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THE GREAT PRESIDENTIAL MOUTHING AND
RANTING CONTEST.

“ HAMLET " CLEVELAND—** Come, show me what thou'lt do:
Woo't weep? Woo't fight? \Woo't fast ?
Woo't tear thyseil ?
Woo't drink up eisel? Eat a crocodile ?
I'lldo’tt Dost thou come here to whine ?
To outface me bX leaping in her grave ?
- . Nay, an thou’lt mouth,
I’ll rant as well as thou | "— Skakspeare,

wi
The graves? fish is the
Y Oyster

The gravest man s
A bh¢ fooL .
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TiE SENTIMENT OF THE “ MAsSES.”—
Notwithstanding the fiery language of some
American politicians and newspapers, the
great mass of the citizens across thelines
are in favor of peace and harmony with
their neighbors. If the fishery case conld
be submitied to the jury of the great
‘““general public” oyer there, we fully
believe that the verdict would be promptly
rendered in favor of Canada's contention,
It is tolerably certain, at all events, that
President Cleveland’s proposal to punish
the Dominion for the fault of the Republican
Senate would be pronounced unjust and
impolitic. This fecling of the ** masses ”
found a pleasant though somewhat sensa-
tional expression at the opeming of the
Provincial Exhibition at Kingston, last
week, where Sir John A. Macdonald, in
the opening address, made a reference to
the Retaliation Bill. The Ma:/ correspon-
dent refers to the episode as follows : —

¢ Just as Sir John Macdonald was leaving the gnnd stand an
event that may become historic occurred. A lady, Miss Hu!da
Baker, of Syracuse, N.Y., briskly stepped forward, and graspiog
the hand of the Premier, said :—* Excuse me, I'm a loyal American
subject, but I am bound to say we don’t mcan to shut the door
against you. We are going to open it wide.’ .

¢ SIR JoHN—°I am sure not. You would not shut it against
such a good-fooking fellow as me.’

«“ Miss BAkeR—¢ No, sir; I'll be at the door.’

*With true French gallantry, as the procession swept down the
stairs, Mr. F. G. Joly offered his arm to the brave lady.

 The episode was the talk of the afternoon. A reporter sought
out Miss Baker, and she said to him :—¢ Oh, I was just burning to
tell how I felt, and what I know is the sentiment of many, many
Americans. I wanted so bad for some one to intraduce me, but
when I couldn’t get it, the impulse came on me to express myself.
Please do not give me notoriety.’

Grir would be ungallant to disregard the request of this modest
lady, and in making the event the subject of his cartoon he does not
intend to give her notoricty, but fame, as the mouthpiece of the
majority of her fellow-citizens.

GREAT MoUTHING CONTEST, —We have gone to the myriad-
minded Shakespeare for an Ilustration of President Cleveland’s
attitude, and the *situation” in Hamlet—where the distraught
Prince and Laertes wrangle over the grave of Ophelia—seems to fit.
Having observed that the anti-British bounce of the Republicrrs
was going down beautifully with the Irish vote, the shrewd Gro
seized the opportunity which the rejection of the Treaty gave him,
to out-rant his opponents. Although he had expressed the utmost
satisfaction with the agreement arrived at by the commissioners,
declaring that it fully conserved the dignity, ete., of the United
States, the action of the Senate enabled him, in accordance with the
severest logic, to turn about and don the ‘¢ bloody-shirt,’”” and go in
for a campaign of tail-twisting well calculated to win back the
sympathies of the exiles of Erin. It is to be hoped the tactics will
prove successful. The Republicans deserve defeat for their mean-
ness throughout the wholc affair.

OUEBEC is generallyregarded as a prettyslow Province,
\J but when it comes to teaching the Dominion
Government what’s what in the matter of disallowance,
our French sister can give points to all the rest of us.
How many months of agitation would it have taken in
Ontario to have worked up an indignation meeting of ten
thousand people to protest against the veto of the Streams
Bill or the bold and brazen attempt to steal our timber
limits ? It couldn’t have been done at all, because there
is apparently no public spirit in Ontario to appeal to.
And yet Montreal had such a meeting one evening last
week, on short notice, to dealare against a much milder
offence of the central government.
* * *

TORONTO could not afford to lose Ald. John Hallam,

and yet that worthy gentleman had a narrow escape
from sudden death one day last week. Strangely enough,
the enterprising reporters failed to get hold of the item.
It happened in this way: Lord Stanley of Preston,
Lady Stanley, and a multitude of swells of lesser degree
assembled at Linden Villa, the residence of Alderman
John, to assist in the Lancashire demonstration. The
compliments upon the heauty of the place and the com-
pleteness of all the preparations were such that the genial
host began to swell with pride, and being a man of limited
dimensions, he soon was at the bursting point. Five
minutes more, and spontaneous combustion or a terrific
explosion would have ended it, but the fatality was
avoided by the expected victim breaking away from the
aristocrats, throwing off the burdensome digpity he was
trying to wear, and rushing around amongst the boys who
were monkeying with the fireworks. To this presence of
mind Ald. Hallam owes his life, and again we congratu-
jate Toronto on his escape.

* * *

WE observe that local publishers in the cities in which

our most important exhibitions are being held, are
issuing special sheets containing the programme, reading
matter, advertisements, etc. Such publishers may. thank
their stars they do not live in Toronto, otherwise an
evening journal, which thinks any advertising patronage
not given to itself is thrown away, would dub them



«GRIP=» 3

“fakirs.” To judge from its correspondence column,

there is a strong feeling amongst advertisers against these

temporary publications, but all the letters have a very

decided ¢ manufactured-on-the-premises” ring to them.
* * E 3

“ WHAT’S the meaning of this big word they have in
the papers so much just now —Re—retalsome-
thing ?” asked an American Sunday-school boy. *“You
mean Retaliation,” replied the teacher. ‘It means re-
turhing evil for evil,” ‘But it’s wrong to return evil for
cevil, isn’{"it,?”  “Yes; in the case of individuals, it is
very wrong and unchristian ; but in the case of a nation
like‘ours it is right, dignified and glorious.” ¢ Queer
- kind of a religion, after all, don’t you think?” com-
7 mented the Sunday-school boy.

* * *

LY

IT is pleasant to note the mutual brotherly kindness

with which Hon. Wm. McDougall and the G/lobe are
discussing the Retaliation question. Time was when
the gendeman who is now referred to as “our formid-
able'correspondent,” was spoken of in the same columns
as a bad and abandoned man; and time also was when
the Hon. William would not have picked up the Glode
on the end of a ten-foot pole. We are getting nearer

the nfillenium.

GRIP’S ADDRESS TO HIS EXCELLENCY, LORD
o STANLEY, GOVERNOR-GENERAL OF
CANADA.

Harpy to meet your Excellency—Shake—We're some
punkins, we aret Certain we'll like each other—*On,
Stanley, on !” We'll keep tally—Good luck | Benedicite /

(Signed)  Grip.

k3 * * * * * * *

The above comprehensive address Grip had prepared
and intended to present to His Excellency with his own
eclat, but when'he found that the presenters of addresses
were, like the devil who haunted the unfortunate of
Scripture, Legion, he refrained. It was not in him to
prolong the agony.

That the Governor-General is willing to do his level
best to earn his salary, no ose who knows him will doubt,
but that he should be expected to earn it all in his first
visit to Toronto is too much, Still less will any one who
doesn’t know us doubt that we are ready to cut off the
very hair of our head to make a Field of the Cloth of
Gold Door Mat for cur beloved Queen to wipe her feet
on when she comes to call. But that any society, Irish
or otherwise, should sit up all night in order to be first
man on the grounds on the morning of the reception,
passes belief. Yet here it is chronicled in the papers
that before his Excellency had well finished his mush
and milk, the national breakfast diet, the Philistines were
upon him! What Lord Stanley has ever done that he
should be punished by listening and replying to a score of
addresses in one day, we would like to know. “The
quality of mercy is not strained. It also is twice blessed.
It blesseth who receiveth an also who presenteth an
address.” These sentiments have inspired Grip; they
have watered down his loyalty, and cooled off his hot
intention to follow a multitude to present addresses.
Mercy has prompted him to allow ten days to elapse be-
fore adding the “last straw” in the form of another
address, but it has suggested the idea of homeopathically
treating the fatigue and prostration which his Excellency

cannot but feel after such an inflictign of wordy we'~~ne,
N.B.—This address has 7o/ begn engraved at 2 -+

cost, and the reply, unuttered, will be none the less .

comprehended. - LA

3
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IN THE HORTICULTURAL.

THEY were walking about in.the %at'dens,
She asked him the name of each,tree ;

Ho christen’d them all at hap-hazfird,
She thought how well rédd:}

At last when'she asked him another,
He answered her just for a lark,

¢ That's the dogwood,”—* Prny"i\ow do you know it ?”
‘* Why, no other tree has such.park.”

QUITE BENEATH HER.
SMALLEY—“‘ I guess it’s going to rain.  Will you let me hold my
umbrella over you, Miss Tincy ?”'

Miss T.—*¢ Oh, dear ! Mr. Smalley ; I'm above that sort of thing,
I assure you.”

AN ENTR' ACTE.

BETWEEN the first and second acts
He went to take a smile,

And had to crush a pretty girl
To get into the aisle ;

“T hope I don’t disturb you, Miss !
She smiled peculiar,

“Don’t mention it, young man, it's biz,
My busband runs the bar,”
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THE HANDSOME CAB;
UR, CUPID IN THE EXHIBITION HOKSE RING.

