai of Wiggin's rip-snorter.
I peeped into a dreary locking cell, and there
saw a dark, almost black, looking man in mili.
tary uniform, “Who is that?” I asked.
¢ Oh! that’s a fellow I borrowed in Egypt the
other day,” was the reply. *“Why, that’s not
the Khamsin, surcly,” I asked? ¢“Oh, dear!
no,” said /Bolus, ‘‘that’s one of the Indian
contingent.” ‘“What d’ye want him for?" [
enquired. “Well, I always like to have a
Sikh loan on the premises,”

It must have been all a dream, for now 1
seemed to undergo a wonderful transformation,
and I found I had changed into a lighted can-
dle. Folus escorted me in that shape to the
mouth of the Cave of the Winds, and bidding
me good-bye, put me out.

SCOTrlE AIRLIE,

Toroxto, May 1, 1885.

DeEar WoLLty,—Gin I was ane o’ the
ignorant auld heathen astrologers I wad
be teilin’ ye that ma star iz in the ascen-
dant the noo for I hac been nae less than
invected tae dine wi' the maister o' the
establisment, Maister Tamson, o' Tamson
an’ Tamson’s Halesale Warehoose—he’s a fine
fallow,Tam—an’s growin’ mair like his granni¢
ilka dey. Tosh! when I luck at him mairchin
up an’ doon the warchoose wi’ just sic anither
air as Sandy Selkirk miché bae haen, when he
promenaded up an’ doon the bit island that
was a’ his ain, or, maybe, auld Nebicuduneezer,
afore his nails begood tae grow, I aye think
o’ the bit laddie wi’ the blue peeny on, comin
doon till his grannie’s for tipﬁence worth o'
potted-head. It just shows what can be dune
wi' energy an’ perseverance. Weel, ma invee-
tation was handit tae me by ane o’ tho clerks—
an' wha dae ye think it was frao but Mis.
Tamson hersel’ ! Losh, help me! it was like
as gin I had been strucken wi’ lichtnin’, for y¢
see I mindet hoo I heard her coortin’ awa at
Tam through the telephone. Hooever, 1
thocht it was extraordinar’ gude o' Mistress
Tamson, an’ wha kens but what this micht be

R
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a preleeminary stap tae stappin’ in as pairt- I ma white cawmrick pocketneepkin’ an’ spread

ner ©” the bisness sowne day. The denner was
tac came aff at sax o’clock, sae I just tellt tho
bookkecper wi’ o pawkie wink, that I wad like
tae get aff an oor or twa earlier than uenal.
Hame I ran—aff wi’ ma claes, an’ intill a tub
as fast 18 I cud wallop, an’ gae masel’ sic a
seoorin’-—losh | T haena got sic a dookin’ =in’
the day I'fell intae the will dam when I wasa
bit callant o’ five year auld. I never was gien
tac soomin’, like ma brithers, ma mither was
aye feart—bein’ the youngest, I wad tak the
cauld, or get drooned, an’ then whaur wad I
benoo? Weel, after I had dried masel’ an’
gotten on ma flannels, I taks oot the key an’
opens ma trunk, to get oot ma hest white linen
sark, ma black brecks, an’ waistcoat, au’ ma
gude black coat. But, waos me! there was
neither coat, breeks, nor sark to be seen—
cverything was therc but the suit an’ the sark
I wanted. Did ever ye ken sic a predicament?
But I was aye remarkable for ma presence o'
mind, sac haulin’ on ma auld breeks again, I
gaed tae the tap o’ the stair an’I just gae ae
roar that brocht the landlady an’ aboot a
dizzen boorders instantly tae the front.

“ Whar's ma sark, an’ ma Sunday breeks,
an’ ma best black coat,” says I till the land-
lady, fixin' ma e’e on her sternly ?

“Why, what do you mean, Mr. Airlie,”
says she?

