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Citevature and Act.

Swgcial, Naticr:---Our Music Editor, “Sharp
SEvth,” will furnish erltigues of muesic prblications sent
0 for veviewn, and alse exitically notice public perform-
ances of high class music.  Tickets for concerts, or come-
positions [or reviewo, must be addrvessed * Sharp Sixth,”
care Grip Office,

QLeaching his Daddy.—The joke illustrated
by Chas, Keene under the title of “ Badinage,”
in London Punch of Feb. 26th, is a reproduc-
tion zerh et lit. of o joke in Queensland Punck,
published at Brisbane, Australia, several months
ago.

We bave reccived from the publishers, Munn
& Co., New York, a copy of the Scientific News,
a very attractive 32 page sheet, finely illustrat-
ed. It is devoted to the practical sciences, and
contains matter of the greatest interest to those
who like to keep abreast of the world’s work,

Prof, Reynolds, the great mesmerist, occupied
the Royal Opera Housc during the early portion
of the week, giving his amusing entertainment
in Biolog The present attraction is Miss
Ilclen Coleman, who is the only lady repre-
sentativeol the successful comedy character,
* Widow Bedott,” in  Nasby's play of that
name, The piece is highly amusing and ocan-
not fail to please those who have a taste for ce-
eentric comie acting,

Miss Genevieve Ward is now recognized as |

the most brilliant and powerful actress on the
American stnge. She has made a puarticularly
successful hit in herimpersonation of Stephanie
in “Forget-me-not.” The eritic of the Phila-
delphia Ziem declures her preformance to bLe
one of the most notable dramatic events of the
season.  Manager Covner has secured this
great star for a brief season at the Royal, com-
mencing Moaday night,

The Whitchall Review says :—**Lord Beacons-
fleld has another novel which, it is possible, may
sce the light ere many months have elapsed.
It was planved and partially written some years
go, and is so nesr completion that it might be
prepared for publication almost immediately.
The story deals with political affairs, but with
circumstances more xceent, and perhaps, there
fore, morc universally interesting, than thosec
touched upon in ¢ Endymion.”

‘The late Mr. Sothern’s comical contrivances
were endless.  His pockets, in addition to the
piece of sonp which for yewrs he carried ubout
in order to startle unwary friends by marking
their looking-glasses so0 as to give them the ap-
pearance of being cracked across, were always
full of labels marked ¢ poison ” and so on, and:
these he aflixed whenever an opportunity
afforded on likcly objects. On the rajlings ofe
London square he saw a newly-painted board
with the inscription, “ None but led dogs ad-
mitted ’; out came onc of the endless supply of
abels, and &mssem-by were astonished for o few
days to read, * None but mad dogs admitted,”

The enterlainments given by Prof. Roynolds,
the Bnplish mesmerist, at the Royal this weck,
were not 30 well patronized as they descrved to
be. ‘T'he Professor, however, was highly suceess-
ful in his experiments, especially upon & certain
aspiring young gentleman of the city, whom he
put through a particularly ;amusing ¢ course
of sprouts” on Monday evening, The youn
man, who burns for newspaper fame, rushe
into print next day, and told the renders of the
Wor}d how he had hoaxed the mesmerist.
The article had the offect of diminishing
Tuesday night's audience, but Prof. Reynolds
had his revenge, for, having met the pseudo
reporter in the presence of several friends after
the performancehe demonstrated the reslity of
his influence in the most unmistakable manner,
and received a frank apology from the smart
young man and the promisoof a public rotraction
of the published statements,

T0=ADMIRERS 08" GRIP.

FOR SALE BY TENDER,

“GRIP” CARTOONS.

ONLY OOMPLETE SET IN EXISTENCE.

MR. J. WHYTE, of the ** Mansion ” Saloon, 69 King
Strcet Last, offers for sale by tender his famous
set of Grir Cartoons, with or without the frames. ‘The
cartoons are complete from may z4th 1873. Can b seen
at a glance. X
The highest or any tenders not accepted unless satis-
factory. Lenders received up to the st of April. “Fen-
ders to be addressed to
J. WHYTE,
69 King St., East, Toronto.

Titevature ad Ari,

The Editor will be pleased to receive Canadian items
of intevest for this columi:

We are pleased to quote a few sentences from

an appreciative letter lately received by Rev. C.
P. Mulvany from the distinguished American
poet, Dy, Oliver Wendell Holmes, referring to
Ir, Mulvany’s recently published volume of
poems :—* I have read your volume of poems.
* * * They are spinited, agreeable, learned,
in & word, good reading, which so rarely
bappens among the multitude of books of
pocms sent me. At rare intervals I get an
agreeable surprise, and such a surprise you
lLave given me, for I find your pocms fully
worthy of the terms I have applied to them.”

Political allusions arc greatly in vogue on the
stl,n.ge during the pantomine season, and very

GNIVERSITY OF LONDON.
FIRST AND SECOND B. A. EXAMINATIONS.

lutending candidates are reminded that their .names
and addresses, Aac P d by cenifi of good con-
duct, must be sent in to the Department of the Proviucial
Secrctary for the first B.A. Examination on or before the
315t of May, 188, and for the second B.A, Examination
on or before the 315t of August, 1381

The first B.A."Examination will be held on Monday,
the 18th July, 1881;and the second B.A. Examination will
be held on Monday, the 24th October, 1881,

Copies of the list of subjects in which candidates,will be
examined for the years 188y and 1882, respectively, canbe
obtained on application to the Department.

‘I'he University authorities have intimated that the re-
Fulation for Dedrees in Law are at present undler revision,
but copies of the revised regulations are shortly expected,
and due notice of their receipt will be given to intending
candidates in the usual way.

ARTHUR S. HARDY,
. Provincial Secretary.