SCOTTIE AIRLIE MOVES HOOSE.

DEAR MAISTER GRIP—

“Noo,” says I, (tae resume ma story o’ yon movin’ that
1 begin’d last week) * the first thing ye dae is tae get that
bairn awa tae his bed oot o’ the road.”

“ If you'll put up a bed I will,” says she quietly.

Note.—When Mistress Airlie’s quiet there’s a storm
brewin’, sae I said naething mair, but aff wi’ ma coat,
rowed up ma sark sleeves an’ got the stove settled in its

lace.

P The pipes had tae gae up through the bath-room an’ I
got them 2’ in without the least trouble, an’ as the pipes
rose, ma speerits rose wi’ them, till T got them successfully
through the hole i’ the ceilin’. I was just aboot tae remark
tae Mistress Airlie that I didna ken what folk made sic a
cary aboot pittin’ up stove-pipes for—but I thocht I wad
keep that for a craw after I was through, an’ I'm glad noo
that I had the sense to restrain ma’sel. Sae delighted
was I that I gaed awa up the stair whistlin’, tae get up
the second story o’ pipes. But a’though I noticed that
caum smile never left Mistress Airlie’s face, I never saw
anything like the slick way thae pipes slippit in tae one
anither, an’ noo I had just tae fit in the elbow and slip it
intae the wa’, when I discovered that the last joint was a
wee thocht ower long, an’ that T wad hae tae get a short
length. But I tuk anither view o’ the situation, and it
struck me that if I were tae ram doon the a’e length in-
tae the ither T micht manage that way, sae I rammed the
elbow doon on the last length an’ was just gi'en them a
final clap when doon cam the hale caboose in the kitchen
flure wi’ a rattle like thunder ! What I said baith below an’
above my breath up there, when I heard that rattle, was
naebody’s business; its me that’ll hae tae account for't;
but Mrs. Airlie tuk gude care tae be oot o’ the road when
I cam doon the stair. Pittin' a stoot heart till a stay
brae, 1 set tae wark tae get them a’ in again, but I verily

believe they were bewitched, for in the tummel they a’
got mixed an’ de’il a one o’ them cud I get tae fit. Some-
times I wad get a length atween my knees an’ then I wad
tak anither one an’ I wad see an’ coax them a wee,
an’ they would gang tegithor rail nicely, a’ but a wee bitie
at the joinin’. Weel, I wad fix that by slippin’ in a knife,
and then I wad think nowit’s in this time, when I wad
find it had squeezed oot in anither place, an’ in tryin’ tae
remedy that oot they wad flee the hale way roon, an’ there
I wad be as far north as ever. That was ma experience
wi' maist the hale ¢’ them, an’ it was naething but the
strength o’ pride an’ spite that gart me persevere till ten
o’clock at nicht—for that was the ’oor afore I got them
fixed up as far as they were afore they fell doon. This
time I tied them up tae the ceilin’ wi’ wire tae mak sure
that catastrophe wadna happen again. But still there was
the problem o’ the half length tae be solved. I glowered
an’ gloweredatthat elbow, butnaething could mend matters
but a half length. It's bad enough tae pit up stove pipes
on an empty stammack, but when it comes tae sawin’ them
across in order tae get a half length a man’s morality gets
geyin’ far through. A’ the shops were shut, sae I cud get
noune to buy, but up the pipes had tae go—sae I got haud
o’ a file an’ tried tae file the length through, but the man
in the next hoose cam fleein’ in, in a toorin’ passion, an’
telt ma if I didna stop that infernal noise he wad hae ma
packed off iu the patrol wagon. Then I got haud o’ a
pair o’ nippers an’ I began wrenchin’ aff the top o’ the
stove-pipe bit by bit; it tuk ma a strucken ’vor, but I per-
severed, an’ belyve ma labours were crooned wi' a ragged
half length. But sic anither bisness tae get it in! Ma
head was like to split, ma stammack was a muckle empty
cave, ma fingers were a bleedin’ an’ stingin’ an’ I cudna
see oot 0’ my een for soot. Hooever, about midnight I
got them in at last, an’ doonstairs I gaed. Mistress
Airlie had pittin’ up ane o’ the beds an’ had lain doon wi’
the laddie an’ fawn asleep ! That was the unkindest cut o’
a’ | Hooever, she got up an' we lichtit the fire an’ had
gotten the kettle biled, an’ the tea made, an’ the table set,
an’ I was just rasin’ over the stove for a chair tae sit doon
in comfort, when over gaed the stove, kettle, teapot,
stove-pipes an’ &, in one “red burial blent ! ” No, I didna
swear this time, I was past swearin’; I just stood speech-
less a wee, an’ tae mak maitters worse, ma wife ran tae
the tap and threw a great basin ¢’ -water on the fire, set-
tin’ up a reek an’ a stour that wad hae chockit auld clootie
himsel’.

“Look here,” says I sternly ; but I got nae further, for
wi’ a flash, Mistress Airlie turned upon me; there was no
caum smile there noo—the storm had burst.

“ Aye, lock here,” says she, * an’ look there pointin’ to
the stove, ‘‘when a man’s idiot enough tae set up for
a professional in a thing he kens naething aboot,
the sooner he’s sat upon the better. An’ when a man
cracks aboot tradesmen bein’ robbers and plunderers for
getting paid for de’en their work properly, an’ then spends
five ’oors in carsin’ an’ swearin’ an’ bangin’ aboot the
hoose an’ settin’ up a stove tae sit on twa feet instead o’
four, its 2’ I want tae kew aboot him. Noo, tie up that
tae o’ yours in a cauld water cloot an’ aff ye go tae yer bed,
for it'll tak ye three days wages tae mak up for the dam-
age ye've done. Three days! aye,a month ; for luck at
that ! Some o’ thae red cinders hae rowed over intae the
drawer that hauds the best claes an’ yer best black coat’s
ruined. 1 telled ye tae lift that drawer oot o’ the road,
but ye were in sic a state o’ excitement at the thocht o’
savin’ that fifty cents ye cudna hear me. ¢ An’ sae she
gaed on, lashin’ me without mercy, till in desperation I
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tak ma hat an’ aff I set an’ doon tae the warehoose, when
I sat doon on the door-stap till mornin’ when 1 lut ma.
sel’ in an’ washed a’ ma cuts an’ bruises and made masel’
akind o’ decent. Aboot twel’ o’clock a mild luckin’
young man ca’d at the warehoose tae collect a dollar for
anew elbow, half a length o’ stove-pipe, an’ work puttin’
up stove-pipes. I gae him the dollar thankfully, an’ was
grimly thinkin’ hoo Mistress Airlie wad hae a sair back
scrubbin’ up a’ the dirt an’ soot I made yestreen, when
just as four o’clock struck, a stalwart hag staps in an’ de-
mands seventy-five cents for cleanin’ and scrubbin’! I
kent better than tae refuse, but madeup ma mind tae hae’t
oot wi' Mistress Airlie the meenit I gaed hame. 3But

when I got in an’ saw the hoose 2’ sae bonnie an’ clean
an’ the stove-pipes shinin’ like silver an’ the supper on the
table, an’ sic an air o’ comfort a’ ower—I said naething,
nor yet did she, frae that day to this.
wiser,

Yours, sadder an’
HucGH AIRLIE.

THE RAGGED REFORMER.

E’S kind and philanthropic,
Full of plans both wise and great,
To raise the sunken level
Of humanity’s estate ;
With wisdom overflowing,
With kindness as a stream,—
But how to pay his butcher’s bill
He doesn’t dare to dream,

You hear him on a Sunday,
A-spouting in the Park ;

And spell-bound hundreds list to hear
His simplest least remark ;

He preaches Anti.poverty
From morn till even’s close;

But he hides his feet behind a seat—
His boots are out at toes !

s While National Economy
: &% Ewmploys his mighty mind,
Economy his wife must use
Of the domestic kind.
The law of wealth he knows full well,
And learnedly displays it ;
But he must pawn the coat he’s on
Each once in a while, to raise it !
Democracy he preaches, too,
All thrones would trample down :
And you'll observe, consistently,
His hat has lost its crown,
Consistent ? No, well, hardly so,
For, while ¢ No Rents ” he teaches,
I must alas ! confess he has
A dozen in his breeches!
So treads he on through shade and sun,
The world’s cold winds defying,
Though through each hole, from gead to sole
Its arrows keen are prying.
A crank? Yet let no harsh word hurled
His expectations dim 3
Though he may not remould the world,
This hope is joy to him !

A PLAIN STATEMENT OF FACT.

. TuE following is a true incident in the life of the

writer, and I think it may be of interest to supporters of
the spiritualistic school,and convincing to their opponents.

