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Caommeni® an fhe Cuftaong.

SexTLED BY THE RULE OF TnREE.—For
a great statesman, Sir John Macdonald has the
. most chirpy way of settling important ques-
tions of any man we know of. Gladstone, Bis-
marck, Jules Ferry, Cleveland—all these are
reputed to be statesmen, but each of them has
a ridiculous habit of indulging in .:... " and
argument that must be disgusting 10 cvuiy ad-
mirer of our own Grand Old Man. Mark the
completeness with which Sir John has extin-
guished the Commercial Union idea by a sim-
ple twist of the wrist—or rather, we should
say, of the facts. In a single sentence, deliv-
ered with a shmg of the shoulders, to *‘ an old
farmer,” Canada's greatest statesman has de-
2 D molished the learned Smith, the indomitable
Wiman, the erudite Butterworth, the argumentative Ma7/, the hard-
headed Globe, and all and sundry the advocates, friends and believ-
ers in Unrestricted Reciprocity ! What would not Europe give for
such a paragon as our Sir John ?

EDWARD CROssES THE BOYNE.—Mr. Edward Clarke is our
new Muyor, and we hope he will prove as good as he is handsome.
As a newspaper man we are in duty bound to admire him—espe-
cially as he is personally well worthy of our esteem, While it can-
not be denied that Mr. Clarke was the favorite candidate of the op-
ponents of civic purity and temperance reform, we hope that he will
prove true to his own high personal character, and show to the
world that he does not consider himself under any obligations to the
reactionary element, GRIP most heartily congratulates him, and
hopes he may have a pleasant and siutccessful term of office.

MARK, gentle reader, that

this i1s Numser ONE oF
VoruMe THIRTY-ONE, Sounds
somewhat venerable, doesn’t it ?
>~ Well, yes, Grip, wtat fifteen
i~ years to-day, is at least half a
: decade the senior of any publica-
tion of the same class in America,
but, as his appearance indicates,
he is just as foll of life and vigor
as ever, and looks forward to a
long career of merry usefulness to his esteemed public.

* * *

STARTING out upon another year, GRIP has no radical
changes to announce in his programme, for the
sufficient reason that the policy in question is not sus-
ceptible of improvement, What is it? Everybody ought
to know by this time. '
* * *

IT is to treat all public men with fairness and, as far as
possible, with kindly consideration ; and to deal with
all public questions upon their merits, so far as honest
and unbiassed enquiry may enable us to estimate the
same. Having no axe to grind at Ottawa or elsewhere,
Grir can afford to “hew to the line,” regardless of where

the chips may fall,
*

* *
GRIP’S view is that the legitimate forces of humor and
< caricature can and ought to serve the state in its
highest interests, and that the comic journal which has
no other aim than to amuse its readers for the moment,
falls short of its highest mission. GrIP has sought to
play the part of an educator though dressed in the motley ;
and upon questions with a distinct moral bearing, he has

always striven to be on the right side.

* * *

HE civic elections are over! Please understand us to
“€ejaculate this with a deep-drawn sigh of relief. So
far as this city is concerned, the fight has been a three-
cornered one, and the corners proved unusually jaggy.
Happy is the defeated candidate who can reflect that, at
all events, he didn’t say anything nasty about his op-
ponents, He has better chances for a happy new year
than the fellow who * got there,” if he only knew it.
* * *

TI—IE general verdict upon the first number of Zke

Empire, so far as we noted critical remarks, was that
theed 1 1 pop was “tame.” The editor has a right to
consider this flattering. What the public evidently
expected was something ¢ wild "—a renewal of the rip-
tearing sort of editorial which the accomplished Mr.
Griffin used to give us every morning in the Mai, We
have outgrown Griffinism, however, and it is just as well
that the editor of the new organ acts on the opinion that
“ calm printed words” will in the long run do more for
the Party than the * vigorous ” writing of other days.

* * *

UT, after all, is there really any use for this new
organ? The daily papers already in existence are,
most of them, ready and willing to make official an-
nouncements for the Government (at so much per line,
nonpareil), and to render the due measure of praise
editorially for governmental acts that are worthy of praise.
A good majority of them, also, could be safely counted
upon to support the Government in any measure that was
manifestly in the public interests. \Vhat, then, is the
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necessity for the expenditure of $250,000 in the problem-
atical task of establishing a new journal ? It cannot surely
be that the Zmpire will undertake to do what none of
the existing Toronto journals could be decently asked to
do—namely, support the Government in wrong measures ?
Perish the thought! And yet if this is not the idea, we
ask once more, what is the use of this new organ ?

* * *

OUR opinion is that organism as well as Griffinism is

defunct in Canada. Neither of the parties, as at
- present coastituted, are worthy of the earnest, enthusiastic
support of level-headed men, and no paper can charm
them into such state of mind, charm it never so wisely.
Both parties are without any clearly defined policy,
and both are too cowardly to.venture upon any of the
new issues which the people are discussing. Something
is going to break before long ; a live people can’t live for
ever on husks, and we are not aware of anything more
succulent that the editor of the Zmpire can offer in the
name of the Ottawa Government, or that any Grit editor
can offer on behalf of the Ottawa Oppositian.

F it wouldn’t be troubling M. Frechette too much,
might we ask that gifted poet to sit down in some of
his odd moments and re-write his work in the Lnglish
language ? It give us an odd sort of sensation to hear
of the honors Paris hras been heaping upon him as the
national poet of Canada, when we know that some three
and a half million of his fellow-countrymen have, for
good and sufficient reasons, never enjoyed his writings in
the original. If M. Frechette is really the great poet of
Canada, it seems to us that Canadians ought to get the
benefit of him.

POLITICAL MORALITY.

HE details of the recent
election trials, “ wrote the able
editor,” “disclose a scandalous
and shameful bribery. Tt is
sad to reflcct that citizens of a
free country should be base
enough to barter their franchise
for a dollaror so. They should
be made an example of. Such
rascals richly deserve a term in
jail.” And having exhausted
his virtuous indignation, he
turned to his exchanges for
fresh food for thought: Then
he wrote again :
“We are glad to announce
z that the government have at
length resolved upon the construction of the long-delayed
Squigglepop harbor improvements at a cost of $20,000.
It is also in contemplation to give a bonus of $3,500 a
mile to the proposed Squigglepop and Peterout Junction
Railroad. These undertakings will greatly conduce to
the material prosperity of Boodell County, the electors of
which at last election, by the way, returned an Opposition
member to Parliament by a small majority. They would
be guilty of the basest ingratitude to a government which
by its liberal policy has clearly shown that it has their
interests at heart, should they repeat this mistake at the
approaching by-election.”

A PRIZE POEM.