Provincial Secrctary’s Office, Toronto, 18th Feb., 1881

12-3-51.

Phonographic Publeations,

ISAAC PITMAN'S PUBLICATIONS.

Commpend of Phonogeaphy . e $ 03
Excrcises in Phonography. . . o3
Grammalogues and Contractions 10
Questions on Manual...... ... 15
Selections in Reporting Style .. z0
Teacher ..vvvn viviee viiian e, 20
Key to Teacher 20
Reader. .. 20
Manual . so
Reporter . ..ooee vevees coannnonnn go
Key to Reporter ... ... 30
Reporting Excrcises .. ... 20
Phrase Book cevees viveenens 35
Railway Phrase Book ..... .... 23
Covers for holding Note Baok . 20
The Reporter’s Guide, by Thos. Allan Reid..... .. Go
Self-culture, vorresponding style ... ..... 75
‘I'he Book of Psalms, corresponding style 33
‘I'he Book of Psahns, cloth ......... 75
Common Prayer, morocco, with gilt 2 8o
‘The Other Life, cloth ....... ...... s0
New Testament, reporting style . 2 50
Thonographic Dictionary .. . ... 1 50
Pilgrim’s Progress, corresponding style 55
Piigrim’s Progress, cloth ..., ......0. 90
Alsop's Fables, in Learncr’s Style.. 20
Pearls from Shakespeare.. ...... ... . 75
Viear of Wakefield.....vvns viinin voreee sonnseae 6o
EXTRACTS,

No. r. Ten Pounds and Other Lules, cor. style. ... 20
No. 2. That Which Money cannot Buy, &c. ** ... 20
No. 3. Beinylg and Seeming, My Donkey, A P

Clerk's Tale, &c., cor. siyle | 20

SELRCTIONS,

No. 1. Character of Washington, $peech of Geo,

Cannin at Plymouth, &c., with printed

key, rep. style ..... e eraeiies s, 20
No. 2. Address of the Earl of Derby, on being

installed Lord Rector of the University

of Edinburgh, etc., rep. style.......... 20
No. 3. Max Muller on National Education, &c... 20

FOR SAILER BY

BENGOUGH BROS., Publishers.

Y ot it is, no doubt, to the actor to be
cheered by those whom his * hits’’ please, and
not unpleasant, perhaps, to be hooted by those

.amongst the audience who feel themsclves po-
litieally hit, Some, however, are not content
with hissing and hooting, but go the length of
menacing the offending actor, and F. J. Stim-
son, for bis hits in the Manchester Royal Pan-
tomine at Irish obstruction and Home Rule
vagaries, has been threatened by an irate
Nationalist, who has “ taken his measure”” for
a coffin.— Liverpool Lantern.

Some shrewd loeal showmen ef London, Ont,,
with a keen perception of the ghoul-like appe-
tites of certain classcs of the people in that
vicinity, have hit upon a magnificent schemeo
for making money. They are going to ** dram-
tize ** the Biddulph tragedy and perform it on
the stage ! The .Aduvertiser gives a full synopsis
of the ** five acts ”* into which the piece 1s to- be
divided, and announces that the * Biddulph
Tragedy Drematic Company” will consist of
from eighteen to twenty characters, ‘ among
whom will figure in reglity the veritable Johnny
0’Connor, Wm. Donnelly, and Mrs. Mary
0'Connor.” The other characters will be as-
sumed-—~the real Mr. Carrol having, we presume,
declined to take the part of fivst murderer—al-
though the ehief assassin is somewhat libelously
to be called * James Carrol ” in the programme.
The circumstances of the whole shocking affair
are to be re-produced with a realism which
would disgust even Zola, and the details of the
trial are to be gone through with stage repre-
sentatives of the judge, counsel, witnesses, etc.
We presume that the authors will be litoral
enough to make the play six days long, though
it is not going to be tedious, ay we are told Mrs.
0'Conunor’s evidence ¢ will afford considerable
amusement, as the old lady will have her part
off to perfection,”

The Adwertiser does not accompany the an-
nouncement of this contemplated outrage on
decency with any editorial protest, from which
we infer that the moral sense of that hitherto
respectable journal must have become wofully
blunted. If the authorities of London really
intend to permit this ** Drawnntic Company » to
consummate their idiotic (though financially
promising) project, that city will deserve to lose *
the respect of all right-thinking persons.
Notbing morv scandalous than such a stage
representation could well be conceived, short of
the butchery itself. But with reference to this
tragedy, London secems to be a good deal like
the little boy who made the immortal boast,
“ We've got a gkunk under our bam 1"

The Voice of Spring.
(AS HEARD BY A NERVOUS INVALID IN ULTIMO MANO.)

Whir—rro- rr-00-00! balloo—ree~—ce,
Ping ! ring—aring—ring |

- Do! do! oh! do!® wheezce—wheezee !
Ah chee ! oh clee !t ding—a—ding !
Bum—boom ! bang ! oomerang—ring ¢
Hurdy-gurdy ! Beautiful Spring !
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TO BUSINESS MIEN.

ERCHAN'TS desiting to advertise their business in
. An ATTRACTIVE and rFFECTIVE form, should com-
municate with BincocGi Bros,, Toronto, and order an

edition of their ! )
Aew Hdew.

‘I'his is a sheet, in newspaper form, (any title sclected)
filled with amusing reading matter and profuscly illustrated
with comic cuts adapted to_any specific line of business,
and also a donble column displayed advertisement.  Dis-
tributed freely to customers, this forms one of the most
attractive and lasting advertisements a merchant can se-
cure, For terms, etc., address GEO. BENGOUGH,
Manager Grie Office.
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AN INDEPENDERT PoLiTicaL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

The gravest Beast ix the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Pish is the Oyster ; the gravest Han is the Fool,

Answers to Correspondents.

