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E HAIR FROM FALLING OU1T.

+» AND PRODUCES A BEAUTIFUL HF.
ALlL. THE LAPDIES SPEAK MIGHLY OF IT.

IT PREVENTS TH
DANDRUFI

]

L
REPORTING
TXPE-WRITING

INSTRUCTION
LITERATURE

SHORTHAND

Manager.

THOS. BENGOUGH (Official Re-

porter York Co. Courts),

11 KING ST. WEST.

THE ELEPHANT’S REVENGE.

‘* * One day the tailor happened to be in & niore than ordinary ill humor, and * * - when the elephamt put his trunk in a1 the window as usual instead
ayl h !

he elephant * *

v collected in hix tmak a large quantity of the dirtiest water he could

of giving him anything to eat he pricked him with his necdle. * *
ﬁmf,l and on his rcturn discharged it full In the tailor's face.”—Fide ** SAxrorRD & MERTON,”

NGALESE HAIR RESTORER

Cl S

TO THE TRADE.
THE YORK ENVELOPE

AND
- MANUFACTURING COMPANY,
Manufacture an extensive line of Envel, , and are now
propared to promptly exccute orders for all sizes and styles.
sizes made to order. Samples and Prices upon ap-

plication, .
. THORNE, Managing Directer

22 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO.

+SUBSCRIBE+

FOR THE
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The popular Railway and § Guide. Only one
Dollar a year. Single Copics 10 cents. For xale atal)
Bookstores. Published monthly by

J. THEO. ROBINSON,
54 St. FRANCOIS XAVIER St., MONTREAL.

15T Gent—What find 1 here

Fair Portia‘s counterfeit? What demi-god

Hath come so near ¢reation ?

28w GRNT—I1t must have been BRUCE, as he alone can
50 beautifully counterfeit nature,

Struorto—318 King st. V 3

~BENGOUGHS
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“THE GRIP-SACR.’
Is Nearly Packed!

DON'T FAIL TO SECURE A COPY
JN THE 1st OF JULY.

25 Cents.

AN INDEPENDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

Published by the Grip Printing and Publishing
Company of Toronto.

S. ). Moore,
Manager,

. W, BENGOUGH,
Editor & Artist.

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS.—Two dollars per annum,
payable in advance. Six months, one dollar.
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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird in the Owl;
the grasest Pish is the Oyster; the gravest Han is the Pool.

Pleas: Ob=erve.

Any subseriber wi-hing Lis address changed
on our mail list, must, in writing, send us his
old as well as new address. Subscribers wishing
to discontinue must also be particular to send
& memo. of present addross.

@artoon Comments.

Leaniss CarrooN.—It is generally helieved
by Reformers that the Globe largely contribu-
ted to the defeat of Blake by its course of un-
qualified antagonismt to the N.P. The lines
from Cowper’s famous doggrel express the
sitnation as well as if written for the pur-

pose.

FIrsT Pacg.—The trimmphant success of
the N.P’. was followed by an exhibition of re-
venge upon the editor of the Globe in the form
of a general outpouring of the vials upon his
devoted head by Grit and Tory alike.

EicntH Pacr,—We have met the Reformer
who not only is satisficd with the result of the
olection but declares that he wouldn’'t have
had it otherwisc. There is good reason to be-
lieve that old Hard Times is on his way to
Canada again, in fact it is kuown in financial
circles that he is sure to arrive in about two
years, and the above mentioned Reformer
wants him to catch the Lib-Cons. in office just
for once. **Wo will then find ont* says he,
‘‘whether or no the N.P, is a talisman against
depression or not !

»*
» »

In reply to inquiries, we beg to state that
the @rip-Suck is now in press and will be found
on the bookstands in the course of a few days.
Look out forit.

THE BOTHWELL SEAT.

USsHER, (Returning Officer ). .- Excuse me,
Mr. Mills, that scat helongs to this gentleman,

Mg. Mirrs.—Don’t be quite so fast, sonny :
the Manager says it’s mine.

DOMINION DAY NOTES,

The Odd Fellows huve arvanged for their
usual grand excursion, though on this occasion
the route is changed from Orillia to Sturgeon
Point. It promises to he as merry an event as
of old.

The IForesters and Shepherds demonstrate in
London, where a great day of games and
sports may be expected, Mg, GRIP acknow-
ledges w?th thanks the receipt of a compliment~
ary.

A similar courtesy hasheen extended by the
managers of the grand demonstrations to take
p'ace in Brantford on onr National Day.

ONE OF THE SIGHTS ¢

In the Hamilton Times we see the opening
of a new saloon advertised in this wise:—

_ ““COME AND SEE THE BEAST.”

This invitation to the genernl public should
have been worded more clearly. In the first
place we want to know what beast is meant.
Is it the beast ‘hehind the bar ? or the beast
who illustrates Darwin’s theory of cvolution
hackward, by showing with a rapidity, far
ahead of antedeluvian precedent, how one of
the brate species can be *“ evolved ” from a na-
ture originally se high as to he considered only
‘“ a little lower than the angels.” Sccondly,
we wounld like to know what good is to he
gained by the public going to see this, or
either of these Dheasts. Has the advertiser
been animated hy the spirit of the ancient
Spartans, who in thoscold heroic days, filled
their sluves drunk once a_year or so, turned
them into the arena, and then bhrought their
children to see the heasts, by way of warning
them against the dangers of dvinking wine.
If thisis what we are invited to * come and
see the Least * for, the advertiser has heen at
agreat deal of needless expense and trouble,
foralas ! have we not slaves, otherwise called
“ bummers,” in every stage of drunken im-
becility, wherever we turn, so many indeed,
and so familiar the sight, that like scripture
traths, they cease to warn, so accustomed arve
we to the daily repetition of the lesson, Fail-
ing this, what possible motive can the ad.
have for inviting all and sundry to ‘‘ come and
see the beast.”  No man would have the an-
dacity to invite us to come and see the buest
with the intention of convorting us also into

