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A PRACTICAL QUESTION.

4 Wity shouldn’t there be a commercial union of the Clobe and Mail ?
They stand on the same platform, with not even an imaginary line between
themn, and such a union wonld save office expenses, and vastly benefit the

i The 9{::;5 yran 18 subscribing public.
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CHINR HALL.

%J————SIGN OF THE BIG JUG, (REGISTERED)
49 Ring St East, TORONZO.

2 [IMIPORTER %

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

Services, Fine Cut Glassware,

GLOYER HABRRBRISON.

—EF

Newhall’s Detective Bureau,

3t Adelaide Strest East, Toronto, Ont., J. New-
ball, principal, late superintendent of Toronto De-
tective Department.  This service is prepared to
undertake any legitimate detective business of either
a criminal or civil nature, for railway corporations,
banks, express companies, law firms, insurance coin-
panies, business houses and individuals,
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J.R. Bailey & Co.
COAL.

Docks foot of
Church St.

10 King St. East.
Queen W. and Subway.

TELEPHONE 13.

GONGER COAL CO.

- GOAL & W00D -

Office :
No. 6 KING ST. E.

Dock and Sheds :
FOOT OF LORNE ST.

Branch Office:
678 YONGE STREET.

TORONTO.

CALENDARS.

NEW AND NOVEL DESIGNS.

Toronto Lithographing Co.
GLOBE BUILDING,

TORONTO.

Dr. J. A, McGI1l'S celebrated specific is the
only sure and safe remedy for all Female Weaknessus
and Troubles. It has caused a complete revolution
in the treatment of Female Discases. Sold by all
responsible chemists. Be sure you get ‘*Orange
Blossom.” Trade mark on every box. $z for one
month's treatment. Physicians, Druggists and others
are requested to give it a trial.  Samples furnished
Tree. Sold wholesale and retail by . M. A.
Hillock, General Manager of Domini gencies,
10 Getrard St. Wese, Toronto, Ont. Send for cir-
cular. Intelligent lady agents wanted.  Plcase men-
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Canadian Art Association,
349% QUEEN St. W,, TORONTO.

Ora{on Portraits, Water Color Portraits,
nk Portraits, Pastel Portraits,

from locket size to 8 feet high. -

Likeness Perfect. Satisfaction
Guaranteed,

Prices Moderate.

Enlargements or all kinds for the trade. Sketching.
Solar and Bromide Prints. Air-brush Finishing.

J. H. CLINE, ARTIST,
Manager,

TRYPOGRAPH.
5,000 from one writing, Send for Beautiful Samples

GEO. BENGOUGH, Agent Remington Type-
Writer, 38 King &t. East, TORONTO.

PIKE, Manufacturer of Tents, Awnings and

« Flags, Horse and Wagon Covers, Life Pre-
servers. Tants to Rent. 159 King S1. East,
TORONTOQ, ONT. Different Grades of Canvas

tion this paper.

always on hand. Telephonc 1291,
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Caomment® on the Caftoong.

A NEEDFUL EXTLANATION.—GRIP has no sym-
pathy with religious intolerance of any kind, and
will continue in the future as he has in the past, to
stand up firmly for even handed justice to all
churches and creeds. We hope, therefore, that
there will be no misunderstanding of the reproof
he feels called upon to give Lt.-Gov, Campbell for
his toadyism in extending special honors to Car-
s dinal Taschereau, The Lt.-Governor is the official
head of the people of this Province, and he knows
perfectly well that as such he has no business to
recognize ¢rzy Church. He has no more right to
extend the courtesies of Government House to Mr.
Tascherean 2s a Roman Cardinal, than he would
have to give Principal Grant a dinner as a Presby-
terian. So long as he occupies the official resi-
dence, Sir Alex, Campbell can only act in his

o Gwam official capacity, and he has no right as Lieut.-
Governor o give a dinner to either of these gentlemen as a Church-
man,  If Mr. Taschereau has claims to distinction on any other
ground, well and good ; if, for instance, he is noted as an Educa-
tionist, like Dr. Grant; or as a literary man, like Rev. Jackson
Wray, let him be entertained in that well understood capacity in
the name of the people of Ontario, but to entertain him as a mem-
ber of a certain Church is simply an outrage of the plainest rule of
our constitution. It is safe to say that Lt.-Gov. Campbell would
have respected this simple rule in the present case (as he has hitherto

done) if it had not been for the fact that Mr, Tascheréau has
been recently decorated by the Pope of Rome—a potentate entirely
unknown, officially, to the Government of Ontario. .Herein is the
toadyism. Itis to the Red Hat, not to the man, that the dinner
is given—in other words it is an official compliment expressly and
exclusively to the denomination which the Red Hat represents,
Much greater men than Cardinal Taschereau have come to Toronto
and gone away dinnerless, so far as Government House is con-
cerned, and some of them happened to be clergymen, too, so that
it is quite clear that the Red Hat and nothing else attracted the
Governor’s eye in this case. And the Red Hat is a thing which a
constitational Governor in this country does not know from a Tam
o’ Shanter or a Christy stiff. It is right that the Cardinal should
be duly honored, but let it be done by the citizens who feel like
doing it, in their private capacity and at their own expense.

