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MANUFACTURING CO.'s

} SEWING MACHINES

Bl 1= The latest improved and most complete
E and perfect machine in the world.

Offico: 85 King St West, Toronto, Onts | s

“CHICORA’

In connection with . "
NEW VORK CENTRAL AT LEWISTON, "AND
CANADA SOU'l'H[-ZR\' AT NIAGARA,
Leaves Yonge St. Wharf at 7 A, M. and 2 . ML daily.
‘Tickets to all points East and West.

R. ARNOLD, cor. King & Yonye St.
W. R, CALLAWAY, zo King St. W,
BARLOW CUMBERLAND,

35 \’ongc St
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“ Romans, countryiens, and lovers, kear nec for my
cnse,
And be sitent that you may hear.”
174 yow wonld enjoy in sceing naturc antidone in beasdy
Lo to Bruce's Pnoro. ArT STUMO, 118 Ring St West,
‘Toronto.
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AN INDBPENDENT PoL) FICAL AND SATIRICAL [GURNAL.

SUBSCRIPTION TERMS.~—Two dollass per annum,
payable in advance, Six months, one dollar.

The gravest Beast is the At1; the gravest Bird is the Owi;

The gravest Fish it the Oyster; the gravest Mao is the Fool,

PARTNERSHIP NOTICES,

DISSOLUTION OF PARTN LERSHID,

BENGOUGH BROTHERS.”

NO’I’ICE is hereby given that the co-partnership here-
tofore existing between J. W. B-ngough and Geo.
Bengough, under the name, style, and firm of Jengough
Brothers, is this day dissolved by mutual consent, Mr.
George Bengough retiring.
J. W. BENGOUGH,
GEO. BENGOUGH.

Toronto, Aug. 30, 1881.

BENGOUGH, MOORE & CO.
The co-pzrtncrsh}: heretofore existing hetween Thomas

Bengough, Samucl J. Moore, and A. Richardson, under
the name, style, and firm of Bengough, Moore & Co., is
this day dissolved by mutual consent, Mr. A. Richardson

retiring.
THQOS. BENGOUGH,
$. J. MOORE,
A. RICHARDSON.
Toronto, Aug. 30, 1881.

Notice of Co-partnership.

We the undersigned have this day cntered into co-part-
nership as g I printers, publishees, and zincographers,
under the name, style, and firm of Bengough, Moore, &
Bengough, at the premises formerly occupied by Ben-
gough Bros., adjoining the Court House, Adclaide St.

East, Toronto.
J. W, BENGOQUGH,
SAMUEL J. MOORE.
THOMAS BENGOUGH,

Toronto, Aug. 30, 1881,

With 1cfcrence to the above notice, we may state to our
friends that the lidation thus d places us in
p ion of an tlent business, which we hope, bv
strict attention to the orders of our customers and by the

1l of our work ship in all departments, to
rapidly increase, Of course itis our intention to continue
the publication of Gxir and the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED
SHORTHAND WRITRR, both of which periodicals we will
endeavonr to steadily improve in allrespects We will de-
vote special attention tofine book,newspaper, and jobprint.
ing, and to the art of zincography, having a thoroughly
equipped designing and eugraving department under the
supervision of thoronghly competent artlsts and workmen.

BENGOUGH, MOORE. & BENGOUGH.

@avtoon Tomments.

Leavine Canroon.—Finance Minister Tilley
shows a surplus of four millions in the Domin
ion Treasury as the gratifying result of bis ad-
ministration Quring the past ycar. Mr. Blake
however, is not inclined to grow jubilant over
this plethoric state of the public purse, affirm-
ing that the surplus simply represents four mil-
lions of dollars paid in by the pcople over and
above the actual necossary rnnning expenses of
the Government, and that Canadn Las no more
reason to feel gratified than if her physician
had, by tho application of a leech, drawn four
million ounces more blood than she could sately
spare.

Finst Paog.—Tho excitement under tho name
of “Tair Trade” countinues in Jngland, and
the Fair Trnders have scored two sweeping vic-
torics at the polls. This gives ground for the
beliof thatat the next general election England
will follow the example set by Canada. And so,

accordingtothicold proverd, ninended $o snit the
eremnsta ces, ¢ If the mountain won't come
to Jolin Bull, John Bull must go to the moun-
tiin”  Mr. Ball has been for many years mak-
ing a single-handed and single-minded effort to
convert the world to free-trade principles, and
seems to be growing dishenrlened with the
poor success of bis endeavors.

Breurn  Page ~The Grit  politicians—
DBrown, Blake, and Cartwright—who raised a
hue and ery against the obnoxious Syndicate
have shown a disposition to drop their ¢ loot,”
and our picture represents them as pursued by
tho Minister of Railways. Tbe poinis that
have been abandoned by the runaways, as cla-
borated Ly the Meail, wmay be bricly stated
thus :—'* It is o foreign Syndicate ?; ¢ They
will have their offices in St. Paul *; ¢ They
will be able to raisc $8,000,000 per annum be-
fore you can touch their tolls ”; * They will
bold their Inuds for a rise”” ; * They have a
monopoly.”

“Victoria Memorial Hywmuv.”—Words and
music by Mrs. Charles G. Moorc. DBeautiful
words, set to beautiful music, both such as any
one would be proud to be the author of. G.W.S.

L

Our theatrical managors have been unusually
fortunate in their fair-week attractions. At the
Royal, Daritley Campbell’s great play, *My
Gernldine,” is to be seen, while the patrons of
the Grand have an opportunity of enjoying the
inimiteble drollery of Mr, Sol Smith Russell.

L

Nor are those of o musical tin of mind left
unprovided. The military concerts at the
Gardens on Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday
evenings will be excellent in every respect. In
addition to the celebrated 74th Regiment band,
the following eminent vocalists will take part:
Mrs. Wells B. Tanner, soprano; Mr. Rechab
Tandy, tenor; Dr. W, P. 0’'Donohue, tenor;
Mr. H. A. Staples, baritone;]end’ Mr. J. 8.
Moore, basso, Mr, S. Fleischman, of Bafiunlo,
will act a8 accompanist.

I.'

Keppler & Schwarzmann, of New York, the
publishers of Puck, have begun the issue of a
weekly, entitled Féction. The new publication
will be devotod exclusively to original stories,
by leading Awmerican authors. The typographi-
cal appearance of Fiction is faultless, and the
only shortcoming we notice in the editing is
that the names of the authors are not given,
The same firm are also about to launch a Ger-
man illustrated newspaper to be called ¢ Over
the World,”

. ‘*.

The editor of the Ewening News has been
raking up o little scandal in connection with
the Contral Prison, and asks thal the alleged
facts bo investigated by Mr, Langmuir. Where-
upon the Qlobe wrathfully atincks the News
man, and gives what it declares to be the “true
facts ’ of the case. This is all very well, butit
makes an official inquiry none the less ncces-
sary. Stick to it, Mr. News. Fiat justitia, ruat
ceiling !

