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THOS, GRIFFITH & 00,

HAVE JUST RECEIVED AT THE

IyOoONIDOINN AWNED

[TALIAN WARKHOUSE

A LARGE STOCK OF

I ]

G EE A NI A 63 0 125

%3 Kb
AND

Sparkling Moselie.
ALSO,

FINE®E LD ]}IADEIRA,
" PORT, AND

SHERRY WINES,

FRESH PRUNES in Kegs and Jars
CURRANTS AND RAISINS,

(ALL EINDS.)

Kegs Malagu Grapes

Cases Figy, 10, Abs and 43bs boxes
Boxes Gitron, Lemon, and Orange Yeo!
Boxes Oranges and Leons

Cascs Prancy in Glass Jara,

Cuses and Boxes Fino Italian Oil
Tuadian Macaroni and Verinicelli

Boxes Presh Urepared Vegetables
Baga Soit Shell Almonds,

Bagy Filberts, Dizil Nuts, and Walnuts
Crystaliced Frotts

Costume Crackers

Pandorea’s oxes

Masks and Faees

Juvenile Clistuws Boxes

L) Masque Bon Bons

Mistletoo and Holly Wreaths

Also, Motto Flugs tur Decorations

OUR WINE COELLAR
Is well stocked with the finest WINES and
SPIRITS.
A CALL SOT.iCiTED,

THOS, GRIFL i TH & €0,

218 YONGE S8T. {Corxwt on ALBERT.)

Patronize Home Manufacture!

* Nonc Better,
Better than most.”

FOR
PIANOFORTES, ORGANS, &C.
GO TO

HEINTZMAN & COMPANY,
8I0W ROOMS .-
116 and 117 KING STREET WEST,
TOLONTO, ONT.

Remember that cheap Indor and material
will beat forcign competition,

The best musical authority in the Do-
wminion, say our instruments cunnot be
surpassed in richness of tone, durability
and clegance.

Send for our Illustrated Catalogue aud
compare with those of other makers,

RARE CHAHNCE.

OR SALE.~7he Goodwil, Lease,
and Fixtures, together with the
Stock of one of the oldest established
aud Dbuest  Stationery Businesses in
Toranto, situated in the most central
part of 1he city, closeto the Post Ullice.
A4 present the busine:s will realize about
§4,000 per annum, which can casity be
increased.  Satisfactory reasons given
for disposing of it. For terms, &e.,
apply to FISHER & TAYLOR, 85 Yonge
Strect, Toronto. P, O. Box 448,

LASH &

0. 6 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.

DANIEL SPRY,
TEAS, COFFEES, SUGARS,

GENERAL GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS.
AXD TCROVISION=,

185 YONGE STREET, TORONTO.

=PORTRAILS !
LIFE SIZE IN OIL,
ny

BRIDGMAN & FORSTER,
39 KING ST. West (over Ewing & Co.)
TOIEONT O,
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A DREAM,

[The following description of a lady’s symposium in dreamlrnd, which took place
on Christmas day, 1573, has Lezn picked up on King Street, ncar the Glode office, It

is, we have reason to believe, a portion of a fortheowming work by a literary man, who

s begn some time in Canada.)

Cunisrmas 1873 in Toronto—assembled in the banqueting room
of Miss Gerprg, & happy family, in honour of the sacred scason, On
the right of Miss Geeser sits Satkry Gaur, and on her loft Miss
Hoxrrsranick, & yo: ng lady of amiable wmauanners and fascinating
ways, Amongst the gnests, which are extremely numerous, we
notice Many llencar, Miss Epwarb, Miss Kisvein, Miss Axaus, with
& few professors and some other feminine elements,  « Now this,”
said Miss Avaus, with one of her sweatest smiles,  is exactly as it
shonld be—thereis veally very little difference between us, and none
at all that should not Le hushed in the presence of solid pudding.”