A PRACTICAL QUESTION.—It has been a matter of comment for
some time that, so far as Canadian questions are concerned, the
Globe and Mail are entirely at one. The delicate compliment paid
to the former in the acceptance of its entire platform by the latter
is something with which we haven’t so much concern, but looking
at the present position from a strictly business stand-point, we can
see Erent things in a Commercial Union of the two journals. They
are both well posted in the advantages of Commercial Union, and
every argument they have used in advocating the abolition of the
imaginary linc between Canada and the United States is equally
forcible in support of a similar wiping away of the less than imagin-
ary line between themselves. Gentlemen, let us see you illustrate
your own doctrines in a practical way.

THE “SAW-OFF.”

LATEST ** INSTITUTION ” OF OUR NATIVE POLITICS, AND HIGIILY
POPULAR WITH THE ABANDONED OF ROTII PARTIES.

THE WORM I' THE BUD.

“ Pa, listen ; isn’t this a very pretty poem. It is from
the German,” and the scholastic daughter, just home from
the “ Female” college, adjusted her pince nez, and read
as follows from the Globe of Oct. 3rd :

¢ The heart that chambers twain
- Wherein doth dwell
Twin brothers, Joy and Pain.

\When walketh Joy in one
Still calmly
Pain slumbers in his own.

O Joy, thy bliss restrain,
Speak sofily,
Lest thou should’st waken pain,”

“ Well, go on!” demanded her experienced parent,
¢ read the rest of it.”

““ Why, that’s all, really pa, I think one more word
would just spoil it.”

“ Perhaps so,” he rejoined, * but are’ you sure there
isn’t anything about Quina’s Heart Disease Cure, sold by
all druggists ¢
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Bay—Song.

Now Morn is ascending from out the dark sea,
A light crimson veil hanging o’er her ;

The lark leaves her nest on the bonny green lea,
And flutters aloft to adore her :

And oh how the living beams revel and leap !
In purple and gold to unfold her ;

And how the wild cataract roused on the steep,
Is shouting with joy to behold her.

The black steeds have vanished away from the view,
That up from the dark ocean bore her;
And how sweet and tender the smile breaking through
The golden gates op'ning before her.
Behold the great mountains start up from the vale !
And rend their night-mantles all hoary,
And join in their joy with the general *‘all hail
To day in her garments of glory.
ALEXANDER M‘LACHLAN,

PRISON LIFE AND LABOR;

OR, HOW A GRAND SCHEMLE HAS BEEN NIPPED IN
THE BUD.

HE writer of this article has
given his valuable services to
this paper for a three-fold pur-
pose: first, with the idea of
gaining a bloated notoriety,
which a paper having fifty
thousand circulation will give
him ; secondly, of earning suf-
ficient to pay taxes on an in-
come of five hundred ; and thirdly, etc., for the purpose of
exposing the inner workings of that infamous den of thieves
and robbers, the Central Prison. We have long been
under the impression that some exceedingly obnoxious
individuals are given food and lodging there, and being
thoroughly convinced of this, we looked about us to find
the proper person to make an investigation for the bene-
fit of our 50,412 readers. We desired 2 man who had
never been inside a police station or a court house ; who
knew no more about law than Sir John A. Macdonald is
reputed to know ; who could write dispassionately upon
any subject, from a dose of cat-o’nine-tails to one of
ipecac ; and who had a head sufficiently large to manu-
facture a high range of volcanic mountains out of hills
and hollows in the sidewalk near the Globe office. He
must not be addicted to drink, and must be prepared to
leave town immediately upon the conclusion of his in-
vestigations. Such a man we have found in Mr. Sam
Stubbs, and will now leave him with our readets, trusting
they will duly appreciate the enterprising efforts of this
journal,

PREFACE.