J. . D. B, City.—Thanks for the suggestion.
‘Will probably appear shortly.

Grip’s Book of Oddities.
No. II.

HIS oddity also belongs to
to the genus bore. His
sphere of aetion is not,
however, the public plat-
form; it is the editor's
sanctum. Heis a literary
man-—s0 he says. He has
been connected more or
less with all the leading
journals of London, Paris,
and New York. His arti-
cles used to be in frantic
demand amongst the edi-
tors of those cities, and
used to command hand-
some prices, He never
condescends to explain why
he voluntarily sacrificed all
. the brilliant cpportunities
_of cosmopolitan journalisw, and all tho refine-
ments of the highest English, French, and
Angenco,n‘ saciety, and deliberately took up his
residence in a little Canadian town. Nor does
he ever—though loquacious and confidential to
& fanlt--let us know how he came to drop the
writing of high-priced fuelletons, and satires
a lo Thackeray, and confined his masterly
brain to the drudgery of puns—perpetual (and
poor) puns, He has an aroma of stale whiskey
about him ; perhaps that explains it. We know
it is whiskey that usually brings down high
literary genins, and undoubtedly whiskey has
been an element in the literary oddity’s career.
It was probably because of his fondness for the
wine of the nobility that the publishers of
Punch refused to give him the cditorship, al-
though it is just possible that he never saw
Pleet street in his life. Poor soul! He has
some good points about him after all—though
thoy aro not often in the jokes he brings in.
We would be even glad to sco him—oceasional-
ly—if he smelled of better whiskey, and didn't
stop too long.

An Impromptu.

What can I wish you that you are not now,

My ripe, my modest, oh ' my matchless Plumb?
Wkhy, when I'listen to the stufl you talk,

Then, through the session, I could wish you—dumb

Skates are good things in their season, bat
avoid flounders. — New York Commercial.
There is no objection to a kneel, while putting
on the feir one’s skates.—Yuwcol Strauss.

Minoe Host.

The exigencies of
journalism make it im-
possible that its votar-
ies can avail themselves
of all the goods things
that are going, other-
wise Grir would have
assuredly spread his
# ebony wings and seiled
awuay to Ottawa last
Saturday, to be present
) ot the dinner given by

Senator Boyd in honor
of his friends, the news-
paper men of the Capi-
tal, and to which Grip
wascour seouslyinvited.
Nobody will require
more than & glance at
the sketch alongside of
these lines to convince
him that nature in-
tended the hon. Scna-
tor to preside at dinner tables and conduct
feasts of reason und flowings of soul. Not that
the pictuve does justice to the “grave and rever-
end seignenr "—for it would be impossible to
transfer to paper the merry twinkle of the eye
and the unctuous humor of the countenance
which characterizes this typical Irishman. Of
course the affair went off with perfeet eclat ; the
guests departed in the best of spirits—but not
the lignid variety, for Benator Boyd doesn’t re
quire any artificial aid to jollity, and his iable
was innocent of anythiug in the shape of stim-
ulants. Whon the time honored choras

“ For he's a jolly good fellow "

made the welkin ring on this oceasion, it was
something more than mere formality—it came
{rom the singers' hearts. Mr, Boyd is a gentle-
man of wealth and talent, and in entertaining
the memboers of the press he was complimening
o profession which his own pen has graced.
Long may he live!

Fair Marion.
The hand struck up a dreary waltz,
I claimed fair Marion for the dance,
Her face was litwith happy smiles,
Her dark eyes thrilled me with their glance.
Around her dainty waist I stole
My willing arm,—her graceful head,
With all its wealth of golden hair,
Drooped o’er my shoulder—and I led
Her bright and radiant through the throng
Of graccful dancers sweeping by,
But none so graceful in the room,
None danced so well as Marion Bligh,
As lightly as a fairy thing,
She foated in the dre:\n;y whirl—
A poddess in her peerless grace,
And yet 2t blushing, radiant girl.
Jer dear eyes shone with happy hight,
She whispered, * Charlie, this is bliss
The music good—a perfect floor-—
Oh't would that life were all like this.”
1 felt her shiver as she spoke,
She faltered—flushed a rosy red—
A look of anguish crossed her face,
And then she gasped, *“Oh ! oh'! my head.”
And 1, half frantic at the sight, .
Look’d on aghast—my heart stood still—
Recovering quick, T wildly cried,
“ Oh !te)l me, Marion, are you ill 2"
She smiled a faint, wan, sickly smile ;
“*No !'no!” —then came a pettish frown,—
“* Not ill, but yuick, oh ! lake me out,
For all my back hair’s coming down.”
GARDE.

“What are the Wild Winds Saying 1"

The evolution theorists will be after Dr. Wild
with a club, aad not o ministerial “club’ either.
Ho dares to assort that out of o giant race have
been evolved the presont pigmy humanity,
while evolution demands faith in the possibility
of the greater evolving itself from tho less.
‘Phis is n severe blow to my revered progenitor,
protoplasm. I blow about protoplasm becausc
protoplasm blew me. Dr. Wild blows about
giants,  Intellectual giants may get wild by-
and-by and blow upon him. Query: Is it all
anything else but “*blowing,” anyhow ?

Disappointed.
A sad-eyed maiden sits xlore,
A beauteous maiden fair and sweet,
Her tressses bright in the firedight shone,
She sighs as she looks at her slippered feet !
With voice of love
She cries *“ No, no,
I can'’t go in the snow and sheet,”
A lover calls, ** Oh dearest girl !
My only love, ‘tis time,” he said,
“““To start.”  And as he smoothed each curl
‘I'hat clustered ‘round her lovely head,
She says, ** Ah, no,
I cannot go,”
With telltale glow her face grows red.