beasts, unless indeed he wanted tosetup a
Zoo in opposition to Harry here, and specu-
lated on gettiug beasts cheap by making them
pay the Piper., ~ No, no. Why then don’t he

speak plainly and to the purpose,” instead of

putting forth the parable of *‘come and sce
the beast,” without specifying which beast,
the buyer or the seller. We have a faint re.
collection of reading somewhere of one called
Wisdom who lifted up her voice in the market
places,vending her wares, but in the ambitious
city that ancient individual is superseded by a
liquor-seller who stands also at the market
place, urgently requesting the passeis-by to
‘¢ come and see the beast.” Yet who can help
admiring the consistency of the individual
who has the courage and lionesty to use such
appropriate language, when reqluesting q’eople
to patronize his efforts to establish a beast-
making business.

SYNOD HALL.

A KEMINISUENCE OF THE EPFISCOPALIAN SHSSION OfF
1882, NO7T SUGGESTED BY ANV FOEM OF MR, TEN-
NYSON'S,

Leave me here my chums, a little, while the secretaries
ca
Ount the names of all the parsons In their list at Synod

all 5

There tlllley gather.all the figures we remember long and
well,

Each giazed hat and buttoned frozk-coat, and black
gingham umberell.

‘Then the Bishop, on the platform, as the Chairman,takes
command ;

When they say ** My Lord,” observe him bowing low and
touking Lland.

These good men, they lead such noble, pure, self.sacrific-
ing lives, R .

Should have paradise for parish and have angels for theit

wives.

They doknol, tike sordid laymen, hunt for dollars all the
weel

Crooked \'vay.-: of **biz.” pursuing with illimitable cheek ;

How they all Jove one another, iow they join with one

accord
homage to *‘ My

Vcntra.ting' the Archd
But lﬁ?épringa fund accrueth which the Synod prompily
Thede:::::;mns lapsed endowment of the parixh of St.
\Vhe-!':e‘:.ln::;l the citv clergy of Toronto meekly say,

‘*Some nine hundred yearly dollars this to each of us shall

doing

pay,

Which lhe"l‘ownsl\ip parsons hearing, cry, * beloved, do
not so !

Unto #s 109, peradventure, shall a share of shekels go!”

So (hley argued and disputed. and ia laymen gathered
then—

\Vhat hard sayings can be uttered by the lipsof holy men.

‘Then out spake vur nobl= Hewland, wise, veracious, apt
in speech,

** Do not put this public money in your pockets, [ beseach,

Let it serve some great cause, send it to the heathen o'er
the sca.

Or convert from
Chince.

‘Iherc are hospitals and noble works of mercy to be sure,

These endpw and let it wander, heaven-ditected, to the

“washee, wasshee "’ the Mongolian

or!”

But the parsons this proposal heard with most uncasy
ynalms, ) "

And they answered it in language not exactly iike the
psalms. 5

And their umberells were brandished, and there seemed a

... _prospect grim

They would go for noble Howland, and wonld put a heari
on him ;

For if they inst ad of adding to the income each one
draws,

Had been anxiuu. to devote it tosome noble public cause,
‘F'o the cogrse and worldly layman it were cotitradiction

at,
Who has thought their zeal excessive in the passing round

e fiat

\Vho has yirded at the good young girls, who will not be
debarr

In passin; round from house: to h use the miss’ona-y
card !

Who has sneered at ice cream socials and church picnics,
and has scotfed

At a gi: nd wsthetic ritual so forcibly and oft,

But the parson like the layman has a liking to get rich,

And pood Mother Church says mournfully, ** Alack, that

thereare sickh,”
Lav L, Cuss,

THE ISLAND.

Capt. Turner has three first-rate steamers
plying to and from the Island, so that those in
uest of a *‘ mouthful of fresh air” can accure

“that priceless boon at ridiculously low rates,
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I rooms are thickly laid with_soft, velvety

A MIDNIGHT MURDER;
OR,
EVERY DOG HAS HIS DAV,

BY STUBNS,
Cuar. L

It must be done. Kre to-morrew morn-
ing’s sun tinges the hills of Leslieville with
gold and casta its glimmering beams upon the
pellucid waters of the Don, he dies! [
swear—r it !

“The foregoing was the remark thatJ. Theo-
philus Rooney made to his bosom friend and
companion, Yitzpatrick D. Jones, as they
wended their way up Yonge-st. about the hour
of six o'clock.

My steel shall aid thee, an thon lackest
help,” replied the trusty Fitzpatrick D. 1
know the wretch, and my tried revolver has
ere now clicked for the dastard’s blood.”

“Then to-night,” said J. Theophilus, as they
parted, and helooked cautiously round to see
that no pecler was nigh, ‘‘meet me, when the
cathedral bell tolls twelve, bard by the corner
of Bond-st. church, and when the last atrokes

uiver away and die upon the air, I'll join
thee! The password, remember, is °Re-
venge !’ "

““And the countersign?”™

“Deatht”

Cuar, 1L

A splendid mansion on Teranlay-st. Abroad,
beautifully-gravelled drive sweeps up to the
moin entrance, and encloses, amid magnolias
and laburnums, statues and fountains in be-
wildering profusion. Evidently the home of
some merchant prince or retired reporter.
Inside, the wide, spacious corridors ave cov-
erad and® rendered noiscless to the tread by
scalskin rugs of the rarest kind, while all the
car-

ts specially imported, and the produet of the
}):.r-famed power looms of Persia, Golden
candelebras hang from the gilded ceilings,and
the backs of the chairs and lounges are pro-
fusely studded with diamonds and rubies,
Allis wealth and luxury. Upon a govgeous
sofa reclines a maiden of dazzling beauty, and
some seventeen summers and cighteen or nine-
teen winters, toying with a_Spitz dog, a very
ordinary brute, except perhaps, that he was
uglier, and apparently crogser than the aver-
age. The girl was Melinda May de Bracken-
bury, the heroine of our tale.

