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The graveit Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl:
The gravest Fith §a the Oyater ; the gravast Man is the Fool.

MARK OUR OFFER!

To any Present subscriber who sends us
new name with the money ($2.00) we will
sendl ost-paid, a handsomely bound copy
of * lelm Clarke’s Cookery ~Book,” retail
price, $1.00, or

A cash discount o1 so cents, deducible
from the $2.00 when forwarded.

To any Present subscriber who sends us

new names, with the money ($6.00)
we will send a copy of *‘Mrs. Clarke’s
Cookery Book ” 1N ADDITION TO &
cash discount of $1.50, deducible as

above.

To any Present subscriber who seads us
new names with the money ($10.00), we
will send ¢ither ' The Boy’s Own Annual,”
or *The Girl's Own Annual,” (retail price

$3.25 each), in addition to a cash discount
of $2.50, deducible ns above.

Every prescnt subscriber can secure us one
New Name! Please try.

Cartoon Connments.

Lezapng CartooN,—The C.P.R. Loan Bill
has been carried by sheer force of Government
influence. The Opposition has been erushed by
a majority which was as innocent of reason
and argument as the veriest wooden land-
roller. This of course ends the matter so faras
the House of Commons is concerned, but it may
turn out that in this case Mr. Arnold’s theory
will be verified, and the ‘‘squashed” rem-
nant be found to be right and the majority
wrong. As yet the people have not learned
what the Quebec members received for their
vote, and there are rumors that some of the
other provinces expect compensation for this
beautiful piece of self sacrafice. Time will
tell the story.

First Pace.—The Syndicate business hav-
ing been disposed of, the Budget is now on the
carpet. TFor the benefit of readers whohavenot
time to wade through the long rcports, we
condense the arguments pro and con in pic-
torial form. The whole question seems to
concern that irvepressible tramp, ¢¢Hard
Times.” He is back again. Sir Leonard dis-
claims all responsibility for his return, on be-
half of the Government—declaring tbat the
old rascal’s percgrinations are in accordance
with laws which are beyond the control of
cven so powerful a Cabinet as the present one,
Sir Richard, in reply, taunts the Finance Min-

ister with accepting at last s sound doctrine
often laughed at when uttered by the Oppo-
sition. But he holds that the return of Hard
Times at the present juncture is not the re-
sult of natural law, but of the vicious N.P.
and the extravagance and bad management of
the Government in the departments of public
works, North-west lands etc. ote,

Eicarn Page.—Now that the Syndicate
Loan is an accomplished thing, the attention
of this Province is being directed to the com-
forting fact that the C.P.R. will certainly not
do us any good, however much it may benefit
Quebec or any other Province, It would have
been worth the while of the Ontario members
to have talked this over before voting for the
mensure, but of course ** Patriotiam ' is all
our noble representatives take into considera~
tion—Patriotism, with a big P. and *‘ casual
advantages.” The opinion of ¢ Bystander”
on this subject—as on every other—is well
worthy of attention, and that opinion we bave
quoted on the eighth page, with a little sketch
by way of illustration.

THE BY-LAW PASSED.

The Whiskey Groeer's grot to go,
His fate he cannot shirk it;

The Council’s passed the By-law, though
They cutely tried to burk it.

The world is moving on ‘tis clear,
Aud—as might be expected—

The traffic in old rye or beer
Is less and less respected !

Yes ! brothers, there’s another nail
In Rum’s fast-closing coflin,

Long may this better mind prevail
And Law's strong sinews toughen.

But in the hour of trinmph show
That (emperance iz your motto,

And give the groeer time to go—
Be generous—you ou htto!

TOO MUCH AT ONCE,

HOW A TREASURE WAS SAVED FROM THE RE-
MORSELESS WASTE-BASKET,

Fortunately, it is hupossible to mlsrepreseut' for more
than a day at o time the views and course of u journal
enjoying the largest circulation in Canada.

Readers of the Globe will, of course, well
remembertheable article from which this benu-
tifulty rounued period has been culled, Most
of them, no doubt, have dreamed of it regu-
larly during the past week or 80 ; not a tow
have caretu ly and reverontly pasted it in
their hivtle serap-books, and we caunot believe
that there is a switary one of thum who docs
not fill in lus spare tune wondering how this
country can ever run ofl the track with sucn
stulesmen-journalists as the writer of the
article actng as the Nation’s Brakesinan,

GXIE does ;ot wigh t, detract from the un-

uestionablo merits of this powerful produc-
tion—far be it from him. That is to say, of
course, the wish, not the article, On the con-
trary, he proposes to sbow that in its original
state this thonghtful editorial was even more
of the purest-say-sercne order than as it
has appeared. Persons who may feel inclined
to douEt the possibility of this are respect-
fully but firmly iuvitedy to peruse the article
in its pristine beauty, when the scent of the
sanctum was still upon it, and before the MS.
had passed under the eagle eye of the editor-
in-chief aud shot the rapids of his paralyzing
pen and scarifying shears. The GQlobe maua-
ger’s strict orders to the editorial staff (prob-
ably you do not know it, but it is a fact) are:
—"ﬁever miss a chance to puff the paper ;”
and so, when the new young man, who was
told to write up something about the Glode and
its relation to the Grand Trunk, sat him down
on his luxurious nail-keg, he decided he would
fnlfil instroctions to the letter or fracture the
hoops, This is what came of his noble re
solve : —

THE Globe (ONLY $7 A YEAR) AND THE GRAND
TRUNK (SEE TERMS TO AGENTS,

_ The unblushing effrontry of certain contem-
poraries who seek to asperse the honesty and
mdependence of the Globe in the discussion of
Canada’s railway interests, would be laugh-
able were it not so pitiably foolish, But for-
tunately ete., ete, (Sec excerpt above.]

Every fair-minded man in tho Dominion
must admit that T%he Globe is extremely lib-
eral in its railway views. And not only in its
railway views but also as regards its rates of
subscription to clergymen and to school
teachers.