It may not Lo generally known ibat the
v vila” Look for which Bradlaugh was aud
continues to be persecuted (Dr. Knowlton's
“ Fruits of Philosephy ) is, in the words of
Chief Justico Cockburn, not an obscene work,
but ¢ & dry physiological treatise,” which has
been published and sold by Christian book.
sellers for nearly o quarter of a century.

. e
. .

“Cavadian Camping Song.”"—Words by J. D,
Edgar, music by G, H. Howard, published by
A. & 8. Noxdheimer. A very pretty song, set to
very nice words, correctly writion and contain.
ing o decided dash of originality. We would
suggest in the 5th & 6th bars of the chorus that
the E, D, and Cin the upper part be made
quarter notes, followed by the same note as an
cighth, which we think would make the pnt
more effective and singable than singing the
some nobes as an accompanimeni. We'll be
glad to hear from yon both again. G. WS

. =

Our sprightly contemporary, the World, goes
in for the abolition of the Government House
and the erection of new parliament buildings
on its site. This is not half & bad idea. The
Government House is a grand affair, but it
costs like fury and the expense is all uuncoes:
sary. OQur Lieut.-Governor would look just as
dignified and probably feel more solid satisfac
tion if he lived in his own house or paid rent
like any other worthy citizen. But how many
Houses of Parliament does Ontavio wans? We
werc under the impression that an imposiug

| struclure of this sort was being built in Queen's

Park.

& »

* Pocms of the Heart and Home” is the title
of a new book of two hundred pages, written Uy
Mrs, J. C. Yule (Pamilia S. Vining), and just
issued from the press of Bengough, Moore &
Co. These poems arc essentially Canndian,
and as such we heartily welcome thers. s
Yule has the true idea of poetry, and her book
possesses real merit. The fact that the work
is Canadian should give the book a passport
into thousands of Canadian homes and secure it
o welcome there. These poems have been
written during a life-lune of varied experience,
and the themes are nunierous, while the styleis
extremely fascinating. The price of the book is
ono dollar,

- 9

“My Geraldine,” Bartley Campbeli’s Irish
drama now being performed at the Royel, is in
our opinion the strongest and best play of the
kind now on the stnge. The story is deeply in-
teresting, and the situations thrilling, while the
dialogue abounds in humor and pathos, with 3
strong undercurrent of high moral sentiinent,
The play receives ample justice at the hauds of
the ladies and gentlemen of the present com-
pany, with the single exception of the stick who
reprosents Ar. Cregan, Sr. The sooner thi
alleged actor retires to a dry-goods counter the
better for all concerned. The other members
of the troupe are, however, good cnough to
palliate any individual weakness. We doubt,
in fact, whether & botter company has evor
visited our eity.
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IHerr Bendix’ Pinnoforte Recital took place in
§t. James' School Room on Thursday evening,
15t instant. The tickets being complimentary
were issued through the kindness of the Messrs.
Newcombe to theleading pianists and connois-
<enrs of music in the city, and as a consequence
there was as eritical and appreciativo audience
as could be assembled, The programme con-
cisted of 11 compositious of the best writers for
thepiano, beginning with Bach and progrersing
to Beethoven, Chopin, Moszkowski, Ruben-
stein, and Lisat, thus affordicg a display in
every possible style. We regret that our space
does nct admit of onr giving as full & criticism
as we would wish to, and of the masterly ren-
dering of each number, in lien of which we
must sum up our remarks by simply stating
that in point of technique, style, expressionand
‘rue interpretation of the above masters Herr
Bendix proved himself to be one of the first
picnists of the day, and that this was the gen-
eral opinion of all present was evident from tho
lhoroughly genuine and increasing applause he
received ns he proceeded through his programie.
All present will be glad to hear him again. But
all this fineplaying would have been comparativo-
Iy lost it Herr Bendix had not had the exquisite
concert grund piano to perform on that he had—
a Kuabn of the justly celebrated firm of Balti-
more, whose agents the Messrs. Newcombe are.
Everyone was surprised at its exquisite tone
and power, being its first hearing iu public, to
which it has certainly done every justice. We
are sure that all proscut that evening will join
us in aceording a bearty voteof thanks to the
Messrs. Neweombe for the great treat they so
liberally nfforded us, G.W.S.

Grip’s Directions to all Strangers.
WHERE NOT TO GO.

Many directions and suggestions have been
laid Lefore strangers visiting the Fair by adver-
fising and interested porties as to where they
should go aod what they should see during
their sojourn in the city. Some #ro in the in-
terest of showmen, who will advise youn to go
and sce * My Geraidine” at the theatre, or up
to the Horticulturel Gaurdeas to hear the Buf-
falo band play and the Buffalo people roar and
sing. Harry Piper, they say, has with malice
aforethought despatchicd 46 agents to lead un.
wary visitors to the Zoo where the lion roareth,
Others, probably subtidized by hack and coupe
ownurs, will advise you to visit the University,
the Normal Séhool, the Cathedral, the Parks,
the Horticultural Gardens, Commadore Tur-
] ner will advise you to go to Hanlan's Point,
others iu the long shore nautical business will
suggest- Vietoria or Liorne Parks. The places
are all very well in their way, and Grir especi-

e

i
T

| harmiess ways which they cen do at any of these
p‘h\cvs. but it rewains for Guze, Griv the great,
Giure the disinterested, to tell you

WIIER]S NOT TO GO TO.

Lirstly—Don’t go to a cheap boarding house
by way of cconomy, Garret rooms are closo
; 2ud hot, aud the fumes of cooking *“ vittles™ in
f: the Litchen arise to heaven or part of the way
{8 far us your chamber. Beware, typhoid lurks
round.
i Stcondly.—If you are p young man from, let
iEE U 80y, some remote point on the Toronto and
iy Otlawe Railroad and unused to city life, but
ARE: 8nXious to know tho points, and if you fall in
;P43 with some of the city boys who suggest: the

ally likes peoplo to enjoy themselves in ull |

propriety of going round town. Don't you do
it. Don't go, or your head will ache in ihe
moruing.

L'hirdly.—1If a new sequaintance asks yon to
join himto call “upon a lady in the ward,”

on’t go; never mind why, but don’t go!

Tourthly.—~Should you be n lady young and
fond of amuseiment wud the nice young geuntle-
man with whem youn had a flirtation at the ho-
tel table asks you ‘‘as the evening is fine” to
gooubtin a skiff on the Bay. Don't you go,
the boat may capsizc or some other accident
happea. By all means don't go.

Lourthly and lastly (for ladics).—Don't go
to the confectionary stores too often, Don’t
stop in frout of any shop window too long, go
in and buy oirething. Don’t get on or oif the
street cars while under way.

