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Mr. George Crammond, our sole Advertis-
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soription and collecting business.

“ @rip” Printing and Publishirg Co.

@artoon omments.,

Leipma Canroon.—Tho tone of assurance
in which the Globe announces the intention of
the Governmnent to bring on the gencral elec.
tion immediately after the present session, con-
vinces us that its ** nuquestionable authority
for the statement can be no other than the
Premier himsclf, Indeed the Glohe itself de-
clares that in making the announcement it has
done tho work of & regular government organ,
The Muil would have s right to feel cut had
Sir John seen fit to make his confidential com-
munication to a paper belonging to the Op-
position, but as it is there'is no cause for com-
plaint, as the Qlobe some time ago declared
itsclf to be tho organ of noparty. The Premicr
descrves credit for using the Independent press
on great State occasions like this—that is if he
did really authorize Mr. Brawn's paper to make
the announcement. ’

Froxt Paar.—For appropriatc comments on
the subject of ** Spring Openinga " our readers
aro referred to the ladics who do the shopping
this month, and for ornamental variations on
their comments, apply to the heads of the
houselolds who furnish the purses.

Eiontr Pace,—This cartoon, which we copy
from London Funny Folks, sets forth the
Cloture question exactly, Gladstone's measure
is intended to * smooth the way,” and the
state of the road mukes it absolutely necessory.
No amount of howling and yelling oun the part
of the ‘*doggod” Opposition will make the
country believe the traction cngine to be a
foreign mounster,

Grip Printing and Pablishing
Company-

The inaugural meeting of the Board of
Directors of this Company was held on Tues-
day, the 7th inst,, for the organization of the
Company. The charter of incorporation, granted
under the Joint Stock Companies’ Act, was
read, The Directors were all present, namely,
J. L. Morrison,Geo, Clarke, J. WV, Bengough, S.
J. Moore, and Thomas Bengough. Mr. Morri-
son was clected President and Mr. Moorc seo-
retary of the Provisional Board. A number of
By-laws regulating the effairs of the Company
were adopted, and arrangements were made for
taking over the business of Messrs. Bengough,
Moore & Beugough. The Seorotary raportod
that stock to the amount of nearly $28,000 had
been subscribed, and it was decided to make
calls nccording to terms of prospectus. Mr. J.
W. Bengough wae appointed editor of Gurr,
with sole litexary and artistic control of the
puper. Mr. Moore was appointed Manager,
and the Quebec Baunk, Bankers for the Cona-
pany.

The first annual general meeting of the
shareholders will be held in Toronto, on Friday,
218t of April next, timely notice of which will
be given through the press, .

WO &
A “SOFT MONEY" FABLE.

One day as an able Fivance Minister was
walking abroad, he came across a poor man
who was laboring upon a public work.

*Well, William" said the Minister in a plens-
ant voice, ‘“ and how are you getting along?”

“Iam doing good solid work, sir,” replied
William, * every stroke of my pick enrichos the
country.”

* Tive,” responded the Finance Minister,
“ and I hope it is also enriching yourself,”

¢ Well, sir, I regret to say it is not,” replied
Willinm sadly. ‘I was paid my wages for lact
month in bank bills, and ou presenting them to
ry grocer, I was informed thut the bank had
just broken, so that I lost all my wages, though
the country received-the full results of my
labor.”

“ That was very sad indeed ' remarked the
Finance Minister, with deep sympathy. * Let
us hope you will have better luck next month 1"

¢/ Thank yon, sir,” respouded Willinm *but
it would suit me still better il you made some
arrangoment by which labor would be paid for
in some medium moro sure and certain than
bank notes. What's the reason I couldn’t be
paid in Dominion notes, with the security of tho
whole country to back them

The Finance Minister looked very thoughtful
indeed, and walked slowly away without apswer-
ing the question.

A far greater audience wouid nave assembled
at the Grand Opers House on the occasion of
Mrs. Owen Flint's entertainment, if the music-
loving citizens of Toronto had been familiar
with the name of Miss Nora Cleach, which in
the advertisements was modestly given in sub-
dued type. This young lady—or rather little
girl, for sbe is only about thirtcen years of age,
is a marvellous performer on the violin. She
is o duughter of Mr. Clench, barrister, of St.
Marys, who is himself a good violinist. Miss
Nora has had the advantage of tuition under
some of the best teachers available, amongst
them being Rewmenyi, who i enthusiastically
proud of her geuius, and considers her an or-
nament to the Dominion. Her playing is dis-
tingunished for purity and depth of feeling, and
has a large mensure of that peculiar quality
which marks the performance of the great Hun-
gavian violinist. W hope this gifted yourg
Canadian may visit Toronto again slortly,
when we feel sure she will receive s welcome
such as she deserves.

At tho Roysl, Mr. Herndon and Company
are playing a round of popular pieces, amongst
them being Rip Van Winkle and Tovdles. 'The
audiences have not been so large as the perfor-
mances deserved, though it is safe to predict a
rousing hiouge for the regular Saturday matiace.

Editor * Passing Show.”

Sin,--Don't you think it would be a good
idea for the proprietors of our two Opera
Houses to pool their interests, snd give us just
one first-class theatre at popular prices of ad-
misgion—say 75¢., 50c., nnd 25¢., according to
position. We venture to say it would be money
in the pockets of both gentlemen, and it I mis-
take not it’s money 1hey’re after.~Yours,

AX Oup Sracer.

Toronto, Mar. 7.