1t is utterly false to assert that this journal
is in anyway the servant of the Grand Trunk
Railway. On the contrary, the railway is a
servant of The Globe, for you can buy this
journal on the train and also, it may be added,
at various bookstores in this city—see list in
another column.

Thie journal is and ever will be unpurchase-
able as to its influence, bus will be sent to
any address, post-paid, on receipt of subscrip-
tion price,

We challenge our culumniators to point to
a single instance in which 7%e¢ Globe swerved
from the path of right and duty, or charged
more than a living profit for job-work.

Now is the time to bring on your proof!
Now also is the time to subseribe ! !

We cheerfully invite criticism of our rail-
way opinions in the past, and are prepared to
stand or fall by the verdiet of a discriminatin
public. Kindly remember, too, that one o
our job oftice mottoes is, “‘Bills printed while
you wait I

Our opponents may have access to our files
at any time, while the same privilege, as re-
gards our poster specimens, is cordially ex-
tended to all parties desiring horse-bills,

The Globe’s assailants cannot, we fancy,
make much of their onslaught on the integrity
of this valuable and widely-read paper. Bus,
on the other hand, many agents are making a
fortune as Globe canvassers,

There is no possible use in obscure sheets
like the Mail and Montreal Herald essaying
to draw a red-herring across the scent. A
truth-loving and discerning public will sup-
port us so long as we continue the unbribed
and unbiassed exponent of the good and true.—
and give away valuable watches to subscribers
for our weekly edition,

The editor-in-chicf, having satisfied him-
gelf that space was limited, sorrowfully told
the young man, and advised him to re-write
and boil down, “ Those puffs,” he approv-
ingly observed, ¢ are beantifully sandwiched
in, But it’s too much at once. Spread ’em
over three or four articles. You want to fire
out these things in chunks, not in a whole
heap.”

>
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But the young man’s spirit was crushed and
he let the editor-in-chief write his own stiff,
Then he gave GRrp his copy, and GRIP gave
hlm his sympathy and a line to the Mayor.
Thus comes it that another precious literary
gem glints and ﬁﬁstons from the upper right
and corner of GRIP'S bejewelled diadem.

LITERARY REVIEWS,

The Minority and the vemnant ; or, How to
Obtain « Seat in Parliament. By J. J.
Hawkins, M.P.

In this publication, advance sheets of which
we have been favored with, the author discusses
a subjectwith which he is well qualified to deal,
In fact, it is doubtful if any other living writer
is 8o well able to present this matter as Mr.
Hawkins. He occupies a position to which no
politician has ever before attained, namely, that
of representing in Parliament a minority of hia
constituents. ql.‘o all those, therefore, who con-
template entering the arena of politics this
worE will be invaluable. It containsideas and
su¥gestions which, if faithfully carried out,
wil] certn.infy secure the clection of any aspir-
ant to political place and power.

The Poetry of the Senate. By J. B. P.

There are those who hold the opinion that on
true poetry could emanate from such a staid
and practical personage as a Dominion Senator.
A perusal of this little volume will convince
anyone of the erroneousness of such a view.
Upon every page of this, the anthor’s latest
literary effort, are stamped unmistakable evi-
dences of the genius, The first poem in the
collection, and which we will reproduce, is
very appropriately entitled

TUE SENATE.
When politicians at the polls are lost,
When on a stormy sca they’re tosg'd,

What iy it shelters them from every blawst ?
The Scnate,

When for the party long thoy've fought,
When with danger dread their seats are fraught,
What is it sweet relief has brought 7

The Senate.

When your ¢lectlon’s been eontested,

When by judye and jury sorely pested,

What is it has you 80 much rested ?
The Senate.

The value of “special cablegrams” as a
means of keeping us Atlantic people promptly
appuised of doings across the ocean was never
more powerfully illustrated than in the Mail
the other day. Its ¢‘special” conveyed the
intelligence that it was rumored Mr. Court-
ney would be offered the editorship of the
Pimes, In the same paper was an associated
press despatch stating that Mr. Courtney had
declined the position, which was being tem-
porarily filled by the sub-editor !

=
THE INDIAN RISING AT REGINA.
Lt.-Gov. Dewdney's organ on the defensive.
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OLD MOTHER HUBBARD.
Ix Miutoxic VERSE.
Unto familiar fiction list : not glad
‘T'ho strain, nor gratetul, whicl for burden foll,
Domestic penury, past paralicl
Adopts. Thro’ larder thig confest, which had
Become devoid, depleted. It doth tell
Of canine i1l-conditioned, dull-eycd, sad ;
Callous jts ring , with cruel curtneas speak
Of matron (not uneld), whero she did seek
Tho ewitt enforcing of a gracious bent—
Straightway would her nuscltieh purpose wreak,
Full rude denied, and of humane intent,
uite bulked—left was no vestige her to groct
I wonted meal for mongrel palato meant,
Osseous remnant of the juicy meat,
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GRIP’S GREAT GIFTS.

UNIIEARD-OF, UNPARALLELED, MAGNANIMOUS,
MAGNIFICENT MUNIFICENCE !!—A  GREAT
CHANCE TO WIN FAME AND FORTUNE !!

Prepare, politicians '—See here, scientists!
Rally, readers 1—Look up, ladies t—
Come, children |

Gripr has evolved a starling, soul-stirring
scheme. His great aims in life all along have
been to diffuse knowledge the world over, and
have subscribers pay in advance. The assur-
ance that he has largely succeeded in both these
heaven-born missions is indubitably his.

Thaunks are right here conveyed respectfully-]

to his alma mater ; to able editors who use
Ereditory shears and dishonest paste-pots ; to
ookstores ; to bloodthirsty but forbearing
politicians ; to the spread of a sounder com-
mercial morality among people who take the
leading journals; to the Salvation Army;
aye, and even to his implacable foes, the
Globe and Mail,

Now, having disseminated all this know-
ledge over the earth he yearns to test its last-
ing character—its staying powers, as it were,
To this grand end he propounds the following
qnegzions coupled with princely rewards of
merit :—

QUESTIONS,

1, What is the stimulant of the Mail editor
during election times? How is it adminis.
tered to him most safely ? How so0 as to se-
cure the maximum of ferocity and the mini-
mum of sonse and reason? [N.B.—No use to
try ¢ Thumb's ode de.vie” or *Lye’s light-
ning liver looser.” Guess again.}

Date and occasion of the last square, up-
and-down Parliamentary Election ? Probable
date and occasion of the next ? [Note: The
first North Simcoe (Cook-McCarthy) contest
is positively barred. GRIP wants to spare
guessers all possible disappointment. Nor is
it, in struggling with the latter half of this
question, necessary to explore the future this
sido of the 38th century. Fairness and can-
dor rule in this competition.)