A weEkLY paper offers a prize of $10 for the best poem
on * Boys, Don’t Leave the Farm.” When I read the
announcement, my heart stood still with wonder at the
munificence of the offer, and I decided to pocket that X.
But somehow, I couldn’t get my muse to strike the proper
chord, Try as I would, I couldn’t get up enough enthusi
asm on the subject to write a conscientious poem. I had
not enough sympathy with my subject. My mind ran in
the wrong channel. When I thought I had got it worked
up to about the proper pitch, ghosts of past politicians,
governors, presidents and bank cashiers and other famous
reformers, loomed up and informed me that they had at
one time wooed the goddess Pomona, but found her too
exacting and too prodigal of her remuneration. I also
resurrected the memory that I had myself been born and
raised on a farm. In fact, I was raised several times on
the farm—>by the plow-handles, by Billy the ram (and
occasionally by the toe of my father’s boot). This latter
by way of parent-thesis. But had I not discarded the
dear old thistle patch and won for myself fame, honor,
and a lucrative position in the vortex of city life? On
what pretence could I advise the boys not to give up
farming, when such a brilliant contra argument as my own
phenomenal success kept tugging at my heart strings and
crying * hypocrisy !” However, visions of that X suc-
ceeded in stifling the tugs, and after several hours of
agonizing thought and squandered brain tissue, I managed
to reel off a few lines, which I imagine ought to come in
a winner by several laps. My wife speuks Vrench, and
she says it is just azirfa ¢

Oh, don't you leave the farm, my lad,
For if you do, you know

The ¢* dear old home " will miss you bad,
And big bull thistles grow ;

Wild mustard with its yellow glare,
Wild oats and weeds most foul

Wiil grow in rank profusion where

ou once did *“spud *’ and growl.

Remember, boys, your childhood days
Among the ‘“ buds and bees,”
The winter whites, the summer grays,
The plum and apple trees ;
Remember, too, the old ox feam—
But then you will, of course,
Remember how you'd shout and scream.
Gee !t haw ! till you were hoarse.

I know some boys have left the farm,
Who won themselves a name,

Whose lives seem now to be a charm,
But still their lives are tame

They can’t build fences in the rain,
Or chase the *“ breechy” ox;

They can’t make chewing gum of grain,
Or blast the blank, blank rocks.

They can’t arise with morning light
To haul the ripened grain,

And work and sweat till late at night
Because it's like to rain ;

They know not what sound sluml-egs are,
Tired backs and aching bones,

Nor how the hands get many a scar
While frecing fields from stones.

A, life upon the farm, my boys,
Is lively and is free ;
I'd go mysell back to its joys,
But that may never be,
For I've a $7 sit,
The which is better still
Than farning, and I’ll stick to it—
You'd better bet T will !
SAM Stumnss.
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THE FALLS.
BY THE GHOST OF ¥DGAR ALLEN POE.
L

CoME and gaze upon the Talls—
Water-falls t
What a heap of H,2.0. leaps o’er their rocky walls,
How they tumble, tumble, tumble,
Down the yearning gap below,
Whilst the never ending rumble
Seems a great gigantic grumble,
Or 2 sort of monster blow !
Down they go, go, go.
Like a cistern over-il,w.
O! the circumnavigation of those cataractine squalls
Of the falls, falls, falls, falls !,
Falls, falls, falls.
Of the dashing and the splashing
Of the falls !

I

How about those horrid falls,
Sidewalk falls?
What a shake-up to the body, and how the mind it galls,
And men say as down they go,
“Hang it all!” or “Rats!’ or ““Oh!"
Whilst the omnipresent boy,
At height of voice,
With a yell will them annoy,
For with frantic, fiendish joy
Doth he rejoice.
Oh ! the epithets he bawls,
Whilst his victim spreads and sprawls,
How he calls,
And cat-like crawls
Up the sidewalk, and snow-balls,
With triumphant catawals,
The wretch, lying, sighing, crying,
From his falls, falls, falls, falls,
From his falls, falls, falls,
From the aching and the shaking of h lalls

COLLEGE SONGS.

WE have known good and pious citizens with an ear
for music to be on the verge of profanity at the musical
efforts of students on the streets. Other citizens, of less
self-control, we have known to openly express their desire
to murder these authors of discord. The question, What
can we do with musically inclined *Varsity men who sing
out of time? has profoundly agitated Torontc. Messrs.
Suckling & Sons have neatly solved this poser, by pub-
lishing in handsome form a volume of College Songs,
from which the words and tunes of all the choruses, odes,
glees and madrigals known to undergraduate fame
are printed. There is no excuse now for poor perform-
ances. The street parades, with “Old Grimes” sung
acording to the score, will hereafter be a treat and not a
terror. Suckling & Sons deserve a medal.

In the great European upholstery establishment the
French Cabinet is being run down by the German Press !

“You say that you love me,” said the charming young
lady to the dude. I do,” he replied. * Then why do
you ask me to marry you ? "—Boston Courier.

Poritics and poetry are not supposed to assimilate,
yet the politician and the poet are not so very different.
One lays his pipes and the other pipes his lays,— Zexas
Siftings.

THE rain falls on the just as well as the unjust. Ona
wet Sunday, however, the churchman gets wet going to
church, The baseball man postpones the game and keeps
himself dry.—New Orleans Picayune.

NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTIONS.

Hox. MR. Foster.—To talk nothing but straight and
immediate Prohibition when Mrs. Youmans is around.

Hon. S. H. Blake.—To consume more sugar and syrup
than heretofore.

Hon. T. B. Pardee.—To give no more champagne
lunches to visiting lumbermen, unless the permission of
the Canada Citizen be first obtained.

Sir John A, Macdonald.—Not to give the C. P. R. Syn-
dicate a cent more—than they ask for.

Hon. E. Blake.—To remain out of public life until the
policy of the Reform party can be discovered by the
naked eye.

Mr. John Livingstone.—To tell the truth, the whole
truth, and nothing but the truth, in the editorials of the
Lmpire, and thus to convince everybody of the purity,
honesty, and capacity of the present Government.

Hon. Frank Smith.—To stubbornly remain out of the
Cabinet and thus bring Sir John to his knees.

Rt. Hon. Jos. Chamberlain.—To write a book upon
the manners and customs of Canada, from notes taken
during a lengthened residence.

Mr. E. . Clarke. —To find out the truth about
Langevin’s alleged anti-Orange influence in the Cabinet.

AT LIBERTY.

SigNor NoORQuay, late of the Manitoba Government,
is open for engagements in his unrivalled act entitled
“The Back-Boneless Politician.” Address Winnipey,
care of Conservative Club.

OFFENSIVE EPITHET.

SincCE the developments in Banking Circles this week
the operators in the Telephone offices object to be ac-
costed with, ‘ Hello Central.”

THERE was a young man named Bosanquet,
Who grew so exceedingly lanquet,

To take off his hat

On a chair down he sat,
And people all said he was cranquet,
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THE INTOXICATING RHYME.

Grip has always been a comparatively peaceful publi-
cation, and I have no desire to interfere with its reputa-
tion in ihis regard by one warlike word ; yet in the name
of a long-suffering public somebody ought to protest
against the open encouragement to poetic perpetration
offered by a well-known and should have known better
contributor to the Monireal Gazette. To emphasize the
fact that I am not directly thirsting for the gore of this
person, who is known to be an inoffensive character in
private life, I will refrain from publishing his name in
connection with my wrath, but he is as familiar to the
readers of the Gazetle as Mr. Richard White or the
virtues of the C.P.R.

There are people in this world who can be very philan-
thropic at the expense of other people, but we cannot
accuse this gentleman of being one of these, for does
he not write, doubtless out of the depths of a hitter ex-
perience, “I receive weekly parcels of verse, chiefly
from young people,” as a preface to the expression of his
approval of the practice. He has also suffered then,
suffered secretly and alone perhaps, where only the rays
of a student lamp lit up his anguished features, from
the rhyming mania in its most malignant form—the
manuscript form. None know better than he the harrow-
ing possibilities of a tightly rolled, blue-ribboned inspira-
tion in seventeen pages with Z'enyor labelled upon a
spasmodic after thought at the end of it. And he has
come forth a martyr to the conviction perhaps, that if it
did not break out in this comparatively innocent way
there would be no computing its dangerous possibilities
in the social system. And with heroic disregard of #s
consequences to himself invites more of it. There may
be something in this. Poeiry like anarchy, runs in the
blood. The difference lies in the fact that unvarnished
justice is meted out to the Anarchists, while the amateur
poets get afternoon tea and sugared compliments.