What means that guilty blush?  Oh say,
Have other lovers tried their suits
Successfully? *‘ False girl away!
I'll tear my love out by the roots,”
She <aid ' Deon't go;
If you sreust know:,
I've lent [ohammz Jones my doofs.”

Fanny Coaloquy.

Witty Wood-Dealer to Cheerful Coal-Dealer,
(slyly.)—** T hope the colon its wuy to the city
will be the means of bringing a period to the
present high prices of conl. It's not & bitumen
eare theweigh you keep it up.

U, C. D.to W. W. D. (more slyly.)—I'm
quite in « cord with you! Toeod that it weve
80. To beech sure the poor maple through the
winter, cven if oulk-asionally they havo to pine
in the coaled, especially if they have firs,

W. W. D.—Ha! ha! you're very funny, but
I’n:ll ash-ured I've got the best of you by a grate
sight,

C. 0. D.—Gratesite? Anthreite yon mean !
(Both, IIa ! ha ! be! he!)
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An Unquestionable Janus.
MR. LOOKING-IOTH-WAVS HRECKEN, M.l EL
You’ve no doubt often heard it said,
1t’s hard to please two rival parties,
And 50 it is unless your head B
Is double-barreled like mine, my hearties.

For Boultbee's Bill I boldly spoke,
. And so I'm solid with the rummies ;
1 voted "gainst it-—-what a joke !
F'm solid with the temperance mummics !

To catch both sides theie’s nothing wanted
Bui conscience seared and honor blunted !

Domostie.

It was just ton minutesafter twelve last night
when Mv, Golitenham took off his overcoat, sat
down, and observed to Mrs. Golitenham, ¢¢ My
dear, I've been so full=""

« I know it,” said Mis. G., calmly,

“You sce, my dear, we're taking stock and
(hic) I'm so full—"

1 perceive it,” snid Mrs. G., as she went to
the front door to lock it.

“ My dear, I was going tosay that (hic) we've
been taking (hic) stock, and T've been so full of
business that—that-—" Mr. Golitenham meets
the uncbanging look of his partner and faintly
smiling saysno more bat retives to his ehamber,

Ask your Grocer for MARTIN’S ENCLISH JOHN BULL
SAUCE. Wholesale, 261 King Street Enst. As a condiment for. the table it
Half-pint Bottle, only 10 cents, Pints, 2o cents, Quality and Rich-

has no equal.
ness of Flavor Guaranteed.

GOLD HEADED CANES.

30 Patterns. ‘The Noblest Things in the Market.—WOLTZ BROS, & Co.,26
King Streer,EAsT, TorONTO,

VW LGS
CURE WOU.
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That Aggravating Jack.

Oliver.—Boo-hoo! Boo-hoo! He’s got my
Boundary Award and he won't give it to me!

Slashbush on the Local House.

Gustavus Slashbash stood at his chamber
window in tho uppermost storey of the old
homestcad, looking out on the cheerless uspect
of the surroundings. The circunitouws road in
front of the house leading to the town line
whereon the aspiring village of Lamracville
strnds preserited a pecular, uninviting looking
highway in its saffron and vandyke brown
coloring, and the stumps in the new clearing
scemed like the wet and weary sentinelsof some
outpost, standing in the bare and brown spots
from which the snow had melted. Appavently
disgusted with the dreary ontlook Gustavus de-
scended to the kitchen where his sister Almira
was busily engaged in preparing a floury ad-
mixture, shortly to be converted into the tooth-
some and oleaginous doughnut.

¢ Did you cver see such weather in all your

watched the dripping water from the roof
coursing down the kitchen window, * and so
changeable; yesterdsy it was snowing like all
possessed, to-day it's thawing and likely to rain,
and no doubt to-morrow it will be down below
zero, changeable enough in all conscience ! Nor
is it,” continued Gustavus meditatively-—* nor
is it at the weather alone need we to look for
continual changes. People seem to be striving
now to change everything, they do indeed, Al-
miry.”

“Well, I guess we've jest got to take it as it
comes, it don’t fret me much, anyway,” replied
his sister, as she dropped each succeeding
doughnut into the pan.

“Almiry, you are s woman and have not a

roper idea of the magnitude of the question;
Eut I can tell you there is one change, which,
though but as yet darkiy hinted at, is o
most serious one, and that is to abolish the
Local Legislature and to do'all the pelitical
business, local and othorwise, of the country
| through the Government at Ottawa. Why,

\ Almiry, if such a thing should be accomplished
we, the people of Ontario, or to use the Jan-
guageof oneof ourmost cminent statesmen, *‘tho
greatest Province of the greatest Dominion of
the greatest Empire in the world,” would entire-
1y lose our individuality, be known simply as
Canadians, and classed in common with the
pea soup-swilling Labitaw of Quebec, the Sisco
chasing, codfish catching New Brunswicker or
Nova Scotian, the blizzard blighted Metés of
Manitobs, or the boulder blasting,quartz crush-
ing creatuves of Britisk Columbia! No, Almiry,
Never! Notwithstanding the sncers of the
Muil that tho  Curse of Beavercracy  is upon
us, we will show the world that the people of
Ontario must and shall have their own legisla-
ture and their own government.
use of talking about building & new Parlinment
House in Toronto if there is to be no assembly
to legislata in it? Away with such a degrading
and humiliating thought! No, Almiry, we

born days, Almiry,” asked Gustavus, as he,

What's the |

must keep up our Lieutenant-Governor, we
musi keep up our (or his) aide-de-camp. So-
ciety itself demunds it, and would materially
suffer if we had no Government House to oulti-
vate and nurture & proper degree of refinemnent
and culture nmongst us, and that we may be no
longer stigmatized as being “rough, ruw, and
democratic.”  Why,Almiry, we wouldn’t hardly
kuow that there was a volunteer in the Pro-
vinco the whole winter if we hadn’t to parade &
“guard of honor " ut the opening and closing of
the House. What would be the use of the
* Body Guard,” or the Toronto Field Battery if
they had not—-"

“ Guatavus,” interrupted Almirva,  father's
comin’ up the lane. I hear him cussin’ and its
rainin’ cats and dogs. Hurry ap and git ready
to feteh in his passcls. You know what he told
you last time, Great snakes, here he is now '

Gustavus hurried on his boots and out of the
door to take the parcels from his dripping and
irate paront.