Conceive him if you oan-

Professor Danicl Wilson, President of Uni-
versity College, has refused certain young lady
undergraduates of the University admittance:
to lectures in the College, on the ground that
it would interfere with the di\'cilpline of the
institution, One of these young ludiea, an un-
dergraduate of the third your, with high stand.
ing in first-elass honours 18 Classics,has applied
for and been admicted to lectures nt Quven's
Colleye, Kingston, whose liberal-minded Prin-
cipal, Dr. Grant, in sympathy with the practice
of some eminent American and German Uni-
versities, sces no very alarming impropriety i
the attendance of young ladies nt the regulnr
lectures of the College.

Conceive him if you can,
This matter of fact uld Dan,
With his notions antique,
And his masculine pigue,
Fhis girls’ bete noiv old Dan,
Who won't let them learn,
In our’College halls stern,
Because of .the awful,
Outrageous, unlawful
Results he can discern,
Of such amodern plan,
This behind the times old Dan,
This very dogmatic, by no means Quixotic,
Not very co-cducation Dan!
CungrLs.

The offer of $5,000 to the inventor of a
‘“humane cattle.car” bas brought out 700
models, nono of which come up to the mark,
however, What seems to be wanted is a car
cn?eted with Wilton, furnished with mirrors,
and roomy enongh so that all the old cows can
have lower berths.
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ROMULUS AND REMUS, THE POLITICAL TWINS,

(DEsSIGN ¥OR A RRAZEN GROUP TyYrical, OF Caravian Poritics Prorosed To s ERRCTEDL 1N PARLIA-
MaNT SQUARE, OTTAawA, By Tur MusieicEnce of Ma. Grirl)

0'Toole on the Boom. -
Winniera, Mastrony, March 1st, '82.

Mistugr Grir,—Shure an’ it’s mesilf fales
loike shakin’ yer fisht, me boy, I’'m in rich
shpirits, ** An’ {what is the raison ?” sez ye.
Howld yer whisht, an’ I'l} $ill ye the sacrit from
wan ind to the odther. Shure an’ wasn’t Iin
Ould Qireland & {ew wakes forninst Decimbir, o
warruckin’ on me bit av « place. But me sowl
was put out av me betwane lan’ laguers, an’
Jan’ lords, an’ that ould divi}, Gladshtone.
Ye dareent call yer nose yer own fur fare av
bein’ clapped into some bashtile or anodther.
¢+ Bad scran to it!” gez I to mesilf; ¢ LIl imi-
grate to some place ivhere wan kin live dasent
an’ quite loike.” An’ shure I made up me
moind to go to the Shiates, whin wan day I
was in Lim’rick I got howld av a copy av the
Markis av Liorne’s spache at Winnipig, an’ it
changed me idsy at wance. 8o I wint home,
an' I sez to me wife: “ Judy,” sez I, “ye'd
bether pack up the childer, fur I'm goin’ to
imigrate to Canady be the nixt shtamer.”

< Och, Larry, jowel,” sez she, ** an’ don’t go
loike a good man. Sbure we'll all be drownded
in the say, or aten be thim wild- cannibles, the
Canajins.”

“ Cannibles!” sez I. ‘**An’ fwhat d've
mane ? Shure an’ they're no more cannibles
than yersilf!”

‘,‘ Och, yes, Larry,” sez she, “ the praist sez
50.” - .

“ Bad luck to him thin,” sez I, fur I was
gittin’ mad, * an’ iv's tellin’ lies he is!”

Me ould woman hild up her fishts. ¢ Och,
honey,”’ suz she, “ an’ a wicked mean ye aro to
,shpake av the praist loike that. I hard him
say they wuz cannjbles wid me own airs, an’
he sed there wuz lines an’ toigers au’ odther
wild bastes as thick as yo plaze.”

“ I don't care if thero wuz a millin lines,”
sez I, ¢ I'm goin’'; so pack up yer duds, an’
none av yer chat, or I'll line ye, yo ould
blather!”

Shure an’ she kipt moighty quite afther that,

got on the shtamer, bound fur Quebic. We
rached the ind av our thrip in the latther part
av Novimber, an’ afther spindin’ & fow duys

City. It’s moightily plazed I wuz wid it, an’ I
soon filt loike wan av the citizins mesill. DBut

me lad, an' it wuzn’t more than a wake till we

viewin' the ssnery, we shtarted fur the Quane.

I wuzn't there loung till I hard iviry wan
shpakin’ av lots in this, that an’ the odther
city in Manitoby ; an’ to foind out fwhat it all
mint, I jist wint to wanp av the sales. Bliss yer
sowl! I wuzn’t hardlyin whin the faver shtruck
me, an’ I wuz biddin’ away loike mad. X got
bowld av a quarther av a dozea lots in as foine
a ¢ity as I ivir hard till av, an’ home I wint,
feelin’ loike an imperor.

“ Judy,” sez I, as I flung me eap in the carner,
“ Judy, I'vc spikiinted !

“ Wirra, wirra §* sez she, ** an’ it wuz a sorry
day whin we lift the ould sod. Iwhat'll the
childer do now ?”

 An’ ivhet’s the matther ?"sez 1.
wan goin’ to ate ye? "

¢ Fwhat's tho matther? ” scz she ; ‘*an d'ye
nade ¢’ ax that an’ ye gone an’ turned profesh-
tint? " )

“Proteshtint ! " sez I; “an’ who's turned
proteshtint ?

“Didn’t ye say jist now,” sez she, ¢ that
ye'd spikiluted ?

*“May the divil spikilate yo [ " sezI; « shure
wid yer toigers an’ proteshtinis ye'll be the dith
av me, It's makin’ me fortin’ I am; that's
twhat I mane bo spikilatin, so git in ordther,
fur we shtart fur Manitoly nixt Chewsday.”