Sairer Ganp laughed—¢ Hi! hil hi! who'd ’a thought hit, dear
GErpex, that you and hi would hever be frivnds again—wich we
hare, tbank 'eving, wich sends the dew hupon the just and the un-
just. Hil hi 1 hi ! 'They hall thought they were going to lay me hout,
an’ to tell yon the truth hi thought hi was done for myself. But hi'm
not one of that sort, has you Gersre knows, hand so docs my dear
Brrsy there. Now, ladies, fill your glasses, for hi'm hagain to give
you a toast suitable to the placeand time—'eres to the new nurses hat
Hottawar, and may they do their business bas well bas hi did mine;
couplin’ wid Lit the namcs, tirst hof Misa ‘onesTauick, hand then
—for we wants a song to henliven hus like—Miss HEepcar, 'oose
dclicate face hand slim proportions points ’er hout has the hideal
lyric poet.”

The toast was drunk with full honours and that peulla petulins,
Miss Hongsravuick, having replied, Miss Hrpaar, who said she could
not sing without an accompaniment, was led by Profussor Porcun
to the piano. Miss Henear, lifting up her eycbrows and making a
face as if she had the colic—which is the regulation face for all
great performers on the human voice—sang an impromptu ditty in

which, with a literary facility and felicity in which all her fricnds
know her to be without a rival, she sketehed off each person present.
Some of the lines caught our ear as we peeped in on the guests
from the doorway :

# There's my friend Professor Porcun who rushes like the wind,
His nose a foot before him, and bis bair a yard behind ;
And anotlier dear profussor about equally as vain,
Who thinks with his small tea kettle to draw the world's train.

“ Therc's Miss Epwarp with her brow of vast Olympiaun calm,
With lips not weant for kissing, nor yet distilling balm ;
And yet whence honey issues, and words of sterling goid,
For Miss Edward’s hewn from the same rock as mighty maide
of old,

¢ Tho colour of the shamrock her veins doth qualify,
But there's nothing of that colour in the charming spinster’s
eye
For she's of that class of girls with world-swaying smiles,
Who draw their lifc and being from the Niobe of isles,

¢ There's Miss Hoxesratior, a givl of chastest mien,
But I misdoubt me gentles if she was over sweet sixteen,
But handsone is that hacdsome does, and though by favour
goes the kiss,
’Tis on hunesty and uprightness we build a nation’s bliss.”
t"There's Samey Gaxe,"”
¢ Yes, him Dhall ’ere, Hepcar” said Sainey, as she lifted o glass of
soda water to her lips.
“Now you have interrupted me,” said Miss Hepgar, ““and the in.
spiration is gone
. % Then never mind the song,” sail Miss Gegnex, with the mild.
ness of demeanour with which she moves the Gods and men—¢ I'll
propose a health A phantom which menaces both of us has appear.
cd and it must be luid. Now—a?
lcre an appurition, more beardless than spparitions usually ave,
—wearing a mask as big as an ancient Roman actor—(this is no

bull, the oye of gzenius can see beneath the mask!}—and walking on
two legs preternaturally, slight and rickety, and tapcering until they
were lost in a mounteinous pair of overshoes, entered and said in
a voice monotonous and hollow, # Canada First I"

“ Angels and ministers «.f grace defend us!” said Miss Geepeg.

“Qvver ho'er me wid your wings, ye *cvinly powers!” said Sairgx
Gaue.

« Canada Firstl” repeated the apparition and It retired,

Now whether it was the influcnce of the presence of a spirit, or
else the number of bottles drained as the servants passed out we
know not, hut a complete change came over the spirit of that seene
—and cach guest was turned to statue—some of marble, some of
clay, some bright and pecfect, and clean, others defaced and foul,

Where Sateey Gane sat there rose a bust with a head of genius,
but marked with thunder scars, as though the original had becn up
too long where the lightnings play ; where Miss Geesrw sat there
stood a statue in marble—yith stormy drapery—=a fearless look on
the face, and the air as of one born to rule; and where Miss
Epwanrp and Miss Hoxesrarice had reposed—there was a civic arch
on which, beneath their full sized statues, ran the words—“New
Era )