(For genticinen e=pecially.)— Don't go to
often to the * bar.” When you do don’t stand
there too long,  Don’t mnake {00 many acquains-
ances of ¢ither sex, and

DON'T GO HOME MaD:

Oh, That Horrid Toothache !
Whatever is uppermost in the mind
‘I'he tongue it is said will reiate.
Aad so, for the present, to speak I'm inclined,
On a subject | heartily hate-—
A subject that takes such a terrible nokt
On my mind as well as my gum:
So firm is its grip, that 'm wholly controllcd
Ry its power, and | cannot he dumb.

All the faces around mie are grinning with joy,
While mine is disterted with pain,

And their pleasant expressions ingrease my annoy,
And make me appenr more insane

Although now the weather is pleasant and cool,
1 perspire from the crown to the chin,

And shrick, stamp, and rave like the veriest fool,
And Kick up n furious din.

A tooth's at the root of this terrible woe,
That’s racking my mind and my brain—=
A stump | should say~(on the upperemast row),
O dear, what a horrible pain !
It once was the best and the whitest I had,
Not a spot tior a hole could be found ;
But now "tis decayed and entirely bad—
‘I'he enamel :\n(? all is unsound.

Oh, how it could munch from the morn till the nighe,
At whatever might come inits way-!
Bue then it was tree from this horrible Llight
‘That caused its untimely decay.
Ah me! how my gum s enduring this rack
f pain, ‘tis indeed hard to knew ;
Fach moment I feel it is ready to crack—
‘There’s another electrical throe !
It shot with the speed of the lightoing flash
From the root of the stunip to my brain !
1f a few more like that comes they’'ll setile mmy hash,
Aud free me forever from pain.
You can transplunt the cabbage, the onion, or leek,
The * green kail ” and savoy forsooth.
And 1 would be freed from this hell in my cheek,
If I could transplant this vile tooth !
1'{} go to the dentist ! that's what I will do—
(Oh ! there's that flash racking again.)
And get him to wrench rom my gum one or (wo—
Ere I suffer I'illet him “ draw ™ ten.
So now for the pre-ent I'll bid you good-bye—
No longer enduring 1'll stay—
{There’s a paug thae has brought the bright tears to
my eye)
U0 the dentist I'm off, 'm away !
A. MeN.

SLASHBUSH ON THE HOUSE OF
LORDS.

Gustavas  Slashbush
sat by the kitchen tuble
roading the AMail. Al-
mira was taking off her
new hatand gloves, She

had been,she said, down
# to thc town line * to
/> see Ann Jane Griggs."”
B As sho spoke she sighed
a gentle sigh and wiped
ber brow with her hand-
kerchiof, redolent of es-
|| sence of cionamon.
° P 5 «Ab! Almira, Al
mira ! 'Tis not of Miss Griggs thou art think-
ing!”

"zl‘he night was sultry, and tbe atmosphero of

the kitchen close, but preferable to breathing

the smoke from tho bush fires that settled like
& London fog upon the farm, and ceused much
apprehension lest the ¢ devouring elemont * it-
self would pay them a visit,

“ Almira,” seid Gustavus, as he finished the
Il«.‘.nglisl’x coluran of tse paper, it would never
do——"

“What d’ye sov?” was the somewbat un-
ladylike question that his assertion ealled from
his tister, whose language, fiom some reason
not wholly dissocinted with fishing tackle,
was the probable canso—but her brother, ab-
sorbed in his thoughts, did not observe it this
time.

“*No,” continued Gustavus, * it would never
do to abolish tho House of Lords in England.
It muy do well enough in France wheroe they
have periodical changes from military despo-
tism to communi-m; but in dear old England
it’s nltogether different—they would be lost with-
oub hereditary 1ulers, and they love a lord., No,
Almirn, it would never do. The peers and the
crovn must stand or foll together. Theancient:
glories of Agincourt and Cressy and the good
old times must rot be forgotten. Of course
there s not many of the descendants of the old
feudal lords wito used to do such tremendous
feats of arms in impenetrable armour, leading
their leathcr-jerkined retainers to breach ‘once
more,” and the pensions, sinecnres, and per-
quisitcs of the descendants of the Stuarts’ and
Gceorges' countesses whose escutcheous were not
entirely free frowm tarnish, as well as those of
our Hanoverian cousins, arc theught by sume to
be rathier heavy on the taxpaycrs; but others,
espeeinlly those who look for political and
social advancement, are of an entircly different
way of thinking.”

¢ Oh! cheese that,” snid Almirs, ¢‘I don't
know what you're talking about. Are you
going to take me to Toronto to cee the fair?

Everybody's goin’.”  Everybody—ah! that
fishermuu egain |
1 will see about it,” said Gustavus. ‘¢ But

to rcsume my subject of the House of Lords.
You know, Almira, there are lords who o not
=it in the House, they aro not peers of the
realm, mercly *courtesy lords; sons of dukes
and other great swells I wonder,” added the
young philosoplier, ¢ how it would do to make
them all ¢ courtesy lords’; they would have their
cstates and their titles, and the objectionable
bereditary ralivg Le removed. ‘They would be
just as able to get a tine edncation nnd keep up
a eultured class then as now, and the country
would not fall into vulgar barbariem as some
people fear. I do not think there would be
much danger, for even in that refuge for Euro-
pean seallaways of all sorts, the States, the peo:
ple are getting more refined. In Boston, for
instance, the inhubitants possessed of menns
go in in an extraordinary degree for ‘culchah’;
and in New York, and iu fact all over the
States, the fashionable affect the English style
of dress, though of course somowhat exaggorat-
ed and loud in detail, too much show of dia-
monds and jewellery in the mornings and that
sort of thing; but it shows that even gberq a
higher class is forming on the aristocratic prin-
eiple ; and the well known and historic suit-of
black with satin vest hasbeen -
almost superseded by the
bob-tail tweed suits of the
English swell. Yes, Alinira,
1 wouldn't mind being o
¢courtesy lord’ myself, I
would like~"

“x wouldgiko 13%1} to go tﬂ
bed ! roared old BlashLus Y
down the stovepipe hole. ‘\\\\\\
« Stop that infernal chatter \\\\
or I'll enlist ye into the bri-3 R
gade to Lelp to put out thexToQiY
bush fires. And as for you, )
Alwmira, yow're not going to Y
Toronto,” and the old man *{ZM
wont off grambling to bed. : A
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Tha Lacrosse Matoh.
Asriirn Gure, S