Will, to make a long shtory short, we rached
hare six wakes ago, an’ I shtarted out to foind
me lots, but shure it wuznoaisy job. At lasht
I axed s gintleman at Portish Lapperairy if he
cud till me where I'd foind thim. He winked
wid his lift oye, an’ sez he, “Ye'r sowld, me
lad. Thim lots av yoursain’t worth tin dollars,
s0 ye may rist 2isy about thim.” Shure I
didn't helave him at forst, an’ I sarched fur a
wake afther thim, an’ I did foind thim, too, but
the divil a tint as mueh wuz widin twinty
moiles av thim?! ¢ It’s sowld ye are, shure
enough,” sez I, an’I filt loike kickin' mosilf fur
bein' sich an omadhaun. Bui I didn’t wape
long, fur an iday saized me, an’ I turned auec-
tionare, Bliss yersowl ! an’ it wnzzent a wake
till 1 had Judy an’ the childer dresheq in silks,
an’ mesilf marchin’ up Main-Strate wid a
shwmoke.shtack hat on me hid an’ me thumbs
in the arm-howls av me vight. It's s made
man I am, an’ I'll soon be an im pee. Judy
sinds her besht respiks to ye.

Yours obadiently,
Lanny O'Toore,

“Isany.

Results of Travel.

8cENE —Exthetic Club, London, England.
Pots of lilies. On table, Kuskin’s Stones of Ven-
ice, Roselti's Pocms. On walls, pre-Raphaelite
Marys, Giotto's O, &e.

Drantatis Persons—ALestheles awaiting Os-
car Wilde's return from Americ.

Rosciti—Our delicate apostle, concrete vman-

-ate of all the spirituality of the beautiful, re-
turns to-night. Let us all hail. .
’ {Enter Oscar hurriedly.

All—All hail,

Oscar, hrusquely—How do ole fels? Shake!

Silence prevals.

Oscar continues—What, ne’er a chin? Dull
down your vests. Let us smole a smile. Nom-
inate. Dwey lagers? Pick me-up? Cobbler?
Smash ? Say!

Symptoms of uneasiness among the wsthetes.

Osear, boisterousgly—What, silent all? and
silent still? Du tell. O, bunky dory!

Lsthetes make for the door, exclaiming—He
is possessed by a Yankee devil11!

In Anticipation of a Change in the
Tariff.
Guir to Sir John—Never say die! Polly put
the kettle on, we’ll all have tea. Hip, hip,
burrah!

¢« Established industries should not Ls hastily
interfercd with” Vide Mr. Mackenzie's speech.
“Whistle and I'll come, Tilley, my Jad.”

OAD TO THE BIG WHAIL.

Composed while kamly gazin into his veloominus joz,
and a feelin’ of him occashunally.

=va vy 1) IEE

3

:3“1 WHAIL ! jigautik and pro-

N dijus annimile !

) How sick yu must be of bein’
fazed ac

By countless multichowds of kewrius fokes,

And havin® pins and things run inter yu!

Eksaguerated sardeen | How very dri

' must be after bein’ wet so Jong.

But I forget.  Yu air defunk— ck-

Seedingally so—arnd never wonst agen

Kin wag yure clefantine tale.

Nor snort, nor pranse 2 round az formerly of yoar.

Y'u air a tremenjus broet and no mistaik,

And inust o had to go outside to turn

Around without a steppin’ onto yuresetf.

How okwerd must it be to gro so hig

And phat, that yu don't kno whot 10 0 -cevee

With yurself, But nevertheless, I bet

Yu was a giddy burd when yung

And hed a good time permiskuusly

A swishin’ round with that therc tale, and blow'n

Hole Lukketsful of water thru yure knose,

And chasin’ littler fishes round the bloo,

Bloo sec. 1 wonder wot yure age might be,

And ef yu knode the whail wot swollered Jonah;

Or praps yu wos a juvenile, and not

Arrove onto diskreshun which akounts

For yure bein’ here ez ded ¢z eny klam.

Yu went ashoar down inter Novy Skosha,

And got left, wich wos foolish for

So large a whail.  Yude prabably kno better ¢f

Yu got annuther chanse, wich probably yu wont.

Stoopenjus kritter! yu must wa ez much

Ez Mister Baxter in his stokking feet

And mi! whot lodes of korsits yu witl maik,

And guse-oil and St. Ja—I bey yure parding—

My mistaik. Y never hurd of that.

I wish Z hadot. 1 wish I saw yu wen

VYu hed the Poys Homwe in your mouth wich

happened lately, and must have ben a grate

And glorious site, and worth a quarter eny da.

O mighey and orful beast, and hax it cum

T'o this; that yu are stuffed with ha and hawled

About the country for a sho.  Alass!

A kummin’ to!

How are the mitey fullen, and wot ure we

SCKANTON,

——
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“THE SCOTT ACT IS THE MOTHER OF INVENTION.”

ATMSTRAW” WHICH SHOWS HOW THE WIND BLOWS IN THE VICINITY OF ST. JOHN, N.B,
SCOTT ACT DETECTIVES MAKE A NOTE OF IT.

Mrs, Snifins’ Adventure with a
Dramatio Eloontionist,

+¢It’a perfectly himpossible to get a bit o'
peace or quietness in Mrs. Arassall's boardin’
'ouse with the hincessant screechin’ o’ that
hodions Hamanda Larkins, as seems to think
erself the Supreme Madonna o’ the coun-
try, but X don’t wonder if she complains o’ sore
throat, such screamin’ must be very hagger-
evatin’ to the vocal corne and cartridges,

“Ag t0 "er boastin’ about rannin’ hup to E flat,
which ’as no connection with singin’ in my
hopinion, I remarked in my most hysterical
manner, that though no light.weight now,
when 1 was ’er bage I could a’run hup to
henny number o’ flats, and wouldn't o' thought
I’ad no call to boast on it either. And she,
that himpertinent, bust out with ‘er gilly giggle
right in my face.

