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E *“ HALF-CIVILIZED PARTIZANS?”

A FALSE RUMOR INDIGNANTLY DENIED.
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Hanother Machine we
Ll would not part from this one
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Teoth Bxtracted Without Pain,
F. H. SEFTON,

Surgeon Dentiat.,
Cor. Queen and Yonge:sts., over Rose's Drug Store,

ST GENT—What find I here
Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi-god
Hath come so near creation ¥
28D GRNT—It must have been BRUCE, a
0 beautilully counterfeit nature.
Stunro—r18 King st.
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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl :
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool,

Ploasc Obsorve,

Any subscriber wishing his address changed on our
mail ﬁsl, must, in writing, send us his old as well 23 new
address. Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
particular tosend a memo. of present address.

e ey~ oy —e ]

Notice.~Lditors of weekly (Canadian) ex-
changes ave not expected to send copies of
their journals except when critical notices of
Grir are published.  Gripr will be sent vegu-
Jarly as heretofore to all exchanges on the list.

@Gartoon Tomments.

Leaprxe Canrooy. —The utterances of the
Conservative presson the Boundary Award
question make it elear that thecondition upon
which the decision of the arlitration will be
rvatified at Ottawa is the defeat of Mowat and
the installation of a Conservative government
in his stead.

Tirst Pace.—The suspicion  that Mr,
Mowat bribed the editor of the Muil to print
that article on the Grit Delegates is suggested
Ly the nature of the article itself. If there is
really no foundation for the suspicion, the
only conclugion we can come to isthat the
Muail writer is either a friend of Mowat in
disguise, or elso a semi-civilized partizan who
allows his crazy zeal to run away with his
judgment.

Eicury Pace.—General Butler, Governor
of Massachusetts,has come out as a thorough-
going reformer, Hisvecont message is healthy
reading in these days of supine legislation
and civil service abuses. Th~ attention of ounr
Ottawa rulers is respectfully invited to ome
point of the message, in which the General
suggests that nepotiem should be snubbed by
cnacting that no two relatives should receive
appointmenta in the samo department of the
public service. What lamentation there would
be amongst brothers-in-law and cousins by
marriage if such an edict were passed at our
Dominion Capital !

Tho session at the House last week was
brief, very briej. The members might with
truthfulness sing,

“We have met and we have parted.”

However, they managed to ?et through the
second reading of o Bill to allow any one to

build a Street Railway by authority of muni-
cipal councils, without bothering the House
for a special Act, and of another Bill to allow
“ urban municipalities ” to mannfacture gas
for themselves, thus showing that the govern-
ment respect the antonomy of cach loeality,
and that they waive the right to monopolize
all the gas-production, which has been insinu-
ated by their cnemies. They are to be com-
plimented on their consistency regarding au-
tonomy and monopoly.

Mr. Monk's Bill, the GQlobe says, is ‘‘aimed
at the practice of pot hunting” fur-bearing
animals, It will make the P, H. forbear to
aim at any animal bearing fur, even if it is
for bear that he is looking. Grir has studied
the Bill in all its beavings, and is of opinion
that if a ¢ Pot Hunter  be out for bear and,
being forbid, forhore to shoot the fur bearer,
he might barcly be able toescape. This claws
in the Bill should be amended, otherwise Grip
sces trouble bruin,

A skate has been found on the English
coast, 7 feet long and of great breadth. Have
any lady tourists from Hamilton been to
“Yurrup " lately ?

The Qlole published four solid columns of
names on Saturday. It is only a ‘¢ partial
one, and a ‘‘ continuation ” of the list of Dele-
gates to the Convention is promised. The
Globe acknowledges that it is a hopeless task
to record each and several of the noble 6500.
To the general public this is not a fact to weep
over, but fancy the feelings of Dougal McDou-
ﬁa,l, Ebenezar Pogram and Patrick Mullarky,
dsquires, when, after wading through the
legions of names, they find that their own
are not mentioncd ! They will therein see
conclusive proof of the decadence of that once
powerful *‘ organ,” and stop the papet,

The Midwinter Century will coutain an un-
usual number of poems by American and Eng-
lish poets, the list including the following
names : R. H. stoddard, E. C. Stedman, Joa-
quin Miller, K. W. Gosse, Philip Bourke Mar-
ston, John Vance Cheney, J. H. Morse, and
M. W. Shinn. Helen Gray Cone, the author
of the recent poetic dialogne hetween two
well-known poets at Camden, N, J., contri-
butes to the Bric-a-Brac depurtment what is
said to be an admirable and claborate parody
of Swinburne, M. Stedman’s contribution is
a valentine in the antique manner,

Admirers of Rev, Dr. Wild, who wish to
become possessed of an excellent portrait of
that gentleman for framing, should purchase
a copy of the picture just issued by Messrs,
J. S, Robertson & Bros. of Toronto, The pie-
tureis 18x22; a speaking likeness, and the
price is only 25 cts. per copy.

ODE TO A PAIR OF LONG LEGS.

Yea, legs ! yea, lengthy astheric pedals,

Gracefully shaped long, slim and dainty,
Especially when encased in a pair of tight pants
Which show thy heavenly shape to n good bargain.
Methinks I see thee now strutting so proudly

Thro’ the worldly mass of short legs ;
Presumptuous things ! swaying proudly above them
Like Gods above the common race of mortals.

Not deigning to notice their stumpy awkwardness,
Knock-kneed and other posthumouns deformities ;

More fit for feat of darkness than /et of men;

Yes, lengthy things, I do admire th{ grace,

Thou wuct a heauty in thy scif—a walking lengthiness—
Still hold thyself aloof, there's no alternative,

And ever if thou should’st be down in mouth or pocket,
Hirc out as bean-poles for ever after. R R

MODERN THEATRICAL ENTERPRISE.

