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@Tartoon Comments

LEADING CARTOON, — From addresses pre-
sented at odd times to the Reform leader, and
from other reliable sources, we learn that
Canada is in a desperate plight, and that she is
wildly calling upon Edward Blake to save her.
She is ginking in the deep waters of corruption
and debt, and in this extremity she naturally
turns to the one man in whom she has confi.
dence. But her cry—if she is really uttering
such a thing—is quite in vain. It is the case
of ‘“ Johnny Sands” and his better half over
again. Mr. Blake's hands, like those of the
ballad horo, have been tied with the thongs of
Opposition—by the unfortunate woman herself
—and now he “can't, tho' much he -may
wish,” be of the alightest assistance in getting
her out of trouble.

First Pagk.—Messrs. Chapleau and Lange-
vin continue their squabble in the Cabinet, It
appears to be a match after the approved
Sullivan pattern — an indefinite number of
rounds to a knock-out. In some of the
greener sections of the country this long-
continued battle has excited wuch honest
astonishment. Rural friends of -the Govern-
ment have shaken their heads sadly over it,
and wondered why Sir John, the Magician, did
not put a stop to the unscemly affair. Itis
our object in the cartoon to show *‘the why.”
The simplc reason is that Sir John does not sve
fit to stop turning the handle, and so long as
the machinery is in operation the puppets wiil
go on with their diverting exhibition, For
further particulars apply to the Showman
himseif. ’

EicutE PAck.—The discovery of the head-
quarters of the dynamite fiends in Pennsyl-
vania by British detectives ought to be the
death-knell of that infernal organization. No
amount of sympathy with the cause of the
Irish patriots nced involve any tolerance for
the mothods of the murderous wretches and
cowards who deal in dynamite ; and we feel
certain that there is not an American outside

of their own Satanic order who does not loath
and despisc them. We thercfore trust that
the American Government will at Jast bring its
power to bear upon these vipers, and do some-
thing to vindicate thegood nameof the Republic
and of civilization. “The disclosurcs in con-
neelion with the Rossa-Keamney fracus in New
York are very timely, and we hope will serve
to spur on the officers of justice. It is now
apparent to the United States authorities
that these malcfactors must be rooted out ; the
sooner the process is begun the better.

GRIP’S CANADIAN GALLERY.
X0. 6. HOX, SIR HECTOR LOUIS LANGEVIN, K.C.B,
(Daminion Mimister of Public Works.)

This gentleman is the best Departmental
Head in the present Cabinet, and one of the
most capable of Cavada’s public men. 1t is a
pity that we canuot truthfully add that he has
never made terrible mistakes, such as accept-
ing funds for bribery purposes, and gifts of
money from those who hoped for favors from
his Department. He is an able, but not a
Truly Good man, although he has a brother in
holy orders.

Sir Hector Langevin was Lorn at Quebec,
on Aungust 23th. 1§26, and was educated at
the Quebec Seminary. e began the study of
the law in 1546, and in 1847 rose one step
higher aud became an editor. His paper was
cafled the Mclanges Religicuz—the religion
being diluted with polities,  Probably finding
that these two articles didn't go well together,
he beeame editor of the Journal of dgricullure
and wrote able articles on the Pumpkin as a
Shade Tree, and similar topics. e completed
his legal studies in the officc of Sir Geo. E.
Cavtier, and it is suspected that he often tried
that distinguished statesman’s overshoes on
during his absence on court days. He duly
became a lawyer, and took up his residence at
Quebee, where he has ever since paid his muai-
cipal tax. He becanie a member of the Que-
bee Assembly in 1857, representing Dorchester.
After Confederation he sat for the same con-
stituency in the House of Commons, wherc he
distinguished himself in his first scssion by
precipitately moving the vote of no confidence
in the Brown-Dorion adwinistration-——not a
good example of I'rench politeness, the authori-
ties ayrec. Sir Hector does not know what a
back beneh in the House feels like, having
been conzinuously in office during Conservative
regimes, and Conservative regimes have becn
pretty much the fashion since 1867. He was
first m+de Secretury of State, and in connec-
tion with that dignity, ca-oficic Registrar-
General of Canada and Superintendent-Gene-
ral of Indian aflairs. In 1869, he took the
portfolio he now holds. Oue year before
this, he had been created a C B., (civil) but
he hankered for three Jetiers, like sume of the
other little boys wore. In 1870, he was cre-
ated a Knight Commander of the Roman Order
of Pope St. Gregory the Great. ‘This sounds
pretty big. but it waso’t large enough to fill
the aching void in his title-loving heact.

In 1873, he retired from olfice with his col-
leagues, brcaunse Sir Hugh Allan saw fit to con-
tribute something out of his abundance to the
expenses of the genernl clection. In '76, he
returned to Parliament as member for Charle-
voix, but he was unseated. He was again
clected for the same constituency in ’77. At
the general election in '78, he was again de-
feated, but by the grace of Mr. Wm. Maec-
dougall, M. P. for Three Rivers, who stepped
down and out, Sir Mcctor was returned for
that constituency, aud Lecame Pustinaster-
General in the Cabinet. He subsequently
(1879) exchanged this for the portfolio of Pub-
lic Works. In due course heattained the dig-
nity of Xnighthood, and took his place in that

‘that their coats were composed of paint, and

bright galaxy which every patriotic Canadion
is s0 proud to point to as representing the vir-
tue, the purity, and the chivalry of our great
Dominion.  Sir Heetor Langevin hasno reason
to feel small in this company of mighty Knights
—and he doesn’t, He has, since the death of
Sir Gen. Cartier, been the acknowledged leader
of the TFrench Conservatives, and is often
spoken of as a possible snccessor to Sir John
A. Macdonald as head of the party at large,

- FIAN ESSAY ON WAR.

Mr. Grir having offered a cash prize, a
leather medal and a chromo for the best Essay
on War, hag received an immense number of
brilliant articles on this subject, from such
men, amongst hosts of others, as Otto Von
Bismarck, (General Lord Wolseley, Dr. Mary
Walker, Col. . C. Denison, Susan B. An-
thony, Chief Stewart, of Hamilton, Generals
Grant and Logan, Harry Gilmore, &ec., &e.,
&c. These essuys were all subjected to a
thorough examination by a committee of men
competent to judge in such matters, who
finally declared in favor of the production of
General Von Swiz-Teuffel, commander-in-chief
of the Noble Ward Brigade, whose effort is
herewith published.

WAR.