“But I must say, as she was pretty nimble on
*er pins, the other hevenin’, wich all ‘appened
-through a slit in my tongue, as the sayin’ ix,
for *avin’ fallen asleep on a sofy, I was waked
hup all on a suddint, by ’earin’ a man’s voice
shoutin’ in the most voracious manner, * Awake,
arige, ring the alarm bell.” 1, feelin' that
dazed like, I ’ardly knew what I was doin’,
jumps hup, throws hopen the window, and
rings the dinner-boll vociferously, shoutin’ at
{,h;z same time ‘fire’ till 1°’adn’t a whiff o’ breath

eft.

** Sach a promotion as there was, with people
rushin’ in and draggin’ hout the furnitare, and
throwin’ buckets o’ water all hover Mra, Aras-
sall’s carpets; and, to clap the climate, as the
sayin’ is, participatin’ all o’ Miss Larking’ yeast-
settic china right hout o’ the window, though
it wasn’t much loss in my opinion, bein’ about
as full o’ cracks as ’er own voice is; Just wen
the hagitation was at its ’ighth, down comes a
young man, ag 'ad arrived the previous hevenin’,
and seks wot in the world there was such a row
about, as there was no fire, only 'im a practisin’
o ’is rheumatic hexeention, With that they
all seemed perfectly safisfied, and quietly
aspersed, But it wasn't no sort o’ hexplanntion
in my hopinion, s I don’t care to be livin’ in
the 'ouse with & hexecutionist, though I must
say, much more Jike o Junatik, with 'ia lony *air
parted in the middle, and & wild roll in ‘is
heyes.

+“Well,I makes hup my mind to watch 'im,and
the wery next mornin’, jest wen I was readin’ a
letter from John Cresar—I 'ad better hexplain
that John Ceesar is my boy at Hoxford, and is
quite a gasical scholard—1 'sd my ’art nearly
analvzed by ‘earin’ these words spoke in a
sepultural tone: * My lord, his throat is cut;
that I did for him,’

+And, lookin’ hup, I saw that lupatik, wrigglin®
’imself into ball sorts o' haptitudes, and 'is
tieye, as the poot says, with & wild influenzy
rollin," wile 'e goes on a sayin’ :—

‘ Ay, my good lord : safe in a ditch he-bides,

With twenty trenched gashes on his head ;
‘The lcast a’death to nature.’

*Hup to that time I’ad stood as if prefized to
the spot, but now, rememberin’ that lubpatiks
could be ‘eld with a steady glare o' the heye.
I fastens my troptic on ’im, at the same time
superstitiously stealin’ round the room in the
direction of the coal grate, with- the hintontion
o’ seizin' the tongs. Till then, 'e ’adn't hob-
served me, but now says, pointin’ ’is long
finger at me, * Whence and what art thou,
hezecruble shape ? *

“Says I, feelin’ my nervous sistem fortified by
a pair of tongs with & live coal in the hend
o' them, *I'm no more ahexecrable shape than
you are.’ . With that, e gereams hout, ¢ The
woman’s mad!’ an,' seizin' the piano-stool,
dodges round the room as if ’e *ad got *old of &
galvanic battlement.

“Of course I didn’t mean to 'urt ’im, honly to
'old *im at bay, as the sayin’ ig, till ’elparrived,
but, just at that moment, my foot tripped
hover & darmed patch in tho oarpet, an’ the
way them tongs went fiyin’ through the hair,
juat lightin’ hon that lunatik’s ’esd, and bring-
in’ ’im down with a crasb, pearly vitrified me
on the spot ; an' I'm gure the blow that piano-
stool gave 'imn must ’ave halmost stove in 'is
ribs, an’ by the time I 'ad regained my hequal-
iverymoang, that coal ad' begun to make &
regular consternation in 'is ghirt-front.

“QOf’course I didn’t want 'im to burn hup, an’
’im a lyin’ there as frigid and 'elpless as one o’
them ‘igh hact statutes, so I seizes a large
hantiquarian a8 was standin’ in the bay
window, an’ I pours the 'ole contents hover 'im.
I soon distinguished the flames in ‘ig shixt-front,
but it did go to my ’avrt to see the lizards and

gold fiehes nnd hsll them hother reptiles
wrigglin’ babout so hungomfortable through
not bein’ hin their native helement.

“By that time there was a crowd collected, an’
they picks 'im hup and lays 'im on a eofy, sayin’
'ow I 'ad murdered a ‘armless young gentle.
man, as was only practicin’ Macbeth to recite,in
the bevenin’ at a church sociable,

*«sWell,' says 1, paragorically speakin’, ‘I'va
gpread a shelterin’ wing hover that church
sociable.’

“ But it did give me a turn seein’ 'im lyin’
there lvokin’ very murdered, dead wite, an’ a
large cut in ‘is forehead, so I leaves them
pickin’ the gold fish an’ lizards hout o’ ’is ’air
and whiskers, an’ goes to the kitching to make
’im a poultice.

* When I returns I finds 'im beginnin’ to give
a few feeble wriggles, an’ at last 'e eits hup an’
8pys in a very wesk voice, ‘Is that a dagger
that I seo beforeme 7’

“ ¢No,’ eays I, ‘its a poultice o' goap an’
sugar, though some do ’old as sweet hoil is bet-
ter for burns, but in my hopinion soap an’
sugar in more drawin’, .