“Dear Spit,” she sighed, as she fopdled the
dog in her arms, “I don’t know which I love
best, you or Theophy, you ave sl}ch a lit_:tle
darling, um—wm—""and she buried her dim-
pled face in his woolly coat. .

Just then the door bell rang. She hurried
to the entrance, followed by the canine, and
found herself clasped in the strongarms of her
Jover, who kissed her ardently and tenderly.
The dog, who looked upon this proceeding as
an act of intevference upon his jurisdiction,
stood upon his provincial rights, and met his
teeth in J, Theophilus’ calfin a way that made
that individual feelas if heaven was farther off
than ever. ] .

¢¢ Curse that dog,” muttered J. Theophilus
beneath his breath, as he aimed a fruitless
kick at him behind Melinda’s back, *‘ you
again, you brute ! you're always at your tricks
when 1 come here, nippin’ my heels and bitin’
my legs, and addin’ insult to injury, for you
come between me and my Melinda.”

“Why so troubled, Theophy?” said the

i1, as she lifted her dreainy blue eyes to his
own-turned face, and cast on him the magic
of her glance. ‘¢ Youseem disturbed.”

¢ *Tis naught, or at most 'tis but a passing
spasm. I am better now, my heart's dearcst,”
said her lover, and the blood ran down h}s
calves and soaked into the bottems of his
shoes.

And so it was the whole evening. While
lovers talked about the Boundary Award and
the N. I. and the coming elections, the fiendish
Spit played round, and whenever a favorable
opportunity occurred, he sampled J. Theo-
philus’ trousers, or made 2 new incision on
gonte part of his limbs previously wntouched,
and after cvery succcss(lul attempt he would
retive below the sofa and laugh softly a brutal,
dog-like, diabolical laugh.

* Spit seems in uncommon good humor  to-
night, dear little dog, dvesn’t he, Theophy ¥
said Melinda.

Ol yes, the little de—, T mean the little
darling is enjoying himsclf inumensely ; he's
having a big thne, he is,” saidJ. Theophilus,
who knew that Melinda loved the dog as the
crab-apple of her cye. “*But,” he muttered
darkly, * wait, wait !

Spit’s crowning act that evening was when
J. ’Ilheophilus was taking his leave and was
just about to imprint a sweet loving kiss upon
Melinda’s vuby lips. From the banisters of
the stair where he hall gone to lie in wait,
Spit at that moment jumped rvight into Me-
linda’s arms and received on his own cold irre-
sponsive nose the glowing salute meant for his
mistress. ** This is too, too much,” shricked
. Theophilus, ag he fled into the darkness,

Cuar. IIL

"Tis a dark and gloomy night, fit for deeds
of blood. Behind a huttress of the Church of
the Great Pyramid stands a figure wrapped in
a long dark cloak, and surmounted with a high
felt hat with sloping crown, and drooping fea.
ther. *¢ Yes,” says Fitzpatrick D. Jones (for 'tis
he), ““ T think this is just abont the toggery.
Clad in such garb we cannot fail.” Hark !
'Tis the cathedval chimes of old $t. Jumes'
striking twelve, and as the last reverherations
cease another cloak-enveloped, assassin-looking
form steps out of the darkness and grasps
Fitzpatrick D. by the hand.

¢ Hast thou thy dagger and thy pistol 2 ¥ it
says.

¢ Aye, and am prepared to use them!”

*“Then follow me.”

And with silent steps the two conspirators
disappeared in a novth-westerly direction.
Half an hour later the policeman on the
Yonge-street beat cncountered two mufiled
forms striding towards the Bay, carrying be-
tween them some heavy object done upina
sack, and evidently anxious to escape observa-
tion. *‘Be the powers, but I'd loike to give
thim students a tashte of this same,” he said,
as he loosed his baton in its seabhavd.

But the ‘¢ students ™ passed unheeding on.
They reach the Bay. They place their burden
on the ground, open the suck, fill it full of
stones and carefully re-tie it. Then with a
splash they heave it into the lake, and the
bubbling waters close o'cr the spot, and hide
from the world above the evidences of that
night's awful crime.

““ Revenged at last ! laughs J. Theophiluy
Rooney, wildly. “Ha! ha!™

Cuar, IV,

The next evening. Aguin the mansion on
"Teranlay-strect. gain does J. Theophilus
Rooney, this time with wild and haggard
countenance, scek the sideof the fair Melinda.
But she repulses him with fierce indignation
and anger.

“Poor dear darling Spit,” she says, ** has
not been seen all day, and this letter contuins
the evidence of thy guilt, Base deceiver,
henceforth thou art nothing to me!”  And J.
Theophilus recognized the note as one he hud
written to Fitzpatrick D., asking his help to
get rid of Spit, but which, having scen his con-
federate in the meantime, he had not delivered
and had forgotten all about. It had fallen
fromn his overcoat pocket as he rushed down
the front steps the previous evening.