At the Rink.

4‘:1."1\,]9 sky is clear, the weather's gay,
‘Fhe ice is keen and smooth to-day ;

1.et’s to the rink and show our style
Before the masses for a while.”

““Thus spake the rink hore to his mate,
“We'll show the natives how 1o skate.”

** Agreed, my chum,” quoth r_mmbcl; two,

*The donble roll we'll neatly 'do.””

They did the 20/l with airs and graces ;
Qbscrve the pride wtpon their faces,

‘The figures cut Ly these two swells
Evoked enthusiastic yells,

‘Their twists and turns were full of skilf,
Nor dreamt they of a sudden spill,

But-all at once a snag they struck,
Arid this is how they seemed to lngk ¢

A moral this catastrophe |
Doth teach, and here we add it free s

Rink showers-off, surcharged with gal/,
Remember, pride must have a fall.
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* Government Aid.”

Necdy Person.—Would yer honor give a poor
man 2 little help ; I have a wife and family,and
I'm out of work, and cozl and flour is dear,and
we're just abont starved, sir—~"

Finance Minister.—Starved!l Nonsense!!
Why, I'vo just reduced the duty on cocoanuts
by fifty per cent.!

Captain Giddy's Explanation

NEFOKE THE MONTREAL BOARD OF STOCK BROKERS IN
REGARD TO A RECENT OCCURRENCE.

Which I wish to remark, and my language is clear,

That for ways that are crooked and tricks that are queer,
‘The course of the Jew is peculiar,

And somewhat erratic 1 fear.

Which we had a fine game, and the Jew took a hand,

It was Tennis—the same he did well undersiand.

Bnt he did not use common politeness to me and the rest
of the band,—

Which is why he was properly tanned,

For the Jew got a note from a frivnd in the west,
Inviting mysclf and a few of the rest

‘I'o play at the game they call Tennis,—

But the same he did hide in his vest,

When I heard of his meanness, my rage it was great,
Aud altho’ being peaceful (a row's what 1 hate),

1 could not hep telling this Israclite,

I should much like to swtash in his pate.

Then the Jew he got mad at the words that I <aid,
And boasted around he'd on me put a head,

So he: walked down the street for to finish me,

But I pretty near killed him instead,

As I came from the Board with my stock-book and stick,
1 met this young Israclite, oily and slick, .

Aud he charged me with his umbrella,

So I thought I'd best finish him quick.

Then I went for that Jew in a way that was great,

And rained down the blows on his black, curly pate,

‘Till you'd think he had been through a sausage machine,
He was in such a terrible state.

When the Jew gotaway he called names that were bad,
And threw chunks ofice like a very small kud,

And sad in the courts he would sue me

Because had I call'd him a cad.

Which is why I remark, and my language is clear,

That for ways that are erovked and tricks that are queer,
The course of the Jew is peculiar,

And somewhat crratic 1 fear,

Suicide.

Mr. Hague, General Manager of the Mer.
chants’ Baunk, has been running amuck against
the shipping trade of Montreal. He says the
history of the trade is a record of failures, disas-
ters, and suicides. Grip docs not often concern
himself with these commercial questions, but it
seems to him that disasters and failuves erop up
gretty constantly in the history of banking,and

¢ has heard of the suicide of bank directors,
snd even of bank manngers. Grir docs not
think Mr. Hague’s reference to suicides is in
good taste, even if facts warranted it, which
they do not ; but what is to become of us all if
a trade is to ba oried down because a membor of
it has ot somo time or other unfortunately
committed suicide ?
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MESMERISM,

e

OR THE SCIENCE OF BUY-OLOGY.
PROF. SYNDICATE.—* You observe, ladies and gentlemen, I found these subjects susceptible to the
“influence,” and they are now completely under my control !”
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The Joker Elub.
T The Pun is mightier than the Lvord.”

Roderigo, the

Bandit; or, Tiz He!

Tiz He!!

(From the Yonkers Gazette.)

CONTINUED FROM T.AST WEKEK.
Cuarter V,

Ajax 2wuz sittin on the frunt stoop ov hiz cas-
sel rapt in thort, the gaulin raze ov Sol wuz
hissin amonyg the drupin urbs, an the royil king
wuz rubbin the swet orf his forrid with a hank-
ercher wich mnus a cost  doller cauze the thur-
momiter dont make no distinkshuns.

Suddintly, an az if by magick, the clatter ov
n charger iz hurd frum without the cassel fentz
un the king lept to hiz fete like a pop-corn, an
with evry liniment ov hiz face curld with frite
he sung out ** Tiz hel tiz he! !”

If the reeder will refiek is wuz the same sen-
temint that JTebe Angelia shoutid, an you wood
think ware tha wuz both so aul-fired sertin about
it that it mus a bin he, But wuz ithe? an if
it wuz, hoo wuz it aniway? Ahar! the kom-
bat depens, let us ravel the mistery.

Caamer VI

Twuz moonlite on theplazzer ; thesof zefers
wuz gambolin mong the sunflowers, baskin in
the dewy glebe, an over orl there wuz o swete
hush like & hef ded baby. Hebe Angelia wuz
sippin the bam ov the danety bollyhorx cluserin
in the foles ov the gentle gras-plat.