] mean,” says I, * whaur’s ma claes? can
ye 1o oonerstoun the Queen’s inglish

** What the doose is all the row about?” was
the answer I got frae a voice like a craw, on
the tap story.  “ There’s your blamed clothes.
I mever was so uncomfortable inall my life—
couldn’t dance worth a cent in 'em.” An wi'
that doon comes the hale suit, sark an a’,on ma
devoted head. Tae aay that I was clean dum-
foonered wad puirly express ma feelin’s—but,
tae mak a ling story short—that imnpident
blackguard in the attic actually had the stam-
ack tae open ma trunk an’ tak a loan o’ ma
gude Sabbath.day claes to gang till a low
shindy, whaur he danced in ma best braid-
claith till fower o’clock i’ the mornin’. Ma
landlady, dccent woman, gacd up an’ ordered
him oot 0’ the hoose there an’ than—but that
didua mend maitters i’ the meantime; for
time was fleein’—an’ ma coat was stinkin’ sae
o’ whusky an’ tobawky, an’ tae c¢roon a’, ma
braw fine linen sark was like a disheloot, 1
didna grect, Wullie, but I maun confess 1
ew'dna help swearin’ a wee. There’s really
times in a man’s life when a gude swear is as
refreshin’ as a gude snceze, an’ railly, I think,
it’s a preventer o’ bluidshied sometimes, tae let
aff steam wi’ a-gude roon swear—but mind ye
I'm no a swearer—far frae it. Ma landlady
was vera sympatheesin’ an’ gacd doon an’ tellt

he boorders that I was gaun oot tae dine wi’
Maister ‘Camson—an’ hoo ma claes warna (it
tae pit on o swine ill they had been cleaned
an' smeekit wi’ steam, Wi’ that, ma room was
in twa meenits like a drygoods store wi’ neck-
ties, coats, vests, breeks, collars, cuffs an’
sarks o' every description—it was extraor-
dinar’ the kindness o’ the fallows, an’ shewed
their appreciation o’ a mau like me. But, waes
e ! the breeks—they micht dae tae cover
theiv sma’ spindle shanks, but I conldna get
the calfs o' ma legs doon ower the knees o’
them, they were a’sic diminutive creatures,
an’ hadna been brocht up on gude parritch an’
milk as I had been. At last & new boorder, a
fine stalwart fellow, sic like’s masel’, olfered
tae lend me a suit frae tap tae fac, a boony
warled grey suit, that just litted me till a tee.
At length an’long I gotveady, an’ altho’ Lany's
masel’, there wasna a finer luckin’ fellow on
the street than masel’—an’ Imade up ma mind
tue get a suit the vera marvrow o' that I had
on a3 sune as possible. I was just in time, an’
was ghewn in tae the maist beautifu’ room it
wag ever ma fortune tae licht on—in fack—I
was feared tae sit doon, for the chairs were
covered wi’ licht blue satin, sac I just tuk oot

it on the chair afore I sat doon. 1 didna see
what the servant lass could get tae lauch at,
but it fairly ncttled me when she specred me
for maname. I was sac mad I never let on 1
heard her-—but when she speert the second
tiwe what ma name was, it was mair than I
could stund. *‘ Ye¢ impident little limmer,”
says I, ©* hoo daur ye stand up there an’ de-
maund the name o’ yer naister's veesetors 7 I
kent yer maister—an’ his granny afore him,
lang afore ye waore bovn—sne——" Just af
this meeuit the door bell rang, an’ she ranawa,
whan, tae ma disgust, wha should step in but
the bookkeeper an’ twa, clerks, wha, like masel’
had been invected tae denner, Losht I was
ta’en doon maist terrible ! Here’s me, thinkin’
that I had been picket oot for special houor,
when, in fack, it turned oot that Tam was in
the habit o’ inveetin his clerks an’ employees
twa-ree thues a year up tae his hoose tac dine
by way o’ cultivatin’ gudofreenship, It was a
dooncome, but the denncr was sae gude, an’
Mistress Tamson sue gracious, that after a
while I forgot a' ma annoyance aboot it—in
fack—I was a kind o’ glad after a’that the
clerks were there, for when we sat doon at the
table, therc werc some bhits ¢’ things that I just
didoa weel ken hoo tac manage, an’ I didna
waat Tam’s wife tae see that I was shint Tam
himsel’ in onything. ‘¢ What d’ye ca’ the bits
o’ white cloots faulded up sae pernickity like?”
says I tae the clerk in a whisper.” ** These
are napkins,” says he, *“ just use one for your-
self.”  An’ withat he taks up ane o’ them an’
spreads it oot, an’ sticks it in his vest—but
thinks 1—I'll let them sce I ken what's proper,
an’ just as Mrs. Tamson was makin’ some
pleasant remarks, I taks up ma neepkin’, an’
wi’ a great llourish, I blew ma nose, wi’a blast
like the Jast trumpet, an’ then wi’ muckle
dignity T gae ma face a rub an’ stack itin the
breast pocket o’ ma coat. They a' sut vera
quiet aftor that, an’ then, cvidently over-