From the most remote periods of which we
have any suthentic records War has asserted
its horrible sway,

Probahly the first battle of which any de-
tails have been handed down to ugwas that
one which took place in the celestial regions,
and in which a gentleman, whose conduct can- ||
not be too strongly condemned, took an active |
though ignominious part. e was thoroughly
routcd and put to flight: Curiously enough,
fhis battle and ite result coufirm the belief,
prevalent throughout the entire world, that
matrimonial engngements are ratified in the
realims above. We often hear the expression,
*“Matches are made in Hecaven.” This is
amply shown by the fact that the first Lucifer
was put out there. 1lle must have been made
first and doubtless was. He, however, as is
the nature of lucifers,  struck ” and fared up
mightily, bus was, finally, as I havesaid, *‘put
out,” and very much put out, indeed, you may
depend upen it he was, when he found he was
no match for his conyuerors,

To come to more modern times, let us con-
sider those of Cresar, This gentleman was a
Roman, and came roamin’ across the channel
between Gallia and Britain, with the intention
of showing how appropriate was his name, and
becoming a seizer of whatever land he could
?mb. The athlotic Britons, however, treated
him very contemptuously, and did not even-
remove their coats when he tackled them.
This is partially accounted for by the fuct

were the only garments they wore, with the
exception of a few streaks of a dye called
wood. The suits of woud worn in our own
times are not assumed till the weareris il a
state which contrasts strangely with the ac-
tivity of the first weavers of wood-en suits ; in
fact no ouc in the present century ever thinks
of putting one on till he is past thinking al-
together. Though I treat this matter in a
light manner it is really a very grave subject,
and vot one for s-coffin’ at. Tomb many of
our modern writers shrond their effusions with :
a light veil of mirth, but thie subject is one to :
be spoken of in the graves’tone.

Julius Cuwsar, then, at last effected a land-
ing on the shores of Britain, and fooled about
the country at his own sweet William. He
had an excellent idea of paving, however, and .
some of his roads remain in good repair to the -
present day, colossal monuments to his genius .
in this line. ¥rom what I have said my youth- |
ful readers will probably infer th# .fu'x was |
the Colossus of roads : this is a mistake: he |.

——
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wasn’t, but his system of fliut block-paving
was far aliead of our Bresent style of cedar-
block botchery. Mr. Cresar finally vetired to
his own country and revenged himself for the
insults heaped upon him by the uncouth
Britons, by ‘Vl‘i.tilléi a book, which is to be

ll-ordcred British gramwar
I school. He threatencd to cross over again to

" Britain and lecture, but was pipped in the
bud. and the wizen, at the same time by a
: dagger in the hand of one Bratns, ¢ Oh ! you
brute,” he exclaimed as he turned pail and
kicked the buclket.

To pass on to more recent occurrences, Let
us consider the battle of Hustings, in which
William, sarnamed the Conqueror, a French-
man, entered the ring against Harvold, alias
Harefoot, alias Swith, alias the Bungtown
Bruiser, a cockney. 1he principal weapous
used in this scrimmage were bows and arrows,
the archers beiug all selected from ward poli-
ticians and members of parliament on account
of the skill of those gentry in drawing the long
bow. The battle waged with exceeding fierce.
ness for a whole day, when Harold, after many
an arrow escape, adroitly placed his eye in
front of an advancing shaft from the bow of
one of the Frenchmen, and the arrow stuck
there. The enemy, with all their national
garrulausness, chattered incessantly through-
out the whole battle, much to Harold’s dis-
gust. “ Welcome death,” he cricd as the
arrow pierced his optic; **better to be thus
slain by & barb than talked to death by these
blawsated barbers.” Then he went up the
flume. It is estimated that William must have
had fully 5,000,000 000 men on the field that
day, as every British family of the present day
above the rank of scavengers claims that its
founder came over with Bill.

Warfare in the Middle Ages was not half as
bad and terrible a thing as itis now. Why?
Beeanse it was onlzr medi-avil. (You’'ll find
the door on the left if you wish to get the
fresh air. GeN, Vox Swiz-TEUFFEL,

C.I1.C. N.W, Brigade.

(Lo be continued.)

) AN ELECTRIC WEDDING.
BY GNARLES W. PHILIITS.

)air LiYia Brown,
At Pittshurg town,
Had lonyg resolved to warry ;
Lo rcech thixend
Would even hend
To wed Tom, Dick, or Harry,

With female wile,
With artful guile,
Men's hearts she tried to capture ;
But meu were shy,
And prased hor by—
She could not taste love's rapture.

At Iast ohe morn,
‘This maid forlorn
Most oppor Lunely chanced
To quick peruse
The Morning News,
And down tho “ personals ” glanced.

4 What's this 1 sce?
Oh! can it be?
A man of thirtyfour
In nocd of wife,
T'o share his life,
Aud htielp enjoy his storo ?*

Bcehold her then
With rapid pen,
A touching missive write ;
Soft, coomnyr words,
Like sougs of birdg,
In anxious haste indite,

A tedious walt,
, ““What is my fate 7°
Sho asks vach passing minute ;
Then comes the mail,
1t will not fil 5
8ho flivs to sce what's in it.

““Atlast! at Jast!
My waiting’s past ;
11ig message is inviting.”
And vory soon,
Morn, night or noon,
Fond billets douz they’re writing.

At length onc duy
In suuny May,
His letter nukes her laugh,
’ He writes tosay 2
CLm far away,
Let's wed by telegraph.”

Nut loath to yicld,

The compnet’s senled ;
Full soon she's Mrs. Best.

No more a miss,

W hat, vapturous bliss !
On air she seems to rest,

The days pass on,
A munth has gone.
Now svon her mato she'll see 5
His picture yet
She ne'er did get;
She waits most curivusty,

The titye arrives,
She vainly strives
Ier heort to keep at rest.
AR thats the bell
A servant: Well ?*
A card < 'tis Mr, Best.
Her husband's cone,

_ Why is she dumb ?
Why e lier eyes grow bigger?
3

“She tries to ris ]
Then shrieks ¢ “Oh, Lord ! a nigger !

MORAL, °
To one and all
Who to them eall
The ald of lightning’s powers,

At monents when,
Or I)I:.lil]S or men,
They worship orange flowers :

J thus advise,
1t is vot wise
"o usc the telesraph,
Atany rate,
To wud w mate
Without a photograph.

Toroxro, Dee. 15, 1854,

BUOSTON'S PRIDE,
FIRST SCENE.