“It's all up now,” he mutters, “‘and I sup-
pose I’ve got to go.  But,” he evies, ‘¢ give mne
a chance to explain : 'twas all a joke—~"

“Quit my sight,” cried the incensed girl,
“and never let we look upon thy form
again 17

(h\a,shinf his teeth and cursing his careless
folly, .J. Theophilus left the Luilding, ruminat-
i"fi bitterly on the uncertainty of th ngs.
“But we've killed the dog, anyhow,” he re-
flected grimly.

What is that white object which rushes past
him as he opens the front gate, and bounds up
the doorsteps ?  Gracious Heavens | 'tis Spit !
And J. Theophilus can hear the fond exciama-
tions with which Melinda greets her favorite's
return. -

Ob! the ircny of Fate!

) They had drownced
the cat !

“EGYPTIAN DARKNESS.”

ANOTHER DISALLOWANCE !!

It has come to Mr. Gurr’s knowledge that
the following draft of a Bill to be passed at
next session of Parliament has been prepared
by Sir John A. Macdonald :

BILL.

Victoria, ete., by and with, cte.. enacts as
follows :

Whereas the electors of Ontavio have afirmed
the doctrine that itis the vight and duty of the
Federal Government of the Dominion to judge
of the wisdom or wuwisdom of local nets, and
to disallow «ll such as may be deemed unwise:

And whereas, it is the duty of the Federal
Government to nse this prerogative strictly
without party hins or influence ;

Therefore the Commons of Canada in Parlia-
ment assembled cnact as follows :

1. That the casting of lullots in Ontario on
the 20th day of June was 2 local Act.

2. That said Act was unwise and hada poli-
tical purpose, inasmuch as by its operation ;
more Conservatives than (hrits were retwrned |
to Parliamwent, ]

3. That said Act be and s hereby disal-
lowed and vepealed, ’

We hope the Conservative membors of the
new House will rise as one nan against this
new gnslaught on our Provincial vights if the
Premier really brings it before them,

Acvert Epwarp, Prince of Wales, when

‘acknowledging a debt wakes an a-vowel of it

thus—AL LK., 1.0. U,
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DEAD ISSUE.

PRIVATE LECTURE TO SINGLE ({EN-
TLEMEN ONLY.
BY PROFESSOR JULIUS CESAR HANNIBAL
WASHINGTON,

GEN'LEMEN, — De  subjick
faw dis eb’nin's pehfawmance,
T asshaw you, are ob de most
witle impawtance to you, and
derfaw, I hopes dat yon will
gib me yaw wost unmitigated
contention. (ien’lemen, when
I looks on de wigorous, helfy,
good-looking, intelligible
young nicn: now befaw me, I
asshaw yon dat I'se reddy to
put my coat tnil to my awbs of
N wision to wipe away de teahs,

Gen’lemen, in de fust place,
1 says dat you is gilty ob
crooclty to animuls. Fddika-
ted mon says dat de word ani-
mul mean a living crcechaw,
Well, ladies is living cree.
chaws and derfaw dey is animuls; Ebery lady

l oughter habh some one ob de uddah seck to lub
her, keer faw her, kumfit her, and potcct
i her. He who deprives her oh dat, ob cawse,
treeta her wif crooelty, now, gen’lemen, datis
Jis’ wot you does to de ladies, and derfaw, yon
.treats dem wif cvooelty, Well den, as ladies
is animuls, and you treats ladies wif crooclty,
ou treat animuls wif crooelty. I defy any-
ody to defute dis argifyin, (Strikes the table
with botl of his fists. ~ 1'remendous applause .
In de second place, I says dat you is jis’
half human beins. Look a heah, now. I'se
got sw fings witch will *lustrate dat.  (Holds
up half a pairof trousers.) See dis half pair
ob pants. How would any sb you like to go
froo de streets wearin’ dat? You says it are
worfless kase it want de ndder half, its mate.
Quite correck, gen'lemen. Well, you is jis’
like i, kase yaw wants yaw mates, Yah,
i yoh, yah. (Laughter and applause.) Now,
| see dis half coat, (showing one.) How would
any ob you like to go about de town wif dat
on his back? Annudder pickchaw ob you,
en’lemen. Ah! dis calf pair ob pants and
ﬁis half coat is fit only faw de rog bag, kase

dey is jis' halfs. D’ye see? Yah, yah, yah.
(Renewed laughter and applause), Den again,
see dis ha!f pair ob sizzahs, dis half pair ob
snuffahs, dis key and dis plane iron. (Skow-.
ing those articles.) ey wants dere mates,
and derfaw dey is worf jis' de pricc ob ole
iron. See yourselbs in dem, Gen’lemen. Yah,
yah, yah. (Great laughter and applause.)

Gen’lemen, T don’t need to argify any
moah, Well den, as quick as possibul, let
chery onc ob you detach hisself to some young,
helfy, good-looking, good-nachawed, intelli-
gible, ‘dustrions membah ob de nddah seck.
If she hab got a few dollahs, she am nuffin de
wuss ob dat. Whoebbah will do dat, will say
dat dis leckchaw wud hah been well wwf a
hundred quottahs. Gen'lemen, I fank you
faw de dispeckful mannah in witch you has
lissend to my peregrinashuns on dis occashun.
( I'remendous applause. )

Mary had a little jam
Of currants black as sloe—
And every frock that Mary wore
The stains wete sure to show.
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The Toronto College of Music gave their
fifth annual concert on ‘Thwisday evening,
when, amongst other items of the programie,
Mr. Davenport Kerrison's symphony overture,
“Canada ” was performed. Jas, Beaty, Jr.,
Q.C., presented the diplomas to the graduates.