3. The term *‘the organ”—Ia this a syn-
onym for the M«il, invented by the Globe, or
is it a synonym for the Glole, invented by tho
Mail? When first employed? How often so
far? How many times before Mail and Globe
are amalgamated ? [Competitors are warned
not to carry figures over on to the second line
of foolscap paper].

4, Who is the author of the beautifully
rounded phrage, ‘¢ Hurl the Government from
power?’  [Remember, neither Nicholas Flood
Davin nor Ned Farrar will be accepted as an
authority on this disputed point.)

5. Ascertain the precisc relationship between
the cditor of the Globe and Sir Boyle Roche?
[This is pretty 1ough on Sir Boyle’s more im-
mcdiate descendants, but sentiment must
give way to cold facts in this all-absorbing
contcat,]

6. Is is tact, trickery, bribery, fox-cunning,
Blcu support, Archbishop Lynch, Globe oppo-
sition, good crops, solid statesmanship or
pure bull-headed luck which keeps Sir John
in power? (Thera is plenty of room o guess
here, but maybe the competitor who goes out-
side all this stands the best show !]

PREMIUMS.

To cach one who sends in an approved
answer to two of these six great political
logogriphs will be presented a brick honse
with iron dogs on the doorstep, hired girl and
all other modern improvements, including a
fivst-class mortgage. Let no one be afraid to
go in for this offer. GRIP can find cnough
houses of this kind to go all around. It must
be understood, however, that successful com-
petitors will have to come for their houscs.
Evon the £.0.b. terms must not be asked. The
winner of the house may call around for it
with perfect confidence. Just tell the party
who lives in it, or any one who says he owns
it, that it’s all right—Gxr1pr will settle. See?

To everyone (this is a great chance for in-
valids and cripples) forwarding the solution
of three problems, a position in the Civil Ser-
vice at Ottawa i3 promised. Now, do not
pooh-pooh this proposition. GRrip gives his
word of honor that he can and will redcem
this promise just about as proinptly as every
member of Parliament does a like one when
it is not one of his own relations who is in
question. Is not this reassuring?

To everyone arriving at a correct diagnosis
of four of the critical cases there will be made
out a free pass good for a year on any of the
Northwest railways which aro waiting for the
completion of the Canada Pacific, with a view
to vigorous competition. The value of this
railway permit must be experienced to be ap-
preciated. It really must. But GRir scorns
2 matter of expense in this businces, He can
stand it, if the railways can.

To each scholar whose Lnowledge enables
him to eludicate five of these powerful puzzles,
an appointment as liconse commissioner will
be graciously conferred. The scholar will be
given his choice of office under Mr. Mowat or
under Sir John. Any little difficulty as to
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precedence will be speedily settled by Grip
himself. Don’t anticipate a scarcity of com-
missionerships.  Between the two govern-
ments there ought to be a job for every sue-
cessful aspirant. If there i3 not, more must
be made—that’s all!

To each victorious wrestler with six able-
bodied mysteries goes a watch, Globe pattern,
postage, duty and a month’s repairs paid in
advance. The repairs will of themsclves be a
gerions item of expense, But Grir knows
nothing of expense when Good is the object.

To each profound thinker who grasps the
true inwardness of five and a haif of this series,
is due and will be granted a presentation to
the Editor of the Mail, It will be given at a
favorable moment between articles, and pow-
erful restoratives will be on hand in case of
emergency, Should it happen that his Excel-
lency is not in at the first time of calling, o
trusty attencant will point out where he last
sat and may perhaps also be prevailed on to
exhibit his favorite pipe and oriental spittoon,
The visit will, therefore, be by no means with-
out its reward.

To the sclect few who by learning and pre-
science are cnabled to collar the whole batch
of conundrums are to be awarded three ines-
timable boons, namely, the freedom of Grir
office in a snufl box, a chip from GRrIP’s basket,
and a portrait and biographieal sketch in the
GRip SacE, immediately after their election
to the Senate,

CONDITIONS.

You can take your own time to submit the
answers, This is too Grand a Scheme for the
imposition of restrictions likely to result in
undue haste. No awards will be made until
all competitors have had an unquestionably
fair show. A few days or months or years are
nothing to GrRir. He’s bound to be patient
when such grave issues are at stake,

No charges will be exacted for storage of
anawers while others are cn ronte.

The only fee required is in the case of win-
ners of the watch. These fortunate persons
will please send $2 as a guarantes of good
faith—in the watch. The reason for this is
abvious. If it isn’t, it will be the fault of
the watch, presumably.

Answers must positively be delivered by
competitors themselves. Gnrp cannot bring
himself to trust the Post Office Department
after the way the Government have been act-
ing of late.

P.S.—It may perhaps be necessary to state
that Grip has fixed this thing up with Crown

Attorney Fenton. Crown Attorney Fenton is
a gentleman, though a lawyer, and appreci-
ates Grip’s power and influence—and cartoons.
Summoned to GRIP'S presence, he had no hes-
itation in finding the Statute (2nd Wm. I.
Cap. 4, Sec. 9) which pronounces this grand
proslgect perfectly legal. Now, savants, to
work !!!

TRIOLETS.
(8ee The Weck for 7th Feb'y, 18584.)
TO HER MALLET,

Mallet, oh ! so light !
Owned by maiden tal),

Held she thee aright,

Or dide’t thou, in spite,

On her toc alight,
Not on ¢roquet ball ?

Did ghe scream with frisht?
Did she fainting fall ?