poored wi’ ma example, they a’ began tae blaw ;

theiv noses, but nu wi’ the neepkins, I no-
ticed they used their ain pocket neepkins for
that purpose. Then the conversation becam
kind o' gencral like, an when it can tae ma
turn, Tam, he lucks at me, an’ epeers what I
wad like, I tuk a gude glower a’ roon the
table, an’ then says I, * Weel, railly, there's
sae mony gude things 1 hardly weel ken what
tac pick on. Hooever, ye can just giome a
clash o’ the neeps an’ a hock o’ the bubbly tae
begin wi’.” Tam lucked at me for a meenit,
an’ then he laid doon his knife an’ fork, an’ he
lauched, an’ they a' lauched till I got tae be
real oncomfortable, *¢ Excuseme, Mr. Airlie,”
says he, **but do you know.that for a minure
I could not think what you meant. That is
Scotch for a spoonful of turnips and a leg of
turkey—-or,Lubbly-jock,as we used to call that
bird, eh! Airlie?” an’ wi’that he helpet me
tae ma hert's content, but sic lauchin’ an mey-
riment I never saw—in fack, I had a kind o’
an’ inklin’ that Tam was lauchin’ at innsel’.
But the climax cam when after denner I was
busy tellin’ Mrs. Tamson siccan a weel-faured
woman Tam's grapnic was, an’ hoo she wad
chase us twa wi’ a stick hame in the o’enin’s.
Ane after anither drappit speakin’ an’ begood
tae hsten tac ma discoorse till finally I fairly
had ¢‘the floor," as the debaters would say, 1
tuk the opportunity tae tell them the terrible
funk I was in, an’ aboot the blackguard bor-
rowin ma claes, an’ aboot ha’en tue borrow the
suit 1 had on tae come wi’, av’ 1 had themn
' Jauchin’ fit tac split, when the servant lass
handed me a bit note—it was frae the man I
borrowed the suit frac—requestin’ me to re-
turn hame at ance, as he had got a telegram
tac gao aff by tho nine o’clock traim. Losh!
wasna I vexed tae leave the pairty just i’ the
middle o' the merriment, but there was nac-
thing for’t but tae jowk an’lct the jaw by! Sae
said gude nicht an’ cam awa. I hadua gotten
within three yairds o’ ma boordin’ hoose, when

just below a lamp-posta strong hand grippit me
by the collar, an’ afore I could draw ma
breath, I was handcuffed an’ cleckit atween
twa policemen. ‘‘In a’the foce o' the airth
what does this mean?” says I, chokin’ wi’
wrath an’ astonishment. It means,” says
the fallow on ma richt side, *‘that you,
Mv, Morton, afias O'Gornan, alias "fomkins,
alius De Tonrville, alias Flannigan, are nabhed
at last.” ¢ But ye're mistaken, ma man. ye've
gotten the wrang soo by the Ing—I'm Hugh
Airlie.” *Not much, Mary Ann! here's tie
description, grey suit, felt hat, broad rim.
—shew me the pame inside your hat—wi’ that
he aff wi’ ma hat, an’ sure cnench, there was
A. Aorton 1* the croon o’t. Morton was oor
new boorder, an’ a notorious forger, Gude
help me— this was awfu’—mair neist weck.
Yer brither,
HueH AIRLIE.