Hur o for the Shamvocks! e ine
sowl, twhat d've think avthe way they polished
olf the bics from the Quane City 8 wake ago
come Suturday. ‘Three siraight games, no
less. A crown av glery for aieh lafe av ihe
purty Hitle flower that’s their namesake, in a
manner av spakin'. I was presing, Misther
Gure, an’  foiner bit av shkill I niver wit-
nessed, bwiin® @ few whacks on the shins an’
some wmorc on the skulls be way av variety.
Lacrosse, »ir, is an jltigint game entirely to
Tuck at, an’ waybe it wud be fun to belong ton
chib av the life insurance wusn't so high, 1
ouly spake as n speetator, bei ' that I have a
family to take care of an’ wuddn't think av
takin’ a handd in the play.  But wid regards to
vhe great mateh at Monthrehall, Tmnst say the
Taranta bies tuck their defute  maufally.
Trey didn't raise o howl and whine that the
umpire was brited nud the ball didu't pa be-
tune the flags, an’ all the rest av the shenauve-
aun we often hear. They put on their coats
an’ wint away like min, an’ uiver & wan av
thim squeated. They lift that sort of thing to
the reporter av the (lobe, an’ fwhen I rcad his
bit about it I cudden’t help lnughin’ so I
couldu't. Did yez notice fwhat he said?
Jisthen to this:

*As o display of the science of buerosse the match was
-a complete fadiure, and doues not deserve vecord
vicent the Shamrocks had laid our their progrs
i i they never gave the Toronto men a chance to
exhibi ine powers and scientific skitl in the field.
Siwilar zunies have been played here Lefore, bt they are
aorthy of jmitation.  The mateh throughour was
 in the most gentlemanly wamer ever scen here,
1 thit respect onty was itan advance on former con-
.

tests.

Did yez ivver licra anyth'ng richer than that ?
The matelh was ** played in the most gentle-
manly manner,” bavein’ that “‘the Shamrocks
had laid out their progranmumnc fo win” an the
maue spaipeens * nivver gave the Taranta min
a chanee to exhibit their [foine powers and
seientifie skil! ! Tauek at that now for a dirty
thrick ! T don't know nothin’ abont it, but from
the way the Tiantn bies neted I thought at
first they had “la'd ont their programme to
win, an [ believe they did alb they cud to
prevint the Shamvoeks from * gshowin® their
skill " 100,

Yours truly.
Tritny McSRaRE.

The Grent Senllers,
Anuenotes or Turin Boymoob,

It is with pleasure that Mr. Grir, al great
expense and deep research on the part of his
correspondents in all parts of the world, offers
the following anccdotes conecrning the aquatic
giants now in our midst, in their childhood s
happy hours, at a time when they were as yet
to fame unknown, Anything connected with

the emly days of these gentlemen cannot buf bo
interesting to Grip’s countless readers,

Edward Hanlan.—When Ned was two years
and six months old, his nurse (an elderly
Italian lady from the Black North, whether
Lombardy or Tyrone the chrouicle doth not
stale) reproved him for endangering his lifc by
veuturing out on Toronto Bay on aplank—such
was his intense aquatie disposition cveu at
that evly nge. i
--¢=Neddy, my darling child,” the dear oldlady
used o say, “ do not, I pray of you, go nearthe
water,”

“ Water ye soy ? " was the reply of the pre-
cocious iufant phenomenon. 'The boy always
loved the water—nc revelled init. At one time
it was thought that he would die of water on
the Teain,

Wallace Ross.—Wallace, when a kid, showed
always a defeyination not to be conquored.
His undaunted and combative nature aroused
the fcars of his parents.

“Wallace,” his maternal parent would often
say, ** be careful, you will get into trouble.”

“ Trouble!” said the undaunted youth,
“ Didn't a former Wallnee defeat Edward of
England ? 7 am going to get away with Fd.
ward of Toronto.”

He hasn't done it yet—but he’ll try.

Charles B. Courtuey—Charles E, in lis
carly youth was very studious. He first saw
the lizht of day at Union Springs——where he
first handled the saw that has made his name
so famoeus.  As I said before he was a studious
child and particululy fond of sncred history
and classics, The story of Lsau affceted him
deepiy when he read it. When quite a child he
asked Professor Engie, of Cornell University,
what was the meaning of Vend, vidi, vici, “1
came, I saw, I conquered,” was the reply of the
astonished pundit, delighted at the youth's de-
sire for information,

“Yon have not ¢mstrned the lines right,”
aaid the youthful Charley to the astonished
professor, ¢ 1interpret the words thusly :(— I
cume, I snwed, he conguered.” ™

* I p ophesy for that young man,” said Pro.
fegsor lingie to an intimate friend, *“a great
future. He may be yet an honor to this Uni-
versity,”’

Were tho old gentleman’s words indeed pro-
phetic ? :

Edward Trickett.—Iidward T., like Edward
3., is 2 born oarsman. He came o'er the sea
from t":e Antipodes to Kogland, and distinguish-
ed himself o much that many an clogquent
ovation was deliverei in his praise, and many
were the orisons that went aloft for liis success.
His fricnds thought he could pass anything
without an oral, and presented him with an
oriade watchelwin,  O'er all competitors he
strod untit he met the ¢ boy,” when his dream
of life was o’cr.  Qrate fratres,

Fredevick A. Plaist. d.— Ircderick A jasaboy,
evineed o great taste for high socicety, long be-
fore he won the laurel wreath and placed it on
his brow. Aithough net showing any remark-
able deeire to enjuy the comiorls of domestic

.society, he had always a great penchant for

clubs, in which he had full swing. * Without
clubs,” said Frederiek to one of the roporters
who interviewed him while partaking of clam
chowder at his country seat at Cape Cod, ** my
life would be 2 blank.”

Bvan Morris,—Eph. was born on the Monon.
gohela, in the State of Pennsylvania. Onemay
say he was brought up on the Monongahela, and
still loves it with the passion of 2 mother for
its babe, or a Globe editor for a Tory seandul.
When asked by the champion on one occasion
on what conditions they would pull, Hanlan
said: **How shall we row, Lvan, even?”
Jivan replied, « Not ¢his 15ph; some other Lph;
Good Iiph.”

Hanlan says he is the only ono of the frater-
nity who can get & joke thirough his skull.

A NEW MINISTER.

Nothing would afioid Mr, Grar greater grati-
fication than Lo see his csteemed fricad Mr.J,
Burr-Plumb elevated to a Ministcerial position,
Heretofore the Yremier has had no chance of
hestowing n well-earned portfolio upon his able
lieutenant, for whenever a vncancy has ocennel
in the Cubine: it has been filled by the appoivl.
mevt of somebody else. But now a rarc idea
has been brouched. It matters not that this
“ happy thought” has emanated from a pesti-
lent Grit source, it is a good idea, and Gpe
would like to sce 1t carried out. 1t is, in short,
that a new portiolio ehould be created—that of
Minister of P'icnics, and Mr. Plumb jis the muy
nature has designed for the office. He lins de- |
voted a great part of his valuable time to the
study of Political I'icnicology ; and his famneasa
manager of entertainments of thiselass isas wide
as the Dominion. Mr. Plumb deserves some
rceoguition at tho hands of tho Government,
and this we fecl sure would be an acceptable
form in which to offer it.