Mallet, oh ! so light !
T detest you--Go !
Had you any right
Basely to requite
Iler,—my heart's delight ?
You, she trusted so,
Look at her sad pliglht,
She has stubbed her toe !

TO HIS RAZOR,

Razor! by thy strop,

Did'st, thou evor cut it?
Cut the downy crop
On his lip? But stop—
Did st not rather lop

From bis lip o bit?
Did he call o * cop?”

Cry ‘“murder?’ Have a fit ?

Razor! I'm afraid

He can’t trust thy edge!
Thou hast him betrayed
With thy glittering blade.
‘When he sought thy aid

He had signed the pledgo ;
Was, ever gash you mado,

Sobier a5 8. jedge !

Eric.

THE PAR-KEEP.
BY A BUMMER.

‘The bar-keep, the bar-keep, he works on the crowd !

His couduet is vile and his language is loud,

But yct ho will sway them ag Orplieus of old,

With hisk{mt *Tom and Jerry” and whiskey straight
cold.

He can tell in the morn by the Ioak of your eye

That you are impecunous and albeit dry ;

He can tell by your husky and whiskeyfied cough,

That you are not the customer to stend him off;

No matter the money that with him you've spent,

No matter his big till contains your last cent,

1le knows you’ro s bummer, a boozing old wreck,

So he'll gently though ﬁrm]{ cateh you by the neck,

And wipe with your clotheshiselaborate floor,

And then he will fire you straight out of the door,

But although his foul place with filthy air reeks,

1 still will continuc to feed the bar-keeps,
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A CGitizen of Calgary, N. W, Territory, sends us the above sketch, which ought to
be interesting at least to Hon. Johu Corling, Postmaster-General of the Dominion, It
appears that to shut the anti- monopoly mouth of a certain gent in Calgary, the Gov-
ernment have rented from him a building tobe used as a, P,O. This building happens
to be some miles from the business part of the town, and near the new station of the
C.P.R. Tho incouvenience and annoyance of this arrangement is sufficiently well

brought out in this map.

YANKEE CHEEK.

The national spirit which leads our Ameri-
can cousins to assume that nothing outside of
Yankeedom can poseibly amount to anything,
is worthy of some admiration. It has done
much, no doubt, to make the Republic res-
pected abroad ; and if Canadians had more of
the same self conceit their country wonld be
all the better for it. But of course the indi-
vidual Yank makes himself ridiculous occa-
sionally by his assumptions, Hanlan is cooly
spoken of as an ‘“ American” because he hap-
pens to be a better oarsman than anything the
U.S. ecan produce. And now the Ottawa cor-
respondent of the N.Y, Sun speaks of GrIP as
‘“the Canadian imitation of our Puck,” not-
withstanding the fact—well known to all in-
telligent newspaper men—that GRIP was cireu-
lating all over the Dominion for yeara before
the first number of Puck appeared.

PECKS AND CAWS.

The Decline of Man : Pogitive, boom : coms
porative, bust ; superlative, bum,

““ Wo must,” says the man who prints the
Stouffville paper, ‘‘have wood to keep our
fires going, and if those parties who expect to
pay for subscriptions in wood do not care to
bring it in now, if they would do the other
thing it will help us to get wood clsewhere,”

“Doing the other thing,” of course means
bringing the wood in later on. But how is
that going to help the poor editor any? It
may force him, ete., etc.: Yet here he is giv-
ing the whole business away and putting his
neighbors on their guard ! Desperation ought
to be tempered with cogene,

There is a theory that the dreadful monot-
ony of life on board lightships is apt to drive
the men who man them mad. You might
wonder how it is this theory does not apply
in the case of Civil Service Employees, lgut.
remember that as regards the lightship mari-
ners there is presumably some little material
for the mania to work on.

The able musician critic of the Globe, who
forecasting the reception of Marina, solemnly
remarked : ¢ Much will depend on the man-
per in which the work is presented,” is not
the only prodigy on the Toronto press. The
Afail man who indited this powerful local may
come forward also :—* The city postmen dur-
ing the past week delivered 122,720 letters, of
which 4,226 were registered, and 38,612 ncws-
papers.
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GRIP’S PRINTING HOUSE.
(From the Toronto World, Feb. 22, 1884.)

A SPLENDIDLY EQUIPPED FSTABLISHMENT ON
FRONT STREET.
COMMODIOUS, WELL-LIGHTED AND SUPYLIED
WITH EVERY FACILITY FOR PRINTING AND
ENGRAVING,

The Grir Printing and Publishing Com-
pany have settled down in their new and comn-
modions premiges at 26 and 28 Fronbstreet
West, and can now boast with pardonable
pride of having the largest and best equipped
establishment of the kind in the Dominion of
Canada. The building is admirably adapted
for the purposes to which itis put. It bas five
flats and a basement, the dimensions of each
being 40x120 ft. It is well and substantiallv
built and supplied with all the latest improve-
ments in the way of ventilation, fire escapes,
hoists, conveniences, ete.

Eatering off Front-street, the visitor finds
himself in" the business office, which is fitted
up in a new and improved style. The young
and energetic manager, Mr. 8. J. Moore, has
a private room, nicely furnished, and supplied
with electric bell communication to every part
of the building. The clerks bave separate
compartments, somewhat the same as in banks.
A nicely painted placard informs you what de-
partment of the Dusiness the clerks are de-
voted to, 80 that thereis no trouble in knowing
where to go. The office is roomy and well-
arranged, and the furmshings are of the best,

The composing room is on the second flat and
occupies tﬁe full breadth and depth of the
building. Large windows in the front and
rear supply it with an abundance of light, and
the ceiling is high. All the type-setting is
done in this immoense room. When it is stated
that there are over twenty tons of type in the
room,all of which is more or less handled every
day, the public can form an idea of the amount
of work carried on there. Here, as in every
other departmeut, there is no crowding for
space, and one is struck with the order and
cleanliness that provail. A compositor can
put his hand on the style of type he wantsin a
moment, and everythinﬁlis so handy and con-
venientthat workisexpedited much morespeed-
ily than it otherwise would be. A practical
man would at once put it down as & model com-
posing room,