When a young man of about twenty-five, I was making
my way slowly in the world in the character of a bank
clerk. A tthe time of which I am writing T had just
been moved to a branch of our bank at the town of X.
I had not been there long enough to make any acquaint-
ances in the town, and was consequently thrown very
much into my own company, and used to spend my

MUTUALLY COMPLIMENTARY,

HE.—*¢ What a pretty sample of muslin youre wearing !
SHE,—*‘ What lovely short pants you’ve got 1”

evenings in reading history, a subject I was always ex-
tremely fond of. One night I had been reading Motley’s
“ Rise of the Dutch Republic,” and, forgetting how time
was flying, read till a late hour. Upon coming to the
end of a chapter, I became conscious that the night was
getting on and that I was getting very sleepy ; so, hastily
throwing off my clothes, I put out the light and got into
bed. 1 had been asleep about two hours, when suddenly
I awoke with a start, and sat up in bed. The fire by
which I bad been sitting was just about at its last flicker.
I never felt so wide awake in my life before. There was
an overpowering feeling upon me that something was
happening at that moment which was to effect in a most
important manner my whole subsequent life. My mental
faculties were completely engrossed with that one idea.
It had such entire possession of me that I did not think
of doubting it for 2 moment, and merely found myself
wondering what it could be. I got up and lit the lamp;
and noticing the volume I had been" perusing the night
before lying on the table, I took up a pencil with which
I had been making some notes, and I wrote on the in-
side cover of the book : * Something is happening at the
present time which is to seriously affect my future life.”
I then dated it, looked at my watch and jotted down the
time, “ 3.30 a.m.,” put out the light and got back into
bed again, I immediately dropped off to sleep and did
not wake until my usual time for getting up. Not being
a believer in what is called the supernatural, I was rather
ashamedof myself in the morning, and thought of erasing
what would certainly be the source of an infinite amount
of chaff from any friend who should discover it ; but on
second thoughts I decided to leave it.

Now comes the part of my story which I am afraid
will not be credited. . However, knowing it to be abso-
lutely true and feeling that now I have started I must tell
the whole truth, I shall brave the critics who will say
that I have drawn too largely upon my imagination, and
state the facts as they stand. From the moment I wrote
that short memorandum in that book till the present
time (and many years have passed since then), I have
never been able to discover that any thingat all occurred
that night of interest to me ; and my life up to the present
time has been most uneventful and devoid of romance.
The only conclusion I can arrive at is that the party
whose duty it is in the world of spirits to go round at
nights and warn mautals of their destiny, had somehow
in my case got hold of the wrong man, and that the ex-
traordinary warning I got was really intended for some
one else. SMIFF.
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BOTTLED WIMAN.

PRESIDENT WITHROW (fo the ¢ marvellous machine,”)—* Come now, be very
careful what you say about Commercial Union ; Mr. Coinbinster Boodle, bere,
our protected manufacturer, is awfully tender in his feelings, you know.”

Enjoying all the wondrous sights, and all the bands
that play ; )
And everybody ready to applaud the taste and skill
Disp};yled throughout the monster show by lively Mr
itl.

BENEATH THE MAPLE TREE.
A GENUINE CANADIAN STORY.

CHAP. IV,

GLEAMS that kindle and hopes that vanish
Cannot illume with a gladsomne ray

The fateful glooms which the morn may banish,
'Mid scencs whose beauty must soon decay.

And poets whose prime is the bleak November,
In a flickering radiance that holds apart
From the sad surcease of a dying ember,
Like the pangs that wring a despondent heart,

~—Browning.

For some months Amelia Jane Baskerville
had not heard from her absent lover. It was
to no purpose that she paid out of her scanty
earnings at the wash-tub for the insertion of
an ad. in the personal column of the Z¥/egram,
as follows :—

AT THE FAIR.

Ou, come with me, my merry men, with utmost expedition,

And let us see the glories of the Industrial Exposition ;

Now let us use our eyes and cars, for many things there be

For us to hear and marvel at, and many things to see,

Ilere comes Giles Scroggins from the farm, a stalwart lad is he ;

The hayseeds fondly cling to him and cluster in his hair,

And on his homespun trouserloons full many a burr is there;

His hair, well larded, from beneath his ample hat-brim slips,

And o’er his shoulders falls and hangs like pounds of tallow dips.

Round-shouldered, too, is Scroggins, his lower limbs are bent,

Full many a weary hour at the piow-tail he has spent ;

His great flat feet are everywhere in everybody’s way ;

But welcome, good kind-hearted Giles ; good day to you, good day.

Aye, honestGiles ! we love him, as his *“ gal” he drags along,

And elbows through the seething crowd and pushes 'mid the throng ;

He’s very proud of Susan Ann—a buxom lass is she,

With glossy, auburn “ ringlets ” upon her shoulders free,

Red, hela.lthy cheeks ; Lright, sparkling eyes, and well-developed
chest,

Yes, Susan, we are fond of Giles, but think we like you best.

As Giles and Susan walk they both discuss their ample lunch ;

Huge slice of watermelon and of gingerbread a hunch

Each bears and bites alternately, and as they pass along,

We hear them singing merrily this burden to their song,

““ Whew ! isn’t them big punkons ? "’ says Giles, * they be, by gosh !

Geewhilipins ! look, Susan Ann, dew look at that there squash,

I never seed the likes of it, nor larger e’er clapt eyes on,”

Says she, *“ But them there punkons is fine for making pies on.

Land sakes alive ! what’s this here chap, how quick he cuts and
capers ! ”

Saﬁ Giles, “ That there’s a felleras puts pieces in the papers.”

“ My ! don't he write fast ? That there feller ain’t no kind o’ fool.

I guess he knows nigh most enough to go to teaching school,

Eh, Giles?” * Youbet! What’s these things here ; good land !
is ther pertaters?

And, Susan Ann, I never see sich thunderin’ big termaters,”

And so they toddle on, amazed and lost in wondcrment.

Oh ! may your outing, Giles and Sue, in happiness be spent,

Let’s stroll about ; a busy scene the fair grounds now present.

What horses, cattle, sheep, and last, not least, the festive pig ;

We wonder how on earth the last could ever grow so big.

And ever to our view is changed the quickiy moving scenery ;

Live stock and fruit, pianos, buggies, pictures and machinery ;

And works of art, both Philistine and aesthete’s yallery greenery.

Tall sunflowers, and lilies pale, and storks from foreign latitudes 3

And plaques depicting figures limp in very ** stained glass attitudes.”

Pickpockets, parsons, peelers, priests, perambulating round ;

Some “¢ taking in "’ the folks as well as sights upon the ground.

All sorts and all conditions—yet everybody gay

M. B. C. W.—Return, and all will be forgiven.—AMELIA,

The fall frosts tinged the maple trees with crimson ;
the campers out returned from Muskoka, and the alder-
men began to display marked assiduity in attending to
their duties, and considerable deference to influential
constituents. But still he came not.

One evening she had a visit from Augustus De Mash-
erly. He was a dude. '

* Fine evening,” said Augustus.

“ 1t is,” said Amelia Jane.

“We often have fine evenings.”

“So we do.”

I wonder if it will be a fine evening to-morrow.”

¢ Likely it will.”

“ Aw! ah—I like fine evenings bettah than wet even-
ings. Don’t you?”

“I certainly do.”

“ Ah—two souls with but a single thawt, you know.
Been to any picnics this year ? ”

“Yes, several,”

«“ Aw—I like picnics—don’t you ?»

 Yes, very much.”

¢ Awfully jolly.”

¢ Heigh-ho,”

“ Aw—TI think I must be going.”

(Nothing original or brilliant about these remarks, eh?
Of course there isw't.  That's just where this story is natural
and true to life. Do you hear young fellows firing off epi-
grams and talking poetry and philosophy to the girls in real
lfe?  Not much.

CHAP. V.

The murmuriog brook in the lonely dell,
In the spot where the fireflies glow,
Seems blent with the pendulous asphodel,
And why do its langourous ripples swell
Like visions of long ago? —G. Whitiaker.

 Walk right in, ladies and gentlemen,” said the dime
museum fakir, ** and see the wonderful living skeleton.
Thinner than Hon. G. E. Foster's temperance profes-
sions or the Empire’s attempts to whitewash Dewdney.”
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The museum man had been a Grit stumper before he
went into the show business. .
hAmelia Jane and Augustus De Masherly took in the
sSnow.

“ What, Amelia!” said the living skeleton.

“Vesl—no! yes! yes,indeed! ’'Tis he! ’Tis he!”
cried Amelia, and, of course, fainted on the spot.

“I have passed* througl: many *;trange adventures,”
explained Macdonald Brown Cartier, as soon as Amelia
came round. “ Incarcerated in a loathsome dungeon, I
refused food and pined away until I attained my present
slimness. Then I slipped between the bars and escaped.
When free, I entered upon my present lucrative career.
There’s more money in it than in selling the combined
fly-catcher, potato-masher, cuspador and boot-jack.”

“But tell me, oh, tell me,” cried Amelia, wildly, “ are
you married to the fat woman ?”

“Well, no,” said Macdonald, etc. ¢ The boss did
want to fix up a marriage. He said it would help the
show, but the fat woman kicked. It seems she has a
husband or two already.”

“ Then all may yet be well ! 7 said Amelia, re-assured.

And so they were married.

(THE END.)

BINGLES ON THE FISHERY QUESTION.
REPORTED FOR *‘ GRrip.”
GREAT Bird of Freedom Bingles first took a whiskey straight—
Then raised his mighty sounding voice in the high hall of state :
““ Aour honest fishermen,” he cried, ¢ air in a feume and fuss—
Abeout haow these Canadians air bullyin’ them and us.

Won't give us bait, and ef we tetch at port, or coast, or bay,

They pull a musty Treaty aout and order us away.

Why, g‘_reaucs, when they pinch like thet, ain’t worth a pewter
me.

Daon’t we make Injun Treaties and break 'em cvery time ?

I guess they can’t rule all the sea, and ef they own the land,
We ain’t a reachin’ aout for that, the fools can understand.

We only want their bait and fish, and rights the samé as they,
To cateh their fish and use their ports, and not be asked to pay.

For we can’t stoop to pay for rights, its too much money acut—-
But then we’ve got to hev the fish, for we can’t do without.

We tried before to steal ’em, but they met us plump and square,
And seized aour boats and won a trick, and we stand euchred there.