Several wealthy. cultured and respectable
Boston citizens at their club.

15T Creszex—Renlly, gentlemen, we shounld
do something for onr gullavt fellow-citizen, Mr.
John L. Sullivan. He is a credit to Boston ; a
perfect eredit.  We ouzht to be pround of him,

2xD C1T,—We onght, indeed. He's a noble
fellow, and has dvne more to adverlise Boston
than any other gentleman in the world.
Glorious John ¢ Maaly, brave, true-hearted,
in every sense of tho words. Courteous to us,
his inferiors, as he would doubtless be deferen-
tial and modest in his deportment towards his
snperiors, did any such exist.

3 Cur.—-Yes, gentlemen, we should bless
Providence that we arc enabled to count Mr.
Sullivan as a fellow-citizen. No gentler, truer
heart than his ever beat ; let us raise a sub-
seription and present him with a magnificent
testimonial tomark our appreciation of his cour-
age, daring and manliness~—of his gentlemanly
demeanor and of his numevons victorics over all
comers,

ALL—We will ; we will,

[A purse of several thousands is speedily
subseribed, and a delegation appointed to wait
upon the hero.]

SCENE II.

A restaurant in Boston. Enter Mr. John
Lawrence Sullivan abont ¢ three sheets in the
wind.” ‘“Takes his seat and beckons to a young
waitress.

M=x. J. I, 8. —Come here, wid yez, yo — —
— —. Look smart, — — ye. Takethat, ye
— —. (Strikes her heavily with a wet driving
glove.) .

WAITRESS—Keep your hands to yourself, sir.
What do you want?

Mz. J. L. 8.—Lessav yer — — chin musice,
Bring me some sthewed oisthers
and be — — quick,

Warrress—No man would speak to o woman
in that mauner,

Mr. J. L. S.—Phwat! ye dar to addrhess
me, ye — —? [Rises and strikes the girl a
tremendous blow in the face which fells her to
the floor. He then amuses himself by kicking
her prostrate and insensible form. Several
men witness the whole aflair, but are all too
much in dread of the cowardly brute to inter-
fere. Mvr. Sullivan has his supper brought to
him by an obsequious landlord ; devoursitand
then retires to the street, where he savagel
attacks one of his horses and kicks it unmerei-
fully. He then mounts his vehicle and drives
ofl, many admiring citizens regarding him and
exclaiming, “‘Splendid fellow ! Full of life
and fun; wagpificent spirits! Glorious
John 1"

And this is the brute that not Bostonians
only dolizht to honor but, it is whispered,
many more far nearer home. Faugh!

¢ — —.

HE RUINED HIS CHANCES

It was at a Battalion shooting match, and
somoe of the officers were taking a little somne-
thing at the canteen.

¢* Tshall never forget my experience of one
campaign,” the young iilitia Jientenant ex-
claimed.

* Your cxperience of a campaign!? con-
temptuously growled a grizzled veteran, who
had been in *the rezular army, oh ! ¢ And
pray, young man, wherever could it have oc-
curred ?”

“ P’erhaps, major, you fancy I am dwelling
on my imagination,” said the young fellow,
haughtily.,

¢“QOh, don’t mention
veteran, with a horse laugh.
your oxperience.”

s Well, siv, my experienco of a cnmr pain
was an attack of rheumatism 1 got at the last
annual drill.”

Champagne that evening wiped out the
score as betwecen the company and the major ;
but that licutcnant’s chance of promotion te
a captaincy will Dbe slitn so long as the major
remains in the battalion and has any influence
with the Militin Department.

P.S.—Patent medicine dealers who desire to
incorporate this incident among their other
voluntary testimonia's had better first com-
municace with the author, There are several
rheumatism remedies now advertised, and the
author is anxious to give the best oue the first
show. Sealed tenders, accompanied by
marked cheques, for the exclusive control of
the story will he received at Grip office until
further notice—which means until they stop
coming in. The marked cheques are not neces-
sarily for publication, but as & guarantee of
good credit.

it,” answered the
“Go on with

GrrrraL Gorpon says Khavtoum is all
right, remark the papers. Certainly, we all
know that. It must be, as it can't be left.




GRIP.

SATURDAY, 17TH JAN., 1885.

THE USURER.-

Y MACDUFF.
Oh ! whercfore this siriving,
This scheminy, contriving ;
This ceaseless endeavor more wealth to possess.
This grasping for treasure,
Without stint or measuvo,
By men who the Christian religion profess.

Each day that is passing,
More wealth is amasstngr,
And carthly possessions accumulnte fast,
Yet the world’s sorry slave
Hastens on to hiy grave,
Leaving his idols bechind him at last,

He scorng the unfortunate,

. Scouts the importunate,
Grinding his victinis in seasons of necd ;
His soul cannot Innit
Its eraving infinite

For gold, nor curb its insatiate greed.

Their pleading for pity §
A distasteful ditty,
To which he may listen, but never relieve;
VFor sins of omission,
. He knows no contrition,
His niission on earth, not to give but receive.

In life’s various walks,
The cormorant stalks,
To humna society 1 bane and & curse ;
n the chureh’s calm haven
We oft find the eraven,
Anchored securely by weight of his purse.

A sorry decciver,
Ne wields well the lever
His talents peenliar have placed in his hand ;
But why he's respected,
And well lnw-protected,
Is something I never could well understand,

)

‘Tis well there’s & foeman,
Who grants grace to no man;
Who treats all impartially on the last stage ;
Who heeds not professions,
Rewards not possessions,
Bnt weasures men's souls in a neutrat gauge.

Exactor of usury,
Bie to Death's treasury ;
View there tho plot you must tenant erc long;
Then ask if "tis worth
Such a minim of earth,
Your poor fellow mortals to harrass or wrong.

Then wherefore this striving—
This artful contriving ;
This ceaseless endeavor more wealth to possess.
This hoardiny of trcasure,
Without stint or mensure,
By men who a faith in heaven's justice professs.

Maxraro, Dee. 5, 1884,

o

THE BATH.
The Most Noble Order of the Bath is one of

counsidcrable antiquity. Long, long before the

C.P.R. was projected, long before the fiist
Scotchman with his snuff mull and outlandish
dialect assumed the position of « Factor ” in
Fort Garry, long before the time when the
half-brecd Cree or Blackfeet answered to the
name of Ronald McDonald or Dougald Mec.
Tavish, nay, lobg before Jacques Cartier
wintered out his Normandy mariners under
the precipitons cliffs of Cape Dinmond, the
Nobi)e Order of the Bath was established.