The press room on the third flat next claims
attention, Tho idea of having presses any

lace but on' the ground floor or basement
3 something new, but it is found to work well,
The room is as clean as it possibly can be kept.
There are no less than eighteen presses on this
flat, and they are kept running pretty much
all the time. A section of the room has been
partitioned off and has been christencd by
Manager Moore the novelty musuem as it con-
tains some machines of a most uni?ue descrip-
tion. Among other specialties the company
manufacture the paragon black-leaf counter
check book for use in stores and other business
places. The book is worked off on a little

ress which prints, cuts, perforates, numbers,
R)lds and delivers 5,000 an hour. With this
wondorful machine an order that took a fort.
night to fill can now be filled in a day. The
company operate two of these presses, and hold
the pateat for Canada. Another wonderful
machine is the label press, which prints, cuts
and delivers a quarter of a million gummed
labels a day. Next to it is a press which prints
in two colors at one iinpression 25,000 sheets a
day, doing the work of ten ordinary Gordon
presses. These machines areall automatic and
print at a terrific speed, at thesame time turn.
ing out cleaner and better work than the slow-
going machines scen in old-fashioned printing
offices. Tt will be seen that the company's
press-room is no small affair.

Up another flat you find a department that

has not another competitor in Canads. It is
where zinc etching is done, By this process,
lithographing or printing from wooden blocks,
both very expensive, is dispensed with, and
brilliant and well exccuted work can be done
at a reasomable rate. The artist's work is
transferred to a plate of polished zinc, which
is then subjected to a treatment with different
acids, the result being that in twelve hours the
plate comes out a perfect counterpart of the
original drawing. With this specialty, which
no other house 1n the Dominion possesses, Mr.
Moore says they can compete in colored labels,
wrappers, every description of railway print.
ing, etc., with the best establishments on the
other side, This is something to be able to
boast of, and already the company are reaping
the reward of their enterprise by obraining
orders which were formerly filled in the United
States.

The above is enough to show the public that
the Gurp printing house takes the lead in their
business. Their facilities and equipment are
complete for doing everything and nn?vthing,
promptly and in the highest style of typo-
graphical art. Besides doing the Ontario
government printing they do the work of a
number of legal and commercial firms and
large corporations, as well as publish several
periodicals for outside parties. GRIP itself is
also being advanced at 2 rapid rate. The cir-
culation has been increased over 3,000 during
the past few months, and new subscribers are
coming in at the rate of over 100 a week, An
enlargement to sixteen or twenty pagesis con-
templated at an early date. With a capital of
$100,000, and ably and energetically managed,
the company are hound to succeed.

AN EXPENSIVE BRIDAL TOUR,

Sam Kinsley was musing on the beauties of
benefits and big houses in the National Theatre
yesterday morning when a tall, lean, lanky
man ambled up to the box-oftice window and
remarked :

¢ Say, be you the boss?”

Sam replied that he was the boss of that
particular locality at any rate,

““Say, is this heer a play house ?”

“Itis,” replied Sam.

““Say, of mo an’ Suse come here ternight
kin we git in?”’ continued the man,

“If you pay your way you will be treated
like any other patrons,” responded Sam.

‘“ Say, kin we hev seats an’ see the actors
an’ hear the moosic an’ everything jist like
ennybody else 2"

¢ Of course,”

¢““Then, pard, gimmee two bids fur a dollar
an’ make ’em right down inter ther front row
whar ther man with ther big ho'n sits, an’
don’t yer forgit it,” said the man,

“The seats youn allude to are one dollar
each,” said Sam.

‘A dollar apiece!” ejaculated the man.,
¢ Then Suse don't see no actin,” T've been a
payin’ fifteeen cents fur i’ cents wuth er ice-
cream an’ s buyin erbout half a dollar’s wuth
er candy every day an’ dogione my cats if I
swell ther expenses of this heer bridle tower
by er payin’ two dollars fur th’ater tickets.
Tralaloo, kurnel, T’ll jist git Suse a pictur’
paper an’ let ther actors git erlong thout me
the bes’ way they kin.”

And as he slid out of the lobby he pulled a
big pieco of chewing gum out of his pocket
and stuck it into his jaw like & man who was
at peace with the world.

Mr. Jones, although heis of a very sanguine
temperament, has days when the world is all
hollow and his doll stuffed with sawduat. One
of these occurred to him recently when he put
on his winter overcoat and started out to catch
the next car. He caught the car ; also caught
his foot in the door, and was shut up by the

driver, who, when he saw his mistake, released
him so suddenly that he was shot into the la
of an old lady who only had breath enoug
left to oxclaim—‘ Mercy sakes alive man !
Take me money, but spare me life ?”” Jones
apologised, and then smiled at one or two
whom he knew, but there seemed o coldness
and constraint on the part of the passengers
and a determination t> avoid him. *¢ Board of
Health ought to be informed of this,” said a
red-faced man angrily, ‘‘ it’s a criminal offence
that’s what itis, for a fumigated patient to
leave the hospital and go about in public! Have
you no regard for the health of the commun-
ity I” and he covered his face with his hand-
kerchiof. ‘“ Good Heavens! what do you
mean?’ demanded the alarmed Jomes, ¢1
mean, sir, to protest against your presence in
this public place, carrying an odour of cam-
phor and other disinfectants, which show that
{ou are an escaped fever patient. It is abso.