When first requested by my superior to invent some
plan whereby I might become an Inmate of the Central
Prison for a short term, I remarked that he must be a
ravin’ and that it would be a-robbin’ the daily newspaper
reporters of a good thing for me to go on this lark. But
the managing editor said that, without wishing to crow
over my abilities, there was no other man on earth so
competent as I—the reporters on the daily papers all
drank more or less, and could never be depended upon
to leave town for the next forty years, unless some in-
fluence were brought to bear on the old man who runs
the antiquated mowing machine, and whose meadow is
the world. The shortest term at the Central was three
months, but should I succeed in getting myself immured

there, the gentlemen who owns this paper said, they
would guarantee a pardon for me at the end of three
weeks, and in that period I would collect sufficient ma-
terial to furnish Grip with sensation for a year. Upon
these conditions I condemned myself to a felon's cell.

CHAPTER 1. —GoOING TO PRIsON,

Having decided that my whole duty to suffering hu-
manity was to become the guest of Warden Massie for
three weeks, I searched around for the most feasible plan
for securing an invitation. I thought of it by day and
dreamed’of it by night. I concluded at one time to be-
come a tramp and steal a ride on the Grand Trunk ; then
I decided to get on a street car and yell “ Rats!” Talso
thought of impersonating McGarigle and delivering my-
self over to the authorities. None of these plans met
the approval of my employers. It was ten to one I
would get six months or a year, and a pardon for these
offences was an impossibility. I was in a state of great
dejection when Providence smiled once more and my
object was attained in a manner quite unexpected.

There called at my house during my absence a gentle-
man, who carried a mysterious bundle under his arm.
He requested an interview with Mrs. S. This was
accorded him, and he hurried away without the bundle.
When I returned my wife informed me that she had pur-
chased a sealskin sacque for ten dollars from a poor man

BENEVOLENT MR. GRIP

TAKES COMPASSION UPON CERTAIN STATESMEN OUT OF A JOB,
AND GIVES THEM LIGHT AND PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT.

who wanted money. Just one weeck afterward I was
taken in charge by a detective for the theft of that sacque,
This, I understnod, was the scheme of my employers,
and I gleefully simpered * guilty ” to the indictment.
The sentence was ‘‘ one year at hard labor.” . What joy !
Did prisoner ever feel such pleasure as I experienced at
that moment? My immortal name was made—my great
life work about to commence. The grand fields of the
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criminal world were ripe for my sickle, and when I got
through with them they would require to be summer-fal-
lowed before another crop was raised.

CHarrEr II.—My IMPRESSIONS.

Friday, Sept. 2z.—The iron doors have closed. Don't
think my chance for writing is good. Too much work.
Got a new suit.

Saturday, Sept. 3.—Have had no lengthy interview with
my host as yet. Started to-day to learn blacksmithing.
Taking mental notes.

Sunday, Sept. 4.—Locked in cell all day because they
were not sure but that I might be dangerous.

Monday, Sept. 5.—Told my overseer T would prefer to
learn the culinary art, as it was not so laborious as black-
smithing, but he would not allow it.

Tuesday, Sept. 6.—Confound this literary venture! I
want to get out. No time to devote to composition.
Still, I take a few mental notes.

Friday, Sept. 16.—Still taking mental notes. Have
not heard anything from my employers. Have smuggled
a note out to them. Here is a copy :

* Central Prison,
“September 16.

“Get me out of here!! Sam Stunms.”

Friday, Sept. 23.—Still languishing in this
prison. Wil die if not rescued in three days.

[Nore.—We have received the foregoing from the
hands of a discharged prisoner. While we are sorry that
our plans have resulted so disastrously, we must disclaim
all responsibility in the matter. We knew nothing what-
ever about the sealskin sacque scheme, and now find
ourselves powerless to interfere in the carrying out of the
full penalty. Ve can only hope that by the end of the
year our reporter’s ¢ mental notes ” will have accumulated
sufficiently to form a foundation, at least, for the con-

struction of the grand sensational article we are longing-

for.—~ED. Grip.]

- ANECDOTE OF HERRMANN.

CONTRIBUTED BY OUR OWN ROMANCER—WHO IS IN HIS
ANECDOTAGE.