Must we submit and knuckle down, and shet back all our steam,
And be contented with skim milk, while Blue Nose gets the cream?
Must we, with sixty millions odd, admit that we are wrong,

And so give in to Canady that's jest five millions strong ?

*Ain’t we the nestlin’s of the Bird that hatched bold Freedom’s shout
Sons of the sons of Liberty who knocked the tyrant aout ?

And what is perfect Liberty, can any body say—

Except the right to what you want and to always hev your way ?

These En%lish air a bullyin’ sct of robbers and of knaves,

Who boldly take the thing they want, as masters do from slaves,
While we with 708/ principle let border raiders vex,

And when the victims turn and fight, we whip "em and annex.

Bat fightin® talk ’ain’t no avail to help this case along ;

The British guns are far too big, their iron-clads too strong.
We must put up some other bluff, suppose we play it thus:

Ef they won't let us steal from them, they shall not trade with us.

Shout, Freedom’s sons, defiantly to all the world of man,

In strident tone, ¢ America for the American.’

Wave, spangled banner, wave thy folds and shield protectingly
The gentle border-raider and the Jew of Bebring’s sea,”

DE LeEsseps states that the locks of the Panama canal
will be completed by 189o. When will the quays be
ready ?

= e L R
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THE PRESENT GENERATION.

¢ Darling, I have two pounds of candy and fifteen dollars in
my money-box. Let us get martied right away!”

A NARROW ESCAPE.

“What's the matter, old man, you look wild and
excited, and your face appears to be warped out of
shape ?”

“Oh, I had a little adventure down street this after-
noon ; my nerves were badly shattered, but I feel better
now, and expect my face will resume its natural appear-
ance in a few hours,”

“You must have received an awful shock; did you
have your salary increased?” ‘

“No, you are away off, I was drifting down Sherbourne
St. with a couple of young ladies. I was talking in an
airy, off-hand way about “Steam Vachts,” *Scenery on
the Rhine,” etc. I was putting in my best licks, and was
trying to make a lasting impression, when all at once my
washerwoman suddenly loomed up on the horizon; my
hair nearly lifted my hat off. You see I have’nt paid her
for about seven months because I thought she would like
to have the money all in a lump. See?”

“ Abh, yes; you always were considerate. How sur-
prised and pleased she will be—when she gets it 1”

“Well, she swooped down on us, and I knew by the
fierce way she waved her umbrella around that if she
recognized me I was lost; the cold perspiration oozed
out on my classic brow, my corns ached; but I kept cool,
and with a mighty effort that almost Ioosened the top of
my head I assumed a look of intellectual force, and she
passed me by like an utter stranger ; didn’t identify me,
you know.”

“ Ah, I see; if you had worn your usual vapid, idiotic
expression, she would have nabbed you. That’s a very
good scheme, but it’s dangerous, my boy, it’s dangerous ;
don’t try it again, Dusty, or you may wrench yourself into
an untimely grave.” .E. O. C.

Tue North Afghans have revolted against the Ameer.
This is A-meer rumor.

A rurious storm has wrecked many sealers in Behr-
ing’s Sea. It poured down sealing whacks.

Hon. G. W. Ross has received the degree of LL.D.
from St. Andrew’s University. Grip prefers L.S.D.



8 *GRIP+

THE RAGGED PHILOSOPHERS.

HATS all
this talk
about pro-
tection and
free trade?”
asked one
tramp ofan-
other as
they backed
themselves
on a Park

S 4& Y '/’;ﬁr p: f"v’/?/’ig b i bench.
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“That’s because it ain’t left out over night,” replied
the other, a gleam of humor struggling through the dirt
on his face.

“Takin’ it in wouldn’t be much protection against a
free-trader like you,” returned the other. “But come,
now, explain to me about the tariff, if you know.”

“ Tariff is a tax on foreign importations to protect
home labor ; in other words, those who work.”

“ Why don't it protect me, then? I work ——”

“ The growler, yes ; but that hasn’t been recognized by
any political platform as yet.”

‘“Well, never seen a man who was your superior in
workin’ a free-lunch route. Tell me, are you a protec-
tionist ? ”

 Most assuredly I am, and you would be if you knew
what was best for your interests.”

“ How so?”

“ The tramp business in America is threatened with
ruin on account of the pauper labor of Europe. Reduce
the tariff on tramps to 43 per cent., and our business will
be paralyzed. We might as well shut up shop. Foreign
tramps would be imported by the ship-load, ready to take
the bread, cold meat, and pie right out of our very mouths.
See?”

**Yes, I begin to understand. Then we want protec-
tion?”

“ Of course we do, above almost every other class. We
stand right alongside of the big manufacturers in that
respect. Tramping is one of our great American indus-
tries, and it must be protected. And the only way to do
is to keep up the tariff.”

“ How will that affect the surplus?”

« It won’t affect ours any.”

“No, I s’pose not. Still I'm not willin’ to abandon
free trade altogether.”

“ Why not ?”

“Well, s’posin’ early some mornin’ I should find a
nice, clean shirt hangin’ on a convenient clothes-line, and
my washerwoman being gone to a summer resort, I should
take a notion to swap ?”

“Well?”

“ That'’s free trade, ain’t it? ”

“Tolerbly free, I should say. But there might be a
low-brow:d bull-dog in the yard, and he would repre-
sent ’

“ Protection ; I understand. ’Stonishin’ how fast I
get on to these perlitical questions talkin’ with you.”

. Then the two tramps went off to see if there was an
opportunity to practice a little free trade in beer.—Sif~-
ings.

UNEXPECTED.

HE was sitting at breakfast and look'd in the street,

*“ What guys some folks are,"” he remarked from his seat ;
His wife glanced up quick with an agonized brow,

““ Why, Robert, what hev you bin putting on now ?”

FROM THE PRIMER.

Do you see the bot-tle on the ta-ble? It is full of nice
mu-cil-age. Do you see the lit-tle boy look-ing at the
bot-tle ?

He has ta-ken it, has he not? See him_pour the mu-
cil-age on the chair! How the chair glis-tens! See!
there comes an old man. Does he sit on the chair?
He does sit on the chair. Where is the lit-tle boy? He
has gone. Where is the old man? He is still sit-ting

on the chair.

Why does not the old man get up? Ask
him. 0.

TIRED.

THE hotel was full and he wanted a bed,

¢ There is none in the house,” the booking clerk said,

¢¢ Can you find me one near? ” said the would-be guest,
‘¢ The coin ain’t no object and I much need rest.”

With his business-eye sparkling, the booking clerk hollers
¢ Show this gent to the strawberry bed—Three dollars,”
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‘¢ Excuse me, I'm a loyal

eainst you. We are going to open it wide,”

stepping on to grand stand and grasping Sir Johw's hand).

American subject, but I'm bound tosay we don’t mean to shut the door a

THE SENTIMENT OF THE ‘MASSES.”

AMERICAN LADY (at Kingston Exhibition,
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INTERVIEWING THE EDITOR.

MR. SoLoMON BLINKS was a meek little man, with big
ideas and an exaggerated sense of his own importance.
On paper he was the bravest of men. He wrote thrilling
editorials and personals and make them vigorous and
spicy enough to curl the hair of a Moraviantown Indian.
He blew into a small place in Western Ontario one day,
and shortly had the Deertotwn Percolator and County of
Llgin Journal of Independence running in proper order.
Accustomed as he was to the wild swirl of city journalism,
Mr. Blinks thought he would spring a few metropolitan
ideas on the residents of Deertown, and in the opening
number casually referred to the postmaster of the place
as a red-haired catamount, a liar, swindler, chief of black-
guards, whose mildest offences were the reading of post
cards and the opening of registered letters and extract-
ing the money therefrom. The postmaster was a big man
and did not relish this style of journalism. So when he
met Mr, Blinks on the street one day, he conversed with
him. At the end of the conversation Mr. Blinks was in
such a condition that he was forced to lay up for repairs.
Afte a week's retirement he re-appeared in a nobby new
suit, built mainly of court plaster, liniment, and absorb-
ent cotton, and in the next issue of the Percolator the
postmaster was mentioned as the only man in town with
gumption enough to pound sand.  Profiting by his first
experience he made the Percolator mild and inoffensive,
with the result that it speedily lost prestige and circulation.
Mr. Blinks thereupon rallied to the front once more, but
the citizens of Deertown were not accustomed to his
vigorous methods, and every time he indulged in any
light and airy persifiage at the expense of a local char-
acter, the local character would call around and wallop
M. Blinks in the most approved style.

Mr. Blinks was in despair, He was in a state of frac-
ture from head to foot. He wanted to make his paper
lively enough to sell, but he thought it would be wise to
cling to the few tattered relics of his body for use on
future occasions. At this stage of the game he was
waited on one day by a tall, slim young man, bullet-
headed and muscular, who asked for a job as local re-
porter. “ I have no room for you on the local staff,” Mr.
Blinks explained, ‘ but I want some one to do the edit-
ing—some one who has a comprehensive grasp of sub-
jects and is prepared to defend the liberty of the press at
all hazards.”

“I'm your man,” said the new comer easily. “The
Press, sir, the great Press must remain unthrottled. If
anyone attempts to muzzle it, let him die.”

“Die?” repeated the editor meaningly.

“ Die,” replied the new-comer, sententiously.
in his boots.”

“You can consider yourself engaged,” said the editor.