utely outrageous, sir!” ¢ Ha-ha-hat"
laughed Jones hysterically ** He-he-he! -fever
paticnt—escaped. Ho-ho | Becauso I forgot
to take some lumps of gum camphor out of the
pockets of my coat—disinfectants—ha-ha-a-a!”
The disgusted passengers left the car, and Mr,
Jones put his feet upon the cushions and
laughe:f softly to think what a joke he had to
tell Maria when he got home. But who knows
what a day will bring forth | Jones was goin
down to the post-office & few hours later an
as he walked airily down Griswold-street,
thinking of the rise in dried apples, he twirled
a natty cane he carried and sang with a voice
up to concert pitch a line from one of his
favorite war songs—* Let me like a 8-0-ho-1d-
ier fa-a-all 1" Some ladies were passing, and
they looked at him with that admiration he
always excites in the female hreast, and he
raised himself on tip-toes, swelled out like the
impressario of an opera, troupe, and in a voice
several octaves higher, warbled—*¢ Le-het me
like a s8-0-ho-ldier fall.” Then he stubbed his
toe on a step-ladder, on which a small boy was
washing windows, and it climbed all over him,
and the soap and water extinguished all his
martial valor, and when the hook and ladder
company rescued him he only uttered one word
which seemed to be a Welsh combination of m’s
and n's. Mrs. Jones was sitting at the parlor
window knitting a pair of plain silk ear muffs
for a Christmas present to Jeptha when the
ambulance drove up with his remains ; she
counted fourteen ‘¢ thread under, thread over”
—then she went to the door and identified him
¢ And you promised me you wouldn’t touch a
drop of anything to-day,” she said in a four-
volume voice, as she looked up and down the
street, *‘ Take him round to the coal-shed,
driver, and leave him there till he sobers off.”
Poor Jones \—Detroit Free Fress.

The Yonkers Statesman, with infinite bad
taste, writes up the “ Women’s Wear” busi-
ness. But when women swear we thought they
should be left out in the cold of utter obscurity,
znd not paraded in the newspapers,—Chicago
dUN.

‘“ Hore,” said an oxcited man entoring a
grocery store, what kind of a chicken was that
you sent to my house? It certainly wasn’t
the one I ordered.” * Great Scott,” exclaimed !
the grocer, ‘“If that boy hasn’t made another
migtake. He went and gave you one of those
guttn. percha ones that we kept especially for

oarding-houses. Did the paint boil off ?”—
Clronicle-Herald,

Rev. J. G. Calder, Baptist minister, Petro-
lia, says :—*‘ T know many porsons who have
worn Notman’s Pads with the most gratifying
vesults, I would say to all suffering from
bilious com&)laints or dyspepsia; Buy a pad,
gut it on and wearit, and you will enjoy great

enefits.” Hundreds of otbers bear similar
testimony, Send to 120 King St. East for a
pad or treatiso,
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TO ENRY HIRVING.

And thov hast come and Eone,

Great "Envy ! vamoosed tho ranche !

Oh Enry Hirving, would I had thy pouch
Together with the boodle it cuntaing !

From thy three nights’ engaygement,

And at thy matinee raked in,

Beshrew me ! ’Eury ! but I'd have a time,

And in thae words of the immortal Bill

'd malkee Rome howl ¢ at Jeast I'd hire

A coupe and disport myself around

The city for a week or two,

Buy me an ulster with otter fur bedeclied,

Raiso Iail Columbia, and the action take "
Of an expatriated Yankee eroole

To thig oxtent, no more, For 'Enry,

Packed from pit to dome the house

Was filled with dons and dudes

And hrilliant ladies fair,

Who came to sco the greatest actor act,

And whacked their ducats up like little men,
Albeit scaree ono man in overy score

Who looked on thy long train and lanky form
Could tell the diffcrence if thou hady't transposed
The plays that form thy brilliant repertoire.

In sooth their notions of tho "Ebrew Jew

Or Louis No. XI. are most crude,

But yet, as 'Enry Hirving heads the bill,—

’Enry who is tho pet of lords at home

Where royaltv doth deigu to do him honor,

He must he just tho cheese and so we'll yo,
Altho’ we'll have to stand the King-strect tailor off.
Thus say the nobby youths. But, 'Eunry Hirving,
Be not too proud at filling up the house,

Albeit the entrance fec was kept 8o high—

For should & nigger minstrel troupe appear

And raise the prices, ayc as high as thine,
Methinks the minstrels still would fill the house,
Such are the varied tastes here in Toronto

Which runs in drama clear from nobs to nigs !

REMINISCENCES OF HOWTON LITTERY
SASSIETY.

BY JAY RAYELLE, EX-PRESIDENT.

PAPER 1.—ON THE DEBATE.

Yes, sir ! Littery sassieties were all the go,
an’ we were bound to go it with the best of ‘em.
We weren't goin' to play second fiddle to no
blamed institootion, you bet! So mean’a lot of
the fellows laid our heads together, and putty
800N we organizes ourselves into a sassiety fur
littery and mewchal improvement puppuses.
They fixed me in President ; Tom Jones, vice ;
Jennie Jute, seconq vice ; Sam Boil, Secretary ;
an’ Tim Halloren, ‘Treasurer. Tim was no
great shakes, but we pinted him go as to secure
the Catholic vote, as 1t were. The girls? why,
of course we had to have the girls—the girls
were the best part of the program. Tho rest
were the orjunce. Well, we made outastavin’
program. Fust and foremost, we apreed that
we'd all stick in a quarter an’ hire & pianny—
then we'd get Ada Sims an’ Carrie Todd to
play us a duet, if they’d stop gigglin’ that long.
Minnie Fly was a howlingale—we'd got her to
sing a solo ; an’ Sam Boil he'd get off one of his
comic readin’s, or a rippin’ sea-gong, or suthin’,
’an then we'd have a debate. We'd an awful

time gettin’ a subject ; suthin new, you know ; |

suthin’ all the littery sassicties in the kentry
hadn’t been holdin' forth on fur the last cen-
tary. Finallywe struck ile. “Resolved that all
men are born free an’ equal.” Me an’ Tom
Jones were voted on the ’firmative an’ were just