Love in June.

And s0 we lingered ‘neath the shady trees,
She low reclining on a garden scat, |
With pensive look, hands clusped upon her kuees:
1, all aduring, seated at her feet,
Wailing the waids I thought wonld be so sweet,
t they would be from lips so sweet—~why nut ¥
She simply smurmured, ' My Hit's awful hot 17

i, 1 siid, feeling a wild desire,
‘F'o tell ny love in words more burning siitl,
Wiy is she silent?  She sees not the fire
‘That huras my sond, that scorches e’en my will!
Again she moved her lips—a sudden thrill
Swept through my soul as if a rising storm—
She spoke—she gently murmured, * Ain’t it warm'”

*“Very 1™ Lsaid. ** But list to me, sweet maid
Passions are warmer than the sun’s warni rays |
Yes, more unbounded, reither tied nor stayed,
Dy circommtance, nor fashion and its way
They care for neither censure nor for praise.
Lhave a passicn—"  Oh ! she said., ' how nice;
Yes, 5o have 1, a desperate one for see!” JAK I
I
1
l

More Rhymes.

A young lady, Miss Maude Pinsoncault,
Went on the bay with her heault,
But »he made a mistake,

For when out on the lake,
She discovered her beault coulddn’t reandt.

‘Fhe same lady went out in a yacht,
And in a tornado was cacht,

But she 1ouk in all sail,

And wenthered the gail,
Although the yache nearly upsacht,

An @sthetic youny lady in Guelph,
Had a lot of old china and delph,

And her lover she sacked,

When he saii, ¢ They're all cracked,”
And he now thinks her half eracked herselph.

There was a young woman pamed Lysle,
Who tried a young man to begysle,

But the young man was fly,

1f he wax rather shy, "
And he made this vemark, “1 should smysle.
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MISS CANADAS SURPLUS

LANGEVIN (DoCToR’s AssisTANT).—SLEE, MADAME ! OUR LEECH HAS DRAWN A GREAT
SURPLUS OF BLOOD FROM YOU; YOU MUST BE GROWING STRONGER!

1" See comments on page 2.
—
L — .
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Whe Joker @lub.

“ The Pun is mightice than the Stword.”

A PARAGRAPUIC TOAST.

Y v e Avound a Breakfast Talle,
77 Seveu paragraphers sat ;

Each, justice had heen able
7o do tS this and that—.

The steak, the rolls and salad,

‘I'ne waflles, coffee. beer.

And onc'proposed a bahlad.,

Awml one a toast to checr.

The Sun rode high in heaven,”
‘I'he hour was drawing nigh,
When one from out the seven,
Must say a loag gowd-bye.
‘Fhis Neses was quite distiessing,
‘I'hat he must o abroad,
A Bopmerany; depressing,
L'o all around che board.

Each £ye was read with weeping—
No Herald of good cheer—.

Each felt his need of steeping,
His woes iu lager beer.

The one whom fate had singled,
To sail in treacherons ship,

His tears with others mingled,
And tightly clutched his Grie,

‘This sad Trsdune of seven,
Tiad caten each his fill,

And drank the draughts which Heaven,
Seyucaths to them who will,

‘The Free Press of each Ripper,
Warmed vnp each other’s heart,

“Po spirits high and chipper,
Before the time to start.

High, bold. and Judependent,
‘I'he would-be cxile stuud,

Nocringing, meek defendant,
But one of caste and blood.

‘She Lnéergrise of nations
Concentrate in his frame,

He scorned the free lunch rations,
And gloried in his name,

Wl 75t and Wisdom Dowing,
Like rich petroleum well,
Beneath the Dervick.  Glowing
With thoughts that burn and swell.
Each juster shot and tallicd,
His mildest quip « host,
And one proposed it balkad,
And one 2 parting 1oast.

The Argns-cyed of jesters,
‘Then slowly rose aloft,
* Since were but vintage testers e
ake in accemts »oft—
meet that | shounld offer,
A sentiment S0 rate,
“Vhat cach his hand will profier,
And shout it through the air,

*CAnd s0, here’s to the paper,
Which credits sure will shower,
On him who burus the taper,
At midnight's holy hour.
\Who steals our pocket-book steals Clas,
A thieving journal played is :
‘I'he eribbing of a paragraph,
should doom the thiel to Hades ¢
-~Quincy Modern Argo,

C 5
“

HE WROTE FOR TIEM.
1 sce,’ snid the editor, eyeing the eard in his
hand; 'you are JMr. Stephen Lulwer Dam.
Good name. Happy to make yomr acquain-
tance, Mr. Stephen B, Dum, what can I do for
ou?’
‘Why, you see, I am a contribntor to the
press. I write for Harper's and L hust a ¢
¢ 8trange—I never saw your niume—yout pro-
bably write under a nom de plume. 1 sce, you
have o. manuseript thrown off in & lei ure mo-
mont?’ ’
+BExactly. Written under pressure of inspira-
tion. You sce I contribute to Scribner’s !
¢Singular I never noticed the siguatore;
possibly an anonymous wriler? Your supplyis
greater than the demand, and you have brought
one of your Intest gems here?’
‘ Precigely so. 1do n great deal of literary
work for Lippincott ond—-’
10dd it hasn’t come to my notice.
see the manuseript.’
¢What wilst give for the story? I couldst
not give up the child of my brain without a
bargain first, My pen glides for the North
American—-"

Let me

“'Tis mysterious I never observed it.  Under
the circumstances I must sec the manuscript
before I make & bargain,’

¢ Wouldst pot reputation avail 2 Have I not
senb scores of artic‘cs to the Atlantic—2"'

*But what have you written? I never saw
your name?’

¢ Innumerable poems, storics, essays for all
the leading publications.’

¢ But what in thunder have they published ?’
cxclnimed the now irate editor,

*Well, I caust not say they didst publish
anything. I saidst that I wrate, Icontributed.’

‘Boy,’ shouted the cditor to the youth who
ran the establishment ; ¢ show this gentleman
the way of cgress. “houn canst retire, Ste-
phen thou canst go,” and he waved a chair
over his hend in excitement. ‘I wouldst not
harm thee, but thou mayst skip out. Thon
canst, Stephen B. Dam.’ .

Then the contributor took a flying leap from
tho end of the editorial box toe, and tho editor
say down in the waste basket and wept.

NO LONGER A DREAM.