It has also been urged by some people prone to ex-
tenuation of all crime—the same people who go about
signing petitions for executive clemency and sending
canvas backs to other interesting conspirators against
the peace of society,—-that’s a rhyming facility combined
with a desire to put certain tender sentiments into print
indicates a gentle and harmless nature that is not rare
In these days of iconoclasts, dynamiters, and bood!ling
aldermen. It should indicate something like that; oc-
casionally it does. But more than dreams go *“ by con-
trairies” as the old women have it, and the soulful
strains that proceed from the most unsoulful people
make one of the anomalies of human nature. The
creative faculty—save the mark !—seems often to exist
and exercise itself altogether apart from and almost
uninfluenced by the personality an odd-purposed fate
has connected it with. Who doesr's know some tren-
chant satirist and merciless hard-hitter upon paper who
in private life is meek and inoffensive as a shorn lamb,
who walks humbly before his wife and grumb es not if
the steak be over-done! On the contrary who hasn’t
heard of the hearthstone tyrant whose domestic relations
are constantly “strained,” before whom the plumber
trembles and the cook flees amain, whose chief delight
1tis to sit among the deb7ss of his household gods and
indite graceful sentiments about the mating birds and
the joy of living! We are always gathering grapes of
thorns and figs of thistles without being in the least
aware of it. And in the rare instances where his fruits
tell truly of him the tale is not always an encouraging

one. Your amateur poet is apt to feel unappreciated by
his wife and flirt for sympathy. Or he is overcome by
the gas Dbill, in full settlement whereof that unfeeling
monopoly will not take a sonnet, and lays himselt down
in his long-haired woe to wonder why he was born. Or
he becomes possessed of eccentricities of the wardrobe,
and walks abroad in a cloak like Hamlet’s, Prince of
Denmark, which goes not well with a sitk hat and yellow
gaiters. Or he takes to drink. No amateur poet that
1 have ever known does any of these things. The type
is altogether unknown among those who have con-
tributed the overflowings of their divine selves to the
columns of this Journal. I doubt if there is an indivi-
dual of rhythm’s rhyming tendencies even within the im-
measurable scope of GRIP's circulation to whom the
foregoing remarks could be appropriately and safely ap-
plied. Nevertheless, outside of you,and your relatives, and
your acquaintances, and the people you have heard of
that drop into poetry upon occasion they have a certain
gluesal application.

There are few things in this world better calculated to
draw tears from the eyes of a newspaper person who is
accustomed to the sad sight, than a large, badly printed,
badly bound red, blue, and gilt volume of very young
verse, published at the expense of the writer, with a little,
disarming, deprecatory preface at the beginning and
“ Finis” at the end. = One instinctively calculates the
cost of production, and divides it among the large family
which is probably suffering for shoes or schooling or
something, while the bread-winner wastes his substance
in riotous proof-reading at great expense. Yet in face of
these well authenticated facts there lives a man who
urges the cultivation of poetic proclivities by the innocent
young of the human species, from whose mental
organizations they might, if taken in time, be era-
dicated ! G.G.

e e = e

= e L=

A SOCIETY PHILANTHROPIST,

Aunt Minera (to fashionable niece )—*¢ Do you expect to do any-
thing in the direction of charity this winter, Clara ?”

Miss Clare (brightly )—¢* Oh, yes, Aunty., I am already plan-
ning my costume for the charity bail.”



«GRIP*»

Addxess to wmy QX Grey Goose.
1L

Nor always in the deeps profound
Do nature’s marvels most abound ;
Yea, simple things full oft confound
The more abstruse ;
¢¢ Divinities may hang around ”’
A puir grey goose !

How little e’en the wisest men
O’ their dumb fellow-creatures ken ;
'Twould do them good an hour 1o spen’
Wi the unseen
Strange thinking being that’s far ben
Thy wondering c'en.

To sympathize wi’ the dumb creature,
And study weel its ev'ry feature,
Oh, hoo it broadens out our nature !

: Softens the heart,
I2’en to our spiritual slature
Does grace impart.

And frac the wondrous realms o’ thought,
What revelations wnay be brought
By despised instruments, I wot,

To our blind race !
E’en truths transcendent may be caught

Frae thy meek face.

Ilow often in earth's lowlyJ)lnccs,
Tho unadorned wi’ outward graces,
We’ve met wi’ loving lowly faces
We could adore,
That spake to us o’ heavenly places
{Jnkem before ?

Wi’ bonnet aff I ca’ to min’
The sacred mem’ries that intwine
Roun’ humble hearths, ahars divine,
That ne’er depart,
Hived, sacred mem’ries o’ langsyne,
Here in my heart.

I.ove whiles may take a strange direction,
And show itsel’ in queer connection ;
But, whether in joy or dejection,
This truth doth shine—
That humble and sincere affection
Is aye divine,
ALEXANDER M‘LACHLAN.

THE N. P. SUSPENDED.

“S1r JouN, I just want to ask you one question,” saic
a Canadian type-founder, to our distinguished Premier.

“ Fire ahead ! ” said Sir John, in his classic manner.

“ Well, I want to know what you mean by importing
type from Scotland for your new Toronto organ. I
thought that you introduced the N. P. for the special
good of Canada ?”

“ Well—er—yes ; quite so,” replied the great states-
man—*“but you know we’re truly loyal. This was for
the good of the Empire.”

CLEVELAND'S SIMPLICITY.

SpeakING of the present sent by President Cleveland
to the Pope, a handsomely bound copy of the American
Coanstitution, the dispatch says, “the greatest praise is
given for the simplicity of the gift.” Well, yes; it looks
quite simple, But isn’t it just possible that the sly Cleve-
land intended His Ho iness to search through the inter-
esting little volume and find out how dumb it is on the
great fundamental doctrine that the church is above the
state in earthly authority.

“A GRAN’ BUIK.”

THE memorial of David Kennedy, the late Scottish
singer, with its fund of anecdotes and reminiscences has
been received with considerable enthusiasm by thc
Scotch-speaking community. There is an unco muckle-
ness—a sort of tak-a-richt-guid-willie wacht tone—
a brawly-mon-brawly-an’-thank-ye-for-spee’rin’ ring about
it, eminently calculated to appeal to the Caledonian heart.
The general style of the narrative runs somewhat as fol-
lows :—

At the close of a highly successful performance in
Poughkeepsie, an aged man rushed up to Mr. Kennedy,
remarking—* Aweel, aweel forbye aiblins no that unco
fash, but ’twas bonnie skirlin’, wadna muckle glaikit sin’
yestreen.” ‘“ Aye, mon,” was the reply, “a’ thegither
awa’ siccan a fauraut gowk maun thole the Jave o't.”
Several of the bystanders were affected to tears.

Shortly after the party arrived in Montreal, Mr. Kennedy
enquired of a man whom he met on the street, the gait
till the post office and reccived this answer—¢ Here awa’,
there awa’ wandering Willie, gin ye dwuna tak’ tent ye
winna craw sae croase.” The humor was irresistible, and
the party enjoyed a hearty laugh.

During a concert at Slinker’s Corners, Ont., one elderly
lady was so carried away by enthusiasm over the rendi-
tion of * Bonnie Charlie’s Noo Awa’,” that she exclaimed
audibly—* Hech sirs, gin it were the muckle Auld Clootie
himsel’ wi’ the haill clamjamfry ilka dour.”” The effect
was electrical, the audience encored the piece thrice.
What a tribute to the power of Scottish song to touch the
deepest emotion of our nature !