Encouraged by the rccoption awarded to
the double Uncle Tom’s Cabin Company, Mr,
Girre has determined to go into the theatrical
business, and having caught the prevailing
spirit of modern management, he has pleasure
in announcing

GRIP'S ORIGINAL IDEAL DOUBLE
¢“HAMLET” COMPANY.

veatest legitimate attraction of the
ronounced by press and publie to be
the most stupendous and darving enterprise

The
age !

ever put upon any stage. A magnificent com-
peny of specialty stars in a grand production
of Shakespeare’s cclebrated tragedy,

HAMLET, PRINCE OF DENMARK.
2 — —HAMLETS,——2

Edwin Booth, Hamlet No. 1, introducing
songs and dances, soliloquics, sword exercise,
ete. .

Lawrence Bavrett, the famons Hamlet No.
2, in comic songs, stump spceches and original
witticisms.

2—-—Grrosrs 2

James Jones, the Great Amnerican Comedian,
as Ghost No. 1.

John Smith,late of the Drury Lane Theatre
as Ghost No. 2. Appearing together between
the acts in their famous twin brother balanc-
ing feats and startling gymnastic exercises.

2——-OPnELIAS——2
Miss Mary Anderson and Mrs. Lily Langtry.
The latter in her choice sclection of senti-
mental songs, includiuf ¢¢ Farewell Oscar,”
‘That'Hateful Mrs. Pigeon,” ¢ Tairhaired
Foolish Freddie,” ete.

The above Stars supported by a double com-
pany of sclected artists, embracing
4--—Kivas oF DEXMARK——d
6——Poroxros Kxp MEN——6
§——LARRTES-——5
In addition to the great musical team
ROZENCRANZ AND GILDERSTEIN
In double song and dance.
Full Chorus and Orchestra.
Popular prices of admission.—Date announ-
ced hereafter.
Mr. Grrip, Sole Proprietor.

{Wanted.—An advance agent who can
post bills cheaply.]

This i3 the timo of the year when All-men-
ax for Almanax—and especially for GrRIP’s. —
Price 23 cents,

Harmless.—A young lady rccently asked
her fellow ¢ why his armwaslike the moon?”
and whenafter due deliberation,he answered
¢ Because it is under a cloud,” he was told
that the resemblance was that—like the moon

—it was only kalf round.
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GEN. MOWAT'S

MARCH PAST.

(THE WAR SONG OF 'I'HIX CONVENTION.)

Six thousan' five hundred in a’, in a’,
We've come through the cauld and the shaw, the snaw,
We're jolly Grit delegates, fine and braw,
Six thousan' five hundred in a'y in &',
Tho® we're “ hayseeds™” and ** hawbucks” we've aye

din the job,

An' we've ﬁ‘llcd five_columns of they big Glob,
The Tories, puir bodics, we'll drive them awa’,
We're six thousand five hundred in a', in o’

Chorus of Hawbucks,~Six thousand, &c.

Did ye e'er see thelike of the Aladl, the Masl,
It said we look fresh frae a jail, a jail,

Rut naething mair said when the cditor saw
Six thousan' five hundred in a’, ina’,

L'ho’ we live on salt pork and have grease onour boots,
We hae siller in plenty to buy broadcioth suits,

So the saucy Aail rooster way ¢'en stop his craw,

At six thousap’ five hundred in a’, ina’.

Chorus of Hayseeds.—Six thousand, &c.

And hawbucks and hayseeds will 2’ hae a vote.,

A fac’ that the Aasl man neglected to note,

I’ feth T am thinkin’ he's made a farr pas,

And was rather too fresh with his jaw, hisjaw.

For each Hawbuck and Hayseed frae East to the West
1Vill cherish the compliment in his ain breast,

And at the next voting he’ll hear a hurrah ¢

From six thousand five hundred in ", in a"

Chorus of Hawbicks and Hagseeds.~-Six thousand, &c

OUR ROYAL MOTHER,

In comnection with the ccremony of decorat
ing the heroes of the Egyptian war we read :

*Then came the Duke of Connaught ; and
when he had stepped up to the dais, and had
saluted his Royal mother in military form, the
Quecen, in pinning the medal to his breast,
leaned forward and affcctionately kissed him.
Themoment must have been a proud and happy
one on either part ; and, as a tender episode
in a ceremony graciously formal in its general
character, the action had a deep interest for
all beholders.”

Proud day for you, sonny, to be kissed by the
Queen of Fngland for being a good boy, even
though she is your own mother! You see,
sonny, that'a why we like her. She ain’t a
bit like one o’ them stick-up, strike-me-all-of-
a-heap Queens, what wears their crowns at
breakfast, and goes to sleep in their crmine
cloaks, with strings o’ pearls and diments all
over her shouthers. She’sa rale good *ooman,
as lives a pure life, does her best to bring up
her children properly, and ain't too proud to
cry when her poor sailors, or soldiers, or coal-
minors, or any other unfort’nates is in trouble.
That's why we love her, boy. And you can
tell your big brother, Wales, from e, that’s
Jack the Giant-Killer, that of he wants to get
into the hearts o’ the peoplc and be the great-
est monarch of his day, he'll folly the ex’llent
example his mother hev set him, both now and
ever after'ards. Amen. “Long live the
Queen ! Hooray ! "

The residents of Givens-street complain that
only aportion of that thoroughfare is given,
on account of an unsightly fence which pro-
trudes from the proporty of a certain indi-
vidual.

To the Fditor of Griv,

Deak SIR,—I am 2 gentleman and I write
for gentlemen. On editorials I may take upon
myself to say that I wm immensc. ‘The fol-
lowing “ EQ” I wrote for the Globe as a stock
artiele for a possibly approaching Conservative
convention. To my surprise,hiowever, it was
refused as being ““a little off ” in high tone,
It is too bad that it should be lost, and I
therefore send it to you, trusting you will in-
sert it.

Yours in the cause,
Mantiy H, McFmixyzcan, P K.
(Professional Lditor.)