‘Life was n sweeb [air dreem for me until a
short time ago,” said Jones, with o sigh, to his
friend Brown. -

‘Indeed 2’

‘Yes. Tverything glided along the placid
strenin of life with a calm, unruiflled motion.
Sweet songs camce to us front the birds, and at
night the Dlest infAuences of nature stole upon
outr hearts and woocd us to rest. No pen can
describe the seene,  Everything was lovely un-
til———"

¢Until*—'

¢A week ago.’

‘Ard then?’

*And ther Mrs, Jones began painting on
pottery.’

St. Julien is too maudest to beat Mand S's
time.

The chicancries of gas eompanies miglht bLe
called o gas trick trouble.

A genius is o man who ean write paragraphs
when he has o corn on his foot the size of a
bay-window.

“You wring my heart, Jula!” he excluimed,
passionately.  * You wring my hand, John!”
she returned. He wrung it.

A timid bird—the quail.-—Somereille Journal.
A gay bird—the lark.— Wit and Wisdom. A
boastful bird—the erow.— Phila. Sun.

Murat Halstead has a Lrother that tokes
photographs.  Our brother never could confine
}ximself to photographs; he takes anything he
can get his hands on.

A merchant possessed a fine yucht,
Ilad money, a house, and a lache
{n business he trusted,
A therefore he busted,
And now it’s all **yone to pacit.”

There is a plotograph of & handsome widow,
frivued and hanging on the walls of a Laraniie
photograpber. A liouse fly the other duy found
it and christened it WidowBedott. No cards.

From the fact of & Boston paper of Inst Sun-
day containing an cditoral entitled * Massachu-
setts to the Front,” it is evideni that the an-
nual presentation of new potatoes tojonrnalists
has begun.

TFond mamma, giving first-boru first lessons in
arithmetio : ¢*Now, darling, count your fingers,
commencing at the little finger,one, two, three,
four, fi—.” Darling—* No,no, aamma, thumbs
don’t count.”

Here's a positive fact that ocewrred in one of
the public schools in this city .recently, A
smanboy was nsked to name some parts of his
body. He thought for a moment and then re-
plied, ¢*Bowels, which are five in number—a, e,
i, 0, 1, and sometimes w and y.

*Lorenn.” writes to know whether we havo
a “Poet’s Corner” to the Boomerany. Yes
Lorena, you can bet your sweet existence we
havo. In fact the * Post seorner” is the most
noticeable feature of this paper.

The season for fairs is approaching, when
the small boy, who has got his clothes sconted
with tobaeco {from being where men are smok-
ing, you know), will go home to his mother,
deatbly sick on peanuts and gingerbread.

#William,” she exclaimed, pushing him
away from her, ‘“ you havebecn entingradishes.”
“Clara,” he 1esponded, reproachfully, * you
forget that I live in o boarding house, and that
radishes at this time of the year cost ten cents
2 bunclh.,” ¢ Excuse me, Willinm,” she said,
penitently, and immediately rising up turned
the lnmp several degrees lower.

SPELLING REFORM.

A preuty young girl full of pique,
Got down in the mouth, so to spique, s~
And when people laughed
She thought she was chaughed, -~
And she stayed in the house for a wique. [ Y

A flirting youne woman once coughed

And her feminine friends called her soughed,
But she turned up her nose
And made then her fose,

And lier motto became, *‘ Look alloughed.”

.A tramp, with his arm jin a sling, called on
Gilhooley for a quarter, alleging that his am
had beeu injured in thoe recent railway aceident
near San Antonjo. ¢ But yesterday you had ;
the other arm in a shng,” regﬂied Gilhooley.
“Well, supposin’ 1 had. Don’t you think a
feller’s arm gets tired of being tied up all day,
Besides, I have got concussion of the brain, and |
can § 1cmember half the time which arm was °
broken.”

‘I'read softly—she is near,
Sassing her beau ;

Fhrow gently—she can hear
The boot-jack go.

All her soft, furry hair,
Covered with dust, .

She that was young and fair '
Gune on the hust.

A for her silently,
Cive her one whack,

Lay it on vivlently,
Right ou her back.

A fewale boarder at one of the Long Dranch
hotels. who had made herself very disagreealle
by her ill-natured remarks about some of the
lady guests, met her match in a Boston wonan,
who, in tho presence of a large company, boldls
snid :—* Excuse me, madam; is that hair all
yourown?” ¢ Whose do you suppose it is?"
was the answer. ¢ DPardon me,” returned the
other, glancing at the offendor’s husband, a
little, bald headed man, “I thought it might
be Mr. C.'s.”

“Do you love me?” * Yes,” she answered,
¢ better than anything else in the world, Its
a beantiful night for a moonlight drive.”” A
moonlight drive would cost at least $3, and .
a3 ho agitated seventeen cents in his right hand
trousexs’ pocket he surveyed the lunar orb with
a knowing guze, and remarked :—1 should be
s0 happy to tuke you, but it's a wet moon, aud
you kuow you are so liable to catch cold, dear.”
The next morning the disappointed maiden
observed to her mother :—*“Charley and I have
quit. He knows a heap about the weather, but
hie’s o, porfect ignoramus about me,”

KNOTP-HE, BUT NICE,
Says Reuben Knott unto his fair,
In language burning hot,
“ Matilda, do you love ine, dear?”
Says she, “1love you, Know,”

¢+ Oh, say not so!'* again he cried,

** Qli, share with me my lot !
Oh, say that you will be my bride!"”
Suys she, “Ull wed you, Knott.”

4 Oh, cruel fair, to serve me 80!
1 love you well, you wot !**
1 could not wed you, Keub,”

*‘For then I should be Knott.

A light breaks in on Reuben's mind,
And in his arms she’s got,
She looks demurely in his face,

Aud says, *Pray kiss me, Knote."

ays she,
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A NEW CROSS.

wenship

federation,

Charter,

way built without costing a cent.

people than any other form of humbug.

uess to a late remarkable Earl.

The N. P.

Sume peo‘)le love to be
Talking about the great NLP.,

\V}ulc some others do aver,
e (Lhat have travelled everywhere),
Tis a gigantic kind of sell.

What thesc little letters mean,
It would take a sage I ween,

Bag, since I’'m allowed to guess,
I must frinkly here confess,

Since my guess has been in vain,
Lot me {ry but once again.