considerin’ like who we'd get on the negative,
when up starts Jake Hopkins way down at the
far end of the school house, an’ says he, kind
of squeaky hke, ‘I move an’ second, that I'm
your man fur the negative.” Waell, sir, you
could have knocked down every mother’s son
of us with a feather. You know what Jake is
like--seven feet in his boots, all run up to seed
like, his pants too short, his cuffs erep’ up to
his elbows, and a hat that could hold a good
peck potatoes, stuck fast on the back of his
red heed. That's Jake. Well, the committee
looked at me, an’ I looked at the committee,
an’ then we all took out our handkerchers an’
blew our noscs you'd a’ thought we'd got the
cattarh bad. The girls giggled right out, but
I stood up an’ called the meetin’ to order, an’
said, keepin’ on blowin’ my nose, that I had
much pleasuro in announcin’ that Mr, Jacolh
Hopkins was unanimously ’pinted onthe nega-
tive. Then all the boys hoorayed, an’ a coon
behind kept jerkin’ my coat tail an’ sayin’
¢¢ Ask him to say the benediction, Pete,” an’
I had a toiugh old timea yankin’ that youngster
outside the schoolhouse.. We’d no end of fun
that night after Jake went, an’ all that week
if we'd meet any of the fellows we'd see each
other grinnin’a block off ; seemed the fun was
in the air like. Well, Friday came at last,
an’ we were all up there in the schoolhouse,
me’ an’the members an’ the orjunce,—all but
Take. We thought he had backed down sure

¢ wo felt dissapinted an’ said that was too

d.  We waited an’ waited, no Jake ! Finally

¢ clock got a quarter past time, an’ we had

jto open the ball with ¢ Ella fice.” Whew !
didn’t that girl squeal! The boys clapped an’

aucored her an’ she give us another, * Wait
téll the clowds voll by.” You never heard sich
cheerin’ an’ clappin’ an’ heel-clammerin’ all
your born days. Then one of the fellows re-
cited '¢ Bingee on the Rhine,” an' his mother
an’ sisters, they’d come to hear him, an’l’'m
blowed if they didn’t sit an’ weep all the time.
Then I got upan’ says I ¢ Ladies an’ genile-
men, when 1 was a little boy an’ went to
school, the very first thing I done,”—that was
all the length I got when the door opens an’
in walks Jake. We didn’t know him! He
was dressed to kill in a bran noo bottle-green
dood suit, biled shirt an’ red silk necktie, a
howlin' swell, you'd better belicve ; an’ hisred
head all clipped an’ smellin’ of cheap shampoo.
1 sung dumb, an’ for a minute or so ye mighta’
heard a pin drop. Then somebody said * Why,
iU's Jake ! an’ [ tcll ye sir, & cyclone circula-
tin’ up street wan’t no circumstance to the
racket that began then, The boys cheered, an’
thundered an’ clapped like mad till h e got up
to,the platforin an’ sat down 'Jong side of the
secretary. After that we got on right spry,
averybody’s spirits was kind of up like, an’ kind
of happy. By ’an by it cum Jake’s turn on the
debate. I seen he was all of a tremble an’ a
moppin of his forred all the timo, but at last
he got up on his feet an’ says he, ¢ Mr. Ladies,
President and Goenilemen ” an’ then he stopped
short an’ took a handkercher out of his coab
pocket, an’ turned it over an’shoved it in again.
Then he looked up at the ceilin’ an’ down at
his dood pants an’ the cold sweat cam out in
little pools all over his neck, an’all the time
his arms were hanging down like the arms of a
rag baby. Next he outs with thathandkercher
again, an’ thistime he mopped his head all
over like it had been ninety in the shade. But
by Jove ! if he didn’t strike an attitood after
that it was nobody’s business, He stuck one
thumb in the arm-hole of his vest, an’ shot out
the other arm full length so suddint that his
fist landed right in the eye of the ’firmative,
an’ the other members ducked an’ run right to
the other end of the platform. He went for
them then | He clutched his handkercher an’
walkin’ up to the desk, he brought his fist
down like a sledge hammer on the little ink-
stand, smashing it flat an’ sending the ink a-
crawlin’ all over the dek, an’ sappin’ in his

handkercher, He didn’t see that though, he
was too took up with the debate. “ I deny
it,” says he ¢‘All men are not born free and
equal. Dye mean to say that the man that’s
born in Persia, under the Emperor Bismarck is
frec ? nosir? He’s a serf of the first water.
D’ye tell me that the Czar of Rooshia was free
when he surrendered to the first Napoleon at
Sedan 7 Didn’t Roscinko shrick when Free-
dom fell on the plains of Marathon, No sir !
all men are not born equal neither, Aint eome
men born with a silver teacup in their mouths?
Wasn’t Washington, the grand father of his
country, born with a hatchet in his mouth ?
Was he free to tell alie ? Nosir! the cherry
stones wouldchoke him.” By this time Jake was
warmin’ up nicely, an’ kind of oratorial like; he
lifts the bandkercher off the desk an’ wipes his
nose a little, an’ twirls it gracefully over his
facean’ I vum, the very next minate he waslike
a painted savidge! You sce he was so took
up about his argifyin’ that he didn’t notice
that his handkercher was soakin' in the ink
all the time. ] seen them all grinnin like
fiends there in front of me an’ I begun to sus-
pect some deviltry. 1 knew his speech was
all Q. K., solid facts of history that couldu’t
be disputed, an’ I knew if he’d hold on like
that he'd sweep all before him an’ bring in a
verdict for the negative ; so what they sat
snickerin’ there for I couldn’s make out, till I
hitched my chair more to the front an’ craned
my neck round so's I could see his face. I
saw it, an' you bet I vacated that chair mighty
quick, an’ made a bee line fur the side door,
where I doubled up in the open air an’ roared,
Then the sccretary he slipped out after me an’
he roared, an' the vice with his handkerchiof
to his facce like he had toothache. TFinally out
plunged Jake, tearin’ mad, hisnoo dood suit all
over ink an’ his face like a sandwiched island-
er’s. The uproar inside was something never
to be forgotten—an’ to this day I can’t help
laughin’ when I think of that night Jake was
on the debate,

Joseph Murphy, the popular Irish Comedian»
is appearing in his well-known rol:, at the
Grand. Mr. Boucicault's modesty should pre-
vent him from calling himself the greatest of
Irish Comedians, while Joe Murphy is on the
stage. Go and see him, and tell us if you can,
wherein Dion excels hin. At the Royal Mus-
eum, the fun is being kept up by Skitf & Gay-
lord’s combination—a troupe whosc reputation
is long established. Matinccs every atternoon
at 2.