These anecdotes may not be found in the book, but
they are good enough for the non-Caledonian reader of
these pages. An English edition of the work will no
doubt be issued shortly.

ApouT the best way we know of discounting the winter,
is to get a copy of Vick's Floral Guide. It is a perfect
dream of summer beauty, and its talk is all of bulbs and
plants and flowers, Let every reader who hasn’t a tii:‘._ket
for the Rink, try this simple cure for winter enns. =

THE GREEN SERVANT.

1'he Missus—Mary, Mary ! stop that ! What do you mean by
destroying our cesthetic decorations ¢
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A NEW YEAR'S RETROSPECT IN THE SANCTUM
SANCTORUM.

MR. Grip, like 2 wise and sensible bird who has a due
regard for his own health and the well-being of the people
who prosper by his sage advice, retired early. He went
to his comfortable roost, not above the study door, where
that omenous raven, we all wot of, was wont to perch and
croak his dismal “Never more,” but on the back of a most
luxurious office chair. How long he had thus thrown
himself into the arms of Morpheus, he cannot distinctly
and certainly say, but his bill was resting. in the soft
feathers of his sympathetic breast, and his eye winked at
the dying embers in the grate, when he became conscious
of a presence.

It was that of an old man with long silver locks
flowing down his shoulders, his loose garments gathered
about him, a scythe in one hand and an hour-glass in the
other. He had little strength left, and on his forehead
he bore in luminous characters, 1887. It was the Old
Year come to say good-bye.

Grir—(trying to look cheerful and blinking with one
eye).-—* Hello, old fellow, you here?”

OLDp YEarR.—Yes! I'm going, old friend, going the
way we must all go when our time’s up, and I've come
to say good-bye. We've had many a crack together, we
have, and I'm sorry to leave you.

Grip.—Don’t be down-hearted! Cheer up! You
leave a warm remembrance in my heart. I've watched
you from the cradle to the grave, and you seem like one
of my own children.

.. OLD YEar.—Watched over me? I should think you

did. Not a fault escaped yoxr eye. And how you made
me laugh! How you gave it to Sir John and Tupper, and
how you twitted Edward about his little weaknesses!
And what fun you poked out of old Sir Richard, with
that wicked pencil of yours! Ho, ho, ho, ho!—and
here the old man fell into a fit of laughing that nearly
finished him before his time.

Grir.—Even thus we must perform our duty as c¢ensor
morum, holding up to ridicule the faults and foibles of
mankind.

NEw YEarR.—Yes! They all have to take their turn.
1 ve just been making old year calls on some of them.

GRrip.—Then you called on Tupper. What was he
doing ?

Orp YEar.—Reading Grip.
Said you gave him credit for looking after the interests of
Canada in the Fisheries Commission, and keeping Cham-
berlain straight. Used to think you were all for the Grits,
but believes you do justice to the Tories after all.

Grir.—Whom did you call on next?

Ovp YEar.~— I skipped over to Ireland and said good-
tye .0 Edward. Found him reading the year’s file of
Uik, He said it was good for his political soul, but not
exactly comforting. He said, *“Old Year, Grip was
right! I was too weak and had no policy. I'm going to
commence life over again with Grip as my guide.”

Grip.—Did he offer you any refreshment ?

OLp YEAR,—No ; he only pulled his hat over his eyes
and buried his nose in Grir.

Gr1p.—On whom next ?

OLp YEAR.—On Sir Richard.

Grir.—And what was he doing? Looking over the
expel:n;se account of the Kingston election protest, I sup-
pose

OLD YEAR.—No, he was reading the Christmas num-
ber of Grir. He said it was splendificent. So you see,

He was quite bright. "

they all study Grie.  What grand opportunities are yours
during the coming year! Good-bye. Do as you have
ever done. Be unsparing, but in truth and good humor,
and may your shadow never grow less.

He was off, and Grip slumbered peacefully till the
break of day.

THE ALLEGORICAL vs. THE LITERAL.

She—It is a great expense trying to repair an old house, don't
you think ?
He (interested )—Ex—why ?  Are you not feeling well ?

SHE DIDN'T TUMBLE.

THEY were walking home from the lecture, discussing
the merits of the able and scholarly discourse to which
they had been listening.

“'Tis seldom,” said the young lady, * that I have been
so carried away by a speaker. He was so logical—so
clear and convincing. Don’t you think so?”

«1 do, indeed,” replied her escort, *“and furthermore,

it is not often that you find 2 man with such a perfect

and ready command of language. It was a treat not
soon to be forgotten.”

“ Yes ; he talks like a book.”

“That is not at all surprising,” the young man went on
to say,  because he is a-tome on the subject.”

* Just so, quite at home on the subject as you say.”

“Yes, at home—a-tome ! ha! ha! Don’t you see.”

¢ Yes, I see; you mean he is thoroughly acquainted with
what he was talking about. But I don’t see what there
is to laugh about it.”

He gave a despairing groan and lapsed into silence.
He has since been heard to remark that a woman never
can catch onto a joke anyhow.

WHO says the “ growler ” isn’t a a popular institution ?
We use 1,000,000,000 tin cans in this country every year.
" Two Philadelphia hotel clerks have discovered a cure
for red noses. Improvement in every branch of business
seems to be the order of the day.
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SETTLED BY THE RULE OF THREE!

A GREAT STATESMAN SQUELCHES ** COMMERCIAL UNION.”

“IT’s as I said to an old farmer the other day, * Commercial Union,” says I, ¢ would beall right but for three things : first, England
won't have it ; second, the United States won't have it ; and third, Canada won’t have it.” "—Sir Jokn in recent Interview.
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THE NEW YEAR A5 IE NOW AP-PRARS. WITH APOLOGIES TO SIR JOHN MILLAIS,
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Tue following is given by the Ottawa correspondent of
the Pall Mall Gazetie, as a characteristic anecdote of Sir
John A, Macdonald :-—

“ A newspaper friend tells me that on one occasion he
was sent to report a speech which Sir John was to make

ata banquet. The expected utterance was to be fraught
with deep political importance, but it so happened that
the champagne had been so good and abundant, that
when the toasting stage arrived Sir John was not in good
speaking trim, He made a speech, however, and I took
it down werdatim—* not for publication but as a guarantee
of good faith.” I did not think it prudent to print the
sp.cch, and next day Sir John expressed surprise that his
effurt had not appeared in the paper. I called upon him and
explained the reason, reading him extracts from my re
port. He vigorously repudiated the statements as read,
and declared he had never talked such nonsense. He
then proposed that he should re-deliver his speech, which
he did then and there, and having taken full notes of it, I
was about to withdraw when he detained me by a gesture.
Turning to me with an expression of compassionate for-
bearance and paternal interest, he said : ¢ Young man, let
me give you a word of advice. Next time you are sent
to report a speech by a cabinet minister, don’t you get
drunk !1’”

HOW HE SPENT CHRISTMAS.