HALF-HOURS WITH THE PORETS.
Mrg, H—mt —ity,

ALPHONZ0 DEL BANKRUPTIO,

Alphonzo bent his earamuffed hewd, and bowed his
mighty will,

And sued the haughty plumber to reduce his little bin;

“T bring theehere a broken heart, my wateh and Sunday
pants, '

Accept these trifles, 1 beseech, and look not so askance!

Oh, lct thine ico-bound heart be thawed like water-
pipes in May—

Reduce, reduce thy little bill! Oh, cut it down, I pray !

The plumber turned aside his head, a wintry smile
smifed he,

L Hnmtl over your account” he srid, ** just band it here
0 me."”

He took the roll of paper from it's indiw.rubiber band —

It was o Jengthy document writ ont in lowing hand ¢

He read it onee, e read it twice, with lance hoth grim
and dark, i

Aud then he winked an evil wink, and guve it to bis
clerk:

“ Rejoice, rejoive, Alphonzo !
won !

Thy bill ghall be cut down, my boy, 1 swear it shali be
done !

Hand over now those Sundiny pants, thut watch, and
hroken heart,

(P'raps with the lust mmed trifle "twould be betier nov
to part.)

Thine cloquence hath

“And come and take a drink with me—don't blush--1'11
tet your treat, .

And while we're mone my hook-kecper will fix  the
thing up neat,”

Alphonzoe winked a raptarous wink s to the nearest har

11¢ tollowed that there phunber,  No doubts his joy did
mar,

“C«uuc]. dtrlinil: to e, Alphonzo, drink hd, and drink

thy ful!

And H{({;I l".lmh suerking plumber let Alphonzo foot the
hill !

But still bis rapture lasted, and still, as I have heard,

f1c thought that man of water-pipes was going te-Keep
his word,

At last they turned their faces once more towards the
street,

And as they reached the plumber’s shop, his book-keeper
did mect ;

“Ia! winion, hast thou done it the plumber did
demand, .

And sn;ubc!;cd a tiny envelope from out his head-clerk’s
hand 5

*lero, take it, denr Alphonzo ™ this arch-fiend then
did cry
“*Tig thy reduced avcount, my Loy,—and how, goud.
Lye, good-hye "
With that he gave Alplionzo « mighty push behind,
And inﬂ a 3ricc himself that youth upon the street did
nd.

With tears of gratitude he clutehed e envelope to his
reast—

Alag for pnor Alphonzo ! “Twas bt a sorry jest !

“ Redaced * in size elone his bill—such was that plumbe.
or's grame—

 Cat down, and writ much snaller,—but—the total was
the saqmne ! -

Unclianged thore awint figures which had worked Al-
phonzo’s woe,

Unchianged his doom—and with u groan he sank upon

the snow.

B % . . -

The legend goes no further—his fato we may not. know,

—L. G.

——
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J. FRASER BRYGE,

Life-sizod photographs made diroet
fromn life a spocialty, Nothing to equal
thom in the Dominion.

Photographic Art Studio, (07 King-street W,
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THE ATTITUDE OF THE CHIEF OF POLICE ON THE SUNDAY NEWSPAPER QUESTION.

THE GRENADIERS.

What means that long thin streak of red that thro' the
mist appears ?

Attention, all ! you know them well—the Royal Grena.
diers!

They're marching down the coulee, the fight has now
began !

The half-breeds gaail hefore them—hark to each ringing
punt

Shot thro” the hang ! he Iays him down upon the prairie
rough,

e hears the Suiders vinging all alony the bluff

He hears the war whoops keen and shrill, the bullets
overhead, .