P.8.—I have a fine lot of anti-Grit oncs in
stock, for Mail or other Tory papers. which I
will sell cheap for cash.

M. H. McF, P K,

If there isany class of owr Canadian fellow-
countrymen that is entitled to the respect,
esteem, cnvy, and admiration of the journalist,
or indcedl of all who have the welfare of our
country at heart, that classis thehorny-handed
sons of toil, the free, the enlightened, the
sturdy and stalwart yeoman. It has been
among the many great and praiseworthy mis-
sions of this paper, from its first inception to
the present day, to show to the world that
the manly tiller of the soil ig the backboue, the
sinew, the nerve, the brain, and the main
strength and support of our glorious aud free
country, for free it is, and shall be, at least
in the premier Province of Ontario, notwith-
standing the besotted incubus of a false and
French-ridden monster and his following of
time-gerving, unserupulous. traitorous, menda-
cious, purse-proud caricatures of second-hand-
made kaights, and bass-wood aristocrats, that
hold the reins of government in the warped
and crooked administration at Ottawa. An
administration that, by using all the diaboli

cal devices inseperable from their eviming and
cruel nature, have long songht, a1 stiil seels,
to deprive us, the pesple of tntario, of our
autonomy, our rights, aud oven our wel' de-
fined houndary. Our rveaders will see, then,
that we have no unfriendly animus in showing
them what description of people make up the
aggregation of the semi-barbarous hordes that
infested cvery nook and corner of onr defiled
city yesterday, pending their visit to hear the
insanc blatherings of the contemptible caitifis
who have the brazen hardihood to appear c¢n
the rostram at the Tory Convention to-day.
Obscrve that old ¢ hayseed ” from the 14th
concession of Garafraxa, his coat of homespun
was taken from the back of a half-frozen pa-
triot prisoner after the sangninary battle of
Gallows Hill in *38. The bicar-eyed, sodden
old relict of the Family Compact days, prizes
it—yes, actually prizes it, as the wsthetic
modern maiden prizes an old left-handed sugar
bowl as ecracked as herself t See his freckle-
faced, red-haired, snub-nosed daughter Sal!
She has only one eye ! All the boys on the
town line cry out in derision as she passes by,
“‘‘There goes the one eye love!” She walks
down the strect, raising her ponderous cow-
hide-shod fect, as if she was crossing over the
prostrate logs of a cedar swamp, and swings
the pre-historic carpet bagcontaining her Dad’s
four days'rations of pork and corn eake (which
he has hrought in to save hotel expenscs) so
wildly, that even the ncwsboys fly from her
in dismay. Again, let your attention rest for
a moment on that young man ; he is a farm-
¢r’s son ; the glorious hlessing of the franchise
has been hestowed upon the ungrateful wretch
by a too paternal home government. He
has his store clothes on, and sports a massive
brazen chain shackled on to a galvanized
watch of now bedimmed lustre, The weather
is cold, yet he keeps his overcoat unbuttoned
in order to show his metallic make up to the
admiring multitude He thinks he is quite
exquisite, and could pass anywhere for a city
swell. He ismistuken. Heis a hawbuck and
a Tory all over. On his arm hangs a girl,
cinnamon-scented, brazen-faced .amf banged.
Her roseate hair is anointed with butter, and
she theretore smelleth not of amber. Traces
of last fall’s mud are clearly manifest on her
ill-shaped boots, and her tout ensenible is highly
suggestive of untimely returnings from village
strawberry festivals. She cadts sideward
glances at the shop windows as she passes by,
to admire her dowdy reflection. Her father,
it is ncedless to observe, is a Lory of Tories,
and was at_the battle of the Windmill during
the rebellion, and acted as deputy assistant
hangman of the patriot Pole Vanshoultz. We
give the above as a fair sample of the Tory
gathering to the convention, but space for-
bids us to go intv further detuils as to the
characteristics of these uncanny hovdes as a
whole. Sutlice it to say. thut the Chicf of
Police has instructions, which doubtless he
has carried out, to swear in 300 special con-
stables to look out for these gentry, a large
portion of whom have bivouacked in the
Qneen'’s Park to ccononiise their expenses in
lodging while in the city ; so a word of warn-
ing may not be out of place here to respecta.
ble citizens, and we would strongly advise
them to give a wide birth to the mob of ignor-
ant, drunken, besotted and dangerons country
ronghs who sre now inflicting us with their
presence on account of the pitiable ‘Lovy fiasco
now unfortunate!y convened in the city.

Do stump orators in attempting to prop-a-
gale their opinions, render themselves of fence-
sive by the excessive use of raillery?

Would it be mortar-fying to the collectors
of bric-a-brac in  classifying  hod-carricrs
among the list of sub-lime professions ?

T )
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SOLE Rl 0 LovE,

Famptiest are hearts that love filled most
And laid at beauty’s dazeling shrine §

The flint ere long them overtost,

And all iheiv precivus worth was lost—
It trickled ofi, like wasted wine.

That man whom passivn cannot move,
Bowed once, with maddest worship Lold,
Lefore the ear of idol Love—
The Jugsernaut that o’er him drove,
And crushed his Jife amd left him cold.

The tenderest bud will kiss the frost
That blacks with Mar)tin all her Day;,

‘I'he whitest bread makes yellowest toast,

Aud brickbat hearts were fired the most
With love when they were softest clay.