A change again came o'er the spirit of the secue. The morning
was breaking, and as the pure light struggled in throngh the frosty
panecs, Miss Geeser and Samey Gamp were scen embracing each
other with cffusion,and Miss Woooeseg looking op, said,

** Righteousness and Peace have kissed each other.”

Somchow all leughed at this, and the ladics ran to their cabs,
which had been waiting an unconscionable time, and entered them
just as the boys began to cry out the Globe and the Muil, two
organs of sweetness and licht, established for the diffusion of
brotherly and sisterly tenderness throughout this happy and
beautiful country, and we woke ; and behold 1 it was a dream,

HEARTLESS CRUELTY,

We can fully symthathizo with the Electors of North Simcoe in
their congratulations that the clections aro over. In common
with the other constituencies, they suffered during the Cempaign
from Pucific Scandal; but several circumstances combined to
render their pain oxtrrordinary. Among these causes may be
pointed out the following heartless and uncalled for qnestion,
which was propounded tn them over and over again, in great
staring type, over the Editorial column of the Barrie Faraminer:
‘‘Does the conduct of Sir Joun MacooxaLp in selling a public contract for money
wherewith 1o bribe clectors to keep himselfin office, deserve the approval or condem-
nat.on of the country?  All who say No, and who could be basc enough to say other-
w se,must rcluse to vote for any supporter of Sir Joux MacnoxaL, orstultify himsclf,
and outrage his own convictions.” )
All who say “ no,” as well as those “who could be base enough to
say otherwise,” are making an answer, the exact counterpart of that
which Josut BiLuings tells ns he gave when the hotel waiter queried
‘“tee or kauphy?” and he replied “yes” If cver Cansada has
another Scandal, it is to be boped the issue will be placed before
the people move clearly than the Ecaminer has put it; that thus all
unnecessary torture may be sparcd the unhappy voters.

MODESTY.

Uere is a modest violet plucked in the wilderness of the late
election: '

& ‘The Hon. Joun Caruing—our Jonest Joun. How long would Joun
WALKER represent us, befure any one would think & giving him such a title "

The perfume of this Forest City flower can be fully appreciated
only by those who are aware that the individual alluded_to, is the
owner of the newspaper in which it was written—possibly the
writer of it. Nothing so full of humility and grace has rcached us
from the battle field, -

BPIGRAM.—-By HUGH DeBRAS.

‘Toke heed Mackerzik—unlike mentor Brage,
Un-fee'd I speak—take heed what stocks you take
In Silver, Timber, Railways or Crown lande,

A chicl looks on und bids you kecp clean hands ;j—
If you and Brown tno slyly act the fox—

Ile'll lend & Grip to put yon in the stocks.

Let Brows Le warned nor avarice confess,

Or Hueu Dgpras will squeeze him in the Press!

Uxrrragant Reasoniye.—Mamina (who is explaining a lesson in
the Catechism)— Satan is an evil spirit, who tempts us to do
wrong. T makes the little boys naughty and ill-tempered.”

Young Hopeful— Did he make you box my ears yesterday,
when I broke the plate 77




e

I

'}H;\_MAL MA%\M; i
BOYS SHOULDNT|"
/, EXULTY i
JTJPO GCGREATLY

l

A

A
IR g A N

IBUBBLES

ROWEVERL

Pt
——

»»»»»

! ST
VRN e, |
LR \'\9&’.5:;’-.=7.r:4-—- » \\‘l

R ' .
e i \
. g i
' E
) .
. iy

b \ Y

POLITICAL

i § I
i i
ER
b o
A } ? IFOR POLITICIAN

e

MU ST

T P
PRILOSOPHICAL REFLECTION

THE BESTY oF |

UBBLES |

. 200
/

s =) y;

,

v
4

T

g o

A=

T

=7 :
TS
A =Nt

AT AT




Vor. TuE SEconp. No. 10,

SRIP.