It was in the reign of Henry Xd. of England
(I aim to be particular as to dates and matters
concerning Epgland, as its writérs are on
things Canadian), that the first Enight of the
. distinguished order was created. It happened
this wise: Anthony De Viexsaux, Esquire,
who had served under the great Percy, Earl of

Northumberland, as captain of Horse, in sub-
duing the neighboring Lords, whothad all the
ferocity butless of power than the,magnificent
Earl, by burning their castles end carrying
off their ladies, after the manner of the dear
old times, was summoned by the Kin%‘ along
with other military gents, to come to London
without delay and give an account of them-
selves, for good King Henry was somewhat
jealous of the powerful Perey ; and, moreover,
when any sacking of castles occurred through-
out the kingdom, which was an almost every day
occurrence, he always expected the Conqueror
to whack up with the Crown—hcence the ex-
pression ‘‘Royalty,” a term now used by
pitiable patentees of ‘‘window fasteners,”
““ hay rakes,” and other vulgar articles intro-
duced to the public. Now it is a matter of
history, vide Macaulay, Hume, Lingard, Giold-
smith, Wade, and other historians, that in the
days of Henry XI., and long after in England,
night gorments or robes dw nuit were al-
most unknown, even among the highcest ladies
in theland, and it is now a great question of
historical interest and research whether the
Knights of Chivalry and gay tronbadowrs
when they ‘getired” ‘‘stripped to a ‘;authine,”
as the snilors say, or turned in all standing
like a trooper’s horse. Be thatas it may, we
are assured by the Venerable Beat, a learned
eritic and chronologer of the period, that when
Apthony De Vieuxsaux, Esquire, and his fel-
low swash-bucklers arvived at Whitchall the
King ordered the Gold Stick in waiting to
¢ geite one pounde off bergamottc and a vood-
byg measure of frankinsensc and myrr where-
with to burn and make swecte our chamberse
anent the going forth of my Lord Percy’s men-
at-arms from out ourc palais.” Now as
Apthony Vieuxsaux, lsquire, and the other
northern visitors had fought by day and slept
by night in suits of mail, composed of chain
and plate steel armor for a month on a streteh,
the order of the King for incense to make his
habitation ‘" sweete” is not a matter of sur-
prise. Yet, however, that visit occasioned the
creation of a new order of Xnighthood, handed
down to this day as the *‘Order of the Bath.”

¢ 0dds bodikins,” said his Royal nibbs, to
Monsignor Pittipatti, the Roman Legate
whom he encountered walking in the Royal
gardens in search of ozone, **Qdds bodikins,
your Reverence, heshrew me if I know what
to do with these evil smellinge northerners.
I, faith our palace is mayde like unto the
Lazarettos of Naples, our Royal fawther did
use to speake of. Marry, but Lady Nancybell
Lovel fainted in the armes of my ILord Bake:
man as she did go forth from the recep ion
chamber, I' faith we had to bestow her a
goodlic cup of sacke to bring her to with our
own Royal hands, Cans’t suggest aught, good
prelate.”

“ Give the vile snooziri a bath,” said the wily
Italian, and once more turncd his attention to
the volume he had becen reading.

Happy thought! The King at oncc acted
on the learned ecclesiastic’s hint. He caused
o large cistern to be constructed and tilled with
water 90 © Far,, and after cxplaining to the

cntleman that he was about to béstow a high

onor onthem, ordered them to take off their
helmets, greaves, baldricks and breast plates,
and marched them in single file to whore the
cistern was embedded, where they were
halted and fronted. Then the King cried in
aloud voice, for ¢ Harry and St. George,”
and the royal retainers advanced from ‘the
rear and dumped the whole gang into the hot
water, astonishing them all and nearly drown-
ing poor Anthony, 'Then the King, after they
had been dragged by the servitors out to terra
firma, drew his sword and bestowing upon

each of them a whack therewith that would-

o0 far to “ wind ” J. L. Sullivan, said * Rise
ir Anthony, K.C.B.,” and so on till ho got
through with the whole batch, and thus was

instituted one of the greatest Knightly Orders
in the gift of the English Crown.

Of course there is the Eastern Order of the
Bath which might, without impropriety be
called a Turkish Bath. This order is con-
ferred by simply putting the candidate for
Knightly honors into a sack and throwing him
into the Bosphoyns, This order is very fre-

uently granted to ladies in the Court of the
Sublime Porte. A short timo ago a Canadian
Order of the Bath was suggested by a dis-
tinguished local journalist, %)ut as it was in-.
tended solely for the honoving of Grit haw-.
bucks, it was not received with much public
favor. However, I flatter myself that1 have
in this paper done my duty to my adopted
country, and that all questions as to the origin
of the Order of the Bath is settled forever.

T. BIGDEE.

THE BUMPOLOGY GUESSER.

Mr. O. S. Fowler, professor of Phrenology
and general Quackology, gave himself away
very badly the other evening. He proved in
the most innocent and convincing mabner that
he is a frand, and that %his so-called science is
a humbug of proportionate size, At one of his
enterfainments in Shafteshury Hall, a gentle-
man rejoicing in the family name of Bengough
submitted his caput to the bony embraces of
the Jong-haired disciple of Wallace Mason,
*Sir,” said Mr. TFowler, with profound
solemnity, ¢ You arc a born artist, yor have
had a peneil in your hand from infancy ; you
are never so much pleased as when drawing—
it is a natural gift with you,” etc., cte. At
the close of the ‘‘examination* it was revealed
to the great man that he had been misled by
the name ; that thegent'eman under manipula-
tion had no tasto whatever in an artistic
direction, thongh a skilful designer of short-
hand characters. 'Theaudience departed very
much amused. 'We are not told how the ““Pro-
fessor " felt.

Messrs. Chase & Sanhorn, Montreal, have
intraled a_erusade against Food-adulteration,
in which GRIF wishes them abundant success.
Their special article is coffce, which they put
upon the market in a state of absolute purity
All you haue to do now is select a grocer who
is a Christian and can be trusted to leave the
coffee as he gets it, and you may enjoy the
genuine art cle. TFood-adulteration is carried
to such a pitch now-a-days that every honest
effort against it deserves the encomragement of
the press and public.