When the Percolator came out that week it was friskier
than ever. It sailed into everything and everybody with
a vigor that was simply paralyzing. Shortly after its
appearance some fifteen or twenty outraged citizens sal-
lied forth to lick the editor.

As they reached the Percolator office, the postmaster was
observed coming from the door. He did not seem quite
50 jubilant as formerly. His coat was ripped up the back,
his vest was in tatters, his eyes were bunged up, his teeth
had vanished, his nose was broken, and his whole appear-
ance was that of a man who had been picked up by a
stray cyclone and jammed through a threshing machine.
Several of the aggrieved ones remembered that the post-
.master had been most vigorously excoriated in that week’s
Lercolator, and they naturally wondered at seeing him in

“ Die

such a condition, for the weakness, meekness and physical
mildness, so to speak, of Mr. Blinks, were well known, and
there was a pretty general impression that a ten-year-old-
boy could mop the floor with him with one hand.

 I've been up stairs licking the editor,” the postmaster
explained to the expectant crowd. :

¢ Is the editor in ?”

* Oh, yes, the editor is in.”

“Did you see him?”

«“T saw him. I saw him some time ago. I would,”
he added somewhat reflectively, “ I would, perhaps, have
been more joyous had 1 not seen him. He is still up-
stairs.”

*Why didn’t you lsave before ?”

“ 1 couldn’t very well,” said the postmaster hesitatingly.
“The editor didn’t want me to. He rather insisted on
my staying. ‘He perhaps thought it would be better if I
didn’t have anything to leave. He isa very nice man, is
the editor. 1 have just subscribed to the paper for a
year and made a six months’ advertising contract.”

“If you're so friendly, how did you get hurt ?”

The postmaster dropped a few back tecth on the side-
walk and mentioned that he had fallen down stairs, The
party hesitated for awhile and finally deputed the black-
smith, who was the Jargest and strongest man in the vil-
lage, to climb the stairs and air their grievances individu-
ally and collectively. The blacksmith passed through
the doorway with a determined air and clenched fist. The
party waited for the corpse of the editor, but the corpse
failed to connect, . Presently, however, steps were heard
on the stairs and the blacksmith and Mcr. Blinks descended
arm in arm. The blacksmith looked worse than the
postmaster, if anything, and he clung to Mr. Blinks in a
most affectionate manner. He did not stop to speak to
thecrowd, butas he passed with Mr. Blinks and turned into
the tavern next door, he was heard to say, “ You might as
well put me down for two copies a week while you're
about it. I have a friend in LToronto to whom ‘I would
like to send the paper.”

The crowd stood paralyzed. They looked at one
another with wondering glances and hesitated to speak.
As they stood a tall, slim young man with a bullet-shaped
head and an appearance of muscular activity, walked
down the stairs and stood for 2 moment in the doorway
putting on a linen coat. “ I presume you want to see the
editor, gentlemen,” he said. “1I am the editor. I am
about adjourning for a beer, but if you will kindly go in
and sit down I will attend to you presently. Here is my
card,” and he handed out a bit of pasteboard on which
was inscribed :(—

PAUL PATTILLO,
ASST. ED. DEERTOWN PERCOLATOR,

Champion Light Weight
of Toronto,
Boxing Lessons Given.

The crowd concluded not to wait. Mr. Blinks is now
a wealthy man and drives a carriage.

JorN SMiTH, JR.

THE Tainter phonograph is a rival to that of Edison,
Some say it Tainter’s good.

EncGLISH grouse are not strong on the wing this year ;
not strong enough to resist a charge of shot.

A LADY has brought an action for breach of promise
against a clergyman named Ami, in Ottawa. He will
probably say he was not a lover, but merely an ams.
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“ Education, to deserve the name, must
embrace the whole man,” Those who ac-
cept this diclum will see the necessity of
having their feat cultivated as well as their
heads, and it will interest all such to know
that Prof. Thomas' Academy of Dancing is
about to open for the fall term. See adv.

PaysiclaN—*¢ How did the sedative pow-
der affect your wife last night, Mr. Smith?”

MR. SMITH—* Disastrously.”

PHYSICIAN—**Disastrously ? "’
she able to sleep ?”

Mg, SMITH—* Sleep ! Why, the baby
crled from midnight until morning, and she
slept through itall.”—Z.x.

ADVERTISEMENT.,

0 THE DEAF.—A person cured of

Deafness and noises in the head of 23
years’ standing, by a simple remedy, will
send a description of it FREE to any person
who applies to NicHoLsoN, 30 St. John
Street, Montreal.

¢ Wasn’t

AMBITIOUS MusiciAN—*‘ ]I have fame at
last in my grasp.”

‘“How 502"

““ You know that Mendelssohn's wedding
march helped amazingly in making his
fame.”

‘“ Well what of it?

¢ I shall write a divorce march.”— Ex,

Consumption Surely Cured.
To the Editor :—

Please inform your readers that I have a positive
remedy for the above named disease. By its timely |
use thousands of hopeless cases have been perma.
nently cured. I shall be glad to send two bottles of
my rémedy PRRR to any of your readers who have
cousumption, if they will send me their Express and
P.O. address,

Respectfully,
Dr T. A. SLOCUM, 37 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

CoL. GORE ({o a stranger at Louisville).—
¢ That man who just went by is a druggist.
He madec an awful mistake in putting up a
prescription last week, and we came mighty
near running him out of town.”

STRANGER.—* Ah! He put up morphine
for quinine, I suppose? ”

CoL. GOorE.—** Worse than that, sir! He
left out the whiskey, sir 1"

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

MRs, WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRODP
should always be used for children teething.
It soothes the child, softens the gums, zllays
all pain, cures wind colic and is the best
remedy for diarrhoea,  25c, a bottle,

GREAT ADIOUX AMONG THE
SIOU

Now trouble brioux among the Sioux,
Because the whites their rights abioux,
The sky is red with battle hioux,
Big Injun, squaw, and young pappioux
Are on the war-path by the slioux ;
They're filling up with fiery bioux,
They swear their lands they will not lioux,
The thought of it gives them the blioux,
To yield an inch they will refioux ;
They’ll kick against the white man’s vioux,
And vow they’ll raise the worst of stioux 3
““War to the knife ’ is what they chioux,
And they’ll shake some one out their shioux
Before the later Autumn dioux,
If they don’t from their lands vamioux,
So it is certain as the Jioux
That whites would better mind their quioux
According to the latest nioux.

A. W, Bellaw, in Puck.

CIICAGO YOUNG LADY (a? the polo
grounds)—*¢ We arc quite proud of Anson in
Chicago.”

Young MR, GorHaM—‘' Yes, Miss
Breezy, he isa fine player; but I think he
has rather too much to say.”

CHICAGO YOUNG LADY—* Ves, that is
FBaby’s great failure ; he doesn’t keep his face
closed enough.”"—New York Sun.

CouNTRYMAN (looking over copy of Aisop’s
fables) : ¢* What's the price of this book,
mister ?

DEALER : ““ Filty cents.
copy ?

COUNTRYMAN: ‘“No; the feller what
wrote it has stole most of his ideas from the
newspapers.”—ZEpoci.

Do you want a

¢“MRs. Rafferty, is my b’y Dinny over
here?” asked Mrs, Dolan over the back

“ Heis.”

* Well, av yer t’rough wit’ im would yez
moind returnin’ ’im to ’is parents? "’

* Afther a bit. He's fell into the barrel o’
soft soap. An' Oi woudn’t t'ink of sending
’im home with all that soap hangin’ to ’im.
Its me own Oi'm bound to have, an’ if yez'll
wait till he gits scraped off Oi'll return him
to yez wid pleasure.”—~Merchant Traveler.

CATARRH.

CATARRHAL DEAFNESS AND HAY FEVER—
A NEW TREATMENT.

SUFFERERS are not generally aware that
these diseases are contagious, or that theyare
due to living parasites in the lining membrane
of the nose and eustachian tubes. Microsco-
pic research has proved this fact, and it is now
made easy to cure this curse of our country in
one or two simple applications made once in
two weeks by the patient at home. Send
stamp for circulars describing this new treat-
ment to A. H. Dixon & Son, 303 King Street
West, Toronto, Canada.

Upr R1ver POLITICIAN : ‘ Are you goin’
to the caucus to-night, Jim? "

Jine: < Don't b'lieve I will, I left my re-
volver at the gunsmith’s to be fixed, and he
says he can’t touch it until next week,”—
Epock.

THEY were sitting on the porch and it was
growing late. :

“ Would you mind if I lighted a cigar, Miss
Clara?” he asked.

‘¢ Certainly not, Mr. Sampson,
plied.

And presently the old man, who was get-
ting desperate, spoke from an open window
above: - '

“ Daughter,” he said, “ I left my rubber
overshoes near the kitchen stove and you had
better see to ’em, I can smell something
burning.’—Zpocs.

she re-

OLDp LADY (lo despondent small boy):
“ Why are you not playing ball with the other
little boys, sonny?” .

SMALL ROY (wilk lears in his eyes): *“ De
empire fined me i’ cen’s yistiddy fer back
talk, an’ dis mornin’ I got my release from de
club, " —Epock.

Miss ETneL : ¢ Did you have a pleasant
time at the Wabash party last night, Clara?”

Miss CLARA : *“ Not very, Ethel ; T wasn’t
feeling at all like my usual self, I danced
but four times, and only went in to supper

once.”—Zpock

« BoT I will not linger upon this point,
as the Irish member said when he sat down
upon his wife’s darning needle.—Zx.

T aM so glad your sister enjoyed her visit
to us, Mr. Smith.”