The new Ivish drama, ‘‘The Shangaun,”
is being performed at the Royal this week by
an excellent company. (o and see the rollick-
ing ¢ Con.”

St. Nickolas for July contains a very_inter-
esting article on *‘ Amateur Jouwrnalism.™ It
will he news to most people to learn that in
America there are some six hundred ‘¢ news.
papers * edited and published by young hoys
and girls. The little folks have gone further ;
they have organized a regular Nativnal Ama-
teur Press Association, the annual mecting of
which takes place this year in Detroit during
July. The election of officersin this organiza-
tion is accompanied with an amount of wire-
pulling, ballot-boxstufling, and general crook-
edness almost sufticient to inuke the grown-up
politicians envious, and the amateur papers, as
a rule, arc equal to the professional journals in
all the bad elements. There arve, of course,
noble exceptions—a distinguished onc being
that of Youny Nova Scolia, a little sheet
edited by Master Grant, of New Glasgow, N.S.,
who has had the honor of filling the prond.
position of ofticial editor of the National Asso-
ciation for the past year.

The Joker Clud.

“The Pun is mightice than the Stword.”

BRO. GARDNER'S IDFAS.

* When I shake hands wid o stranger,’ suid
Brother Gavdner as silence fell upon the mem-
bers, ‘I doan’ keer two cents wheder hig

reat-gran’fader was a Cabinet officer or a cob-
dler ; wheder his own gran’fader sold silks or
kaliker ; wheder his fader wasa cooper ora
statesman. Deman 1 have to deal wid am de
inan befo’ me, an’ not de dust an’ bones, an’
coffins of his predecessors. He may size up
well, or he nay run to remnants ; he may be
squar’ or he may he a bilk ; he may be honest,
or he may have de right-bower up his slecve
—dat am fur me tofind out.

“I doan’ propose to jine hands wid a
stranger bekase his gran’fader cum ober wid
de Pilgrims. Neither shall Tlend five dollars
toone o’ my color on de ground dat his uncle
weighed a ton an’ shook hands wid three dif-
fercnt Presidents, What a man he am, an’
wheder his fader was a poet or a blacksmith
won’t make him better or wuss.  Size up your
man on his own personal shape. 1t doun’ mat-
ter to you what sort of a head his fader had,
or how big his uncle’s feet war’, he amde man
you am doin' bizness wid. De pusson who
trabels from dis kentry on nothing but de re-
cord made by some velative half a century
since will lund iu jail as soon as in good so-
ciety. When I have any plug tobacker to
spare de man who’s fader didn’t do anything
but mind his own bizness an’ purvide fur his
family will get it quite as soon as de man
whos’ fader diskivered a comet or predicted
airthquake.

T want each an’ ebery member of dis club
to stan’ on his own shape, If he am fast-
colors dat’s all we want to know. If he crocks
or fades in de washin’ he must step down an’
out, De fack dat Samuel Shin’s fader was
*lected to de South Carolina Legislatw’ doan’

rove that Samuel hisself kuows beans from
loss-bamms, Likewise, de fack dat Giveadam
Jones had am uncle hung fur stealin’ co'n
doan’ go to prove dat it wouldn't be safe to
leave our hrudder in a grocery sto’ fur half an
hour while de clerk went out arter change.
When a man boasts dat one of de fam'’ly signed
de Declarashun of Independence, doan’ you
take his note widout a good indorser. People
who lay buck on nothing but de glory of de
dead or de statesmanship of some one who sat
in Congress a hun’erd y’ars ago am jist as apt
to work off # bogus dollar on a sove-cyed rail-
road conductor as de man whose geological
tree has a baker hangin’ to ebery limb.”

A THEORY ON SPANKING,
BY BILL NYE.

An Bastern
waid, says :

** Never whip children just before they re-
tive to vest. lLct the father’s caress, the
mother’s kiss be the last link between theday’s
pain or pleasnre and the night's sleep. Send
the children te bed happy. If thereissorrow,
punishment or disgrace, let them meet it in
daytime, and have homs of play and thought
in which to recover happiness. Let the weary
fect, the busy brain, rest in bed happy.”

That’s all vight, of course, to some extent.
We used to talk that way hefore we were a
parent. We knew a great deal more about
children anyhow before we had to g,mpple
with them than we do now, We used to be
a greater stickler for moral suasion and love
and parental gush than we are now.

Our theory now in relation to children is
changed from what it was formerly. We
maintain now, after several years’ study of
the primary biped, that there is a style of
child that cannot go to slecp uat night unless
spanked.

We have in our mind a little child of the
masculine style of architecture, who will lie
and sob, and kick the clothes off and he mean
and vestless for two hours if you forget about
him, but if you go and turn down the cover-
lid and fan his person with an overshoe he
will quiet down and he asleep in five min-
utes.

He is not to blame for being the victim of
thig habit, Imt he is that way, and he can’t
help it. He is tied to his spank just as you,
gentle veader, are tied to your maturer
habits,

Strange freaks do often grow into confirmed
habits that are almost impossible to shake off.
Children are often the victimsof strange and
unnatural customs like older people.