‘WHAT a strange thing it is that a poor man
who gives way to an appetite for alcoholic
stimulants is a ‘‘iserable drunkard;” a
moderately well-to-do person with the samo
failing is ‘“ his own enemy,” or * a good fellow,
wtih only one fanlt,”” whilst a brandy and cham-
pagne-sonked millionaire is ‘‘ a jolly and genial
gentleman, whose hospitality is boundless.”
Queer world, this !
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" A FEMALE IN

“ O save me, save,me, or I drown,
O save me, Johnny Sands !”

DISTRESS.

T can't,”my dear, tho’ much I wish,
For you have tied my hands !”
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VERY DELICATE.

Avcrsrus Frrzssor.—Haw ! yaas; my watch goes, you know, Miss Lucy, when 7 go!

ba! ha! ha!

Miss Locy.—Then would you mind winding it up not, Mr. Fitzsnobb?

A PARAGRATH is going the rounds conceran-
ing a physician who was called to attend a
very stout lady who desired to decrease her
adiposivy. Itis cited, as an instance of extra-
ordinary brilliancy on the part of the medical
man, that he advised her to take exercise, say-
iug, ““Look at the trecs, they are motionless
from year's end to year’s end, and they in-
crease in civenmfercuce every day, all caused
by their inactivity ; move about, madam, move
about,” Now if that female’s intellect had
not been s slaggish as her body she would
immediately have retorted, as youn or I, dear
reader, would have done, ‘¢ Get thee gone, thou
humbug.  Consider the snow-ball ; tife more it
woves about on the face of the snow-clad carth
the bigger it gets. Did it remain in a state of
inactivity it would soon be *wearing awa’,
Jean, like smow-wreaths in thaw, Jean.
Nay, old Pills and Powders, thy simile is an
inapt one.” But she didu’t say this, which
clearly proves that 1 should be a bold, bad
man to tackle with advice that was not sage—
and onions.
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MRS. McFAGIN ON SKATES.

“An’ is it how did I spind Christmis, ye
ask, Mrs. Nelligan? Well, I’} tell ye, if ye
promise not to make fun av me aboutit. Svure
1t's the blissid day that’s supposcd to be full
av joy an’ paccan’ good wilran’ benivolince
an’ stutfed turkey an’ plum puddin’ an’ roast
bafe for all papel of all crades, belafos an’
opinions ; but to me, Mrs. Nelligan, it was a

day av sorrow an’ throubles an’ disperations an’
ill-luck an’ misfortunes an’ calamities an’ heart
aches an’ back aches an’ head aches. ‘What
was the cause av it all,’ ye ask. It was not
that we hadao’t plinty to make a joyful day av
it, Mickoy an’ Honora an’ young Mickey an’
mesilf. We all gev prisints wan to the other.
Theould man got two bewtiful shuitsav flannel,
undthersharts an’ drawers an’ mits an’ tobacey
an’ a new poipe, an’ Honora gotan Asthrahican
fur muff an’ a goold ring, an' young Mickey
got an illigant overcoat an’ a pait av skatesan’
u slap betchune the eyes becos he wudn’t kape
away frum the cakes, an’ I got this bhewtiful
brand new dhress cut ally princers on the bias
an’ thrimmed to parfection with taste an’ purty
braid. We had a dinner so foine that be me
sowl I saw wather runuin’ frum the taith av Siv
John, who hung onthe wall forninst usdhressed
up in his glory clothes, There was turky,
sthuffed till it woudn’t hould any more, an’
praties so white an’ soft an’ maley an’ flour-
loike that it was most a trouble toait thim for
fear our breaths wud sind thim blowin’ about
loike foine powdher, an’ turnips an’ siliry, an’
fried cakes an’ bottled afe an' puddin’ with
rasing in it the size av me fist.

““This was the throuble. AsI towld ye,
Mickey got a prisint av a pair av skates.
Well, in the afthernoon I wint to the skhatin’
rink wid him for the purpose av watchin’ him,
so that if be broke through theice I cud call the
police. Oh, the purty, purty girrals that was
there, shlidin’ an’ glidin’ loike angels in furs!
A’ the darlin’ young men with short coats an’
tight pants, showin’ their nato figgera to sich
advantage! Said I to mesilf, sed I, ¢ Elien
McFagin, you'rc no woman if ye don’t put on
skhates yersilf an’ show the paple yeras lively
as the rest av your sex.” So fmade Mickey
fasten his skhates ontoine feet. While he was
puttin’ thim on I wasscared an’ almost timpted
to abandon the schame, but jist thin I saw &
couple—a young fellow an’ his girrul, proud,
stuck-up, consated things—shnickerin’ an’ laf-
fin' at me, an’ dhrawin the attintion av a dozen
more to me, as I sat there while Mickey was
doin’ the slthates on me, me hands foulded
pacefully an’ a shmile on me face as if I was a
skhater from the day av me birth, I was de-

tarmined to show thim snips I had jaynus, an’.

I said to mesilf that I'd make it ovpleasaut fur
thim. Well, I got up an walked acrass the
flure an’, Mrs. I‘ﬁalligan, I can’t toll ye what a
funny feelin’ it was,” I kin imagine the .stato

av mind av the darin’ fellows that walk on
stilss along a rope stretched over Niagary
Falls. Whin I got to the edge I sat down on
a sthep an’ let me fate reston theice. Oh my,

{ how fuuny it was, but they shlipped right

straight out ! Thin a lot av paple cum an’
stood avound to see me start out. I sthood up
on the weoden sthep an’ arranged me bonnet
an” jacket an’ ribbons. Av coorse I didn’t fall.
Thin | put wan fut, me right wan, ount on the
ice. Thin Mickey held me by wan hand aw’
a big stlirange man by the other till I got me
second foot on the ice. Oh, how I shmiled at
thim all as moch as to sny ¢ Luk at that, now,’
us I stood as sthrait as a reed, Mickey an’ the
Lig sthrange man holdin’ me up.  Not an inch
did [ fall, Mrs, Nelligan, but by the way that
the erowd sthood back a few yards from me,
y='d think that I was goin’ to fall an’ grab at
tvery wanav thim, or that I.wassome sthrange
animal that they all feared. Thin whin they
saw that ] had great presence av mind an’
wudn't fall they kem quite close to me an’ be-
gan to give advice. Wan told me to sthart
out on the right fut, an’ another scd * the leit
is the fut for beginners to sthart wid. Some-
wan tould me 1o go sideways on both fate at
wanst, an’ a fourth advised me to sthrike out

backwards on me left fut. ‘Hould yer
whist, ye squalin’ spalpeens,” sed I. *I’ll
comminse as human wnatcher, common