“Oh, well you know she is the sort of girl
who can enjoy herself anywhere.”—Zz.

THERE are 856,000,000 heathen in the
world, Itis no wonder that the man who
chips in a nickle when the collection box is
passed round occasionally fecls depressed and
discouraged.—Zx.

THERE are a good many persons at the sea-
side resorts who would be at home if their
debts were paid, and a great many who are
now at home could then afford to go to the
scashore.—£x.

¢ \VHEKE do you dine now, Brown, that
your wife isaway?”

¢ At home, the cook is there.”

‘“Don't you find it rather unpleasant with-
out Mrs, Brown "

“ Not a bit ; I dine in my shirt sleeves. ”—
Lpoch,

WoMAN (fotramp). “I s'pose you find
your life very pleasant and inexpensive ?”

TraMP: ““Well, its pleasant enough,
ma'am ; but it makes me sick sometimes
when I get to thinking of the wear and tear.”
—Zpoch.

ToroNTO Orera HoUSE.—Amongst the
thousands of visitors to the Exhibition, there
must be many who have never yet seen a
performance of Gilbert, and Sullivan’s great
work, 7/e¢ Mikado,, The opportunity is
offered now at the above Opera House,
where the piece is being presented in an ex-
cellent manner by the I{imball Opera Com-
pany.

A NEW SPECIES.

ENGLISH-AMERICAN (#n2 dime-musenum, a
Jew years hence).—** D’ye know, I cohn’t see
any curiosity about that man. I$’s w'at you
call a “ fake,’ I fahney.”

GERMAN-AMERICAN.—*‘ Dot show vas no
goot.”

FRENCH-AMERICAN.—*¢ Zat ees not von
bearded lady ; eet ees not von living skele-
ton ; eet ees not von vild man of Borneo. Vat
he is?”

DIME MUSEUM MANAGER.—*‘Fake, isit ?
Sure thot mon’s the foinest curiosity in siven
countics; an’ a haa-r-rud toime we had
foindin’ him. He’s an American-American,
begobbs.”'—Puck.

We will priot your name and
adidress in American Ageats’
®Dircctory, for only 122 conts

in postage atamps; you willthen recoivo great numbers of piet.
ures, cards, catalogues, books, samplo works of art, cicculacs,
muagazines, papers, genernl ramples, otc., ctc., UNCOVERBING to
‘ou tho great broad field of iho great employment andagency
usinesy, Thoso whose names aro in this Directory ofion receive
that whichif purchased, would cost $30 oF $30 ca jousands
of men and women mako largo sums of monoy in_ the agency
busincss. Tens of milliony of dollars worth of goodaare yoarly
sold through sgents. This Dircctory is sought and used by the
teading publishers, booksalicrs, naveity deslers, inveutors and
manufacturers of the United States aud Europo. 1t ia vegarded
a8 the standnrd Agents'Directory of the world and fs relicd upon::
o harvest awaits all whose names appear ia it. Thoso whose
pames arvein it willkeep posted on all the new money making
thinga that come out, whilo Ifterature will flow tothemina
steady stream. The great bargaing of the most celfablo rms will
be put baforoall. Agentsmake money in their own Jocalitice,
Agente make money traveling all around. Some agents mako
over ton thousand dollara a ycar, All depandson whatthe agent
haa to sell. Fow thero are wWho know all about tho busincss of
those who employ ngents; those who have this information
mako big money erally: those whose names aroin this Diree-
tory get this Information FREE and completo.  This Divectary
is uscd by all Qirst-class Aems, all ovor tho world, who employ
agents.  Over 14K such firmauseit.  Your namo in thisdiree-
oty wiit birlug you iu greatinformation nnd Jarge value; thou-
sands wiltthrough it bo Ied to profitable work, and FORTUKE
Heador, the very bestsimall investiment you can make,istohave
Your name and address printcd In this dircctory.  Address,
AMERICAN AGENTY' DIRECTORY, Auguata, Maine.
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Thoy-Bengouch present ChdgH- Dmok) Secaebary x|

DAY AND EVENING CLASSES

10000 PRESENTS

TO FIBST APPLYING, WE.LE THEY LAST.

‘We will send by mailan ap-
propriate gift to ¢ach maiden,

wife, motlier or cook—one to
‘n‘. P fumily—who will try the
cent size will secure the gift,

Any gracer or storckeeper

A / ¥ BREADMAKER'S BAKING POWDER
Cut the red circle from the
“ label and send it in a letter
72 stating'_honest opinion after
- knows where to getitif asked
P or by you.~A ddress—
" CHURCHILL & C0., TORONTO
‘l‘he Union Bank of Canada,

fairtrial, Either a5, 100r 25
PAID-UP CAPITAL. $1,200,000,

DIRECTORS

ANDREW THOMSON, Esq., President.
E. J. PRICE, Esg., Vice-President.
Hox. THOS. MCGREEVY,D C. THOMSON,
Esqr E. G[ROUX Esq E. J. HALE, Esq,SlR
GALT. M.G.

WEBB, C.\shler

OFFICB: Premises lately occupied by the Federal
Bank, on Wellington street.

A ! Banking B will be done, collec-
tions made in all parts of the Dominion and United
States, drafis on New York and Sterling exchange
bought and sold. Interest allowed on deposits.

J. 0. BUCHANAN, MANAGER, TORONTO.

N‘NM(‘ NONN

' THEATRE DF

A SHINING STAR.

“ Ygs, dear, I come to see Mrs, Florence every night—she’s so bnllxant, T think.”
¢ And why shouldn’t she be, with such diamonds as she wears?

[AVORING
4EXTRACTS

BaKING POWDER 15 MAE FRoI
Ag: mumqunc REANTARYA;

'LA\.ORING EXTRACTS ARL
9L STAONSESTPUREST AMD BEST

SPAULDING & CHEESBROUGH,
DENTISTS.

171 Yonge Street, Toronto Ont. Over Imperial Bank
Entraace on Queen Strect.

DRESSMAKERS’ MAGIC SCALE
Best Tailor System for cutting ladies' garments,
MISS CHUBB, 179 King 'Street West ; Moving
October 1 to 426! Yonge Street. SELLING oFF
Corscts, Bustles, etc.

McCOLL BROS. & CO'Y,

TORONTO
Still lead the Dominion in

CYLINDER OIL,

AND FOR GENERAL MACHINERY

LARDINE

— 1S UNEQUALLED. —

UDUODDBUDJU UL

PICKETWIRE FENCE

CHEAPER, BETTER AND MORE DURABLE
THAN BOARD OR RAIL FENCE.

Turns all kinds of Stock, Sheep, Hogs and Poul-
try. Price, FrRoM soc. PER RoD (1634 feet).

ADDRESS ORDERS TO
TORONTO PICKET WIRE FENCE COMPANY,
151 River St., TORONTO,

NEW FALL GOODS

ARRIVING DAILY.

Beautiful Common Sense Walking Boots, on
Opera Toe, Wide Toe and Waukenphast Lasts,

AMERICAN GOODS.

Both in Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s.

H. & C. BLACHFORD'S,

&& Fence Machines for Sale, (Mention Guip.)

87 and 89 King Street East, TORONTO, Ont,

CURES
Impure Blood,
Dyspepsia,
Liver Complaints,
Biliousness,

B ITTERS Kidney Complaint,

Sorofula.

CARLTON PHARMACY,

Successor to J. M. Praran,
Corner Carlton and Bleeker Sts.

DISPENSING A SPECIALTY.

Complete in every department.
PROMPT AND COURTEOUS ATTENTION
Night Bell. Telephone 8118.

2\, s aougﬂm

Mechanical & Generals
WOOD ENGRAVINC

“I0KING STEAST,TORONTO.
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Wusiness Hndex.

SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY.
DR. LAND'S CONTINUOUS GUM ARTI-

ficial tecth, the most beautiful and healthy in
the world. Cannot be detected as artificial. By Dr.
Land’s process teeth can be filled, crowned and
covered so as to defy detection. Call and examine,
Chas. P. Lennox, Dentist, Room B, Arcade.

THE LION PROVIDENT
Life - and « Live « Stock « Association
Chiof Office: Room D, Yonge Street Accads, Taronto,

PROVIDES INDEMNITY FOR LOSS BY
death through disease or accident of Live Stock
owned by members. AGENTS WANTED.

WM. JONES, Secvetary.

SCHOFF & EASTWOOD,
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, RTC.
Qrrices : Court Chambers, Cor. Church & Adelaide
Sts., No. 8o Church St. and No. 63 Adelaide St. East,
Toronto, Canada.

8LGIN SCHOFF. J. P. BASTWOOD, B.C.L.

OOD AGENTS WANTED over the
entire Dominion. Address, Geo. D.
FerRis, 87 Church Street, Toronto.

W. CHEESEWORTH,

The Hartsfeld Furnace and Refining Company,
CINCINNATI, . 0.
SMELTERS AND REFINERS

Of Old Precious Metals, Auriferous and Argentiferous Lead and Copper Ores, Cryolite,
Coucentrates, Jewellers' Sweepings, Dross, Refuse of White Lead, Paint Drippings, etc.

Chemieally Pure Aluminums and Alloys always on hand.

Catalogue of Improved Smelting and Precious Metal Saving
Appliances (Wet Condensing Process) Sent Free.

ASSAYING AND ANALYTICAL WORK

IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,

Correspondence Solicited.

WORKS - AT - NEWPORT - KY.

In Operation Since 188s.

PATENT ADDING MACHINE. A Maematca Marvel ! |

. 106 KING ST WEST, TORONTO. Is not a to : . . .