This child, for instance, did not at first ap-
parently care whother he had his spanking at
8 p.m. or earlicr, but later he was so regular in
his demand for corporal. punishinent that you
could set your watch by him. He was also so
attached to a certain style of arctic overshoe
that you couldn’t accomplish anything by pad-
ding him with any other style of chastiscment.
Love is a good thing, and we often wish that
more of it had been lavished on us during owr
past life, but after all theve ave childven who
do not yearn for affection half as much as they
do for armed aggression. Of course yowr con-
science smites you at intervals when you go
past the little hed after the conflict is over
and peace and slunber ave victors, Some-
thing may come up in your throat when you
sev the little rebel lying with kis feet on the
pillow aud his head down at the foot of the
cot, and a little tear on his eyelashes. You
feel, perhaps, as though it looked like taking

exchange, cdited by an old

an undne advantage for a 200°pound man to
catch a G-year old boy when he is unprepared
and paddie him with un overshoe, and yct
sometimes it has to be done,

We know that in our own case corporal
punishment was resorted to while all the other
hoys in the family escaped withinoral suasion.
The remult is just what might have been ex-
pected. We are the ouly ong of all that pro-
misin&lg collection of bhoys whose promissory
notes have gained a world-wide cireulation to-
day. While the other hoys were contented to
plod alonyg and run up little petty accounts at
the store, we struck out holdly toward fame
and insolvency.

You can encourage a child with a press-
board sometimes and thus give him an im-
petus which will aid him through all his
life.

“The parting gives me pain.” as the man
said when he had a troublesome tooth ex-
tracted.

Mummies are the only well behaved persons
who are now left in Egypt.—New Orleans
Picayune,

Yes, women are genctrally acdepts at sowing,
but the sailmaker takes the palm,—-Boston
Transcript.

The fact that Patti owns up to being 39 in-
dicates that she docesn’t know her business yet.
—Bostorn Post.

THE * TIN KING” TALKS.

From Maine to Manitoba,—from St. Johns
to British Columbia—Mr. Thomas W. McDon.
ald, the Tin King of the Dominion, whoss large
works extend from 153 to 157 Queen street,
Toronto, and cover a solid block, is recognized
and respected. Mr. McDonald's experience with
the Great German Remedy is thus announced
by him : “ It is very gratifying to me to be able
to give a written testimonial respecting the un-
equalled merits of the world renowned remedy,
St. Jacobs Oil, as an nlleviator of pain, I was
for years sorely troubled with a swollen leg. In
vain I tried all the preseriptions of medical
men. At last, in deep despair, I resolved to
test the virtues of St. Jacobs Oil, the Great Ger-
man Rewedy, and to my great joy before one
bottle had been exhausted I found myself com-
pletely cured. Trusting that St. Jacobs Oil
may meet with the success it deserves, I close
this statement, by reiterating my indorsement
of its eflicacy.

A W. SPAULDING, LDSS.,

(Demonstrator of Practical Dentistry in the
Toronto Dental School,)

s ———

HAS OPENED AN

OFFICE AT 61 KING STREET EAST,

(Nearly opposite Toronto Street.)

Having had over nine years experience in the practice
of Dentistry, six of which have been spent in Toronto,
he is prepared to do FirsT-cLAss WoRK, and at reasen
able rates.

By adopting the Latest Impro ts in appli

he is able to make tedious operations as short and pain-
less as possible.

Ashe does not entrust his work to students or assist-
ants, but does it himsclf, the public may rely on italways
being done as represented.

Offics Hours, 8-30 a.m. to 5.30 p-m.

Evening ffice at Residence, Jameson Ave-
nue, North Parkdale.
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AN AUTHORITY ON *PLUGS."

ONE VACATION;
OR,
Camrep Ovr.
EpisTLE 1.—THE Stanier Woobs,

19th Augnst, 1882.

Dear Bosb,Arvived !  Hammocks slung,
camp-kettle planted, tent pitched and every-
thing first-rate ! No house nearer than a quar-
ter of & mile, no dinner-gong, no company, and
no clocks. Lake is splendid ; full of fish.
Can hear the partridge drumming everywhere,
wood-pigeons plenty, and bears in the neigh-
borhood, so we shall have lots to cat. We are
to take turns in the camp-cooking.  Barving-
ton is doing it to-day, but the fellows can’t
let him have the fun all to himself, so he has
to stand round mostly and ask for what he
wants. There’s the beauty of division of lahor.
By Jove, it’s all splendid.  Out of bed at five,
into the lake for a dip, no bother about collar,
boots, or coat, all free and easy. Throw in your
line, out with & fish, give it to the cook, and
when the breakfast is ready eat it like an In.
dian. By the way, the bread was a little stale
we brought withus, and that dufter, Wilten,
made the coffee in the dipper without-washing
it after lading out last night’s supper. Said it
was all in the bill.  Just going out shooting,
80 ex-cuse. Yours friendly,

JACK.
P, S.~Tell the mater I'm all right.

Eristie IL—Tue Svaakr Woons,

28th August, 1882.

Dear Bon,—Can you send me some mounstache
wax ? It's a regular bother. Girls ave come,
and one has to look somehow. Fine girls, too !
Onc of ’em’s a daisy. Complexion like a sun-
flower : stand anything, either sun or wind. I
never did go in for peach-blossoms and cream.
She’s up to everything, too ; fishing, rowing,
paddling, dancing, singing, and even playing
euchre, if you'd pretendto teach her. She can
ride, too, and catch her horse herself. At
least the other girls say 8o, but she hadn’t heen
here two days befove she was O.K. with Rory,
that's the bay, stroked his neck, patted his
nose, gave him bread and apples, and even
kissed him. By Jove, what a waste {{Daren’t
say 8o, though. If you give the firat letter of
anything smart she’s up like fire, eyes blazing,
heud aloft, aud her back turned on you like
Zenobia. Splendid creature, Of course all the
fellows ave in love with her, but I think I've
got the lmlge on ’em all.  You know the
mater wants me to marry, and I really think
Imay some of these days, just to please her.
Don't let on to any of the King-street lot that

you know where I am. But there’s nobody in
town, I guess, just now, I had a letter from
that spoony little thing, Patty, but—ah well,
not this post. Youry fraternally,
JACK,
P. S.-~Don't forget the wax,