Her stalk’s nose bare, that crst too fair
Gave all its blessoms to the wind—
Iusinuating, debonuir,

e wou them with the coolest aiv,
Then took his leave(s)~-Le didu’t mind,

Again, the man who *“ cannot fegl
Gets phanged into'the deepest woe,
(Behold you wary worldling kneel
A'sudden with a rabid * Oh 1"
Whils ol in vain the slippery peel,
Insinuating to the heel,
Waylays the heedless nrehin's 10€,)

Your dueeing blade, your yuan of steel,
Who plans thro’ lite unscatied 10 go-
His so/s distracted® by a peal
Of witching lughter soft and low :
Swift, as one shot, whose senses recl,
While friends in vain cey : * Hold ! heilo!”
He headlong (lies for woe or weal
Down 1o the suer’s depths below,
And, from that g ettural bass, you know
There sounds an everlasting ** O,
Mavie! war re, i, do, oh'do ™

F. T,
* Note—Distract—** to turn ditfercat ways at unce,”—
Walker's Dictionary.

BOB BOOBIE ON A DEPARTED
MILLIONALIRE.

Blue bloed is awful dimicratic. We don't
think no more of a man if he’s a lord and his
feyther war a chimley-sweep, than we do of a
chimley-sweep if his foyther wur a lord,

‘“NO PUBLIC BEQUESTS,”

Woll, now! Ony to think! He come to
Canadn quite a boy, so to say, he got rich
out’n her, and when he dies he don’t leave her
nothin', not cven a good wish, Now I'm for
faiv an’ sguave all round, an’ I b'lievo as when
a feller makes his will he shud fivst and foime-

most take cave 0’ his wile an’ children. But
I also W'lieve its his solemn dooty to remewber
his country.  An’if Canady wa'nt Sir Hugh
Allan’s country I don’t kuow what makes a
fellers country. Here he lived and here he
cum to he buried, which shows as he luk’d
upon it as his hum. But there ain’t the first
mention o’ that ’ere fact in his will. Now
whena man thinks how much he owes to edi-
cation, religion, good morals, good roads, good
lightin’an® good fun ; how mis'able he’d be
without the advantages of ’em all, an how
little better than & Red Injun he ould feel if
there wa'nt nothin’ but just what he could do
for hisself to depend on in the matter o’ eivil-
ization and preparation for the better lan’
whete, in Christ'en charity, we hope Sir
Hugl’s gone, it stan’s to reason as he owes
suthin’ at least of his worldly goods to the
land in which he himself located,

WINNIPEG'S GROWTH,
Paterfamilias.—Whow !

how Winnipeg
must be growing ! Here Iread that the build-
ing operations during the year have amounted
to 84,447,712, Most astonishing ! most—

Hopeful Son—(Home from the Praivie City
for the holidays)—Not at all, governor ; look
at the 3oil of the Nor' West—everything’s got
to grow /

A FEW REMARKS,

*“’Tis a cold, cold world,” says the poet.
The thermometer says so too.

A writer on natural histovy tells a wondex-
ful story of a dog running at the top of his
speed and a cat sitting on its tail. Onitsown
tuil, we suppose.

An exchange tells of a talented young lady
who is propating herself for a lawyer. Won-
der who the lawyer is, and how the propar-
ations affect him,

It is said that the first virtue is to restrain
the tonguo even though you are in the right.
Yes ; it’s easy enough to restrain the tongue
when yon find yowrself left.

“ Will yon come ont to the gate this even.
ing?” he asked. ‘‘Well, Ired,” she replied,
with a slight shudder, ‘I suppose I could, but
I'd rather you’d come in to the grate.”

A joung gentleman at boarding school wrote
home to his parents as follows: ‘‘ This insti-
tution comprises a good many scholars, besides
two cows, three pigs, and six tcachers.’

A new corset has been invented warranted
to reduce every waist to fairy-like dimensions.
A good agent is wanted to undertake the sale
of it. No doubt it will prove very profitable
to the undertaker.

¢“There'’s papa,” cried Bessy, *‘ stamping the
snow from his boots outside.” **How do you
know ?” asked her mother, ‘¢ Perhapsit’s some
onc else.” *‘No,” replied the child, “I'm
sure i,t’s puapa.  He has the stamp of a gentle-
man.”

A team of horses and a heavily loaded lum-
ber wagon passed over a tough little fellow
while going into 2 barn the other day, with-
out breaking his bones or injuring him in the
least. The tough little fellow was in the harn
cellar.

* What is it makes the car go?” asked little
Willie, whose wondering eyes had never rest-
ed on a freight train before. ¢ What is it
makes the cargo ? " repeated his father impa-
tiently, ¢ why, it's what goes into the car, of
course.”

A correspondent who signs himself, * A
Lover of Animals,” says we might sit at the
feet of & horse and learn humility. So we
might if we only had the time to spare. The
best and quickest way of getting humiliated
is to sit at the feet of a2 mmle. Hind feet un-
derstood.

It is said that cannibals object to eating the
flesh of & man that is saturated with tobacco.
Sceins to us these cannibals are getting a little
too fastidious about their food. Next thing we
know they will object to eating the flesh of a
good wholesome, health reforner bccause it
reminds them so much of chopped straw and
water.

A corregpondent signing hiwmself ¢ Dispep-
sia,” says e will be compelled to remain a
bachelor all his life because he can’t find a girl
that knows how to make good brown bread
with plenty of bran in it. This is too bad,
but we can't blame the girls. Evidently
+Dyspepsia” himself is not able to make a
bLran mash,

Something to boot—** Of course,” said the
hashful suitor, *“ I feel that I have gained an
inestimable prize in the affection of your love-
ly daughter, but is there not a dowry—a little
settlement—in short, to speak brutally, can't
you give me something 10 boot 2” ¢¢ No,” re-
plied the fond father, * you have given me
that ;" and when the young man unexpected-
1y sprang from the porch over the front gate
he realized that he had,
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JoHN A.—NOW, SIR, JUMP ON TO THAT OTHER SEAT, OR YOU CAN'T HAVE IT!
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@he Joker lub.

“The Pun is mightize than the Swory.”