) h o N y. but a practical article. Thousands in use. HUNDREDS OF TESTIMONIA
Fine Art Tailoring a Specialty. Mail (charges prepaid) on reccipt of price=One Dollar. . 2 LS. Dy
20 Toatm o FREE " Agonrs wairag, e Dottar. Money returned if not satisfactory. - Circulars

AS. COX & SON,
83 YONGE STREET,

Pastry Cooks and Confectioners. Luncheon and Ice
Cream Parlors.
CUT STONE! CUT STONE!

You can get all kinds ot_Cut Stone work promptiy
on time by applying to LIONEL YORKE, Steam
Stone Works, Esplanade, foot of Jarvis St., Toroato.

STANT ON,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

REMOVED TO
Corner of YONGE & ADELAIDE STREETS.
Take the clevator to Studio.

Grip ! Bound Volume !
FOR 1887.

We have now something tasty and valuable to offer
our readers and the public.

The Bound Volume of GRIP, for 1887,

15 ready for delivery, and will be found a source of
entertai and pl g reference.

It has every number of GRrip for the year beauti-

{full bound?:\ cloth, with gilt lettering—making a

book of more than 8oo pages,
‘Though the binding alone is worth $1.25, the hook

will be sold at
The Low Price of $2.50.

Send in your orders at onceand get this beautiful
volume, .

The Grip Printing and Publishing Co.,

26 and 28 Front Street West, Toronto.

E.W. POWERS,
s3 Ricumon St. E., ToronTo,
Bxceleier Packing Case Werks
ALL KINDS OF JOBBING CARPENTER WORK.
Estimates Given on Application. Orders Promptly
Executed.

Whiton Manf'g Co., Toronto, Sole Agents for Canada

Te PeLasceEx
FURNITURE

+ WAREROOM.

*

Ot O —

TORONTO.

ORGANS

Dominton.

5 KING STREET EAST, -

PIANOS.

Dominion.
————

¥ K Kk Kk Kk X ¥

Emerson,  Knabe.
e =

More Organs and Pianos under one roof than any other House in Canada.
Come and Count Them. The Best Goods. Come and Try Them,

——r——

Toronto Temple of Music, 68 King Street West, Toronio.




L

THE WAR OF THE ACADEMIES.
MAMMA—** Why did you refuse to dance with Mr. Chinkgold, my dear?”

Daucnrer—* I don’t want to quarrel with him, mamma, and as he learned dancing
at Davy's and I am a graduate of Tommy's, we would certainly have come to blows had we

attempted to dance 1ogether.”

AWSON'S

CON-

- centrated Floid Bce{
=118 pre; 110D 1S ares
bee food, ot like Lictig's
and other fluid beefs, mere

stimalaats and meat fa-
1013, but having all the necessary elements of the beef,
oiz.:—Extract fibrine and albumen, which embodies
all to make aperfcct food.

DAY'S BUSINESS COLLEGE

Offers cxcellent facilitiés for obtaining a_thorough
praparation for business, in Bookkeeping, Correspon-
dence, General Accounts, Short Hand, T'yoe Writing.

Letter of npproval in favor of Mr. Jomes Jameson,
teacher of Short Hand in above institution i—

The FEvening Telegram, Toronto, March 21st,
1888 :~** Haviug had practical experience of the skill
of Mr. Jas. J asa of Phonography, it
is with much satisfaction that I bear willing testimony
to his thorough efficiency, and strongly recommentd

ail who desire to excel in this department of b

1§ U24nyQ 9y

“I8iodg |njounuly puv 93383

SIWVITTIMA ‘H H

uio1) S30] pue sasnoy
deays ssoyy joauo Anq urd nok
£ep-01 Uaym moutow-0) ({1 jyo 1nd 1243

i UOTJUOY]Y  ‘SITUBYISIY

DANCING AND DEPORTMENT.
Prof. Thomas’ Academy, 77 Peter Street.

Thursday, September 20, classes in Society Dances
will Organize, first lesson to be given as follows :—
Saturday, September 22, Misses’ Class, 10 o'cleck,
a.m. ; Ladies' Class, 4 and 7 o'clcck p.m. ; Gentle-
men's Class, 8.90 o’¢cleck pom.  This scason we have
secured the services of a Surerior Lapv aod
Piavist, who will furnish musi¢ for each class.
Parents wishing their families taught should lose no
time in satisfying themselves upon the merits and
mcthods of this academy. Call or address

F. A, Tuomas, Prineipal.

Photo
y Dutfits,

Catalogue
' FREE.

A Great Varicty, from the very cheapest to the
most cxpensive.

J.G. RAMSEY & €0.,87 Bay St., Toronto.

requirementsto place themselves under his guidarnce.
(Signed)  Joun R. ROBERTSON, Lditor.
For terms, address JAS. E. DAY, Accountant, 96
King Street West, Toranto.

W. MN_Es Always Open.

UNDERTAKER,
Telephone 932 | 349 Fonge St. | Opp. Eim St.

»| GURE
FITS!

When I say OURE T do not mean merely to

atop them for a time, and then have them reo~
llmqwn. I MEAN A RADICAL CURE.
ve made the disease of

FITS, EPILEPSY or
~ FALLING SICKNESS,

Amolonzmdi. I WARRANT my remedy {0
g the worst eases, Because others have
edisnoreason fornot nowraceiving a cura,
d 8t oncofora treatise udaann%fm‘u
0! m; INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Glve T033
and Post Ofice. It costs you mothing for &
trial, and it will eure you.” Address »
Dr, H. @& ROOT, 87 Yongs 8t., Toronto, Ont.

GAS FIXTURE SHOW ROOMS.

NEW AND ELEGANT DESIGNS.
Chy By, G]
n ae 0
delie,,% kets  Obes,

Best Assortment in the Dominion.

BENNETT & WRIGHT,

72 QUEEN STREET EAST.
JAMES PAPE,

Florist and Rose Grower,

78 YONGE STREET, near King,

Cutflowers always on hand, Bouquets, Baskets
and Funeral designs made up and sent salely to any
part of the country. Greenhouses, Carlaw and King
St East, Telephone 1461

PROOURED In Canada,the United
States and all foreign countries,
Caveats, Trade-Marks, Copyrights,
Asslgnments, and all Documnonts re«
lating to Patents, prapared on the
ehortest notice. All Information
pertaining to Patents ochesrfully
wiven on application. EN@INEERS,
Patent Attorneys, and Expartein all
Patent Causes.  Eutadlished 1807.
Donald 0. Bldount & Go.,

22 Ning 8t. East, Toromlo, }

CLAXTON'S MUSIC STORE

197 Yonge Street, Toronto.

Keeps ever{xthing usually kept in a Music store,
also Musical Novelty Agent in Canada for the won*
derful PARLOR ORCHRSTRONE. Anyone can play
these. Prices from $115 to $300.

SraNisH GUITARS, the only store in Canada that
import GENUINE Spanish Guitars.

Ilustrated Catalogue of Musical
sent free,

lnstruments

THE ROSSIN HOUSE,
Corner King and York Streets, TORONTO.

The most centrally located hotel in the city.
Prices praduated according to location of room,

Avex, B, Craig, A, NELson,
Chief Clerk. Proprictor,

Embellish Your Annuuncaments__!

DESIGNING AND
THE [}RIP ENGRAVING
DEPARTMENT

Qffers to Retail Merchants and all others an oppor-
tunity to embellish, and thus very much improve
their Advertising Announcements at s small cost.
They are prepared to execute orders for

Designing and Engraving
Of all Descriptions.

Mags Portraits, Engravings of Machinery, Designs
of Special Articles for Sale, or of anything else re-
uired for illustration or embellishment, produced at
short notice, on liberal terms, and in the highest
style of the art. Satisfaction alwnys g d

Designs made from description.

Send for Samples and Prices
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REMINGTON

 STANDARD
TYPEWRITER !

Faslest machine in the world for Legal
and Commercial work. Won Gold and
Silver Medals, Toronto, Aug. I13. First,
Second, Third and Fourth Prizes, New York,
Aug. 1. Beat Caligraph 20 words per min-
ute, Cincinati, July 2s.

Geo. Bengough, 36 King E., Toronto.

=9 ASSOCIATION.
SIR W. P. HOWLAND, C.B., K.C.M.,

HON. WM. McMASTER, President.
A . Mc s
WM. ELLIOT, o ‘- Vice-Presidents.

Capital and Funds now over
$3,000,000.

Income 0ve;°§?,000 daily.

Business in force about
$15,000,000.

J K. MACDONALD,
Managing-Diseclor.

DANCING.

$100 FORFEIT.

T will forfeit ONe Hunorep DotLaks for charit-
able purposes, if a Court Minuet wa: danced at
“Ye Arte Fayre,” Granite Rink, April Jast. A like
amount to be forfeited by the party undertaking
and failing to prove the contrary.—Pror. Davis.

N.B.—I€ the ladies and geatlemen of the
“Minuet” set feel offended at this assertion, we
ask them to blame the presumptuousness of the man
who claims to have taught them.

Prof. Davis' Dancing Academy (Estab-
lished 28 years), 77 Wilton Ave, Circular on
application.