Erperek ILL—"Tur LoveLy Svumer Woups,

16th Sept., 1852,

Dear Bow,—You may well envy us. What
do you think we had for breakfast this morn.
ing? Hot rolls, muffins, fricd sausages,
poached eggs, ham, pigeon pie, stewed
chicken, and mashed potatoes, There’s break-
fast for fellows that have had nothing but fish,
fish, fish, five days out of scven for the last
three weeks. And it was all May’s doing, the
cooking and the imvitation and all, And so
pretty they all looked in their clean wrappers
and white aprons with little frills, flowers in
their hair, and smiles all round, that yon
couldn’t help enjoying it. My little heauty
waited on me, for they wouldn’t let us do any-
thing but enjoy our breakfast, and there’s a girl
apicee ; they said we must be ¢ so miserable ”
up there in camp, I do adinire these womanly
women ; not above cooking, you know, and
able to wash their own dresses and look nice
in 'em too. It really is not kind of those
people who want to educate woman ahove her-
self, Cooking and washing ave evidently her
natural oceupations, and they are not her
friends who would set her above them, We
ave going to gather water-lilies this afternoon,
and I shall get May into my Loat and make all
square with her.

Dear little May ! She’ll make me so happy,
and 'l be so proud of her. None of your
Higher Education women for me, indeed |

Tata, then my boy, till T write you again.

Yours,
JaCK,

I, 8.—I've written marer and the givls, just
to prepare them, yon know. .

Fristie IV, =8, W,

19th Sept., 1882,

Dear Bog, - The dooce is in itall! Here
I've been and honored that girl with a proposal
only to be refused. Me! With a thon. a ycar
and a style equal to Scenator Maepherson, The
mean little jade! ¢ She’s engaged.” And to
that fellow I hate so, him that took the gold
medal last year. ““Hoped T wouldn't feel it
too much.” “ Never thought T meant any-
thing more than the other younyg gentlemen.”
¢ Mr.~-what’s the bheggar's name—is coming
for her in a day or two.” ¢ Sure I'll like him,”
Yes, like a bass, spear him by torchlight.

And this after all my letters to the mater
and the girls, telling them how fond she was of
me, and how sure I was they’d like her ; only
need to know her. That'sit! Ouly nced to
know her. Mean, designing, artful creature!

Confound camp life, anyhow! Haven’t got
a tag fit to wear. Upset the kettle into the
five the day before yesterday ; scalded my legs,
burned my shirt, singed one side of my face,
and had to shave off my moustache. Blessed
sund flies cat me all up, too, and can't sit out of
the smoke at night for the mosynitoes. Hyes
as red asferrcts, complexion like a nigger, and
Dlistered at that, What in thunder I came
here for I should like to know. Last nighta
gale blew, rain came down like pitchforks,
lightning flashed, thander roared, and in the
nidst of all Riv went the ropes, and over came
the tent, and we were obliged to vun all
through the storm to the shanty for shelter.
Nice fun! And those imps of girls- laughing
ut us, I heard ’em.

He's come, too : allso nice and so elean, and
s0 neat, a regular Adonis, I'd change his looks
for him if he was herc a week. And she’s

strong-minded after all. Going to be a doctor.

Bah! Hopes to have a vote. Pretty wife
she’ll make! Nice thing when a man can’t
rule his wife and don't know more than sho!
Like to see my wife with a vote or even an
opinion that wasn't mine! Tell the mater I m
gone to Winnipeg : heard of some land there!
I'll marry one of the Marquis of Lorne’s ser- -
vant.gir's, and sett'e down ona water lot,
Yours, played out and disgusted,
Jack.

A SECULAR SOCIETY SOCIAL.

First Morar PHILoSoPHER, — That's my
opinion ou the subject !

Srcoxp Do. Do.—My dear siv, Iperfectly
agree with yon, but I'll show you where you're
wrong ! [left showing kim.

UNDER THE ROD.
A NOVELLETTE FOR GIRLS.
Parr IL

Nothing ocomrred next day between Julia
and Mrs. Jevons to intimate want of family
harmony. In the forenoon two magnificent
bouquets arrived for mother and daughter
from Mr. Cecil Grosvenor, the sight of which
gave the worldly-minded lady a more amicable
feeling towards her eldest daughter, whose
firm independence of chavacter she rather sus-
pected than knew. After all, the girl might
have got some wild Canadian notions, hut
then Mrs. Jevons by her superior strength of
mind would cradicate hese eccentricities with-
out the tronble and possible conflicting of pun-
ishing a daughter of eighteen. So she smiled
an almost maternal smile aud toek Julia to
drive in the park at the fashionable hour,
They met Cecil Grosvenor, who bowed and
rode for some time beside their carriage talk-
ing to Mvs. Jevons, That lady was radiant.
When they veturned, Mrs, Jevons told Julia
that & card hadarrived for & ball that evening
at Lady Ladeda’s. ‘1 have ordered my nmiﬁ
to place in your room & pearl necklace of my
own, with alocket, which pray keep as a pres-
ent if you find it suits your style. I huave
also told Pinner to lay out veady for your

' toilette this evening a new hall-dvess, they are

worn un peu decollete at present, as I suppose
you know. As I am to he at dimner two
hours earlier than the dancing, you will go
in the carriage with your sisters,” My Lady
then swept out of the room with the air of a
duchess. In the evening .Julia went to her
voom to dvess. A beautiful morocco case lay
on the toilette table, lined with azwe silk,
and contpining a glittering necklace of real
pearls larger than any she had scen before,
with a jewel of fine gold on which Julia's
monogram was_inlaid with turquoise of the
purest blue. Juliz could not help coloring
for pleasure. Then there was the dress, just
wrrived from Worth’s. It waslovelier than any
she had ever drenmed of wearing, silk of one
of the new fashionable colors that is neither
argent nor grey nor dun-colored, but a name-
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THE CHAMPION BOWLER COMING.