Sarurpay, 31sT JAN,, 1874,
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NO. IX,
Tge SHADOWS.

Drar Grip,—
“ You snust nct think that a sativic style
Allows of scandalous and Drutish words ;
‘I'he better sort abhor scurrility.’”

If there is one more glaring evil than another to which you as the
Public Censor should apply the scalping knife of keen criticism, it
is that which may be called the Jow tone of political morality that
characterises the daily press, not only of your city, but of all the
large centres in your Dominion, The example, unfortunately, thus
set spreads into your rural districts, and unless frowned down upon
and put a stop to, must end in debasing all public life and men
amongst you. The lauguage made usc of during the past few
weeks by your two leading papers, the Globe and Muil, in our day
would have resulted in the sending of both papers to 4 Coventry.”
How talentod men, guiding the opinion of a great Dominion, can
condescend to such petty wacfare, astonishes us, and we congratu-
late oursclves we lived in an age of the world’s history when ¢ good
breeding ” and ¢ politeness ” were as essential to the press as to the
thorongh gentleman, Your papers seem to go on the assumption
that only two kinds of men can succeed as public characters, “ men
of no principle but of great talent, and men of no talent but of one
principle—that of obedience to their superiors.” One side is the
talented. stalesman, but a Charter seller; on the other is a stone
mason, but an iwplicit follower of a newspaper editor, the man be-
hind the throue, and to prevent the success of either side, they
mntually resort to the lowest of all weapons scandal and scurillity,
with what reault last Thursdays procecdings bear evidence in part,
Musing on the facts thus presented, your medium fell into what
ynu would term a day drcam, and the following strange vision
pasred before his mind. Methought I had travelled from some
distance along a straight well paved avenue, lined on each side
with statuary displaying tbe finert characteristica of the human
wind and victue, and which T saw was styled the English Avenue,
when I suddenly found myseIf traversing a morass of great dimen-
sions, beset with devious paths so narrow that it was with the
utmost difficulty that o footbold conld safely be secured. Won-
dering how such a dreary scene could he connected o closely with
the splendid avenue I had left, I discovered it was styled the
“ Field of Canadian Politics,” and had yet to be reclaimed from its
wildness, and jmproved as years rolled on. As I continucd my
jouiney I could see the little paths around me crowded with nu-
morous wayfarers, who jostled and roughly and rudely accosted
onv another, often even resulting in Llows, and ever and anon
some one¢ or another, loosing their foothold, would fall into the
treacherous beds and sink utterly from sight. These scenes as-
bonishc(}l me, but I was still more astonished when attracted by a
crowd in the centre of this huge morass. | wended my way
thither, and saw what was being done. A large, whitc marble
figure, of almost dazzling purity, and so finely chisseled as to seem
almost a speaking, living being—was placed in the centre ofa
small oasiy, and reared itself majestically above these wayfavrers
who, collected from the bye-paths, stood around it. On the pedes-
tal were engraved the words, Honesty of Purpose, Inlegrity, Christi-
anity. The sight of this fizure scemed to drive thesc creatures
wild, and out of the bogs around--the bog of scandul, of personal
abuse, of vituperation, of lying, of scurrility, and others of a like
stamp—with noisy anger they collected mud and threw the same at
the figure ; tho mud seemed to stick for onc minute, then fell
away, leaving the place a8 spotless and as pure as it was before it
was defiled.  Wondering at the sight, 1 found ‘on surveying the
statue, that witbin it was heated by the fires of Trulh, which
permented its whole being as it were, and rendered it proof against
the malignity and hostility to those who would defile it, Modita-
tating—I awoke, :

Trusting to find a better spirit and a higher tone nnimating the
press in the future, and trusting, dear Guip, that it will not be ne-
cessary to allude again to this message, 1 am still