'm o'ercome with vexation,
All through the great taxation,

Naw, some in this Dominion,
May laugh at my opinion,

And say that my idea's rather vague ;
But it matters not to me,
For in south 1 cannot see,

Self Evident.

teeent battle in

H
§

1S 4-you.ber they) Khan,

Mr, Mackonzie has returned to Canada shorn
of hig whisker, Tlis distinguished rival ig ex-
peeted to come back with a nctavle nddition to
bis honors—the Grand Cross of the Order of
5t. Michael and St. George, which Her Mujesty
the Queen has been or is about to be graciously
pleased to bestow upon him for the following
amongst other brilliant achievements of states-

1. The conception and inauguration of Con-

) 2. The frustration of Sir Hugh Allan's at-
tempt, to get possession of the Pacific Railway

. 3. The invention and application of the Na-
tional Policy, by which Canada has been lifted
from a bog of despond and placed upon the
lughwa,y to wealth and greatness, and in this
conneetion, the crushing of the Nihilistic ¢n-
deavors of Mr, Phipps to grasp the Premicrship,
:' 4. ‘e negotiation of a brilliant bargain with
ikl the Syndicate, by which Cenada gets the rail-

5. The inanguration of the great Institution
known as the Political Pienic, which has done
more for the education and elevation of the

6. Lastly and chiefly, forthe successful culti-
vation of n physical, moral, and mental like-

But what it really means they cannot tell,

o’ A .
To show it here before otir woudering eyes—

That 1 think it haply means National Prize.

Aud donotlaugh,fricads,though mynext bedroll—

That we have had this while upon our coal.

| . ! .
' What j¢ means, unless it be National Plague,

A English pagefr 11L.;ives an illustration of a
) ghanistan as A romindor
10 Ayoub Khan of how British red-coats can

“The Burial of the Cat,”
‘I'hey buried the black cat, they freed
‘Uhe neighborhood of his foul breed,
With melody the whole night long,
It charmed the sleepers with its song,
So shiril! and weir in its tone,
A kind of stilled shrick or groan,
‘I'he very sort that one would bless,
When troubled by a sleeplessness,
All through the swelt'ring summer night—
Until the conting of the light
Broke up this most ara{e)using throuy,
Which stayed at dawa it’s liguid song,
And sought the pleasant cooling shade
Where oft in infancy it played,
And capered round the old oak tree
On frohic bent and mirthsome glee,
With tail ereet and flashing eye
It strolled by h the midnight sky,
And whisked its eail in proud disdain
Acany cat that would his reign
Inmrude upon, and war proclaim
Against his voyalty and name.
For he wis ““hoss ” of all_that crowd,
Each *“spic-fice " owned his will and bowed,
Or ruther erouched in abject fear—
In fact he was a feline * Tear "
And made them all feel rvather queer,
At least they did when he was near,
They ot fantastic capers played -
Above the king they once obeyed—
Who now was ring ‘neath the shade,
And heartless their contempt displayed.
They madly fought to gain command
O'er the wild, lawless, thriving band.
Oft when the moon was shining bright,
With velvet footfall soft and light,
It stole along each parapet
With flashing eyes as black as jet,
And ‘neath the dreamer’s lattice stayed
{Who for i1s death devoutly prayed)
=<The patient Ass here gently brayed,
As if it would its feeble aid
Lend to the tuneful choir on high
‘That waked wierd echoes in the sky-—
It listened to the hound which bayed
(L1 accents uow somewhat decayed)
‘The whole night long unto themoon
Nor chamged at all its eheerful tine
It howled with all its might and wmain
As "t'were a Philharmonie strain,

And with its shrill bleod-chilling cries
It scemed to picree the midniglt skics
A well-direeted blow had laid

‘The rainpant *¢ Thomas * in the shade,
For now neglected

«d and alone,

e sleeps bencath the mossy stone,

A warning to all cats that roum

Upon the tiles afar from home

For nivht of those uncarthiy shricks

Is reft, no more the sweet-voiced speaks.
His reipn is done, "tis past aund o'er—
Again 1s heard the placid snore

Of podgy cits who calmly sleep

With réspirations strong and deep

In every key and varie ain

Until the daylight comes again

‘Lo plush with brightuess and with gold
"The breezy down, the glen and wold.

Arcades Ambo,
Y Sometinees aces, more times dences”
Owun To rur Toronro Lackosse Cecn,

It was a bright aad pleasant swmer day,

‘Lhe balmy south-west breezes from the Lake,

J1ad cleared the air of mist, and scemed to make

All nature joyous. The smoke away

Unito the woods was blown to where

“The forese fires lighted with lurid glare

‘The skies, and all seemed gay.

Serene and hapoy every one appeared,

Till looking round I saw a youth 1 tears.

Stalvart he was, although of tender years ;

A mosher's darling evidently reared.

“Tell me,” Uasked of him, ¢ wherefore this sad-
ness, .

Why do these tears cowrse down thy boyish cheek?

Remenibur this is Exhit veek,
“1'15 not the time for tears, but looks of gladness.

jon week

Has your lasg ‘mash * gone back on you, what of it ?
Mas the loved one you fondly hoped o wed,

Gone off with fuvored rival in your stead ?

If she has gone, why let her go to Tophet 1

S Girl t you fuol,” he roared, in voice of thunder,

¢ What d"ye take me for, a stoughion bottle ?

Shut up or I'll catch you by the throtde ¢

Iv's ‘cause 1 made such an infernal blunder.

"Way down to Montreal, I like & dashed fool went,
And put my pile ugon onr own lacrosse cinb,
Jecause of course

‘The Shamrocks scooped me out of every cent !™

¢ Shake,” I cried. ¢ My boy. dry up thy tears.
Shake ! for verily I'm in'the self-same box ;

On the Torontos I put up my rocks.

How would it strike you if we had two heers?”

¢ I am,” he said, ‘“‘one who not oft refuses.

Agreed. Two schooners, for miscry likes company ;
Although I thought of course vur boys could thump

thought it was the boss club;

any,, . . o
1 know 1t's ! some times aces, sometimes deuges,

R et et
TWO MORE NOTCHES.
At Peterborough, on Sunday last, & man
came to his death from the cffects of a stab ad-
ministered by & companion in the course of a
drunken fight ; about the snme time, near Brant-
ford, a besotted Indian brutally murdered his
wife, * kicking hierhead to s jelly ” according to
the graphic newspaper report. Old Rye cuts two
more notches in the tally stick, while the Li-
censed Victuallers, with their fine clothes on,
meet together and protest against the mawkish
sentimentality of those who would put a veto
on their glorious trafie.

Mr. Mackenzie’s Beard.

Quunec, Sept. 4.—Hon, Mr. Mack:nzie and Mrs,
Mackenzie were amongst the prssengers by ail steam-
ship from Liverpool to-day, and left immediately for the
West,  The ex-Premicr states that he has recovered his
usual health. He tooks well, and has his beard cut close
to the chin.