AvrrHonso DE BROWNE had not given up all hopes of
winning the heart of Araminta Van Goldstein. He had
reflected seriously over his past ineffectual efforts to con-
quer the affection of the obdurate beauty, and he had
also pondered over the numerous insults and injuries he
had borne for her sweet sake ; but with heroic spirit he
secretly forgave her irate parent for kicking him out of
the house, when he had mentioned his limited income in
strict confidence ; he determined to forget the rudeness
of the rash chambermaid, who drenched him with the
contents of a water-jug when he tried to serenade his
lovely mistress, and he wisely resolved not to risk another
encounter with the bull-terrier by climbing over the garden
wall again. Yes, he freely forgave them all on Christmas
cve, the season of peace and good will, and sallied forth

to buy a suitable present for his fair divinity, which he
fondly imagined would heal up all old wounds and cement
forever the differences that had hitherto separated them.
He wandered through the thickly peopled streets, gazing
into every shop window, quite undecided as to what
would be the most suitable gift. He thought of a tobog-
gan and blanket suit, a silver-mounted snow-shovel, a pair
of Acme skates, a Christmas tree, his own photograph in
a fur suit, which he cnuld get out of pawn for the occasion,
and many other pretty ideas suggested themselves. At
last he paused before a jeweller's shop. A happy idea
struck him.  Why not buy her a ring? It would remind
her of the o0ld happy days and bring to her quick girlish
mind possibilities of a happy and united future. That
settled it. In went Alphonso de Browne and demanded
to see all the rings in the place. The jeweller produced
a large supply, and Alphonso carefully looked them over.
taking those he wished from the cases and spreading
them out upon the counter. The shopman was called
away for a few moments by another customer, and on his
return Alphonso showed him his selection and enquired
the price. It was a $25 article, containing 8 rubies
Alphonso pulled out his savings of six months and paid
for the article. He had been engaged as an advertise-
sment-raker on the Ne:os, hence the difficulty of his amas-
ing wealth. As he was leaving the store, he saw a tram-
car going towards his home, and made a rush to catch it.
The moment he had shut the door of the jewellery store,
the shopman noticed that a diamond ring was missing and
ranout after our hero,who was now rushing frantically after
the car. The cry of “stop thief ” was raised, and Alphonso
de Browne soon was captured and given into custody.
In vain he protested his innocence. The jeweller searched
his ring-cases again ; but the $200 diamond ring was
gone. The constable searched Alphonso by his own re-
quest, and found nothing. A person éntered with a book
and newspaper he said Alphonso had thrown away. He
denied this, and said they must have fallen’ from his
pocket. Everyone concluded he had thrown the ring
away, so he was taken to the station and locked up after
being charged with the theft. He sent a note to Mr.
Van Goldstein and another to Araminta, explaining his
situation, and asking them to bail him out ; but no notice
was taken of his request, the old gentleman declaring
that he always knew that young fellow would come to a
bad end, and Araminta sighing over old days. So
Alphonso languished in gaol on Christmas Day, *nstead
of dining at the Van Goldstein mansion as he had in-
tended. However, he dreamed that night that he was
there and was dancing with the lovely Araminta, when he
gave her the ring, and—fatal flash of dream-land !—it was
the stolen diamond—whereupon Araminta fainted and
Alphonso woke up.
* * * * * *

Next morning, when Mr. de Browne appeared in court,
the jeweller withdrew his charge, having found the ring on
the floor of his shop that morning. He had brushed it
from the counter with his sleeve when going to speak with
that other customer. Of course, he apologized profusely
for his wretched mistake and made Alphonso a present
of the $25 ring; but alas! it was a poor recompense.
However, he determined to call at the Van Goldstein's
on New Vear’s Day, and we will record the visit in due
time.

MR. SticGINs is a Brockton plumber. This is a ¢ ear

case of the survival of the fittest.



*GRIP *———ee

11

THE LADY AND THE HORSE CAR.

Froa the curb stone—** Driver ! "

“Whoat”

 Diriver § Driver !'! Stop the car!”

“\\.h-o-a! Ride, madam?”

« Does this car cross Fifth street ?

* Yes'm; jump in.”

s [low near to X street does it go on Fifth
street?”

+¢ Within three blocks. Ride, ma’am?”

< Can’t you go any nearer than that ?”

« Not without pulling up the tracks.
The passengers inside are getting anxious,
ma'am.”

“ 1low dare you try to hurry me, D’ll get
in and ride just as soon as I getready, How
long does it take to go to Fifth street?”

“'About an hour and a half sometimes.
Twenty minutes in the schedule. It depends
on who wants to ride.”

< I'll report you, sir. \Why, there comes
another car right behind you.”

A groan rises from the car platform. I
should think you'd be ashamed to be caught
up with in that way. I think I’ll take that
other car, it isn’t nearly so crowded.”—
Al:rchant Traneler.

MISTAKEN IDENTITY.

CONFIDENCE man (to stranger whose name
he had learned from the hotel register)—
‘ Iello, General ! Glad to see you in Bos.
ton, and hope you ate well and happy.”

General Scabbard — ¢ Well enough in
health, thank you, though not exactly happy,
but perhaps you can help me.”

C. M. (confusad)—* In what way?"”

G. $.—*“I am not much acquainted here
and have a check which I wish to get ca—,
Well, bless my heart, how that man can
travel. Thinks he is in danger of being
fleeced by one of his own kind."—Boston
Brdget.

SEEKING INFORMATION.

*“ YES, dear children,” said the Sunday
school teacher, ** with God nothing is impos.
sible.”

¢ Can He make a thing a foot long with
only one end to it ? ” inquired Bobby, who is
2 small but earnest Christian.

“ Now, Bobby,” said the teacher, with
gentle reproof, °* you are talking foolishly.”

“What's the matter with a dog's tail ?”
asked Bobby,—New York Sun.

CATARRH.
CATARRHAL DEAFNESS AND HAY FRVPR—A NEW
TREATMENT.

SUFFERRRS arg not generally aware that these dis-
eases are contagions, or that they are dueto lving
parasttes in the lining membrane of the nose and

hian tubes. pic research has proved

this fact, and itis now made easy to cure this curse

of our country in one or two simple applications made

once in two weeks by the patient at home. Send

stamp for circulars describing this new treatment to

é- HdDixon & Son, 303 King Street West, Toronto,
ANAdA.

SOMETHING TO BE TIANKFUL
FOR.

ParRsON—*¢ That was certainly an awful
stroke of lightning, Mrs. Ransom.”

Mrs. Ransom—*¢ Yes indeed it was. It's
a terrible thing to lose husband and children
at one blow.,”

Parson—*¢ The ways of Providence, Mrs.
Ransom, are certainly inscrutable, but there’s
one consolation: lightning doesn't strike
twice in one place.”

LADY (to clerk)—*¢ I want to look at some-
thing that would be a suitable Christmas gift
for my hustand.” Clerk—*¢ Yes, madam ;
something cheap, I s'pose ? "—ZEpock.

TRaMP (10 woman at the door) —*‘1 feel
very much distressed, madam.” Madam—
¢ Something you have eaten ?" Tramp—
¢¢ No, something I’ve not caten.”—Epock,

Tousrol declares his brains are still as
hard as a nut, and that they have no idea of
softening. Itis his readers that are in danger
of being affected in that way.—Zxtange.

LIvING at the early age that he did, Adam
must have felt keenly the absence of many of
our modern arts and appliances, but he
**held over” us in onc respect. He never
had 1o listen to old men tell fairy-tales about
the number of cords of wood they used to saw
before breakfast when they were boys.—
Epoch.

MasteEr DickiIe looks at the caller’s head
with great curiosity and breaks out: * Why,
Mr. Liaydout, you're not a bit bald.” '¢<}?"
says Mr. Llaydout, ‘‘I should say not. 1
have a head of hair like an Indian. Did you
think I was bald ?”* Master Dickie (in an
injured tone).—Why, pa said last night that
you had been regularly black bald every-
where these four years past.” And the cheer-
ful flow of conversatior falters, runs slowly,
and finally sinks deep, deep into the insatia-
ble and thirsty sands. —Exchange.