Your FaMiLIAR SpimiT,

MR. SIMPKINS' PXPERIENCE,

Geip—Sir: I desire to communicate to you a brief account of a
strange dream I had on the night of the 29th inst. I will not
dwell on the doings of the day, for I suppose it passed with me,
mnch the samo as with my unfortimate neighbours. But during
the night, sir, T had a wonderful dream—an offspring, no doubt,
of the unnsual excitement and business. Baving rotired to rest at
a late hour, { was not long in falling soundly aslcep; and while I
slept, I dreamed ; and, behold, & dozen news-boys assailed me on

all hands with cries of ¢ Globe-hereyouare now-ow1” ani, ¢ Get
the Mui-ail]” ag is their wont. I thought I purchesed a copy of
the latter paper, and looked at the date. It wasJanuary, 30 18%4.
I turned eagerly to the Editorial column, to see what they had to
gay about the previous day’s work. I expocted to fiud something
about how their opponcnts had dealt corruptly, unfairly &c., but
to my surprise, and Sir, my unfeigned delight, I found an article
which remains vividly fixed on my mind to this hour verbatim el
literatim. It wasas follows :
" YESTRRDAY’S CONTEST.

“Tho polls closed last cvening after an exciting contest, and
victory perched upon the Reform banner in all three constituen-
cies. As wo hove just said, the battle was warm ; we desive to add
that it was also generous and faic. It may be cousidered an ex-
pression of public opinion, as nearly as that is atteinable wnder
our circumstances. We do not desire to say anything harsh or ua-
charitable—we presume the best men have been clected.”

I nced hardiy say, sir, that I was painfully disappointed when, in
wheeling suddenly about to express my pleasure to a friend, I
encountured somcthing that brought me to my senses, and the
whole affair floated off ws the buscless fabric of & vision,

Yours, Joux SiyMrgivs.

AN UNFORTUNATE POLITICIAN.

Daar Grie,—I know you are always ready to help the unfortunate.
Oh! list @ moment to wy tale. 1Por twenty-five years I have been o
politician. First I edited a Reform paper, and for the only good
editorial that ever appeared in it I came very near being tarred and
feathered. To have peace of mind I sold that paper. It was
always my wile's ambition that I should be cither an M.P., or hold
a Government office (as she considers those positions respectable),
0, at the next clection I persuaded my brother-in-law to propose
me as & candidate at a Conscrvative meeting ; but unfortunately,
when I rose to make my speech, and felt in my pockets {or the
notes I had so carcfully prepared—thcy were not there! I com-
menced without them, sond for three minutes that audicnce was
spell-bound—then my memory fuiled me, and I sat down, A
wretch in the crowd crics out, © When he turned his coat he lost
his notes.”

For three years I served as clerk in a post office; during all that
time I attended a Conservative Club, weekly ; then I tried for & va-
cant office, but somebody wrote and told that Charter-seller Joha A.
thiat I had once edited a Reform paper, and the oflice was given to
somabody else. SincethenI have tried for various government offizes
without success, and now, alas! I amm on the verge of rain ; I cun't
even get five dollars for my vote, as in days gone Ly. Politics have
been my ruin.  If I had been a blacksmith for twenty-five years
I might now be enjoying prosperity., Let my tale bz a warping to
others,—Yours, AN UxrorTUNaTE,

CITY OBLLBRITIES,
Dear Mr. Grie,—Thougl [ live in the country, I hope I am not
dead to the interests of your great town, nor am without abition
to know its justly celebrated men, I came to Toronto lust week,
and dropping across young Jengws, I put the question to him point
blank—'twas my way sir, point blank—%Can you show me the
celebrities T )

“ Comv, Harer)” he said, slapping me on thc back, “1 know
every one, Come down King Street and I'll point themn all out 1o
you. There,” says he, pointing to a dapper man, with hLis little
feet in ladies’ prunclla boots, and the smallest hauds I ever saw,
“that is Grorar Brown.” I observed him, siv, observed his black
curly locks, his affable swile, and the foppish way ho played with
his ¢ye-glass. *“ And who i3 that with him ?” T enquircd, noticing
a large, jolly, rollicking min, who might have playcd Fausrare
without padding, and the bhearticst Jaugh, and the most genial
sut of funtures I ever beheld.