OPENING QF PARLIAMENT,

The summer is over, the winter is comc,
In the House of Assembly what is to be done ?
‘The streams bill and boundary question alone,
Can only be settled by the high courtat home,
On the floor of the House, when hix Honor camie down,
With the Master-at-Arms and Clerk of the Crown,
‘The first that came in was the Irish Brigade,
And left all the others quite ouc in the shade.
His Grace the Archbishop, in robes and pink cap,
Was followed by othess to fill up the gap—
When a voice in the gallery eaclaimed, don’t you know,
That is theold chap that runs this side show—
Then up came the Hardys and Pardees, yon know,
Who are both active members in running this show,
They fauned and they fundled around this good man,
And the Sheriff of Prescott, he too kissed his hand.
Up starts little David witha sling and a stone,
Who will fight for the boundary if he stands alone ;
While the Premicr in silence looks on at such asses,
And smiles in complaisance behind his gold glasses.
There is the Clerk of the Chamber, so blithe and so ¢ay,
The smules of the ladies he cannot repay.
‘I'he guns they did fire at the sound of the bell,
“The session was open, you could easily tell.
The Queen's Own came marching so galkun and gay,
To keep off the Fenians in case of « fray.
Next up came the Guards, with their helmets so bright—
Some said in the crowd the Colonel was tight—
‘T'his proved a delusion, as everyone says,
For il that was the case he should have thirty days.
Thespeech from the throne was read with good prace
By Hix Honor the Governor, dressed up in gold lace.
‘I'he crops of potatoes he told them were good,
And during the short session they were sure of their food.
The fracas being over, the band 1t did play ;
‘I'he tunc it struck up was Patrickmass day.
When Frazer and blazer, and his motley crew,
Kept time with the music and entered the Zoo,
When Harry the Piper amused them with slange,
And showed them the monkeys and ourang-ou-tany ;
The whale in the closet hic 10ld themn was dead,
‘Che history of which had gone out of his head.
‘Ihe session being over the elcction comes on,
Will Jeave the Reformers not so very strong
‘I'he Manmion question will be their defeat,
And will leave the old Tories once more on their feet.

- -Lachute Watchman,

JOSH BILLING'S GULDE TO HEALTH

Never run into debt, not if yu can find any-
thing elsc to run into.

Be honext, if yu can ; if yu kant he honest,
pray for help.

Marrvy yung, and if yu make a his, keep cool
and don’t brag about it.

Be kind to yure mother-in-law, and, if
necessary, pay for her board in some good
hotel.

Bathe thoroly wuns a weke in soft water,
kasteel soap, and avoid tite hoots.

Excreise in open air, but don’t saw wood
until yu are obliged to. .

Lail every time you feel tictled, and laff
once in a while cany how.

Eat hash washing duys, and be thankphnll
if yu have to shut your eyes to do it.

Hold the baby hafl' the time, and allwuss
start the fire in the mornings and put on the
tea kittle.

Don’t jaw hack—it only proves that yu are
uz big u phoo! az the vther phello.

Never borrow what yu are able to buy, and
alwuss have some things yu won't lend.

Never git in o hurry; yu can walk a good
dea) further in a day than yu can run,

Don’t sware; it may convinee yu, but it iz
sure not to convince others.

If yu have dauters, let yure wife bring them
up; if she has got common sense she can beat
aﬁ yure theorys.

‘Don’t drink to much nv sider, and, however
mean yu be, don't abuse a kow.

Luv and respekt yure wife onny how; it iz a
good deal cheaper than to be all the tim
wishing she waz all the time different.

Don’t have enny rules for long life that yu
won't bresk; be prepared to-day to_ gdie to-
morrow, iz the best creed for long life I kno of.

Keep yure hed cool and yure fect dry, and
breathe thru yure noze a2z much az yu kan.

Don’t be a klown if yu kan help it: people
don’t respekt emny thing mutch that they kan
only laff at.

If yu kant have hafl a loaf take a whole ene;
o whole loaf iz muteh better than no bread.

Don’t miss enny phun, not if yu have to go
ten miles out of yure way to find it.

Don’t keep but one dog; there iz no manbut
a pauper able to keep three.

NOTE.
By trieing to follo_the above guid to health
and happinez the Billings famuly has bekum
what it iz

A square game. —Chess.

Boss air.—The tune the cow died on.

Vulgar fraction.—Breaking the peace.

A bad sign.—Any sign you cannot read,

Constitutional question.—Have you got the
gout ?

A crewel thing.—The embroidered Christ-
mas present.

Reware of the man with whom everybody
and everything is ¢ all right.”

Putting the right foot foremost.--Kicking
outan impertineut busybody.

If forty yards make a fur-long, how many
will it tuke to mnake a fur-lough ¥

Latest news.—-Irish intelligence.
little in the market or clsewhere.

Very

Natural inguiry.—~Will the music of the fu-
ture be led by a lightning conductor ?

A house-maid, while perusing a popular
novel, suddenly lost her place.  Quiz thinks
she was hardly used.

A gentleman in Montreal cally his youngest
son < Mr, Parnell,” becaunsc he **agitates”
at the table, and the next boy he calls ¢ Mr.
Biggar, his assistunt.”

“Jetadore! JeUadore!” he murmured
softly, But she had an eye on another chap,
and making-helieve she did not ¢‘ comprend
French, she told him to shnt it himself.

A certain pianist, of Montreal, played a
cradle song and sent his audience to sleep.
Nothing abashed, he said afterwards that it
was the fincst compliment he ever rveceived.

A certain lady of the snme city—behind
herback they call her Mrs. Partington (every-
body knows her, she has fignred in Quiz he-
fore)—drives ont seldom now because her new
teaw of horses are ‘so spiritous.