Braks.~AH ! HERE COMES THE CHAP THAT ALWAYS BOWLS (% OUT:

T'LL WAIT AND LET HIM TRY HIS HAND AT VOUR STUMPS,

]

-0AK

its

= See J)AK HALL'S Stock of Children’s Su

less union of all. It was trimmed with bluci
satin, over which fell festoons of the richest ]
point-lace. The long train swept majestically
{:ehind, suiting the Canadian girl’s tall, lithe,
supple figure. The lower part of the dress
was ample enough, but the upper was scanty :
enough! Un pen decollete, Why it was cut !
s0 low as to carry out the opinion of the lady |
who said of low-necked dresses that every- .
thing below the chin was neck, Julia felt!
that she could not wear such a thing, <She
lnid aside the costly and beautiful, hut im-

modest dress, and warea pretty ball-dress of |
Toronto make which she had only worn at une I
party in that city. Butover this, cut synare at

the neek, she twined the lovely necklace. " As
they drove to Lady JLadeda’s Amy said,
‘¢ there is one thing mamma wishes to speak
o you about, Julia. She has been annoyed to
observe that you have always refused to drink

wine, even when invited to dp so by gentlemen -

of high position in England.  Now, this may
be tolerated with ladies in Canada, but it will
not do in London society.” Julia said she had
taken a promise as a (iood Templar not to
taste wine, and it was to her a matter of prin-
ciple. She was very sorry indeed to appear
eccentric, still more so not to comply with her
mother’s wish, but conscience compeﬁed her to
keep a vesolution which she had undertaken
after much thought and with the full sanction
of hev dear annt, who had heen a mother to her
ever since she was a child, Her sisters
shrugged their lovely shoulders, which were
bare except for a band of gold-colored satin
and a leaflet of black Maltese lace which admir-
ably set off their dazzling whiteness. They
duly arrived at Lady Ladeda’s.  Julia shrank
from the noise and glitter of the strect of
palaces, crowded with carviages.  She longed
to be reading GRIr in quiet once again in dear
old Loronto house, uud sighed as she remem-
bered secing an advertisemnent in that morn-
ing’s ¥¥mes for a young person to act as com-

union to an invalid lady veturning to

ontreal. Her dream was broken as a line of
gorgeous flunkies ushered thom into the glitter-
ing ball-room, when, as they bowed to the
gracious hostess, Julia became aware that she
stood full in the presence of hor mother. With
a stern, if not vindictive look, that mnuch-
injured parent turned away, whispering, as
she passed Julia: ¢ to-morrow I shall inquire
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THEGREAT

CERMARREMEDY

RUEUMATISI,

Nouralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and \S‘.calds,
Goneral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on carth equals ST. JACOBS OiL 68
& safe,sure, simple ond ckeap External Remedy,
A trial entails but the comparatively trifling outlay
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with paia
can have chieap and positive proof of iis clajms,

Directions in Eleven Languages.
B0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDIOINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimorc, Md., U. 8§, 4.

FOR

why you have not worn the dress I sent yon.
Yon look as unfashionable as one of them
Girton guys.”

(To be conclnded in vur nest')

CHEESE I'T.

We beg to draw the attention of our readers
to the advertisemcent of Messrs. C. Duncan &
Co., of Montreal. Mr. Duncan is the sole
agent for the Kelso cheese factories, besides
others, making hin the largest cheese mnerchant
in Montreal.  Kelso turns out one thousand
hoxes a week, and Mr. Duncan gets rid of them
somchow,

The Spirometer.

Tue INTERNATIONAL THROAT aAND Lune InsTITUTE
75 Yonge street, corner King and Toronto. A body o
French and English physicians are in charge. Great ve
ormation in medical The Spi , the won-
derful invention of Dr, M. Souvielle, of Montreal, an
ex-aide surgeon of the French army, which conveys med-
icinal properties direct to the seat of the disease, has
proved in the leading hospitals of Europe to be indispens
able for the cure of catarrh, catarchal deafness, bronchitis,
asthma, and lung disease. Dr. Souvielle and a body of
English and French surgeons and physicians are in charge
of this, the most scientific institution on this continent,
We wish country practitioners who have not sufficient
practice to distinguish the different forms of lung disease
to bring their patients to our institute, and we will give
them freeadvice. This instituce has been organized by
this body of scientiic men to place Canada in a position
to comnpete on scientific views with any part of Europe,
and to protect the people from the hands of insignificant
men. Dr. Sonvielle’s S;%4f Bmer and its preparations
were invented after long and careful experiments in chem-
ical analysis and use in hundreds of cases to prove its
effects. He has the sole rightin France, England, the
United States and Canada. Last year over 1,000 letters
of thanks were received from all parts of Europe, Canada
and America for the wonderful curcs performed by the
Spirometer, Hundreds of the leading people of this
country given as references. Write or call at the Inter-
national Throat and Lung Institute, 75 Yonge strect,
corner of King, Toronto, and you will be received by
either of the surgeons, Consultations free to physicians

and sufferers,. Call or write, inclosing stamp for pamphlet
giving full particulars free,

‘etr sit‘ert "]']V

H.STONE | +Jo%&s... 219 cosieet. JFUNERAL DIRECTO

S
N
=

Suipo1Dd sdog pue SUSIAL JO JUDUILIOSS Y [N ]

=