sinse, an’ me own conshunse prompts me,
an' ['ll bet a quarther to tin dollars that
ill be different from what any wan av ye
says.” An’ it was, Mrs. Nelligan, it was, 1L
tould Mickey an’ the big sthrange man that I
was ready an’ to let go av me. They did, an’
Inade a sthruggle to move me fate wan after
the other. I didn’t have to sthruggle long for
they both moved at waust, an’ in a way that
vayther mesilf nor the crowd expected, for
they shlid right sthraight out forninst me
side by side, and sthrikin’ sivin young people
in front av me right in the shins, knocked
thim off their fate an’ sent them sprawlin’ all
over, Av coorse whin me fate wint forwards
me body havin’ no support fell downwards,
while I, in me anxiety to go down aisy and
gracefully, made a grab wid both av me hagds,
catehin’ howld av the big sthrange man’s beard
wid wan and the bonnet av an’ old muid wid
the other, Av coorse they wint wid me, an’
the threc av us lay there on the cold, cold ice,
all tangled up wid ourseives an’ the sivin young
paple whose fate I bad kvnocked from in nnder
them.  (You'll plaze understhaund, Mis, Nelli-
gan, that all this tovk place in much less time
than it takes to tell ye.) Sich a sight! Whin
I grabbed at the old maid’s bomes it kem off,
an’ wid it as much false hair s yo'd find in a
hair factory ; an’ thin whin she opened her
mouth an’ comminced to yell ‘“inmrdher!”
her tzith dropped out and broke to picces
whin they struck the fce.  “ Sarves ye right,”
says I, “any woman that 'ud have so much
fulseness about her ought to be 2 dummy in o
williner'’s window instead of trhyin' t'appear
young by flyin’ aronnd a skatin’ rink.” She
didn’t say a word—for a miglity good rasin—
but, oh my ! oh my ! the look that she gev
we a3 they carried her out ! The big sthrange
man couldn’t get on his fate on the ice, so he
craped on his hands an’ knees to the wooden
sthep where he sat down and took breath, He
didn’t say a word but he looked at me kind of
tired like and gave a sigh. As for the sivin
voung paple, four av thim were girruls and
three av dudes the dudiest kind. Whia I
struck the ice I looked up, an' upon me word,
Mis. Nelligan, I thought I was in a dry goods
store, for the air was full av sthockins av
cvery color, just like them lines av thim that
haug over the counters. An’ the poor dudes!
I heard some terrible cracks, and I asked if
the ice was splittin’.  But it wasn’t the ice, it
was the dudes’ pants which sphlit from top to
bottom whin thoy tried to sthand up. As for
me, I got up by mesilf aud the assistance av
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Mickey and three sthrong min. ¢ D'ye’wa.nt
to go home?’ says Mickey. ‘Home!' says
I, ‘No I don’t, I want to skhate. I'm not
donc out yet.' So I gotall right on me fate
again and consented to Mickey’s plan to shove
me all along the ice, I not liftin’ ayther fut
from the ice. Whew ! how I shot along ! But
that little divil, Mickey, let go av me, an’ lcft
me to sthop mesili, which I couldn’t. I was
steered sthraight for a crowd av about three
dozen, an’ would bave wrought rain an’ deso-
lation among them, only & young man yelled
out to me to sthick the heel av wan shkate in
the ice an’ come to a full sthop, I sthuck me
heel in as insthructed, an' kem to a full sthop
—an’ so did that voung couple that werc
makin’ fun av me whin I first stharted out.
Whin I sthuck in me heet I kind av cavourted
around sideways an’ ran right in the sassy
things, who were going along slowly, all un-
knowin’ av the disaster that was comin’ upon
thim. I well remimber sthrikin’ them, but
that's all, Mickey told me two days after
that, that I was picked up an’ taken home in
the ambulance.

Iverything was a blauk, but I've a feelin’ in
me bones an’ six bumps on me head, that tel!
me that I must have met that young couple in
no oncertain maoner.

“ No, Mrs. Nelligan, I won’t do any more
skhatin’ this saysen. I've shworn off any fur-
ther enjoymint in the skhatorial art, an’ will
hinceforth confinc mesilf to some milder sport,

’

sich as tobogganin’.

A NEW AND “BETTER™ WAY.
HE City of
St. Thomas is
© pro gressive.
The last thing
they have un-
dertaken tore-
form there is
the procedure
in criminal in-
ve s tigations.
A young Bug-
lishman was
up beforc the
P.M. the other
day forpassing
a bogus £5
note, Accord-
ing to the
> T'imes’  veport
‘“ He plended not guilty, and was defended b
T. W. Crothers. * * * Wilness (a bank
cashier) said he was willing to swear that the
note was spurious, which causcd the counsel
to offer a wager of $30 that such was not the
casc, and that it was genuine. Remanded till
to-morrow,”

No doubt the remand was for the purpose of
allowing the witness, or County Attorney, or
private prosecutor, or somebedy, to raise cash
enough to take up the bot offercu by prisoner’s
counsel.

Future police reports in St. Thomas will
read something likc thia:

Reg. vs. Sykes, Burglary of Jones’ Grocery.

County Attorney.—**Your Worship, we ex-
Pect to prove that prisoncr was seen to leave
the burglarized premises about 3 a.m. with a
bundle.

P. M — Are you prepared to. back your
opinion

C.4.—*Yes, your Worship?"

P M. —¢“How much ?”

C.4.—*One hondred.”

(Hands up the money to P.M.)

John Das, sworn, gaid he saw prisoner on
the sidewslk beside front door of Jones'
grocery.  He wore a red muffler.

P?f;ssoner’s Counsel.—** A red mufller did you
say

P.3M.—*You mustn’t interfere in this case
unless you cover the C.A.’s deposit.”

(P.C. consults with prisoner and finally
hands up the cash.)

P.C.—* Well, how about that mufller?”

Doe,—* He wore a red one.”

P, —*“]1'll bet you ten dollars he didn’t,”
(shakes bill in witness' face.)

Doec.—*¢ But I'll swear. »”

P. . —(To witness) * Your evidence cannot
be taken unless you put up.” :

(Witness produces $3 bill and handful of
silver.)

Doc.—(Continuing) ““ And he had a bundle
under his arm that ﬁ)oked like——"

/2 C.—** I'll bet you $39 he badu’t,” (shakes
bills as before.)

Doc.—(Very surly) “I ain’t got no fifty
dollars.”