“« Thens™»says he, ¢ avin’ the rulin’ passion
strong in death,’ as good old David sags,
‘Throw physic to the dogs, I’ll none of it.
But thoy pays no 'ced to 'is demonstrances,
an’ poultices an’ bandages 'im hup till ’e looks
like o becalmed mummey, though not nearly so
brown in complexion.

“ But I must say as 'e is & good-natured young
fellow, and larfed (luite ‘earty this hevenin’, won
I was 2 sittin’ by 'im bathin’ ’is damaged brow,
an’ hexplainin' 'ow it all ‘appeped, so as I
might hexterpate the labe! on my character.”

A
LETTER FROM THE OTTAWA LOBBY
To the Manitoba Ministry.

DEar Pars,—I am sorry to report that since
my Iast letter I have made great progress.
After a long and tedious wait—I am of eourse
stopping at the Russell and you will bave to
bring in supplementary estimates to a large
amount to settle my bill—I at lnst got bold of
Johu A., and prevailed upon him to promise to
show me where he kept his grindstone. _ After
a few weoks of additional dilly-dallying, hedir-
ected me to the Axe-Grinding department, qnd
hauded me the key. I wassopleasod at having
succeeded in my mission that I retired to my
hotel and rested fora fortnight. X then went
to the department in question, taking my 8x9
with me,. On entering the room I found the
grivdstone in first-class condition—evidently
been out of use for a long time. I got fresh
water in the pot and $ook off my coat to go to
work, whén X made the startling discovery $hat
the handle of the grindutone had been removed.
Tlearnt that Sir John keeps it looked up in bis
desk. After another month’s wait I got the
koy and as you have already hesrd, my axe has
been ground. Yours patiently,

J-ax N-ng—7.

R
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"PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL
SIR JoHN.—WE INTEND TO BRING ON THE GENERAL ELECTION RIGHT AWAY—
MAKE HASTE AND ORGANIZE OR YOU'LL GET LEFT. HUSH!
BUNTING OR THE MAIL!
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The Joker Elub,

* The Pun is mighticr than the Sboorv.”

The average young man cannoot hold thirty
pounds of iron on his kpees for twenty min-
utes, yet he willingly killa himself trying to
hold 140 pounds of girl for two hours.

A prisoner at South Bend, Ind., tried to
commit suicidetheother day because the Warden
secmed to feel above bim in society. This is
evidently going to bo a dreadful summer,

Few parents would believe it, but it is never-
theless true that their boys in college had
much rather win a wedal for swinging Indian
clubs than the prize for the best eseay.

Now York Commercial Advertiser: In China
they punish adulteration of food with death,
The more we think of these benighted heathens,
the more we are convinced that they ust go.

The London Z'eleyraph doesn’t believe that
the hanging of Guiteau will alone suflice, and
the Courier-Journal suggests that five or six
base ball clubs be hung with him, Why not ?

 Gath * has gone to Florida, where he will
no doabt hunt out the biggest alligator he can
find and interview him, to see if the unimal has
o mouth that can rival his own.— Boston Post.

The Sprague divorce case is settled without his
proving ber unfaithful or she proving him a
great brute. Just as wel)l. The public under-
stand all that either could wish to prove.

The Steuben Republican: ** It is when an
actor attempts to mako an extempore speech
that we fully realize what a horrible cficet the
ls;candalous grammar of Shakspeare has had on

im.”

Tom Thumb has bad it announced that he
gave his wife $7,000 worth of diumonds on ker
late birthday. ‘L'hat’s pretty good for a little
shaver whio bad to morigage his home six
months ago.

The Courier-Journal can’t see why twenty
Michigan men armed with axes should run
away from onc bear. If the editor of tho
Courier-Journal had been there he might bave
cowprebended it. —Boston Fost.

Jolhn R, McLean, of the Cincinnati Erquirer,
has contributed $250 to the Harrisou revival
cause now in progress in that city. He ought
to. His paper has done much to make a re-
vival necessary.—Buffalo Kxpress.

Tho two friends were talking about theatres.
“How wide is the stage opening at Music
Hall?” asked one. ** Well, I don’t know exact-
lé'” said tho other, “but it is just the width of &

ainsborough hat on the seat in front.”"—Low-
ell Citizen.

Precocious children—¢* I know,"” said the little
girl to her elder sister’'s young man at the
supper table, ** that you will join in our society
for the protection of little birds, because mam-
ma says you arc very fond of larks.”—>Phila-
dclphia Bulletin, .

&< The Toronto IWorld hits off Northwest spee.
ulation in these linos :
*¢1 scoop, thou sceopest{ he scoops,”
Thus sings the Winnipegger,
¢*We scoop, you scoop, they scoop,”
And who'll be left a Leggar?

It cannot be too frequently stated thatstrang-
ers are not sllowed to carry conceasled weapona
in this eity. They do not vote here, and. they
cannot expect to enjoy all the privileges of citi-
genship on a fifteen minutes’ acquaintance.—
New Orleans Picayune.
£ Perbaps our people do not sufficiently ap-
preciate street railroads. The late Mr. Ko,
Chinese . Professor. of - Harvard, being asked
once what he had scen in this country that
pleased bim most, in contrast to the mode of
lifo at home, promptly replied, ‘ horse cars.”

The Poot.

+ Is the literary editor out ? " askad a rather
subdued-looking young man, as he geontly
opencd the door of the editorial rooms and
peered furtively into the apariment.

“ You bet he’s out,”’ replied the trotting-horse
reporter, * semcbody sent in for review a book
on how to compute logarithms, and the literary
editor is allowing the full effulgence of his
rediant brain to illumine that little work just
now—you’ll se¢ a daisy notice of it in the paper
next Snturday.”