Mg. Gair read the above despatch in the
Globe with feelings of indignation mingled with
sorvow, Haviug long regarded My, Mackenzie's
physiog, as one of our own personal chattels, we
could not but regard this untimely taking off of
the beard as a barbarous act of contempt for
Grr vn the part of the ex-Premicr. His ob-
ject no doubt was to throw discredit on the pic-
tures in which we have uniformly represented
him as he was, with a long and straggling chin
appendage. But no mat-tar! His game is
foiled! On another page of this issue we
bave given a series of sketches of the re-
vised edition ¢f Myr. Mackenzie, which will
familiarize the publie with his present ae-
tual appearance, from every point of view.
We are delighted to learn that the hon, gentle-
man returns home in the best of health, and
we ardeuntly hope he will lose no time in doing
something politically— perpetrating some act of
characteristic corruption such a3 has in the
past so often made the Mail blush—and thus
afford Grip a chance of trotting bim out in his
new tonsorial arrangements. In these days of
steam and telegraph, it is futile for public men
to imagine they can escape the penalties of
public life by trimming. Their botter course is
to win the approval of powerful organs of
opimon and save their whiskers. The Cana-
dian statesman who would free himself from
the clutches of Grir cannot stop short of cat-
ting off at least his head.

One good thing about a lottery is that & man

enn purchase enough castles in the air for $1 to
last him a month.—ZRoston Qlobe.

A card-sharper sat down beside the Governor
of Nebraske on a railroad car the other day and
offered him a fair whack-up to help “work"
the train. A Governor's face should not give
him away in this manner,
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DROPPING THEIR ARGUMENTS.

Hints for Rural Visitors to the Fair.

If there is any class of his fellow-countrymen
that Grir adwmires more than anotber, that he
looke upon with feelings akin to brotherhood, it
is the agricultural class. He looks up to the
Noble Yeoman as the bone and sinew of the
country. When he sees the N. Y. seated upon
n load of garden sass in the market square with
his two buxom, beauteous, and bucolic daughters
taking his al fresco lunch of pumpkin pie, deny-
ing himsclf the luxuries of the tavern’s table
(l'iote, he venerates him ; and when he reflects
that the N. Y. makes this scli-deninl on purely
cconontical grounds, he loves the noble yeoman,
and in accordance with these expressed sonti-
ments end with a view to benefitting him it js
that this paper is written. The Exhibition is
a great and glorious undertaking and well
worthy of his patronage, but it has its draw-
backs. Onc of them is tho possibility of being
taken in by some Specious Scalawag, probably
a Yankee or 2 man from Humilton. Grip in
his kind-hearfedness thercfore bestows upon
them the following hints:—

1. Don’t wager your shekels that a certain
coin is or is not in n certain innocent looking
box produced by the aforesaid S. S.—~you will
lose whether you bet yen or nay.

2. Don’t hazard your moidores that you can
open a certain jack-knife produced by the S. S.,
although s bystander accidentally finds out the
trick and shows you how to do it. Don’t. You
can’t do it.

3. Should you meet the 8. 8. in the formn of
a man with a small table, two thimbles,and a
pill, do pot bet o margevdi that it is under
either of the thimbles or that it is not under
either one or the other., Although you are pre-

ared to make an extra judicial oath that you

now just where it is, don’t bet, you'll lose.

4. Invest not astiver in the eradicating soaps
offered by tho S, S. When he tells you that
if you fell off the edd of the pier into the loke
his sonp would wash you ashore, don's you be-
lieve him. Figuratively and literally it won't
wash.

5. Invest not your doubloons in too much
lager. Scientists appear to have some doubts
as to its intoxicating powers, but beware, Too
many visits to where itis sold and you may find
yourself celled.

6. If o well dressed, gentlemsnly stranger asks

you if your name is not Colonel Johuston who
lives in Oakville, and when you say ‘‘no” c¢x-.
presses his surprise thereat, shake him at
otice, your rapees are in dunger.

And lastly, keep sober, buy your girl smme
nice cheap eakes and lemonade, bring her to
the Royal or the Gardens in the evening, and
then drive her home. Come into town every
day and enjoy yourself, aud don’t forget above
all things to subseribe for Grir,

A Rhapsody on the Toronto Girls at the
‘Toronto Exhibition.
v Waoe Hoscar,

At Toronto’s Fair to be scen, how the fair ones will rush
to town !

{Goddess, and maiden, and queen, you will sure with the
rest come down )

In sheen and colars of Rowers, in lustre of summer air,

‘These glorics of girls arc vwrs, from the bangs of their

old-bright hair,

To the flash of the perfect fie of the dalicate kid dattine.

—Toronto's daughters, sans dente, are best in Toronto
xcen,

Fair are the girls of Guelph, ambitious Hamilton’s fuir,

St Catharines' laid on the shelf, since the Yankees have
rone clsewhere,

A ]h:llevillc the village belles, come forth upon ** Main
street ** strong,

And in Picton’s grass-grown dells, neat faces and figures

throng ;

And he who has dreamed that he slept, in old Kingston's
limestone halls,

Has seen the sweet gitls that stept, 10 churches, picnics,
and balls ;

And in T'renton's still retreat, and rustic scenery there be,

From bright fuce to pretty feet, nice nymphs as you'd
wish to sce,

Butstill say whatever you like, and go \yl;qrg_w;

£9, .
Yau bet you can never strike such girls as this ¢ity can
show.

At Toronto’s Fair there are ssen, such beauties as none
can beat,

While many will make others feel mean, and talk of **Fo.
Tonto’s conceit” ;

In the park or at Hanlan's Isle, they are radiant, and
rich, and rare, )
Om:,h Vur:us like, rising the while, rom surges of sea-dark

alr !
And some with their wave wet tresses, as fresh from the
bath they rise,
With ligures the bathing dresses, close-clinging but half
disguise

And some whom the park cmbosoms, ‘mid whase green
aisles they have strayed,

Where faces like chesinut Llossoms, are scen in the
chestnut shade ;

Aud some to the chase like Diana, are riding, beautifal.
browed,

Through roads which Alderman Ryan, for improvement
lute disallowed,

And some at the church in Bond strect, where the won-
drous WiLnE would choose,

Not to make his fondsmen Chuistians, but to make all
Christians, Jews.

And some with the faces sweetest, and some with the
forins most fair,

‘Throng the great Grir's halls as is meetest, and linger
admiring there—

Such beuty and such sweet dresses ! such figures amd
eyes of blue !

Such glory of golden tresses—too utterly too, oo, two !

Oh taway with the hash-housce mutton, give the weck-o'd
piearest!

But get me a sunflower and button it over my burning
breast—

For Jove is good or a litde, and lager cool for n day,

But love is as pic-ceust Lrittle, and Iager when sour dont
pay.

{Our pact s written the above it & condition of no or-
dinary excitement of mind, and is evidently toy much in-
fluenced by a very had form of the tender passion for o
one Toronto girl to be a reliable judge of the undovhiad
claims of other places besides Toronto.  Poor fellow ! We
remind him that sunflowers are better for him than lager
—Ev. Grur.}

There was a poor parson called ‘Irl-n,
He meant to do right I am certain,

But he must be a scamp,

For he lighted a lanp,
And prayed with a laming blue shirt on !
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