And whispers, * home™ and ¢ ‘mother “—the Grenadier is
dead b

AN AWFUL CONFLICT.

Fourteen husudred strong they came, all led by Anxious
Dog :

They hiad no gricvances at all, they only wanted prog,

Althongh perliups big Bobetailed Bear would not have
kicked at wrog.

1 loaded up a Gardner gun as tight as 1 could eram
With blankets, sausages, and sich, and then I'let her

slam ;
I filled their peits with mutton, and I shelled them out
with ham.

1 stackened off on Irish stew, the contest it was tough ;
The Injuns rrobbled up the hash, and soon they yelled
* enuff,”
While Bob-tailed Bear ho sneaked a ham and gurgled
¢ yow're the stuff.” .
—Tne Knax,

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

22rGo to Kingsbury's, 103 Church-street,

"Toronto, for tiue Cheese and Groceries,

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

s

LEAR'S

NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmond-street West. Proprietor, having busi-
ness that calls him to the Old Country in Juue, has de.
cided to offer for the next two months inducements to
buyers not often met with, Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted. Cush customers Wwill Nind this the golden op-

portunity.
R ML LEAR.
WHITE CASTILY,

M ﬂ H s E S PRINCES s LOUISE

Best Toilets in the Market.

SWEET BRIAR,
B -UQUET,

A Goop INvESTMEST.—It puys to carry a good watch,
I never had satisfaction till I boaght one of Wenenr &
Trowenn's relinble watches, 171 Youge-street, east side,
2nd door south of Queen.

QUEEN'S
LAUNDRY BAR.

ASK FOR IT AND TAKE HO OTHER,

g BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
Trado Mark,  Made by Tur ALezrT ToILET SOAP CO.

COVERNTON’S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth

¥
§ COLD M
Awarded in the Dominion in 1683-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTEER MACEINE OILS:
TORONTO.

‘AT THE FRONT.—"hile our gl

teers are now at the front facing our country’s foes,
J. Bruce, the well-known Art Photographer is, always
has been, and intends to remain at the front in cvery
branch of the Art. Ready, aye Rcady, at 118 King
Street West. .

Tuene is no disputing the fact, said Mra. Talkative to
her neighbor, PrrLey's I8 tho place to buy carpets, and
in no house in the Dominion are thoy as well mado or

put down.

Coox & Bunker, Manufacturoers of Rubber and Mctal
Hand Stamps, dators, self-inkers, ote., ete., railroad and
banking stamps, notary public and society seals, ete.,
made to order. 86 King-street west, Toronto.

Wiar are you thinking of 7 Others claim to beXKings,

. and Crowns, and Perfcct, but we olaim to be only n
* DoMEsTIC, but oNE that, Ko lady will
. only at 3 Yonge Street, Toronto. Calland beconvineed. ! and Camping Depot, 160 Yonge-street, Toronto.

art with, Found

Wash and preserves the teeth, bardens the
cums, purifies the breath. Price, 25c. Prepared only
%y C. g Covernton & Co., Montreal, Rectailed by all
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & Masou, Torouto.

J.F.MCRAE & CO.,Merchant
Tailors, 166 Yonge-street,

CLOTHING.

‘Toronto,

PUOTOS= Cabincts, $2.50 per dozon, J. Dixox, 201 to
203 Yonge-street, Toronto,

YVIOLINS—First-clmss, from $75 to 38, Catalogues of
Tnstruments free. T. CLAXTON, 107 Yonge-strect,
Toronto.

and Camp Furnisure. Al kinds for
Salc or Hire. Scnd for catalogue. Tent

TENTS

COOK'S AUTOMATIC |
POSTALISCALE.

NOVEL, SIMPLE, CONVENIENT, ACCURATE., In-
dicetes irviantly Weight and Postage on LETTERS,
and Paporrs, The trade supplied. 28 Send for circular.

HART & COMPANY,
PaPERs ;31 and 33 King St. West, Toronto.
SOLE AGENT3 FOR CANADA.