“ What I want to know,” said the mild-look
ing young man, * was whether—"

¢ Oh, Iknow what ails you,” interrupted the
young mwan, who onee attempted to convince
the editor that Irogquois was of more value than
a protective tarifl, when it came to keeping
British gold in this country; “that table.cloth
collar of yours and the little tbimble hat on
your bead gave away your racket to me, the
moment you turned into the bhome.stretch so
that I could get a good look at you. Unless
you are o ringer, and trotting out of your class,
you have in the right-hand inside pocket of
your coat a poem, which youwoald like to have
})rinted in Sunday's paper. It is written on
oolscap paper, in » very plain hand. All this
is dead-certain, and we are prepared to bet
soven to four on it to any amount. Am I giv-
ing it to you right ?” and the biographer of
Goldsmith Maid smiled affably.

“ You are cerfainly correct, sir,” said tbe
young mwan, “and if you would be so kind as
to_-__h

*Don’t say any more,” was the response.
“1 can see Ly the way you score down for the
word exaetly what class you are in.  Just plant
yourself in the corner over therc and hoot forth
your madrigal or song.and-dance, or whatever
it is. I can pipe you off from here, all right.”

‘The young man looked somewhat surprised,
but took the position indicated, and read as
follows :—

Ah! ne’er can I forget that happy
When you and ?gnol}:i‘lznki?\l;’ild :Xﬁss,
And no one seeing us who might bewray—
Each to the other gave a rapturous kiss,
1 felt the passing puises of your heart,
Responsive like an echu to my own ©
Your dreamy eyes and dewy lips apart
O'crwhelmed me witha thrilrl ne'er had known.
Since thep, | know not whether thou hast kept
The kiss 1 gave ; nor whether, in my nightly rest,
Dreaming, thy arms have wandered while thou slept,
Secking again to fold me to thy breast.

1 only feel that thou art strangely changed ;

As thou wert warm, s0 art thou calm and cold @
While I, unconscious why thou art cstranged,
Burn with the passion I gave thez of old

‘¢ It reads pretty smooth, doesn’t it?" ssid
the self-constituted critic to the law reporter.

The latter individual nodded aesent.

* But that's just the kind of gruel that's
easy to write,” continued the critic. ¢ Almost
anybody cau grind out slusb like .that—eome-
thing that will rhyme every other line, and nof

shift its gait. I could make s protty fair bluff
atbit m{selt." .
“ Allow me to suggest, sir,” said the mild

young man who had been doing the reading,
'« that poesy is the flower of the soul—a tender
plant which thrives only where genius exists.
I may venture to assert that no person, unless
gifted with tho true poetic fire, can write
verses.” N

‘¢ Well, my ponny-sucker,” replied the ex-
ponent of turf law, ** just to show you how
far from the pole you are trotting I will give
you  little exhibition of speed. Gimme a pen-
cil somobody.” :

The pencil was produced, and the trotiing |
In a few min.’

horse reporter began to write.
uics bie had finished.” - .

*« Now this stuff,’ he said to the poet, “isin
?u_st the same¢ metre a3 yours, Xvery other
ine 1hymes, just Jike yours, d&nd it tells tho
lsloi-y exactly as well.” Ho then read as fol-
OWws @

Ah ne'er can I forget that summer night
When 1 went up—not noticing the pug.

Nor thinking that the litle brute would bite—
‘. o th: front gate--and latchet lifted uf.

1 fult e passion pulses of my heart
Responsive to the bulklog’s savage bark,

[ braced myself and got a running start,
And showed’a 2:t0 clip acioss the park.

Since then 1 know not whether thou hast kept
‘The dog tied up ; nor whether you imagine thay
At jumping gates I have Lecome adept,
dr can move on the Ny, like midnight bat.
1 only know that L amnot a chump ;
No stecple-chase for me, my bonnielass ;
1 nevermore will leave you on the jump—
Wheu bulldogs deal the cards I always pass,

* Well,” said the poct, in a liesitating manner,
 of course that isn’t bad—for & parody—but
in the essential points of poesy it is hardly
cqual to my verses.”

“ Perhaps not,” replied St. Julien's friend,
*“ but there is one place where I lay over

u'll . .

‘“ Where is that? ”

“ My verses cuiie out of my head nnd yours
were stolen.” ]

LJ * - - T

“ Ii's & cold day when the trotting-horse re-
porter gets left,” said the law reporter to the
managing editor later in the day.

* That's so,”” was the roply, “ and that re-
minds me that it must have been pretty chilly
around Rochester, N, Y., last July. I sent him
down there to report a big race on the Fourth,
and he never showed up in Chicago until the
8th. He said be got left.”—Chiago Tribune.

Chicago T'ribune: The people of Alaska, who
ought to be contented and ha%py, do not seem
to know when they are well ofi. With whiskey
ab fourteen cents a quart, and neither a city
council nor & supreme court to worry them,
these skin-clad aliens are clamoring for a
goverument.

« The distress among the poor is something
awful this winter,” said our l?unny Contributor
to his domestic the other morning: ¢“1 have
just given a poor tramp his breakiust.” ' La
sir! ”* answered the servant, “ I gave that man
his breakfast an hour ago,” Our Contributor
sighed as he saw the tramp disappearing in s
precisely opposite direction to titat which he
had directed him to look for work.
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Under Consideration.
A POLITIOCAL NOVEL OF .THE NINETEENTH CEN-
TURY.
uv THE gpriok or ThE AMarl,
CHAP, 1.