¢ T wouLD like a position on the editorial
staff of your jourral,” said Mr. Slimwit, un-
covering his slender head as he bowed before
the Great Man. ¢‘ There is no staff position
vacant just nmow,” said the editor, kindly ;
“but I can give a special assignment.”
“Yes?” *Yes, indeed, and you're just the
man for it. I want somebedy to pass himself
off as an imbecile and get into the Home for
the Feeble-Minded to write up the abuses of
the institution. You needn’t waste time in

training ; go just as you are,”—Burdette.

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Mrs. WinsLow’s SooTinnGg SYrur should always
be used for chi'dren teething. 1t soothes the child,
softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic
and is the best remedy for diarrheea,  2gc. a bottle.

ANOTHER ONE GONE,
FIRST Anarchist—‘- So poor Herr Bicrup
is dead eh 2"
Second Anarchist—** Yah, dot great vil-
antl,i'ropist he is gone. [Ile blow up hisself

“Eh? Mit dose bombs vat he make for
dose millionaires, eh?”

*“ No, he got too close to dot gas light mit
his breath,”—Omaka World,

BUFFALO BILL’s share of the profits of the
*¢ American Exposition” in London amount
ed to £70,000 and a position in English so-
ciety. He would probably be willing to ex-
change the latter item for a plug of tobacco.
—Minneapolis Tribune.

The Successful Comic Opera

ERMINIE.

BY E. JAKOBEOWSKI.

VOCAL SCORE, $1.25. PIANO SCORE, 7s¢.
LIBRETTO, 1sc.

Waltz, 60c, Lancers, 5oc, Gavotte, 4oc,
March, 4o¢, Polka, 5oc, Selection, 6oc.

SEPARATE SONGS, EACH, 4oc.

Of all Music Dealers, or of the
Anglo-Cayadian Music Publishers’ As'n.

33 Church Street, Toronto.

SCOTTIE IS OOT!

“THE Epistles o’ Airlie,” illustrated by
J. W. Bengough, is now in the hands of the
booksellers. It is unquestionably one of the
cleverest things that has ever left the press
of Canada, and as a specimen of genuine
Scottish humor it is equal to anything extant.
To anyone who appreciates fun conveyed by
the mediu n of the Doric, this ** wee bookie”
is the best quarter’s worth to be had at pre-
sent. If your bookseller has no copies on
hand send 25 cents direct to GRip office.

BUY THEM!

Grip's Comic Almanac for 1888. Price 10
cents.

Grip’s Christmas Number, beautifully Fitho"
graphed in colors. Price 1o cents.

Why I Joined the New Crusade. A plea
or the placing of taxcs on land values only. Price
10 cents.

Thoe Epistles o' Afrlie. The best book of
Scottish humor ever published. Price 25 cents.

84 At all Book and Newsdealers, or direct from
Grir Publishing Company, Toronto.
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SIGN OF THE BIG JUG, (REGISTERED)
L9 Ring 8t. Basi, TORONZO.

S I[MMPORTER *¥

of Fine China Breakfast and Tea Sets, Dinner and Dessert Services, Toilet

Services, Fine Cut Glassware.

GLOYER HARRISON.




THE BEAUTY OF PIANO-THUMPING UNDER
THE APARTMENT-HOUSE PLAN.
afld other fluid beefs, mere

stimulants and meat fa-

vors, but having all the pecessary elements of thf beef,

AWSON'S CON-
centrated Flaid Beef
~this preparation is areal
beel food, ot like Liebig's

viz.;—Extract fibrine and alb , which
all to make aperfect food.
W. H. STONE, Always Open,
UNDERTAKER,

’lelcphone 932 | 349 Yonge St. | Opp Elm St.

BEST QUALITY TRe

SLIGHT

o THE FLORIST,

SEEDS.

e ‘*‘5407 YONGE §

ULB

ALEX . ROBERTSON, L.D.S.
(Formerly of Pearson & Robertson, Dentists.)
OFFICE ?

South-West Cor. College Ave. & Yonge St.

MANUFACTURERS OF THE ONLY

MEDICATED ELECTRIC BELT & APPLIANGES

ITIN CANADA.

Medicated for the cure of all diseases of the blood and nervous sys-
tem, such as Weak Back, Lumbago, Weak Stomach, Dyspepsia, Headache,
Liver and Kidney Complaint, Paralysis, Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neuralgia,
Pleurisy, FEMALE COMPLAINT, Loss of Manhood, SEMINAL WEAKNESS
and General Debility, ete.

Medicated Electric Belts, $2to $3. Medicated Electric Lung Shield, $1, Medicated

Electric Shoulder Pad, $3. Medicated Electric Knee Pad, $3. Medicated Electric
Suspensory and Belt, $5. Medicated Electric Legging, $3. Medlcaled Electric Armlet, $3.
Medicated Electric Stomach Pad, $3, Medicated Electric Children’s Teething Necklace, 50c.
Medicated Electric or Insnlalmg Insoles, soc. per pair. We guarantee our Medicated
Electric Belts and Appliances to be equal to any $10 article.

THE ORIENTAL ELECTRIC BELT COMPANY

Has also secured the control for the Dominion of one of the
greatest inventions of the age, viz. :

RCTINA, The Great Cattarrh Remedy and Eye Restorer,

ACTINA is not a medicine or a disgusting lotfon or powder, or inhaler, but a Self-
gencerating Vapor, easily and pleasantly applied at all hours, times and places. It can be carried in
the pocket and used by any member of the family.

ACTINA No. 1 will cure Catarth when all other remedies fail,

ACTINA No. 2 quickly relieves and thoroughly cures throat and lungs.
ACTINA No, 3 positively cures Eye and Ear, The eye treated while closed.

Satisfaction guaranteed in every case. Treatment and consul-

tation free,

All correspond strictly confidential. Call and be convinced. Belt patented Feb. a6th, 1887,

TO THE ORIENTAL BELT CO.

This is to certify that I was for nearly nin¢ months almost helpless with Rheumatism in my arms and
shoulders, During that time I tried many highly recommended remedies, but all failed to give even tem-
roury relicf ; atlast I was induced to try yeur Electric Belt and Shoulder Appliancas, which in a few days
holped me, and after two months wearing the arp“nnco I am hoppy to say that ] am almost well. My case
1 believe 10 have been a stubborn one, but finally yiclded to the treatment, which is simple, without deception
or humbug. VYou are at liberty to use this statement in any way you th.nk proper, hopmg that it may come
10 the notice of some unfortunate afflicted as I was. You may also refer any one 10 me who may want more
particulars about the cure effected by your treatment,

J, McCUAIG, Grain Merchant,
56 Front and 53 Wellington St. East, Toronto.

&8 (RIENTAL ELECTRIC BELT 0., 155 Queen St. W., Toronto.
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WE LEAD!

OTHERS FOLLOW!

THE GORTON CELEBRATED LOW PRESSURE

Keeps steam in a T

Building for 24 hours
without attention.

P

First-class Competent Engi-
neers sent to all parts of
the Dominion.

“THEIR WORK SPEAKS
THEIR WORTH.”

2

FRANK WHEELER,

Hot Water and
‘Steam Heating Engineer,

OILER &

)

17,000 in use,
and every one a perfect
success.

23

We employ none but skilled
Engineers.
We send no Plumbers or Tin-
smiths to botch the Work.