“'That,” says he, #“Is Partesoy of the Mail. Good-natured fellow,
nothityg mean about him, is only fault ig, he is too foud of
religions tea-partics, and, poor fellow, he docsn’t know a horse
frow a cow.”

I had now one burning awmbition. I longed to sce the fumous
Brary. Who has not vead his Demostheuic sperchos, and imbibed
wisdom from his utternnces, Having seen this modern Cicero
T conld die content.  We passed the Leuder office and there he wag,
lolling gracefully agninst the ancient door with o tlune shoot-
ing jacket and brass buttons, a Dafferin tic and diamond stods. tHe
was smoking a Parlaga, while speaking IFrench, with a well-
known foreign Count! e is the hand-omest man I have soen since
I l¢ft my own parts, and they do say his finish ix gnite Ravisian,

After this I felt exhausted, and Jeagigs snd 1 hisd a chiop ad a
glass of beer. The u-xt day I saw some e celebiities, aud T
shall let you hear from me about them.

Yours obudiently,

iTariy Hooax,

(
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J. BRANSTON WILLMOTT, D.D.S,, L.D.S,

6—‘{;% Hcndist, o

Graduate of {lie Phitadeiphia Dental College,
Mamber of t:ie Board «f Exmmivers of the
Royal College vf Dental Surgeons
ol Ontario,

Iy CORNYR OF
CUURCH STREET, TORONTO,

New and Seasonabie.

R
Just reecived a choiee assortment of
CORONET DBRAIDS, 'LAITS,
CHIGNOUXNS, COILS, &,
in tlair, Jute, Mohair and Linen.

Pads in rels of six,
Pompadenr I'ads and Frisett's.
A new s general variety of
. Switches,
Reol and Buitation o= ude to order with despateh,
to mateh auy colour, gty le or pattern. Ladies sending
their ovi bair aan huve it made to wrder.
CGLORGE ELLIES,
Wholesale ad Betsil. 179 Yonge Street, Turonto,
Feur doers feem Qreen Steet, East side,

THHOS. CLAXTON,

Daporter, Wholesule and Retail Dealer in

Band Tnstrumcuts, Violins, Accerieos, :

GERMAN & ANGLO-CERMAN CONCERTINAS,
Iud il Linds of
MUSICAL MERCHANDISE,
———

Sele Agent for W. DL & Co's. Organctte
and Cubinct Organs.

197 YONGE STREET, TORONTO.

N.D.—All kinds of Musical Iustruments
Tuncd and Repairved.

BURNING TLUID.

NO SMOKE! NO CHIMNEY!

A Splendid Night-Light, snitable for 1lotels,
Stores, and Trivate Dwellivgs,

The Cheapest and best Durning Iluid.

LAMPS, suitable for burning the Fluid, only

FIFTEEN CENTS EACIL
ANl the Drincipal Iotels in Toronto use L.
JNUGH MILLER & CO., CHEMISTS,
167 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.

GRIP’!'  GRIP!! GRIP!!N!
OYSTERS!
AT

WHYTE'S MANSION,

69 KING SIREET EAST.

AMES VWHYIL, in relurning thanks to

his curtonas, Legs to inforns the public gene-

rally that 1 ¢ Yis, 1y the advice of his friends, added
to his estzll:inotan

OYSTER BAR.