‘] can a tale unfold.” etc.
—Shakespeare.
"Twas & wild and stormy night. The wind
roared and howled round the Parlinment Build-
jogs, and the drifting snow whirled in ficeey
clouds through the deserted otreots. 'Twas o
night in ehort

“ Fit forjtreasons, stratagems and spoils.”

{The printer will please put thisand other
quotations iv nonpareil, and indented so as to
attract attention to my aptness at citation and
wide range of reading. I flatter myself that
there are mighty few Canadian journalists that
can sling in more quotations to the column
than the writer. But to resume] :—

The debate was over. The members had
gone to their respeotive houses and hasheries.
Silent was the chamber that but an bour prev-
jous hnd re-echoed with the tiencbant, brilliant
thetoric of a Lauder, and the fiery, inpetuous
eloquence of o Morris,—the logical statesman-
like utterance of a Meredith on the one hand,
and resounded to the ruffisnly brawlings of o
Praser, the sniveling, tremulous tones of a
Hardy, and the impotent truculence and blas-
phemy of a Mowat. Loang had the diseussion
been waged,and at every point had the imbecile
and  disloyal creatures on the Ministerial
benches been worsted by their able and pa-
triotic antagonists ; though, insolent in the
strength of numbers, they had been onabled to
snatch n seeming and shortlived triumph by
brute force,

Now, in the Ezecutive Council Chamber they
were consoliog themselves for grushing humili-
ation inflicted upon them, by a hanquet worthy
of the palmiest days of Lucullus. Choice
viands bestrewed the board, abd wines of
the costliest vintages sparkled in richly-chased
goblete.

Good brands of liquors anl cigars,
Good stabling and attentive ostlers.
—aduvt.
Needless to say that the plandered taxpayera
of Ontario sustaized the burden of this reck-
less extravagance under the head of ** unfor-
seen, and unprovided for.” Oliver Mowat
paced the apartment wrapped in thought and
8 henvy overcoat,arresting his steps at frequent
intervals to drein a copious draught of the li-
quor he neoded to nerve him to his desperate
Eurpose. The unsesthetio and brutal Fraser
nl thrown off all restraint and was revenging
himself upon his absent opponents by un-
secinly jests. Before him luy a copy of the
Orange bill unfolded, which, with a degree of
neredible malignity be used ut intcrvals as a
cuspidor. A pile of registered letters which
contained remittances from settlers and luwn-
bermen, lny opened upon thesideboard. Messrs
Wood and Pardee having bad a dispute as to
which should have the opportunity of appro-
printing tbeir contents, were settling the matter
by a gome of enclire, accompanied by frequent
accusations of fou! play and abjurgations
which made the messengers shudder.
Suddenly the Premier,

‘ By merit rzised to that bad eminence.”
—Adlilton.

stopped, and turning to Fraser remarked in
eep hoarse voice. .
* Our plan js working favourably, methinks.
s consummation must be hastened.—Not
tnother month must elapse before—
“Itumble,” said Fraser. * Tumble” isa
very conrse expression which is only used by
“Wigar and uneducated people. They would
Dot even have known what it meant in the

Twelfth contury. They would not know even
now, in Rome or Florence—which goes to show
how much superior the cultivated Italian is to
the Canadian who spits on the floor and sneers
at Oscar Wilde.

** I tumble,” he repented, ** weare ready.”

** Your trusty Land Leaguors will not fail
us ? ” said the Prewmier.

% No, they have been secnred by appoint-
ment of twvo additional messengers, and our
promise to pass a resolution of sympathy with
the Cause of Ireland, and to hoist the Green
flag on the Lieut.-Governor's residence on the
17¢h. 'We can count 6n them.”

** And the Agnostic contingent ?”

-+ Ab, they are impatient for action—tbe
Mail's Saturday articlos have roused thoir in-
dignation to fever heat, and they only wait the
signal. Lot me but flash the word over the
wires,and Sir John, Moussean, und the Mail fiend
shall fall beneash their daggera. Ber-lud!"

And the blood-thirsty Commissioner of Pub-
lic Works emitted o Sutanic chucklavver the
anticipated success of his fell devicos. This
was improper ou his part, We may be charged
with a morbid scrupulosity in such matters,
tho cynical may sneer at our views as im-
practicable, but nevertholess we must put on
record our solemn conviction, that assassination,
as a menus of accomplishing a political object
is decidedly wrong. Tlat is, it is wrong on the
part of any mere niueteenth century upstart
like Mowat! When a Ruler by Divino Right,
Lorn in the Impcrial purple, finds it necessary
to thin out the Opposition benches it is ever 5o
much different.. They used to do these things
in Rome and Florence quite frequently.

CLAP, IIL

Amid immeasurable wastes
We walk this arid earth,
Of people of congenial tastes
There is 100 great a dearth,
Who culminates his natures wealth
Will ne'er lugubriate by stealth,

—OscargiVilde.

“Why thus moodful, Augustus ?” queriod
Elvira Tavistock of her lover Angustus J.Swin-
kerton, as they strolled along the classic slopcs
of Parludale, in sweotost soul commaunion.

Augustus hove a sigh and lapsed into thought,
¢ Creighton and Lauder have been moviag
for more returns,” he remarked ssdly. He was
a civil service employee and wore an eye-glass
and yellow kid gloves.

Elvirva stopped short, withdrow her arm from
his and looked }iim in the face.

¢ No, Augustus J. Swinkerton,” she said em-
phatically, * You do not deceive me by the
subtle sophistries whick. are characteristic of
the representatives of a corrupt government
seeking to evade popular indignation. You are
a Grit,Augustus.and oven in your hours of dalli-
ance your long coniinued habits of mendacity
will assert themselves.” -

A flu-h 3uffused the chezk of the youth as he
responded, “ Whathave I done Elvira, to do-
verve this at your hands? To yon, at least, I
have been trueas the Russian to the Pole.—Ah,
Elvira if you ounly knew!” .