.__..@____

58 & 60 Adelaide St. West,

——— TORONTO.

ADVANCE CRITICISM.

Young Dramatic Author, alout to read his first piece to the Managers.—Gentlemen,

’ve brought handkerchiefs for you. VYou'll need them.
Not at all, dear boy ; this is a pathetic play—not a comedy—you've written.

COMPOUND OXYGEN.

INVARIABLE INDICATIONS.

If you have Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Sick Head-
ache, rising and souring of food, windn thestomach,
achocking or gnawing sensation at the pit of the
stomach, then you have sure indication of Dyspep-
sia, which Burdock Blood Bitters will sursly cure.
It has cured the worst cases on record.

Treatment by iuhalation. Both office and home
treatment. Manufaciured in Canada by me for over
four years, It is genuing, the same as sold in Phila-
delphia, Chicago and California. Trial treatment
(ree at office. nd for circular. Home treatment
for two months, inhaler and all complete, $12.
Office treatment, 32 for $18. Mark it} no duty!
I am now ia my new Parlor Office and Lahoratory at

1 KING STREET EAST. MRS, C. STEDMAN
*IEROE, Iate (rom 73 King Street West, Stack-
house’s Store.

3

8
5

RFREE

2 UNIVERSITY 1|
(G SHORTHAND:
Iy’ & INSTITUTES
TORONTOT

tay.H Brooky Sestary ¢ |

DAY AND EVENING CLASSES

I
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Canadian Art Association,
34934 Queen St. W., TORONTO.

Crayon Portraits, Water Color Portraits,
Ink Portraits, Pastel Portraits,
from locket size to 8 feet high.

Likeness Perfect. Satisfaction

Guamanteed.

Prices Moderate.

Enlargements o1 all kinds for the trade. Sketching.
Solar and DBromide Prints.  Air-brush Finishing.

J. H. CLINE, ARTIST,
Manager.

TORONTO
Lithographing Co
GLOBE BUILDING,

DO THE FINEST CLASS OF

COLOR WORK

IN CANADA.

30,000 in Daily Use.

We give purchascrs privilege ot returning machine,
unbroken, any time within thirty days, c.o.d., for
full purchase price, if not absolutely satisfactory in
every respect.

GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King St. East.

J. E. PEAREN'S

MONUMENTAL WORKS.

MARBLE AND GRANITE MONUMENTS
IN THE LATEST DBSIGNS.

Also Importers and Wholesale dealers in Italian

Thin Marbles.
535 Yonge Street, TORONTO.

‘What are these three Lovely Creatures so
excited about? Are they on the look out
for New Year'scallers? Oh, no, not at all !
they are having such fun watching the com-
motion in the street below, where the news-
boys are selling the clegant Christmas GRriy
like hot cakes.

The Standard Piano of
the world.

o

WEBER

NEW YORK.
®

SOLE REPRESENTATIVES:

L Suckling & Sons,

107 Yonge St., ToronTO.

J. M. PEAREN, DRUGGIST,

B

S5

CNE

‘g11€ INOHA3IRY],

*$)8 JOHIIG B UOILILD *I0)

‘OINOYOL

o Bo1LEgs regularly inspected and Insured
against explosion by the Boiler Inspection
and Insurance Co. of Canada. Also con-
sulting engineers and Solicitors of
Patents. Head Office, Toronto : Branch

Office, Montreal.
J YOUNG, THE LEADING UNDER-
* TAKER, 347 Yonge Street,  Tele-
phone 679.

WALL PAPERS.
Embossed @Qold Parlor Papers.

New ideas or Dining-room decoration. Plaip
and pattern Ingrains. Bedroom papersin al)
grades. A large selection of medium-price papers of
the newest designs and shad OQur specialties- are

Room Decoration and Stained Glass,

JOS. McCAUSLAND & SON,

72 to 76 KING ST. WEST.

CHRONIC PULMONARY AFFECTIONS

Are immediately and permanently benefited by
use¢ of

MALTO-YERBINE
It is the best remedy available for all Chroric
Pulmonary Affections, Bronchitis, Dificult Expee-
toration, and for ordinary Coughs and Colds. For
sale by all druggists. = Send for Pamphlet.

MALTINE MANUFACTURING Co. TORONTO

PROCURED In Canada,the United
Statew and all foreign countries,
Caveats, Trade-Marks, Copyrights,
Assignnients, and all Documents re-
lating to Patcnts, prepurcd on ths
N Qohortest notice. All iInformnation
pertaining to Patents chearjully
given on application. EN®INEERS,
Patent Attorneys, and Expertuin all
Patent Causes.  Establiyhed 1857,
Donald 0. Ridout & do.,

22 King St. East, Taronto. }
HARRY WEBB’S

Specialties for the Christmas Scason are
Plum Puddings, rcady for the pot.
Mince Meats (Prime).
Entrées, ready for the range.
Individual Ices,
Individual Salads, on silver dishes

Christmas and New Year Cakes, in end-
less variety at

HARRY WEBB'’S,
447 YONGE STREET,
TORONTO

—THRA—

Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Co’y.

Head Office, 38 King St. East, Toronto, Ont.

Incorporated by special Act of the Dominion Parlia-
ment.

Anthorized Capital & other Assets over $2,000,000.

Full deposit with the D Government.

President—Rt. Hon. Sir John A. Macdonald, P.
C., G.C.B. Vice.-Presidents—Sir Alex. Campbell,
K.C.M.G., Lieut.-Governor of Ontario; George
Gooderham, Esq., President of the Bank of Toronto

| William Bell, Esq., Manufacturer, Guelph.

J. B, CARLILE, Managing Director.

Agents wanted in unrepresented districts.
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Business ndex.

Grar endorses the following houses as worthy of
the patronage of parties visiting the city or wishing
to transact business by mail.

LAXTON'S Jubilee Bb Cornet reduced from

$22 10 $15, and other Band Instruments 20 per

cent. off. Cl!niogucs free. Claxton's Music Store,
197 Yonge Street, Toronto.

ENTLEMEN requiring nobby stylish good-
G fitting, \vell-madeg cloxlﬁng to order will find all
the newest materials for the Sgnnz Season, and 1wo
first-class cutters at PETLEYS', 128 to 132 King St.
East.

CHEESEWORTH,

w.
J . 106 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO.
Fine Art Tailoring a Specialty.

AS. COX & SON,
.83 YONGE STREET,

Pastry Cooks and Confectioners, Luncheon angd Ice
Cream Parlors.

DRESSMAKERS' MAGIC SCALE

The most simple and perfect_tailor system of cut-
ting. Also the Folding Wire Dress Form' for
draping, etc., at lowest prices. MISS CHUBB,
179 King St. West.

CUT STONE!

You cau get all kinds o1 Cut Stone work promptly
on time by ap;;li{lug to LIONEL YORKE, Steam

CUT STONE!

Stone Works, Esplanade, foot of Jarvis St., Toronto.
G W. E. FIELD,
Architect,

YORK CHAMBERS,
GAS FIXTURES.
Bonnett & Wright's

NEW SHOW ROOMS

Contains the Largest and Best Assorted Stock in
the Dominisn.

22 QUEEN ST. EAST.
NE TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS.

. GUTTING (by Prof. Mood¥) simplificd,
drafts direct on the material, no book of nstructions

required, Perfect satisfaction guaranteed. Ilus-
trated circular sent [ree. AGENTS WANTED.