P.M. to C.4.—* Can you put up for him,
then ?”

C.A.—(Angrily) ““No, 1 can’t, but this is
very importaut evidence, and I insist——"'

.M .= Put up or shat up !”

C.4.—*Well, 'll shiut up” (gathers up pa-
pers and leaves in a passion).

P.C.—*Very well , your Worship, as the
prosecutionhas broken down so completely 1
suppose you will discharge my client at once ?”

P.M.—* Certainly, certainly, I'm tired of
these frivolous charges made by people who
won't back 'em up. Here’'s your $220—next
cage.”

It is understood that in future a commission
of 5 per cent. is to be allowed to the P.M. as
stakeholder, and that a similar percentage of
all bets won is to go to the funds of the
Law Socicty.

THE deserved success of the Current is now
everywhere conceded: and in point of cir-
culation and popularity it bids fair to out-
vival all other literary and review publica-
tions. The prompt and generous support re-
ceived by the Current in all portions of Can-
ade, is remarkble. No more emphatic illus-
tration of this factcan be given than to indicate
the predominance of Canadian writers whose
10. The writers and their works arc as fol-
lows :—\V, Philip Robinson, *“’I'he Promise
in Canadian Literature;” W, K. Maclellan,
**The Dccadence of the Red River Cart ;” A.
Werner, ¢ Paschiarello ;7 Thos. C. B. Fraser,
“Let us Converse;” Dugald McMurchy,
‘¢ Lines to Death ;" Robert Lilliott, ** Twilight
Fields;” John Georg‘e Bourinot, ¢ A Vi.ible
Appavition ;” Chas. G. D. Roberts, * Echoes
From Old Acadia;” John W, Dafoe, *¢ Sone-
time;” James M. Oxley, ** An Unappreciated
Work ;" T. B. P. Stewart, ‘“Alone;” Sydney
Swiith, ¢ The Charms of Literature;” W, H.
Withrow, "R S,, “ Cromwell;” S. Francis
Harrison, *‘The Poet as & Camper;” R. E.
Gosnel, ‘“ A Young Lover's T.ove;” A. Wer-
ner, ‘‘Promethcus;’ J. Almon Ritchie,
“Love's Wane ;" or the remarkable showing
of seventeen out of twenty contributors.

RUNNING FOR MAYOR.

*“Ah ! ha ! popularity is a great thing after
all. Itis pleasant to feel that one is beloved
and respected by his fellow men, and though
this article hero, in the Universe, #s certainly
flattering, I think 1 deserve all the praise it
gives me,”

Thus I spoke as I sat down to breakfast, op-
posite to Mrs. Snoogles, and picked up the
paper alluded to and glanced over an edi-
torial on Tho Mayoralty candidates, of whom
I ““at the earncst solicitation of a large num-
ber of influential ratepayers,” was one.
wag, in my own opinion, tke one who was par
cxcellence, the most perfectly fitted for the
position of chief magistrate, and the article in
the Universe did not tend to diminish this
opinion.

¢ Listen, Mrs. Snoogles,” I said,  just hear
what the Universe, the best and most able
paper in the world, saya ahout your husband,”
and I read as follows: *‘A reign of munici-
pal purity is at hand. No lopger will the civic
chair be disgraced ; no more will the honor of
our fair city be tramplcd nnder foot by ruthless
myrmidons of a corrupt political party. Mr,
Snoogles has announceil his intention of offer-
ing himeelf as a candidate for the highest posi-
tion in the gift of our rate-payers. aud wheu it
Lecomos known that thisloyal gentleman, who
has ever had the best intcrests of the city at
heart, is in the ficld, we feel that his election
if a foregone conclusion. As a man, as a hus-
band, as a father, as a Christian gentleman,
hounorable and upright, Mr. Sroogies stands
proudly pre-eminent. liie immense stake in
the city proclaims him as ¢&e one man of all
others who should occupy the civic chair,
Wealthy, yct unostentatious: laden with
worldly goods, yet ever charitable ; exposed to
all the temptations that surround the rich, he
walks amongst his fellow men with the con-
sciousness of modest moral rectitude.  1is
able advocacy of the use of carbolic acid as a
disinfectunt for the police starion cells; his
determinced opposition to chloride of lime as 2
substitute, stamp him as man of no ordinary
talent and perseverance. ‘Truly Mr. Snoogles
can say with the bard ¢ An honest man's the
noblest work of God ?’ He can say more ; he
can proclaim from the house-tops */ um that
man,’ " and so on for a column and a half.

¢ What do you think of that, my dear?” I
asked as I concluded ; *“ you should fecl proud
as I do,” and I smiled blandly yet modestly.

“I do feel proud, Josiah,”—my name is
Josiah—*“I do indeed, and I am suve all the
papers will agree with the Unirerse; heen is
the Black-mail, of conrse it will have some-
thing to say in your favor; ah! here it is;
¢Tre MAayoraLry Coxurst; Citizens ! to arms!
A viper is in your midst. A crawling, sneak-
ing, loathsome reptile is creeping and squirm-
iug amongst you, sceking, in a cut-throat,
snake-in-the-grass, nnderhand and dishoner-
able manner to foist himee f upon you as your
chief magistrate, Josiah Snoogles lias offered
himself as a candidatc for the position of
mayor of this city ! With unblushitg ofivont-
ery and an arrogance which is the certain out-
come of a depraved and immoral nature he
stands before you and asks jou to vate for
him! Citizens ! voters ! ratepayers ! will you
tamely submit to this insult? Will you not
rise as onc man, and by your votes for kKlias
Gungleby, Esquire, consign the ill-advised
mongrel to the oblivion he deserves? What
has this man, this Snoogles, done for our fair
city, that we should, even for one brief instant,
tolerate his abhorrent presence in our midst ?
What, we ask? What has he not done to
ruin the fair fame of our heloved city, and to
cover her and you with obloquy and coutemypt ?
A person of narrow.minded views: a man
(heaven save the mark!) uttaly devoid of

rinciple ; a crcature to whom the words
Eonor and fair-dealing are unt nown, Snoogles
crawls before you; abject, contemptible, re-
pulsive, Do you wish your mayor for
the ensuing ycar to be tho companion of
sluggers nud bull-pups; of greasy repub-
Jicans and tobacco-chewing rowdies? If so,
then vote for Snoogles. Heis all these and far
worse besides. In hisacceptance of the requisi-
tion to comc forth as a candidate for the posi-
tion be secks but will never obtain—a requisi-
tion signed by a few keepevs of illicit grogger-
fes and such canaille, he boasts of his large
stake in the city !’ How was it, fellow-men,
that shortly after the burglavy of the Bun-

? | combe BRank, the cash box of that fustitution

was found half-c-block from the ntiserable shanty
occupied by this Snoogles? How was it, we
ask, that within two montbs after that burg-
lary, this creature Snvogles cowmenced to in-
vest beavily in real estate and to build
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" Barchard & Co.,

Manufacturers of WOOD PACKING BOXE
ot every bescription,
& All Work Guaranteed, &

Pioneer Packing Case Factory!