Thoroughly cleanso the blood, which is the

fountain of health, by using Dr. Pl(eﬁ-ce'a Gold-

ion, &

an;
wll be established.
Goldon Medical Discovery cures all humors,
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption,
to the worst Scrofula, o= blood-poison.
eeially bas it 'Broven its eflicacy ln.cun‘mz
gnlt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-join
DlseosoGSeroﬁnous Sores and Swellings, En-
iands, and_Eating Uleers.
Golden Medical Discovery, cures Consum
tion (which ig Scrofula of the Lungs), by
wonderful blooga)urlfyin & mvig‘omtmgkund
B s oS et e rcin, BrtCenll
ng of Bloot ortness N
vore Coughs, Ast and kindred a@ec-

U, ma,
tlons, it is a sovercign remedy. 1t promptly
c 190.3 thf:s soverest (%'{ v

nghs,
'or_Torpid_Liver, lﬁliousness. or “Liver
Complaint,” D; sin, and Indigestion, it is
S Dhanalled Tombdy: Bold by drugists.
DH. DIEROLS PELLETSC Autle
ous a
25¢, @ vial, by druggists.

MORSE’S

Heliotrope.

The finest Toilet Soap in Canada.

DRONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC
=° ORCHESTRAL and ORGAN SCHOOL

._Thorough instruction in every branch of Musi
Vagal, lnstrumcnlal.‘:\nd Thcorc¥ical. by thoron[‘:-i:lc'
qualified teachers,  ‘the New Colleye Building, will
beready carly in September, and will comain every facility,
Large 3:manual Pipe Urgan and capacious Music Hall. *Students
of Orchicstral Instruments have the special advantage of practical
expericnce in an orchestra of sixty performers.  Vacal Students
1:3‘:(:~ partin a large chorus, mining experience in Qratorio and

J YOUNG, THE LEADING UNDER
. TAKER, 347 Youoge Street. Tele
phone 679.

PYCLORAM

ﬂ BATTLE OF SEDAN.

COR, YORK AND FRONT STREETS
Now in its second Month of Success.

Not a moving picture but a real battle scene
The sight of a life time,
Open Day aND NIGHT

50 Cts. ADMISSION 50 Cts.

Saturday night, The People’s Night, Admission 25¢

JACOBS & SHAW'S

Toronto Opera House.

MONDAY, SEPT. 1.

Matirees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday.
Second and Last Week—Phenomenal success of the

Kunball Opera Co'y,

Under the management of H, R, Jacobs and

Mirs. Jennie Kimball, A first-class
Organization. Complete in every detail.

Costumes, DBeautiful Effects.

50 PEOPLE,

Monday, ‘luesday and Wednesday, and Tuesday and
‘Wednesday Matinees,
Offenbach’s Charming Opera in 3 Acts,

*PRINCESS OF TREBIZONDE.”

A [Lcughabls, Spatkling Qpera_with New Scenery
N and Effects. POPULAR PRICES.
Thunday, Friday and Saturday, and Saturday Mati-
ntes. By Special Arrangement with Mr. R.
D'Oyly Carte, Gilbert & Sulhvan'’s greatest success,

“ MIKADO,”
With all the original music, business, etc,
Commences at 8 Carriages at 10.30 p.m.

TJAMES CLAREY—

<+ SODDER AND <+
LANDSCAPE GARDENER.

Sod delivered to all pasts of the city at lowest prices.
od laid at reascnable rates,

13 Wood Street, - -

Gorgeous
Star Casts,

Toronto.

GLEN & HUFFMAN,

Practical Plumbers.
STEAM AND HOT WATER ENGINEERS,

120 York Street, - ' Toronto.
Telephone r389.

works, Al Students partici FRU § Certs @
lectures on harniany, acﬂustic‘smki‘:m:‘(::’hcr aluﬂjlt‘.c::l:\i(ge':;:‘l
1o a proper minsical education. TERMS: — Class an
E&Yuto tmg%nn. ﬁ?ﬁ‘é TO% Sgr further particulars ads
ess, B H. X e; ki
v B =01 » Dircctor, 13 & 14 Pembroke

TORONTO CONSERVATORY of SUSIC

Incorporated 18£6. . Capital, $70,000.00.
HON, G. W. ALLAN, President.
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON
TEAGHERS « VYirtually all departinents of Music,
3 frou begtinning to graduntion, inchud-
ing piano, vocal art, orizan, vivlin, sight-singing, harmony, €tc.;
also elocution. Certificates and Diplomas.
Tuition, £3 and upwards per term, Roth class and private
i T'upils arc 1 ouly from date of entrance.
Roard and room provided, FRRURE ADVANTAGES:
Elewentary harimony and violin jnsteuction, lecturces, coucerts,
ete, Caleidar mailed on application,
FALL TERM BEGINS WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMDER 5th.
‘Therc being private schooks hearing nmnes somewhat similar,
it js pacticularly requested that letters for the Consurvatory be
addressed
EDWARD FISHER, Iirecctor, .
Cor. Yongc Steectand Wiltor Ave, TORONTO.

D'S

“KING OF PAIN

ALL DRUGGISTS, AGENTS.

“ Publi School Temperane.”

The attention of teachers is raspectfully called to
this new work, designed fcr use in the Public Schools.
It is placed on the programme cf studies urder the
new regulations and is authorized by the Minister.
It will be used in three forms. The objcct of the
buok is to impart to our youth information concerning
the properiies and effects of alcohol, with a view to
impressing ttem with the danger and the needlessness
of its use.

The author ot the work is the celebrated Dr.
Richardson, of England; and, this book, though
somewhat less bulky, being printed in_smaller type,
cortains the whole of the matter of the English
edition, slightly rearranged, as to some of the
chapters to suit the czjuirements of our Public
School work. It is, however, but half the price of
the English edition. . K

The sul ject is treated in a strictly scientific manner,
the celebrated author, than whom there is no better
authority on this subject, using the researches of a
lifetime in setting forth the facts of which the book
discourses. At the same time the style is exceedingly
simple ; the lessons are shcrt and accompanied by
appropriatc questions, and the language is adapted
to the comprehension of all who may be required to
use the book. Priice 25 cents, at all bookstores.

The Grip Printing & Publishing Co.

Publishers, Toronto,

2%
Mel uda street

(O
@‘ v \ TORONTO

WOOD"ENRYWE?@
20D ENCRAVERTS,

O
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very Merchant Visiting the Hxhibition either to

Purchase a New Stock or to Replenish the Stock on

Hand, should not Fail to Visit

John Macdonald & Co.’s Warehouses,

TOROINTO.

-/ OUR,
StupLe
- GUIDE

MR. FORSTER.
PORTRAITURE A SPECIALTY.

Studio—King St. East. TORONTO.

|
V CUTTS, ARTIST, and leacher of Ponralt

and Landscape Painting.
OIL PORTRAITS A SPECIALTY.
Stuw10—41 King Strect East.

PEGIAL ATTENTION TO FAMILY TRADE
i GOAL PERFECTLY SCREENED BY. STEAM ;

MUSIC.

EDWIN ASHDOWN

Will forward, post free, catalogues of his publications
for Voice, l’(:mo. Violin, Violoncello, Harp, Guitar,
Concertina, (.omet. Clarionet, Flute, Orchestra, etc.
etc., or a complete list of his publications (upwards
of 25,000) bound in cloth, upon receipt of 30 cents,
to cover cost of binding and postage.  Specially low
terms to the Profession, Schools and Convents.

89 YONGE STREET, TORONTO.

¥ BoiLkRs refularlyinspeoted and Insure:
against explosion by the Boiler Inspection
and Xosurance Co, of Canada. Also con
sulting engineers and Solicitors of
Patents. ead Office, Toronto : Branch

Office Montreal.

283 YONGE STREET,

Importers of Musical Merchandise,
Band and Orchestra Music, Italian

Band Instruments. Music, Vocal and Instru-

‘mental,

Strings a Specialty. Band Instrument Re-

oairing.

WHALEY, ROYOE & CO.Y

Eadies® and Gentlemen's

Summer Stock
closing
out at
Closest Prices,

Oour Own‘M_ake. Men’s, Boy’s, Youths’,
877 UNEQUALLED FOR FIT AND WEAR, &3

LD,

Uk, Terws YERY,

'NE

OﬂI.:

| OMPANY

HIGHEST GRADES,LOWEST PRICES, GENERALOFFICE, B.KING ST.EAST

678. YONGE ST
FOOT LORNE 5T

BRANCH.
Docks &

Liveathomeo andmnkonwn money \\orldnl-(orunhln

h nt anvihing elae in the world. Either scx. Costly outfit
Address, TRUE & Cu., Augusta, Maine.

TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS.
@ (by Prof, Mood{) simplified,

drafts dlr:ct on thc matenal, no book of instructions

requived. Perfect satisfaction guaranteed. Illus-

rated circular sent free. AGENTS WANTED

J. & A, CARTER,

372 YONGE ST., COR, WALTON ST, ToRONTO

\ Pncmnl Drossmakers and Milliners.

EstasLisiED 1860,

TEETH WITH OR

WITHOUT A PLAT

BEST tecth on Rubber Plate, $8. Vmﬂued air.
Telephone 1476. C. H. RIGGS, L. ., Cor.
King and Yonge Sts., TORONTO.

NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

a2 to 28 King Street West, Toronto.

(Incorporated by Spec:al A)ct of Dominion
arliament,

D

FULL GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT,:

President, Hon. A, MacKenzig, M, P.
Ex. Prime Minister of Canada,

Vice-Prasidents, Hon. A. MorRis anp J. L. BLAIkis.

Agents d in all unrep
- Apply with references to

PuoblicLibrary  jismag
NorthBran{h 1jan89 sctor,
_ SUPumy Wend g ¥

-
o 0mniry

d districts,