* Then you are concealing something from
me, criel, eruel Augustus!” and the maiden
sobbingly threw her convulsed frame upon his
bosom s he chewed a clove to conceal his
cmotion.

 Get up, Elvira, The local reporier of,’the
T'elegram,anxious to pander to a depraved pub-
lic appetite for sensations, looms in the near
distance. ILiven now ho tharpens his trusty
peneil, and produces his note book,—Oh this is
too much |

* Then youn will tell mo?” she said, bracing
up suddenly.

‘ Yes,—anything—everything. Let us take
rcfuge in yonder {riendly refreshment room,
whither the Telegram ficud being impecunious
dare not follow us. Alas! foiled! foiled !

Have a atew, or dost like ’em in their native
rawth 2"

* Oh, you sre too good, too kee-ind,” she
quoth nurmurously,—¢ But the secret,Augns-
tus—the torrible secret which so weighs on
you!"

‘¢ Hearken thon, idol of my soul, Thero is
o deep laid plot! There is treason in the air!
The loaders of the Government ' have sworn that
ere another month Oatario shall strike for in-
dependence. Even now Gen.D.D. Hayis ona
bee line for the western boundary, to hoist the
standard of revolt, and dare the Manitoba lanl
scoopers to come on,”

‘¢ Oh, thig is indeed, quite too muchly aw-
ful,” said the maidev, in accents suffused by
oyster stew. ¢ But it must not be. \We¢ must
save the country from civil war. But how—
how? Ha! Ibethink meof a plan, Yes, this
very night will Isee Creighton, and have him
move for returns, and pat a series of questions
to the ministry which will reveal {0 the world
theirdark designs. Heis young and chivalrons
—he will dv it—he shall—he must!”

And the brave girl, without stopping to
finish the oysters,dashed out of the restaurant,
hailed « passing street car, and was gone before
her lover had time to realize her object.

Presently n thought struck him which caused
tho cold perspiration to stand in beadlets on
his brow,

‘“ Hevings!" he muttered, * if they find out

I've given them away I shall be fired, sure
pop.”
He was so overcome that he sors of drifted
out into the street in a mechanical way, for-
gettin‘i to interview the cashier, and broke into
a heedless, absent-minded kind of a run on get-
ting outside.

(To be Continued.)

**THE H-GH PR--ST OF C-RR-PT-N"

SACRIFICING A 1.ARGE AMOUNTTOF THE PROPLE'S MONEY.

Dariog the past seven ycars Germany has sent
10,000,000 corsets to this country to squeeze
our women, and lhousands of gallons of Ithine
wine to make our men tight.—Philadelphia
Chronicle.

Whenever yourend of o city boy 14 years
of ago going West and kil]iu,?v twonty.six Indians
and fourteen grizzly bears in one week don’t
you believe it.  That’s too many Indians by at

least three.
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MACHINE_OILS. |

W. H.STONE |

Four Medals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Leading Exhibitions in 1881.
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DOGGED OPPOSITION; OR, GLADSTONE'S ENGINE SMOOTHING THE WAY.
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THE BROKEN GLUSB.

There by Proxy.

New York fashionable circles have lately been
convulged by the discovery that many of their
most favoured swells are in the habit of renting
their dress suits, finding it easier to pay $5.00
o night than to shell out $60.00 at one fell
ewoop.— Burlington Hawkeye.

Montreal swells can beat this, as it is well
known that the fashionable parties of the sgea-
son have been attended by many of the jeunes
doree attired in borrowed raiment, for which
they did not pay one cent, as it was supplied by
obliging friends. One young journalist, when
asked if he had attended many of the balls
this winter, replied,  No, but my dress clothes
have been at them all.”

Nothing on Earth so good.

Certainly a strong opinion, said one of our
reporters. to whom the following was detailed
by Mr, Henry Kaschop, with Mr. Geo. E. Mil-
lar, 418 Main St. Worcester, Mass, ** I suffered
so badly with rheumatism in my leg last win.
ter, that I was unable to attend to my work,
being completely helpless. 1 heard of St.
Jacobs oil, and bought a bottle, after using
which I felt greatly relieved, With the use of
the second bottle I was completely cured, In
my estimation, there is nothing on earth so
good for rheumatism.”
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RHEUMATISM,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Sackache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellm[qs and
Sprains, Burns and Scalds,
Genoral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headachs, Frosted Feot
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Achss.

No Preparation on carth equais St. JACOBS O1L 63
a au{e sure, simpleand cheap External Remedy.
Aer af cntails but the comparatively mmnf outlay
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain
can have cheap end positive proof of ity claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.
S0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AKD DEALERS IN
MEDIOINE.

A.VOGELER X CO., .

Baltimore. Md., U. 8. 4.
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Schoolmaster—Csn any boy describe Res-
¥ urn, Manitoba ?

First Boy.—Yes, sir, It i3 the Chief Station
between Winnipeg and Portage La Prairie, 0o
the Main Line C. P, R,

Second.—1t is the healthiest town in tbe
Prairie Province,

Third.—Aud the most beautifully situated.

Schoolmaster.~-All correct ; and now tell
%our parents that my advice ie—invest if
eaburn Lots with

WILLIAM FAHEY,
9 Toromnto Street,
Ageat for
The Sovereign Fire Insurance Coy
AND
The Metrapolitan Plate Glass lnsutance (oY,

Yonge
Telephone

219 Coggr;?}bn. } F
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