MACHINE OILS{

Four Medals and Three Diplomas
awarded at Leading Exhibitions in 1881

'MoCOLL BROS.

& CO0., TORONTO,

THE

JOHN BULL.—Dox’t voU TOINK, MR, JONATHAN, IT'S ATOOT TIME YOU SCOTCHED THESE REPTILES?

VIPERS

NEST UNEARTHED.

largely ?  Ave not thesesignificant facts? Ask
yoursclves, then, if Josiah Snoogles is the
man to represent our beloved city as the chief
of the muasicipal couneil.” ”

Mrs. Swoogles paused and glanced at me
over her spectacles. I wasappalled, horrified.
I gasped for breath, but motioned to her to
proceed.  She did so, but skipped a column
or s0.

“ In couclusion,” went on the article, “ we
would say, instead of préesenting this upstart,
this lewd fellow of the baser sort, this Snoogles,
with your votcs, it behooves you to prepare
for Him a coat of the blackest tar and tﬁc oul-
est feathers procurable; instead of drawing
him in triumph to the civic throne, furnish
him with a ratl and an escort of half-a-score of
able-bodied men, and convey him with ignom-
iny to the city limits and warn him that, if he
further intrudes his festering presence on this
municipnlity, it will be at his mortal peril. A
pirate at hoart ! An oppressur of the poor!
A robber, a libertine, a coarse plebeian and
an arrant rogue! Such is Josiah Snoogles !
Down with such creatures ! and let the name
of Klias Gungleby, Esquire, a man whom the
celestial residents would bail with pride and joy
as a ;iuesc to their heavenly regions, trium-
phantly head the polls.”

“ What does it mean, Josiah ?2” enquired
Mrs. Snoogles.

I could not speak, I had no heart to con-
tioue the perusal of the other two papers on
the table, the Moose and the Blectric Spark,
though I saw that the former declared me to
be “ an angel in the form of & man,” “a deter-
mined foe to corruption and dishonesty,” ‘' a
citizen whom we delight to honor,” and “a
true Christian whose reward is sure,” aud so
forth. I also saw that the latter declared me
to be ‘“ a homicide,” ¢“ a toul toad-stool spring-
ing from a putrescent dung-hill,” *‘a thing,
hand in glove with the Prince of Darkness,”
an obsceue maggot revelling in the decompos-
ing putridity that gave it birth,” cte., cte,

%rushed out of doors and published & re-
traction of my letter of acceptance of that re-
quisition, but feeling that I must give some
reasons for so doing, I stated that, on mature
consideration of the matter, I felt that Ishould
do greater honor to the position of school
trustee, and as a candidatc for that post, I
begged to present myself. 8.

Jr struck me, when I saw those peripatetic
advertisements perambulating the streets the
other day, that ¢ Immolation Sale ** was some-
thiog rather out of the way,but a Montreal mer-
chant caps it completely byannouncing a *‘Glove
Carnage !” - Ye gods ! what next? A Corsct
Holocaust would be equally appropriate, or a
Hosiery Massacre ; or how woufd *¢ A Diaboli-
cal and Ficndish Murder of Suspenders ” do ?

- FIVE GOLD MEDALS-- ¢
in 1883 and 1884 for
PEERLESS MACHINE OIL,
EADQUARTERS FOR AMERICAN OIL.

SAMUEL ROGERS, Manager.
TORONTO.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.
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Docror.~—This might have beon avoided if you had
scen that your bedding was properly clcaned.  Moro dis-.
cpycs arise from impure bedding than from anything elso,
it at onco to -

N. P. CHANEY & CO,, .
230 Eing St. East, = = Toronto.

Oir ! those rural editors ! Here is what one
of them says :—*‘ Only two men in the world's
history have ever heen honored by equestrian
statues, and curious to relate, Queen Victoria
is one of them.” Benighted being! Doesn’t
he know that Queen 5ict01'ia isn’t & man?
Doesn’t he allow the fact that queens never

.are of the masculine persuasion to penetrate

his wool? Mie thee to a nunnery ; scat ! talk
not to me of typographioal errors.

CATARRII—A mnew treatment has been dis-
covered whereby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurablo discase, is absolutely ef-
fected in from obne to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years. This remedy is only applied oncein
twelve days, and does not inter};ro with busi-
ness.  Descriptive pamphlet sent frec on
receipt of stamp, by A, H. Dmxoy & Son,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
‘Wash cleanses and preserves the teeth, hardens the
gums, purifies the breath. Irice, 25c. Prepared only
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montreal. Retailed by all
Druggists ; wholcsale, Evans, Sons & Mason, Toronto.

Gold ¥ish.—Aquaria.—Every amily should have
an Aquarium, which is amusing, intoresting and in-
structive to young and old, H. F. JACKSON, Cheniist,
1,309 St arine St., Muntreal, has now the following
stock on hand : Gold Fish, Silver Fish, Cat Fish, Bass,
Chubb, etc. Treatise on Aquaria mailed freo.

2arPretty as a P cture.—Twenty-four beautiful
colorsg of the Diamond Dycs, for silk, wool, cotton, &e.,
10¢. ench. A child con use with perfect succoss. Get
at once at your druggist, Wells & Richardson Co,
Moutreal, P, Q.

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

s1 King Street East,
(Nearly opposite Toronto SLJ } <<+« eseees TORONTO
Uses the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and_ pleasant as
possible, work reg d and d
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ENCRAVINGS

40,000 Now Portrait Engravings (18x24) of Siv John A. Macdonald, K.C.B., Hon. Edward Blake, Q.C.,

Hon Oliver Mowat, and Her Majesty the Quecn, to be given away FREE.
AFrFor partioulars address

. 'The Caunada Pacific Trading & Importing Co., 120 BAY STREET, TORONTO.

. FREE




GRIP’S CANADIAN GALLERY.
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