J. & A, CARTER,
372 YONGE ST., Cox. WALTON ST. TORONTO

Practical Dressmakers and Milliners.
ESTADLISHED 1860,

W, H. BANTIELD, <~

MACHINIST AND DIE MAKER,
Mansfacturer of ald kinds of
Combination and Cutting Dics, Foot and Power Presses,
Tinsmiths’ Tools, Knittiay Machines, Etc,, Ete

CUTTING AND STAMPING TO ORDER FOR THE TRADE,
REPAIRING FACTORY MACHINERY A SPECIALTY

80 Weltlngton St. V1., Toronto.
CUT STONE.

PELEE ISLAND Stone, the cheapest and best
stong ever introduced in this market. Sills 35
cents per foot, other work in proportion. Toronto

8tone Compa Espla St,
Chine Su!“ny. splanade St., between Secott and

TORON1TO, ONT.

ELECTRO FAMILY BATTERIES. The only
F two Silver Medals awarded in Canada, 1886-7,
or Family Batteries. ~ Send for price list, free. A.

W. CHARLTON, No. 6 Queen St. East. up-stairs,
oronto,

STANTON.
PHOTOGRAPHER,
REMOVED TO
Corner of YONGE & ADELAIDE STREETS.
Take the elevatar to Studio.

QUEEN CITY

- OIL WORKS -

%, WeLouraao)
A\ ENGINE #
A \voine

2o 27
9 GOLD M E DA LS Awardedduring

the last four (4)

years fﬁ;::irn?giE.RLESS CYLINDER and
TOROXTO.

J. R. Bailey & Co.
COAL.

———

Ca—

ro King St. East.
Queen W, and Subway.

Docks foot of
Chureh St.

TELEPHONE 18,

CONGER COAL C0.

- GOAL & 00D -

Office’: Dock and Sheds :
No. 6 KING ST. E. FOOT OF LORNE ST

Branch 0Office:
678 YONGE STREET.

TORONTO.
TOBOGGANS

AND

SNOWSHOES]

FOR XMAS & NEW YEAR PRESENTS.

CHAS. ROBINSON & CO.
22 CHURCH STREET.
Sole Agents for Toronto for the celcbrated

iBLIZZARD TOBOGGANS.

Please mention this paper.

e

EGORATIONS:
FE -
'

B LELLIOTT & SONI,.
FX%[97296 BAY 53 i TORONTGY /&Y

A’Rg THE BEST MADE.

*

ASK FORTHEMIN CANS,
-BOTTLES orR PACKAGES

TR L AT LT AT T,

SHOE BLACKING

STOVE POLISH

YCGLORAM

ﬂ BATTLE OF SEDAN.

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

Not a moving picture but a real battle scene,
The sight of a life time.
OreN Day AND NiwGHT.

50 Cts. ADMISSION 50 Cts.

Saturdany night, The Pcople’s Night, Admission zsc.

THE new universal langnage, Velapuk,
has been much reviled. Stll it has its fine
points. For instance, *‘ galon,” means * to
rejoice.”  This is highly expressive, and an
admiralle mctonymy.  What large, wide,
solid chunks of rejoicing a gallon may con-
tain !

DRr. JoE PaARRER makes no bones o
acknowledging that he is here after Yankee
boodle ; but as he is neither an actor nor a
professional beauty, and has ro weiphtier
characteristic than brass, he has probably
worked (he Philistines for ali they are worth
by this time.

Tue Supreme Court of Massachusetis has
actually issued an edict kindly permitting
citizens to be shaved or shave themselves on
Sunday, This is piobably in deference to
the old-fashioned prejudices against wearing
a beard, revived by the traditional hirsute-
ness of the Anarchists.
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*GRIP x—-.

7Z2\(J. i JONES//A

Mechanical Generals

WO(DD ENGRAVING
¢ 10KING STEAST, TORONTO!

GEORGE GALL,

Wholesale and Retasl

Lumber Merchant

AND MANUFAGTURER.

DEALFR IN ALL KINDG OF

HARDWOOD AND PINE LUMBER.|

——

TARD:
Cor, Wellington & Strachan Aves.

Factory : Office
Cor, Soho & Phabe Sts. Soho Street,
TORONTO, QINT.

AUTUMN GOODS ARRIVING

LACE booLc of this_style in men's, our own make,

from $z.50 up ; in doys’ and youths’ from $1.40
up. We know these to be the best weanng boots to
be hadn the city for the money, away below dry
goods prices. Wy

N ELECT;O1YP

Flite

i S'IFREOTYPERb

1 K)l NE(

.»\‘\_)

GENTLEMEN.

We have pleasure in aunouncing that we
are now keeping on hand a complete assort-
ment in Gents’ American made Boots and
Shoes, also some fine lines in our own make,
Call and see them before leaving your
measure, and you will not be disappotnted.

H. & C. BLACHFORD,

87 & 89 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.

BUSINESS TRAINING.

Day's Business COLLEGE

Offers excellent facilities. References to former
students and reliable business men. E.

DAY, Accountant, TORONTO.

TEETH WITH OR

WITHOUT A PLAT

EST teeth on Rubber Plate, $8. Vitalized air.
H. RIGG

Telephone 1476. C. GS, L.D.S., Cor.
King and Yonge Sts., TORONTO.
Q. P. LENNOX, - Dentist.

YonGe St. Arcapg, Rooms A anp B.
Vitalized Air used in Extracting. All operations
skilfully done.  Best sets of teeth, $8, upper or
lower, on rubher ; $10 on celluloid.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH

WITHOUT A PLATE

Latest improvement. DR. STOWE'S Dental
Surgery, 11z Church Street.  Telephone g34.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

R, HASLITT. Lbs.
DENTIST,

429 Yonge St., cor, Annec St., TORONTO.

WATSON’S
COUGH DROPS

Will Cure your Cold.

— TRY THEM. —

E. W, POWERS,

s3 Ricumonp St. E., ToroNTO.

BExceluior Packing Case Worky

ALL KINDS OF JOBBING CARPENTER WORK,

Estimates Given on Application.  Orders Promptly

Executed.

MORSE’S

Heliotrope & Magnolia

TOILET SOAPS,

Lasting and Delicate in Perfume, Soft-
cning and Healing to the Skin.

Legal Taxds,

P. EASTWOOD,
. 8olicltor, Notary Conveyancer, Etc.
20 Queen St, West, Toronte, Ont.

Diamond Stoves & Ranges

Take the Lead Every Time.

BONANZA SA (E.

TOYS -
PARLOR GAMES
CHILDREN'S SLEIGHS.

EVERYTHING NEW.

DIAMOND STOVE CO.

6 & 8 QUEEN ST. WEST.

BETTS’ RESTAURANT,
st King S¢. Ease, TORONTO.

The only first-class Dining Hall conducted on
temperance principles in the city. Best dinner in
Toronto for z5 cents.

— TRY IT. —

THE CARBOLIC SMOKE BALL.

Patients in want of *‘ The Smoke Ball,’
so popular in the city as a relief and perma
nent cure for catarrh, colds, etc., etc., wil
find a full supply, as usual, at Kennedys
Drug Store, 235 Queen Street West, oppo-
site McCaul Street, Toronto.

_LJIJVIMENT.'

LYMAN SONS & CO., AGENTS,
MONTREAL

NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

22 to 28 King Street West, Toronto.

! P db ial Act of D
{ garl;ament.)

FULL GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT.

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

Vice:Presidents, Hon. A. Morris anp J. L. Bratxie.

d in all d districts.

Apply with references to

WILLIAM McCABBE,

Managing Divector.

Agents