Orl at wuntz a manly figger huv in site, a
purple velvit vest glissened in the starlile,a me-
lodeon voyce remarked, *M¢ own, me own!”
an the nes minit Hebe Angelin wuz hidin her
blushes on a galant nek.

« Hast pined tor thine Roderigo, me own
eandy angil ? ”’ he ten’erly sung out.

« How eanst the askest me that erewil ques.
tion 2" she wisperd, lookin’ out ov the naber-
hood of his watch poket like a burd takin a
anglewwrm from itz mother.

 Nay, forgiv me the base calermy, cherrybin
ov me life,” he answrd, clinginto her with both
arms, like a pumkin vine, **I art blind not to
sce the hanker in them creamy eyes. Cum to
me, swetis of swete swetes, un tell me I art
forgiv.”

She seme to be as kum as possible, but she
crep in un’er the eves ov hiz chin an’ lay there
like a cole pancake,

Suddintly shehisted her hed out of its nestlin
place, and openin ber sorrill lips, an with a voyce
like a bag-pipe away orf, sez she :

* This mus’ be parerdice!”

With one spring he wuz a mile awa from her,
an feelin in hiz pokits. Spicion wuz in hiz
glowin eye, an he kep a sayin to hissef, ‘“Kood
I be sich o puttybed az leve them dice in.my
weskit!” But he kooden fin em, an {feelin
better he wakt to ware she wuz sportin hersef
agin a silver stachoo of Genural Bonypart, an
sez he:

¢ Scuse me, I had a kink in my bak, butit iz
orl over now, and”’—

Wot more he wood sed wuz drown in a soun
of hevy boots trampin tords the dore.

Like a scared squirl, she dung her arms up to
the sealin an shouted:

“Fly ! me nobil warryer, fly! tizhe! tizhe 11"

J Sypay oy P

'
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Crarrer VIIL

1tz about time to settle this nere biznis. Itz
gittin mernottinus, an nobody noze wether itz
the same he there tizin about, or wether thares
vaue heze. Letz sort em out.

To kum rite out an hit the nale on the hed,
Ajax wuz down on Roderigo, an Rod wuz
downer on Ajax. Iif Hebe had died wen she
had ther mezels, thared bin no trubble, but she
dident, an’ now Ajax wuz sorry he hadent helped
ther mezels stid of spenin fore dolluz for paten’
medicinz to help Angelia.

Ajax knowed that ef Roderigo married the
gal thayd lay planz to smuggil on the krowh ov
Spane, an Roderigo knowed about the same
thing, an so his hart went for Hebe with much
purchizin, an wenever he smelf a rat Ajax wood
go for Itod with hiz bran new kowhide boots to
the same ekstent.

So you sce the meat in the cokenut. Ef ether
waun hurd the uther kummnin, or the swete mioks
ketched site ov approachin footsteps, thare wuz-
ent any quicker way ov bringin on a stu than
singin out, * Tiz he! {iz he!”

" Cuavrer VIIL

Twuz nite; silenz wuz ovryware ekeep wen
a trectode wood koo in the korn pach, but az a
generl thing it wnz stillern that.  To be shure
thare wuz an owl krokin the welkin now un
then, but the welkins nst ter that, an besides
your woodent be abel to prove it wuz nite unles
the owl showed up.

Pritty sune a winder wuz hysted, an a stil
smorl voyse trikeled out, sayin’:

< Hissti! ”

For a wile everything hissted, but bime by
Hebe Angelia (for she wuz the voyse) poked
her hed out ov the casement, an seein a movin
form below she wuz jus about to sing out * Tiz
he!” but she see wol agoose she wuz makin ov
hersef, an sha shat up.

Time krep along, an so did a dork figgor,
witch kum up behine Aungelia, an before she
had a fare chants to skrecch, clapt a klammy
han over her mouth, an all wuz rapt in mistery.

Wat menes theze strange going on ? Did Rod-
erigo Hly when Hebe sang out to him or did
Ajax kam his frownz, or wuz it all a dreme or
wot ? It iz lef for the historyan to anser.

Cuaprer IX.

That time Ajax threaten to goin an tan-Rod
he change hiz mind. A suddint stratergy lit in
hiz hed an he went an hired the eook to hint to
Angelia that an lopement wood be a good idee,
Angy wauz delighted an sent & note to Roderigo
sayin if he wood be under the balkinny at ten
oklock she wood jump out toim. The cook
showd the note to Ajax before sendinit, an’Ajax
arrange to be on han, chop up Roderigo, katch
Hebe wen she lit, an then splane the joke at his
leshur. L

Bat the cook tole Roderigo an he got in the
cassel by a sceret alley, and so it wuz that he

heppen to kum in an muzzle Angelia jus in the
nick ov time. In a few swete wurds he made
himsei reckonize, an after kissin her a kuppler
duzin times he wispered a fu words an with jint
but low chukkles they went to the korner ov the
room an drag the silver stachoo ov Bonypart
over to the winder.

Then the lite-harted made poked her wavin
tresses out the winder an in tonz az sof az a
man workin with an overshoe on she shouted ;

 Artist thare, my dearest Rumyo ?

“ Na, Julyet, was I not, I was not Rumyo!"
floted up to her in a speech that seem like
peach juice.

« An the dust not quale ? ** scz she.

¢ Quale?” he hollared furiously; “in the
proud Maxikin ov yuth tharz no sich wurd az
quale. Cum, cum to theze baronyil armz out-
stretchin now to klutch thee ! ” ’

“T cum, Rumyo, I cum ! ' ghe sung out, but
oh my kuntrymen, wot a fall wuz thare, for she
lied about it, an stid ov cummin hersef they
shoved out the stachoo, an it fell on Ajax, an if
a mash potatee wuzent wuth more it mus a bin
mitey mene potatee in the fust place.