Why he wore them.—The late I'rofessor
Skoda, one of Vienna’s greatest surgeons, had,
until within a year or two before his death,
worn garments of a most unfashionable cut—
the tronsers were baggy and the coat was most
ingeniously ill-litled.  His friends often joked
with him about the matter, and Skoda bore it
good-naturedly, without, however, making any
explanation. One day a friend observed that
he was more stylishly clad than usval, **This
is an unlooked-for pleasure, Skoda, said he, “to
see you for once properly dressed.” *‘Say no
more,” returned the surgeon gravely:! “ he
who has made my clothing for all the years
you have known me did not, it is true, give it
2 fashionable shape; but he let me have it
long before I had achieved success, and he
nover pressed me for money when he suspected
that I was pressed for it myself. How would
you Dbehave, mny friend—leave such a man
for one who merely cut cloth in a different
shape?” ‘“But why then do you leave him
now 7" inquired the friend. ‘‘He is dead,”
said Skoda.

Why is a drunkard like a bad politican ?—
Because he is always poking his nosc into mea-
sures that spoil the constitution.

German friend: ‘“Dec picture you haf
bainted is most putifnl ; dere is only von vord
in de English lanckgnidge vich describes it—
and I haf vorgotten it.

At a restauvant.  Diner: *¢ Here, waiter, I
say, confound it, this game is too muchsot”
Waiter, Dblandly: ‘‘Beg pardon, sir, but
you're mistaken,sir. It's theothcrgentleman’s
fish at the next table, sir.

Too thin— Farmer Jenkins is onc of those
men who will never be hanged for their extrava-

ance.  His som, o University graduate,

adn't been home a day before he asked him
why he didn’t feed the horses more—they
lovked so wretchedly thin. ‘“None of your
collegge nonsense,” retorted the old man sharp-
ly. ‘“You're thin, aren’t you, and your mother
she’s thin, and I'm thin too ; hut we all get
plenty to eat. Same way with the horscs.
The fact is thinness runs in the family.”

*“BECAME SOUND AND WELL,"
Harcukr's StaTioN, Ga., March 27, 1876.

R. V. PiERCE, M. D.: Dear Sir—My wife,
who had heen ill for over two years, and had
tried many other medicines, hecame sound and
well by using your “ Favorite Prescviption,”
My nicee was also cured by its usc, after sev-
eral physicians had failed to do her any good.

Yours truly, THOMAS J, METHVIN,

Drunken tramp : ¢ (zot to go (hic) to Barnet
to-night, genl'men (hic), Could yon kindly
spare a_poor fellow (hic) a Dbit of baccy?”
First friend : ““ We arenon-smokers.” Tramp
groans, and then moves slowly on his way.
Sceond  friend, loudly, struck with happy
thought : ¢ We are also teetotalers!” Lramp,

. looking round with a grin: *(Hie) Pcrhaps

ye've veg—(hic) vegetarians too ?

Sick and bilious headache, and all derange-
ments of stomach and howels, cured by Dr.
Pierce’s ¢ Pellets "—or antibilions granules,
23 cents a via'. No cheap hoxes to allow
waste of virtues. By dvuggists.

o e

EARS FOR THE MILLION!

Foo Choo's Balsam of Shuk’s il

Positively Restores the Hearing, and is the only Absolute
Cure for Deafiess Knowen. :

‘I'his Qil is abstrasted from a peculiar species cf small
White Shark, ¢caught in the Yellow Sea, known as Car-
churodon Rondeletti.  Every Chinese Fisherman knows
it. [ts virtues as a restorative of hearing werediscovered
by a Buddhist Prica abont the year 1410, Its curcs were
so0 numerous and many so scemingly miraculous, that the
remeddy was officially proclaimed over the entire Empire.
Iis use heccame so universal that for over 300 years no
Deafiness has ¢xisted among the Chinese people.  Sent,
charges prepaid, to any address at $r.50 per bottle

Hear what the Deaf Say!

It has perrormed a miraclke in vy case.

| have no uneartkly noises in my head, and hear much
hetter.

[ have been greatly benefited.

My deafiess helped a great deal—think another bottle
will cure me.

“ Its virlues are unquestionable and its curative char-
acter absolute, as the writer can personally testify, both
from experience and observation.  Write at once to
Haviock & Junney, 7 Dey-street, New York, enclosin
$r.00, and you will receive by return a remedy that wil
enable you fo hear like anybony else, and whose curative
effects will be permanent.  You will never regret doing
s0."—EpI1Tok OF MERCANTILE REVIew,

88 'Vo avoid loss in the Mails, please send money ly
ReGISTERED LETTER.

Only imporied by HAYLOCK & JENNEY
Sole Agents for America. Dey-st., N.Y.




GRIP.

SATGRDAY, 13TH Jan., 1883,

BARNEY IS INDIGNANT.

EDAD! I declave to ye, sur, it’s
petticoats an’ a poliynase T'd
e afther deckin’ meself in out
av compliment to the wimmin, if
it wasn’t for the terror av bein' nabbed by the
police fur disgnisement av me purson. Sure
an it’s dead an’ buried in mc youth I'd he
twenty times over, afore ['d live to sce the
day whin I’d be ashamed av belonging to the
male ginder. But it's thankful I ought to be
that I niver belonged to the medical ginder,
fur thin bedad I'd have no hope av meself at
all,at all. Bad cess to the durthy spalpeens,
sure an’ if it wasn’t fur the expinse av a ticket
to Kingston, it's meself ud go down an’ wallop
the whole lot av thim medicals fur bringin’ the
name av mankind into disvepute wid their con-
temptible canthrips.

But it's meself that’s losht in wmashement
at the wonderful ingenooity dishplayed in the
plan they tuk to get the girls banished out av
the medical college, widout renderin’ thim-
selves liable to the lash av the law. They
cudn't scare them out wid a dishplay av their
shupayrior talints—the girls could bate them
there.” Nayther dursht they be anything but
civil, seein’ some av them had brothers who
could handle a horse whip, so they hit upon
the manly, glorions, pious, an’ immortally
characteristic plan av blushin’ them out av the
class-room. Whooray for the Kingston med-
icos!!! The bowld brave fellows!!! They
couldn’t drive out the girls by any mancs,
until sayzin the Axecalibre av black-guardism,
they routed them with ribald laughter, an’
thin petitioned the faculty not to let thim in
agin !