Part'es -\ 11y Bimouvith a enl) can be sorved with
Oystors & . 1oLl of the best quality,
5 ¢t Muat Flea at al) hours,

;C‘\,‘: ™ 35"3,‘. ~212 ," M N
- SNvw Howinion €hignon

| FANCY GOODS,

i
!

|
!
;

BET0 THE TRADE ONI,
-—C—

FOR XEW PAITERNS,

AND SALEABLE CHIGNONS, LRAIDS,

SWITCHES, &, &,

ALL EINDS OF REAL AND IMITATION

TAII GO0 s,
Al'PLY TO THE
Gy .
Zuctery,
98 YONGE 5T, TOROKTO,
FRANCIS J. BOUMUYTH, Proprietor.

J. EDWARDS.

INPORTER OF

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPBR-HANGINGS,

TAPELR ARD LINEN

STATIONERY, ETC.

126 YONGE ST. TOROXNTO.

JEWELLERY AXND BERLIN WOOI.
BESWETHERICK & (0,

SUCCESSORS TO
R. ¢, BOTHWELL,
112 YONGE ST., TORONTO.

GREAT BARGAINS.

TIRST-CLASS DRICK HOUSE FOR
Sale on Corlton Strect, North Side, hetween

WINDOW SHADES,

Yonge and Chureh,

TOUR FRAME HOUSES FOR SALE
on Victoria Sitrect, East Side, between Queen
and Shuter Strects,

OO’[‘TAGE FOR SALE ON RIVER
Strect. bLarge Lot,

HE ABOVE PROPERTY FOR SALE
on eisy terms,  Apply to FISHER & TAYLOR,
Custom Brokers, Ilouse, Lstate, and General Agents,

35 Yonge St., Torouto

Vor. tue Secoxp. No. 10.

FISHER & TAYLOR
CUSTOM RROKERS,

COLLECTORS, HOUSE, ESTATE, AND

GENERAL AGENTS,
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YONGE ST., TORONTO.

SCLE ATVERTISINGAGENTS FOR
“CGRIP?

” BRITISII ;\_'.\l Ei{ICAN
COMMERCIAL COLLEGE,

FIRST PRIZER in bonh BUSINESS and ORNA-

¢ MENTAL PENMANSINP were awarded to us at

the tate Proviucinl Exhibition, Toronto. This is
the TENTH YEAR IN SUCCESSION that we huve
obtained first prize= in Penmanehip.

OUR COMMERCIAL COURSE

tOr justenction iz in keeping with our Penmanship

Depariment—the very best to be obtained in the
Dominion. It embraces Book-keeping iu all its
Dranches, Exercizes and Leetares in Commercinl
Law, Dusinces Arithmetic, Spencerian Penmanship,
Actun) Business, Adjusting artnership, Businces
Correspondence, Banlking, Commission, Foreign
Exchange, Steambouating, aud the General Detulis
of Business,

OUR EVENING SESSIONS
Contipne throngh the wintor,  An excellent oppor-
tunity is here offered to attend speciat classes inour
Businerand  etegraphic Conrses. Young ien whe
are engnyed during the day shouwld embrace this
apportunity, as it will yield ere long a thousund per
cebt. upon the out'ay.

IFor terme abd Specimens of Penmanship, address
GDEiLL & 'TROCUT, Toronto.

J. I. COLEMAN & CO.
65 YONGE STREET,

Have a Large Stock of

COALT

CALL AND SEE IT.

YOUNG MEN

Preparcd for Buginess at

DAY'S COMMERCIAL (OLLEGE

No. 82 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.

Tue COURSE oF INSTRUCTION compriscs the
Science of Accounts and Business Practice,
Comincreial Law; Commercirl computations,
English Grammar, aud Commercial corres-
»ondenee, and other branches incident to a

usiness Edueation, This Institution is UN-
EQUALLED for the THOROUGHNESS of ite
COURSE and the EFFICIENCY of its GRA-
DUATES. Masy young inen fnstructed by
Mr. DAY are occupying responsible positions,

: and by the satisfactory manuer in which they
i discharge their oftice duties reflect great eredit

on the Institution in which they received their
business training,

For termas and cireular, coninining etters of
commendation from leading busingss men of
the country, address, post paid, JAMES E.
DAY, Accountant, Toronto.