The Rc:{a.l Handbell Ringers and Glee men,
from London, Eng., are again performing at
the Pavilion. Those who were present at
their former concerts will be glad to renew the
treat, and all who delight in sweet music
should go with them. They remain until the
end of the weck.

Why talk about turning the Great Eastern
into a restaurant and hotel. One objection
that will naturally suggest itsclf is the trouble
a fellow would bave hunting up the bar-
room.

A Barrie editor has received a sample copy
of a horticultural paper ‘which is adorned
with a colored plate of a new strawberry.”
The cditor, as he reflects on the color of his
nose, is uncertain whether to rogard the re-
quest for ‘‘a notice ” as an insult or only a
little joke.




MACHINE OILS|

Four Medals and Three Diplomas
awarded at Leading Exhibitions in 1881
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7‘04 WHAT WILL SHE GAIN BY THE PACIFIC RAILWAY? MERELY, AS 1T WOULD SEEM, THE GRATIFICATION OF STARING LIKE A COW AT THE o &
2 PASSING TRAIN.—DBvsTANDER, in The Week, Fcb, 23. o0
s B 5
e 8
E T GRIP'S CLIPS. IN THE KITCHEN. - m«:lzr:;,"ass:ﬁ gyenﬁ.sm(:)[r‘nkey, ‘t‘Il’lw.:l goue m;c} o8
gig AU paragraphs under this head are clipped bi “ N,Ita'gfﬂﬂ' where’s the lead you put in those | - caught her ﬁi{z?né wit‘.;:3 ;:ufxge MEyTglv:. S 2
~EE from our exchanges; and where credit is not 3?“‘,'\,; ere is the what 2 mus when I might have goné slong in blissful || ¢ 7
ng L :’Itl:z:"i snnl:c %;t;fpt:( because the parentage of the «The leod, mamma.” ignorance of her falsity.”— Boston Post, : 7
” . 44 * S
8‘2 b NO DANGER “ Z_Vha’t" do you mean by asking such a . Ba-rondPtllzlztt oncde vilzzite(l o penal institubion, gﬁ'
BE58 e question " . . | inspected the treadmil? with the rest, and being
w 5B Fire Marshal—1 very much fear sir, that | . :*Ob, nothin’, only J)apa said ho was goin’ Eyactlcally disposed, the learned judge trusted 2y
o= additional means of cgress will have to be or- fishin’ this mornin an wanted some of your imself on the treadmill, desiring the warder v e
g4 dered for your church. biscuits for sinkers.”—New York Journal, to set it in motion. Themachine wasadjusted,
& E Pastor—And why so, my dear sir? and his lordship began to 1ift his feet. Ina few
kS Fire Marshal—In case of fire it would be [ Heury Clay, the American statesman, never | minutes he had had quite enough of it, and
8 impossible to get the congregation out alive. | liked to see dumb animals worried, and once, ??lled to be released ; but this was not so easy,
§ astor—Oh ! You are mistaken—very much | passing down an avenue, he descried a crowd, | ** Please, mylord,” said the man, “ you can’t
= mistaken, I could empty this church in three | at sport with a billygoat. Mr. Clay drove | get off. It's set for tweoty minutes ; and
that’s the shortest time we can make it go.”

minutes.
Fire Marshal—In three minutes ! How ?
Pastor—By taking up a collection,—Phila-
delphia Call. ) .

Corporal (instructing company)—“If you

capture a mon while on duty you should pon pull him down again, 'I:hin soon became tiro- | in from one to three applications. Treatise
him in the sentry-box. Now, Private Wach- | 50M¢- Cloy could conceive of no way to clear | gent free on receipt of stamp. A. H. Dixow ||Euj
huber, what would you do if the prisoner | Pimself, so in desperation he sang out to know | & Son, 305 King-street wost, Toronto, Canada. | |57
would not go in?” Wachhuber (\Vith a self- what to do. One of the smallest of the crowd S_sg‘:
satisfied smile)—*“Oh, but he would go in.” shouted, *‘ Let go and ran you fool!” Clay — 2R g
Corporal—"*Yes, but if he wonld not go in, | 21Way8 maintained that, though he signed the S EASURES QU
what then ?” Wachhuber—**Why, the sentry- Treaty of Ghent, yet that ragged boy knew ME WMEN S 8ud
box would have to be enlarged.”—German | MOr® than he did. ot 8 pe
Joke. 5452
54
PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE. 2.
QUEEN CITY OIL CO.| ! I b
» . . S .
O : = A s £ ¢
~ GENTLEMEN, i
X/ A It you really want Pine Ordered Olothing, try
T e i R

Manufacturers and Dealers in
«# PEERLESS

andother MACHINE OILS. American and Canadia
Burning Qils a specialty. Get our quotations,
SAMUEL RQGERS, Manager
jo FRONT STREET EAST.

them away, and, as they scampered,Billy, see-
ing nobody but Mr, Clay within reach, made
o charge at him., Clay dropped his cane, and
caught his goatship by the horns. The goat
then took to rearing up, being nearly as high
as the tall Kentuckian himself, and he had to

il

DocTor.—This might have been avoided if you had
seen that your bedding was properly cleaned. More dis-
eases arise from impure bedding than from anything else,
Send itatonce to

N. P. CHANEY & CO,,
230 Ring St. East, - =~ Toronto.

So the judge was in durance until his ‘‘term”
expired.

CATARRH.—A. new treatment, whereby a
Permanent cure of the worst case is effected

 CHEESEWORTH, “THE” TAILOR,
10z | KING : STREET 1 WEST. | 502

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

King Street East
(Nealy g e e St. } +veere TORONTO,

Uses the utmast care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations os brief and pleasant as
possible, All work registered and warranted.

Pioneer Packing Gase Factory

{McCOLL BROS. & C0., TORONTO, -
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The International Throat
and Lung Institute and
Office of

Ex-Aide Surgeon of French Army.
SPIROMETER = Dr, N, SOUVIELLE, 5o g s
by . . » 13 Phillip’s Square, Montreal
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