KONK],USHIN,

The reeder will remember that in the openin
chapter thare wuz sumthin sed about Hebe
hevin g bruther, Weve kep mum about him be-
cauze it wuz ment to feteh im in rite here, an
prove him to be Roderigo, an forbid the bans.
But 2z we hadent raked in enny other chap to
marry to Angelig, itz better to let the bruther
stay good an ded, than fetch him in an condem
the gal $0 olo madenry. So heze ded—jus az
ded az if hed ben kild plum in the openin
chapter. 'I'he reeder kan rely on this.

An so our story enz. Ajax never nu wot hif
im, but Spane mus hav a king, an so to save
biz kuntry Roderigo akseptid the han ov the
fare Angelia with the krown an keze ov the
safe, and so till the nex row kum up the kuntry
wuz smooth az a beever's teil, an the luvin
pare drank in the swete peace ov them that haz
no konshinge, an thare daze wuz alwaze like a
cent ov nu-mode straw,

A CoMPLIMENT FrOM JERsEY.—We weicome
with fraternal grip, Toronto’s humorous journ-
al, Grip. From the titlo page to the colophon,
it is brim full of fun, and with this lighter vein
of good natured humor, runs a broad stream of
aggressive satire at the follies of the day, po-
litical, social and nondescript. Grip is the
Charivari of the Dominion, and fearlessly at-
tacks avil, vice and corruption in every form,
It is no respeoter of persons, and goes for peer
and peasant, officials high or low alike, using
the shillaleh of sound argument and the keen
blade of ridicule or sarcasm, It is an illustrat-
ed weekly, and in this form the graver is as
eflicient as the pen is trenchant. Its ecartoon of
¢ The Syndicate Giant ” in the current issue, is
2 capital hit, and the vignette on the “ Canada
Navy " is a good natured jeer at the recent gift
of the training ship, Charybdis, by the Queen,
Grip has secured a firm hold on the affections
of our brethren across the lakes, and is rapidly
getting his fingers in his button holes of the un-
iversal Yankee nation, Success tohim, and
may he stick.—Burlington N. J. Entcrprise.

Florence : * Oh, granma, isn't it terrible?
there’s & live dandelion out in the back yard |”
Grandma: “ Oh, gracion.! how careless those
cirocus people are. What shall we do ?"—Meri-
den Recorder. . '
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The Ideal Member.

Mr. Grir.—And so, that is your ides of the
correct attitude of 2 member of Parliament, as
illustrated in your Bill? He musn't act in the
capacity of an advocate with the government
on behalf of any of his constituents; he, in
fact, can’t move hand or foot to help anybady,
no matier how just his cause? It strikes me
that is rather a humiliating position to put a
member in; in fact under such an act his
‘ usofulness " would indeed be ** gone,”

Hon. E. Blake.—True; but you observe in
this poa#éion he cannot take a bribe !

Mry name is Augustus de Fred,
Of bank clerks 1I'm known as the head,
I have taught them all how
To "‘do” Chesterfield's bow,
And daintily work for their bread.
I'm @sthetic ip many a way,
In art quite a dilletante,
In my room I now hang
Some Old Masters (by Prang),
Two plaques and a Japanese tray.
I am short =I am sorry to say—
I'm a blonde, just as fair as the day;
I've an aquiline nose,
And 1 pay for my clothes
In a leisurely sort of a way,
And of coursé ] am deepli'l in love
With a girl who has eyes like a dove,
She can sing like 2 lark,
And adores her bank clerk;
Oh, xhe acts like an angel above.
I—aw—move in the toniest set,
With its daughters [ dance the racquet,
Do the rockaway, too,
And the valse a lemps denx.
Or, aw, anything clse. I'm o pet.

The Legislative Symposiam.
No. m1.

There was a good attendance at the last
regular weekly gathering of the Symposium,
prior to the prorogation of the House, I'or
gsome minutes the members sat in comparative
silence waiting for some onc to make the first
joke and give them a chanco to order their
bovorages. .

“ Now gents,” said the Bymposiarch, ** don’t
be backward in coming forward. The brethren
are not in a critical mood to-night, and any
kind of o pun will pass.”

No responsc.

“X Eroposc o change in the programme for
to-night,” said MeMuster. * Instead of impos-
ing a fine for every joke, let each member be
compolled to make one or suffer the customary
penalty. Then we shall get along faster.”

“ Your proposal is fraught with suggestive-
ness,” said the Symposiarch, * and with the
consent of the members, I shall put it in foree
immediately, calling upon the bretbren in the
order in which they are seated.”

It is only fair that the Symposiarch should
lead off,” said Young. (General murmms of
assent.)

«“Well, all I have to remark,” replied the

Symposisrch, *“is, that Ircland is in a be-

leaguered condition, \gronns) Mr. Sinclair !

'The gentleman addressed relapsed into pre-
found thought for a quarter of a minute. Then
he raised his licad and looked hopelessly round,
Theu ho passed his hand in & bewildered
faghion over his brow, and finally gasped out,
“Why isa—a— Why is—I mean what is the
difference between—oh, hang it all—order your
drinks—I never made & joke 12 my life, and I
can’t do it now.” .

¢ That's precisely my fix,” said Gibson, of
Huron, who sat next in order, “so that the
waiters may as well bring on cigars.”

“Now we're getting down to business,” suid
Dr, Boulter, * This new rule’ll fetch "em.”

« Now,” said Meblaster, ** suppoeing a well
were to fall in upon the workmen cngaged in
digging it, what pre-historic people would they
remind you of ? You all give it up, of course,
Why the ancient eave dwellers—(caved-well-
ers,”

« McMaster, that wasn't fair,” said Bishop,
« you had it all cut-and-dried when you propos-
ed the new rule.”

“ Mr. Bell ! ” said the Symposiarch.