We arve tould in howly" writ that we are
quarcly an’ wondherfully made. That sur, is
exactly me own sentiments. A human body
sur, is acknowledged to be the mosht perfectly
beautiful known work of Almighty God, an’
declared to e a fit temple, whin kep clane, fur
the residence av the Holy Ghost. An’ I howld
that any proffessor, medical or otherwise, who
cannot See so much of wisc design, an’ rale
artistic beauty, in even the sin destroyed ruins
av sich a timple, as to cause him to handle
even the wreeks of it reverently, an’ with

. manly gravity, he is totally unfit to be in the
poisitlon of a teacher of young min an’ wim-
min.

More'n that, whin such a wan takes ad-
vantage av his high position to pander to the
latent depravity in half-fledged human nature,
by coarse allusions an’ prurient anecdotes, he
is—between me_an’ yourself private, if I war
toputin plain English what I call him, it's
yourself he’d have hauled up for libel wid
damages enough to pay the expinses av res-
surectin’a wholc generation, to say nothingav
the moral tone av GRIP bein' lowered be the

publication av such Shakesperian epithetsas
'ud express my notion av his charackier; so to
save trouble an’ costs, fur the prisint, I'll
just call that particular spade—a—a—shovel.

An’ we'll chavitably suppose that nayther
professor nor student who tuk part in the
characteristic proceedin' iver had any mother
ot sisters av any account worthmintionin’, an'
therefore cudn’t be supposed to understand
how vulgarity could so offend the sinsibilities
av well bronght up faymales, who thought no
harm av studying the same subjectsas Aspasia,
Florence Nightingale, an’ hundreds av others
had done afore them, wid « view to alleviatin’
the suffering’ av womankind an’ airnin’ an
honest livin’ at the same time.

Many’s the good woman earned her diploma
of midwitery under Professor Simpson av
Bdinburgh—(God rest his sowl), but imecself
has got to learn that he iver nttered anything
in his tachin’ that a gentleman conld not
spake, or a lady listen to. Nayther did he
think it above him to spend his lefsure avenin’
howrs, in preachin’ the gospel av purity an’
peace to the wretched and poverty stricken
dwellers in the dens av the Cannongate.

What shtrikes the public mosht forcibly be-
cause it shtrikes home, in this affair is, that
these same vulgar rowdies are the future doc-
tors who ave to prescribe for and to be tuk
into the mosht delicate confidences av omr
wives and daughters, and sur, this knowledge
is anything but pleasant, and furnishes a very
sthrong argyment fur the education of ladics
as doctors to attend to their own sex.

There can he no doubt whativer that the
wuy the medical faculty have indorsed their
rowdy manifestations, by shutting out fay-
male students for the future, from the advan-
tages av co-cducation in medicine, will re-
dound to the glory av Canada, an’ shew to
the world that where self-respect tries to
Lhowld her own wid vulgarvity and low-breed-
ingl,) self-vespect must go to the wall, an' it is
to be hoped that Canadians abroad will be
immensely flathered whin compliminted on
the subject.

In grate humility, yours,
Barxey O’Hea.

WAR SONG OF THE DELEGATE.
FOOLED.

Mong the slippery, rainy street

She walked with dainty stepand neat,
While peeped from ‘neath her dress two feet
‘I'hat, sure to say 't is just and meet,
Were only number two.

Around her form and head was throwa
A rubler circular—a aroan

Iiscaped me that I did not own

‘Thac form divine, for I alone

1id envy each dumb, senscless stone
Kissed by her shoe.

1 said unto mys¢lf, “ Ah hid

“I'hose ratuling rubber folds amid

1s o sweet face whose smiles wonld rid
My heart of pain and dumbly bid

My hopes arise,

AR yes, "twould ease my heart of pain
T'o walk tor diys ot in the rain, .
E’en though my ploddings were in vain,
Aud nobly seek a glance to gain

E'rom thost dear eyes.

f hicd me to the unknown maid,
And all the while her form surveyed ;
And now my heart was half afraid,
Again "twas bold, again dismayed—
0 paragon of maids?
1 still more urged my anxious pace,
And summoned all my airs of grace—
1 knew not which end was my base,
When 1 glanced *ronad and—saw a face
As black as ace of spades !

Dick DumpLING.

B3

Is it within the rany: of reason to desig-
nate the coal merchants of this city, in cn-
hancing their prices, a lot of self-heeders,
whose action may be termed a burning shame
agninst the grafe-fulness that has hitherto

prevailed ?

N e 4

~RovanL.—The Jdeal Uncle Tom’s Cabin
Uoanny is doing a splendid business with
its double Topsies and double Marks. 'The
play is veally well acted, and the specialtics
are very attractive.

GraNp.—Fmma Abhott is warbling nightly
at this house, assisted by an able company.
On Saturday evening the engagement wﬁ]
close with /I Troratore.

The Messiah was given in fine style by the
Choral Socicty on Tuesday evening, under the
practised baton of Mv. TFisher.

Ave the difticalties which childven run into
a_crytearion of the suddeness with which
their eyes ability can give way ¥

Anxious Mother : *“ Anna, how many times
must I tell you not to lower your eyes when
you are talking with a gentleman? Indiffer-
ent daughter: ¢ As many timnes as you please.”
AL M Well, T don't want you to do so
again.” L 1), : **\Whynot 2 A. DM, : ¢ Be-
canse you have no lashes tospeak of.” I. 1).:
“Then why do you speak of them?”