“ Who is the most um'elio.bic member of this
House on o division?”

« Well, propound ! ”

¢« Boulter, of course.”

*Won't do,” said the Symposisrch, ¢ henrd
it before. Give your orders gentlemen, and My,
Meredith, please make a pun.”

¢ U.pun what?

« Oh, anything.”

+ But I don’t,” replied Meredith.

“ Don't what ? ” asked the Symposiarch,

¢« Qwe anything!”

“ You'll pass! Next; Mv. Springer!”

«I'm your man. I've got a gond one, What
is the reason that young Irishmen leave thicir
homes in such numbers and cross the briny At-
lantic to push their fortuncs in the new world,
many.of them ultimately succeed in rising to
positions which »

« Mr. Symposiareh, I rise to o point of order,”
said DPardee, ** we want a joke and not a second.
hand stump specch. The honorable member
had better save all this eloquence for the next
clection.”

“ Now you just let me tell it my own way,
will you?” said Springer. ‘ Where was I; let
me see ;—ol, yes, I was talking about the Irish
emigrants who come out to this country and
what I want to know is why they leave home ?”

“ Well, why? Nobody ever gucsses conun-
drums.”

“ Why, becauso they don't want to pay rent,”
said Springer, trinmphantly.

“ Really now,” remarked the Symposinrch,
¢ with every dis&)osition to take a liberal view,
I must say that I cannot see the slightest humor
or point In that observation. It won't pass,
Moses.”

«No, no, of cowrse it won't!” snid several of
the member, * Fill ‘em up waiter.”

“It think it's a pretty good joke,” said
Springer, grumblingly, « only perhaps I dida’t
state it as I hnd it in my own mivd. beeause
Pardce put me out, Oh, 1 know now—the
answer is, because being Land Leaguers they
wish to quit the pay-rental roof. How's that ?”

s

“ Come novw, that's not so bad, Moses,” re-
marked the Symposiarch,  only your expluna-
tion comes a tritle foo late. You're stuck.”

¢ Pardee ought to pay it, then,” said Spring-
er,
Mr. Badgerow on being culled upon, com-
muned with his inncr self for a few seconds and
then queried why the front nnme of the honored
Symposiarch rcsembled a benst of bwrden?
Answer—Decause it’s Samuel, (it’s-a-mule.)

The Symposiarch—* There is u point beyond
which forbearnnce ceases to be a virtue, Whether
that point has been passed, I shall leave it with
you te decide, We will take the yeas and nays
on the question whether that is to bo regarded
as o joko or not, aud in the event of your judg-
ment being in tho negative, I would venturo to
remind the members that our cellars contain
rare and expensive vintages, the cost of which
would constitute a penalty adequate to the
enority of the offence.”

The vote stood 12 yeas to 10 nays, and Dad-
gevow shuddered at his narrow eseape.

DPardee came next in turn and remarked that
the decision just rendered was clearly unjust,

“Whyso?”

«Tlhe mule question should have been decid-
ed by the neighs.” (Hoarse laughter.)

Ross having failed to comnc to time, greatly
to the satisfaction of tho party, Hardy wasnext
called on and his effort was as follews :—

“1Why is his Satanie mnjesty fnvorable to the
Land Tcague? Because he's a gnome-ruler.”

It cliticited loud applause and was voled the
conundrum of the evening, and after w night-
cap, ut the expense of Cascaden, who wns not
in o punmng vein, the party broke up for the
session.

The Charlottetown Editor to His Pen.

Oh! graceless pinivn, oh vile quill of goose ¢

* 1 hurl my malediction on thee from my heary !
Thy wayward scratchings, often gross and wild,
At fength have got me in a pretty mes:
Here have [ just returned from county jail,
Yes, fail, where in default of paying fine—
One {undrcd dollar bills and fifty more—
Imposed upon me by relentless Court
Because of thy vile scribbling of libels
Against one Stewart, whom thou, grimy guill,
Well knowest as a decent gentle n
Yes ! prison bars have held d Uy form,
‘I'his clot/e and this white tie have known n cell,
And for the space of nigh two mortal hours
Have I behind the felon's gratine glared !
1tseemed two years, the while my counsel ran
And scoured the city for the solia cash,
Wherewith to satisfy the monster Law,
Which would not look at promissory nutes,
Or cheques, or anything but ready pelf !
Oh l'en, thy inky substance ought to blush,
‘Phae thou hast brought the master all chis shane !
Henceforth write truth @ abjure scarrility:
Write no more lies for filthy party ends :
Speak strongly if thou wilt but do vot lie,
Elsc | will tear thy feather from thy shalt
And hurl thee where my money-fine hath gone,
im0 the blackness of oblivion !!
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PROF. NICHO

LAS FLOOD DAVIN READING THE HEADS

OF THE NATION.
(See ** Grent Speeches,” Canadian Monthly for March.)

GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. Postal Card Size, $1.00.
BENGOUGH BROS., Agents.

$4.00. One Botile of Ink with ench Lithogram.
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rllead Office—NDominion Bank Buildings cor.
King and Yonge Sts.
Branch Office—32 Adelnide St. East.

Office & Yard—Niagara St. cor. of Douro §t.
Office & Yard—Yonge §t., cor. of McGill St.
Office & Yard—Esplanade St., cor. Princess St.

| ALL OFFICES CONNECTED WITH TELEPHONE EXCHANCE.

ELIAS ROCERS & CO.

COAL YARD-CORNER OF E

SPLANADE & PBINCESﬁ STREETS. MINERS & SHIPPERS, WHOLESALERS & RETAILERS.

JACOB'S PATENT LITHOGRAM.

VIGTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE.

NOTED FOR PURE TEAS.

Over B8O different grades,
" varieties and mixtures
! in_stook

EDWARD LAWSON,
93 KING S8T. EAST.
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