How to mnke yourself offensive—Tell a
“ middle-aged younlfv lady ™ that its wonderful
how young she looks; ask a wilkman for a
piece of chalk ; say to an editor that youcan't
find time to read hisarticles if he persists in
making them aslong us his ears ; te]ll the dear
children that you want them to cnjoy them.
sclves as much as possible, but they mustn’t
go out doors nor make the least bit of noise in
the honse; be patient, persevering, courageous,
cheerful, unmoved by taunts and sncers, and
thoroughly counscientious aud unswerving in
your determination to spend all these long
wi‘n‘t;er evenings in learning how to playon the
fiddle.
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RN EROM THE CONVEN.
THE RETU Fon C

Wife—Abha ! you old deceiver ! What did
you mean by telling me you were going to
Toronto to attend a Convention? But I've
found you out! Here the paper tells it all—
you went to get free whiskey 1!

Delugate specchless.




MACHINE 0ILS. |

Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leadino Exhibitions in_1881:

{ MoCOLL BROS. & CO.

TORON TO.

|
|
!

GOV.

BEN. BUTLER

GOES IN FOR REFORM.

An nod thing—A curt bow.

A Sergeant De Ville —A buteher.

Poor fare—Third class railway tickets.
Lush-ious things—Wine, whiskey, ule, cte.

“ Something's up "—as the man said when
he saw a halloon uscending.

A fly sheet—u newspaper used as a kite
also, a section of ‘¢ stick 'em alive oh ! ”

¢ Stop my paper,”—as the man begged of
a friend when Ins note was going to protest.

A I'ressvan's Eerrari oxy GokooN Brows;

“ Long have 1 run a leading race,
But sorely pressed gave up the chase :
In fiercest type the Grits will storm,
Sinee I'm dismissed without a form
Of explanation. Yet I fear;

The Globe no longer is my sphere.

Our Yunny Contributor, speakirg of the late
dinner to the attackes of the Grir Publishin,
Co., and noticing that one of the principa
articles on the table was a magnificent stuffed
raven, says : that this was not fure. and cal-
culated to give the company ravenous appe-
ties, not speak of the danger of giving Grir
the gripes, and setting its professional punster
crowing.

Young men, and middle aged ones, sufforing
from nervous debility and kindred weaknesses
send three stamps for Part VII of Dime Series
Books. Address Wonrtn’s DISPENSARY MEp-
1CAL AS$oCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y,

‘ A kot one for chilly uns—To what extent
!has the sale of Peruvian bark diminished
since the late South Amervican war terminated
all bitterness of feeling?

Young Mra, Funnigram having peculiar
ideas of "her own, amd hearing so muchagainst
the uncomfortable :esthetic chairs of the period,
decided to furnish her cosy parlor \\’it\l very
commodionsanddelightful easy dentists chairs.
But she confessed to her hushand that the
scheme was a failure, as she could never sit in
one of them for more than half a minute at a
time. ‘“How is that?” asked he. “ Why,
you sce,” she explained, ¢ cvery time I sit
down I am so enraptured to think that I
havn’t got to have a tooth out that I am com-
pelled to get up and dance for joy."

WHAT THE WIDOW TOLD ME.

‘The widow eame running throngh snow and sleet,
Not the highest drifts could have blocked her ;
{1 twy hest rocking chair she found a seat,
And-in that same she rocked her,
A terrible story she had ) repeat,
Of a sad-faced man she met on the street,
Who looked so depressed from head to feet,
His appearance really shocked her ;
‘Tl he came (o 2 sign, new painted and neat,
“ Come Buy Nice, Cheap, Green Apples to Eae,™
When he brightened all up with a sinile so swees,
1t might have seeam~d that he mocked her ¢
" Now my suffering habes shall have bread and mear,”
He said, and she added with whisper discreet,
“Thie man of course was a dactor.”

Dx. E, G, WesT's NERVE AND BRAIN TRRATMBNT, &
xil_mranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
“its, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tob: , Wakeful
ness, M‘ental. epression, Softening of the Brain, result-
ing 10 insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involunt Losses and Spermatorrhcea, caused by
over exertion of the brain, sclf-abusc, or over-indulgence,
Each box contains one month’s treatment. $1 a box,
or_six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price. With each order received by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
does nct_effect a cure.  Guarantees issued only by
JOHN C, WEST & CO., 8t and 83 Kinf Street East
gfﬁc; upstairs), Toronto, Unt. Sold byall druggists in
nada.

Getting a World Widc Reputation.

About 150,000 bottles of medicine and 3,000 spiromet-
¢rs, the invention of M. Souville, of Paris, and Ex-alde
Surgeon of the French army, have been used by physi-
cians and patients during the Jast year for the cure of
catarrh, catarrhal deafness, bronchiiis, asthma, consump-
tion in its first stages and many discases of the head,
throat and lungs, and nearly half the above amount dur-
ing the last three months showing a great increase in the

GANSUMPTIO

l' f
s have s positivo remudy for the nhnve diseawo; by 1ts use
thonuAnds of casos of the worst kind and of lonR.omnmng
bave boencurod. In 20 8trong is my faith in! omcncz._
LES FREE, tugotuor with & vg.
BIL.E TREATISE on this dleoaso, to any sufferer. Givo Kx.
press & ©, O, addrees, DR. T. A, SLOGUM, 161 Poarl 8¢., N. T

[Established 18g4.)

ECKERSON & MILLMAN,

Photographers,

76 King-st. West, < = IAMILTON.

For the BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, at the Lowest
Prices, go to LCKERSON & MILLMAN, Hamilton,

—

d Consultation with any of the surgeons belong-
ing to the Institute free.  Poor people showing certificates
can have spirometers free, “")rite enclosing stamp for
pamphlet giving full information to either of theCanadian
offices where competent Lnglish and French specialists
arcalways in charge, Address, International Throat and
Lung 1nstitute, 13 Philips Square, Montreal, P. Q., or
173 Church street, Toronto, Ont.

A. W. SPAULDING, LD.S.

DENTIST,
51 King-st. E. (south side),

Just west of Toronto Street,

TORONTO.

Evening Office and Residence, Jameson
Avenue, Parkdale. ’

!