WHEN Herrmann, the Great Wizard, was in town the |

other day, he visited the Reform Club, where he met a
member of the local party leaders. Very naturally there
was a general desire to have him perform some trick for
the amusement of the company, and the wish having
been made known to him he very good naturedly assented.
I have here, by chance,” said he, **the platform of the
Tory party, which was handed to me at my hotel this
morning as a Canadian curiosity,” and he produced a
card upon which the alleged principles of that political
organization were printed. “ Now, can any gentleman
oblige me with the Reform platform.” Hereupon, Mr.
Preston. the indefatigable secretary, rushed up stairs to
his office and returned in 2 moment with the desired art-
icle—also printedonacard. * Thanks,” said Herrmann,
“and now may I trouble some gentleman for the loan of
his silk hat.” A shiny plug was immediately provided,
“ Now, gentlemen,” said the Professor, “you have only
to watch me closely.” So saying, he placed the two
cards in the hat, and shook them up slightly, after which
he turned them out upon the table with the hat over them,
He then made certain mysterious Black-Art *‘ passes”
over the hat, lifted it off, and politely handed it to its

owner. * And now, gentlemen,” said he, “ I am finished.
The point is to tell, if you can, which now is the Tory
platform and which is the Grit.” The members of the
Club and their friends have been puzzling over this ever
since, and not a2 man of them has been able to tell which
is which.

WORK FOR THE DETECTIVES.

MR. Cuauncy DEHass, who was sitting in the Grand
Stand at the base ball match the other day, was struck on
the head by the ball which glanced from the strikers bat
and flew over the wires. * Fears of foul play are enter:
tained.”

THE SECRET OF IT.

Norquay—There it is, you see 1 IHow can they expect me to
raise the funds, when the enemy of the Province is whispering lies
into the ear of the money market ?

SHAKESPEARIAN CHESNUTS.

SHE was a widow—but ah ! such eyes! such a face!
such grace! such suuvity of manoer-—she twirled me
round and round her finger as helplessly as she did her
No. 6 kid glove. Had I previously read the biography
of the immortal Samivel I might have lighted upon the
magic phrase “ Bevare of the Vidders,” and been saved,
but, alas! I read of Samivel too late. She talked—how
she talked ! eyes flashing, hair gleaming in the sunlight,
or gaslight as the case may be, and every flash, every
glear another wound, a “deadly stound ” in my poor
lacerated heart. Dear me, she was a wonderful creature.
We had gone over all the poets, and had just collared
Shakespeare—but Shakespeare himself, alas ! could not
save my bacon. She admired Shakespeare’s women,
she said. I-responded by asking how:she could do other-
wise than admire the women who inspired such passion-
ate, such appropriate words as “ Doubt that the stars are
fire, but never doubt my love” ; and as I quoted the divine
Ignatious Bacon, I threw all my soul into my words, and
all my eyes into hers. She smiled, blushed, and bit her
lip! = Emboldened by these symptoms of the grand
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passion, I went further, “Can you doubt my love, Mis.
Floribel ?

¢ Prove it,” she said with an arch smile, -

“Tell me how,” I breathed in a fervor.

‘ By proving your knowledge of Shakespeare.”

“Try me.”

‘““What was it the sailor’s wife had in her lap, and
munched, and munched, and munched ?”

“ Chesnuts,” I responded promptly.

The mockery of that silvery laughter haunts me yet—
though that occurred two years ago, and I have not seen
her since But the presence of modern slang in Shake-
speare’s plays is sufficient to prove that no philosopher
ever wrote them. Fancy Bacon using that vulgar word
‘“chesnuts!” I hate the sound of it! .

SONG OF THE MONTREAL BOODLE COMMITTEE.
(AIR—** Climbing up the Golden Stairs.”)

OH ! Montreal’s the city

Where the jovial light committee
Played the little boodie game;

But a twinkling little Star

Spied their actions from afar ;

Wasn't it a beastly shame !

Chorus—Then hear Sly Joseph singing,
Oh, list to Forget laugh ;
‘Whilst Aldermen are ringing
Hosannas to the *“ Golden Calf”’ !

Said Rainville to Jeannotte,
“You might just as well as not
Help the city gas fres bon ;
It won’t cost you a cent,
And to show my good intent
Here’s a hundred shares—go /long.”

Clhorus—** Then hear Sly Joseph singing,” ete.

And Beausoleile’s another ;

The fair Moore’s handsome brother,
Ilelps the little game ahead,

His brilliant light, alas |

Will be soon eclipsed in gas,
For the little boodle game is dead !

Chorus— *¢ Then hear Sly Joseph singing,” etc.

But sound the news afar !

There’s a member of our * Bar "
Hopes to help the boodlers pass ;

And, without hope of reward

Came, just of his own accord ;
Wonder if he's Zoxg on gas?

Chorus—** Then hear Sly Joseph singing,” etc.

That’s all now for to-day,

But perhaps next weck we may
Have another stanza new ;
And no doubt before we're over
Boedler’s will not be in clover ;

1Us ax revoir and not adresn.

Chorus—Then Joseph won't be singing,
And Forget he won’t laugh ;
The ¢ Fathers ” won't be ringing
Praises to the * Golden Calf,”

FeLix O'HARA.

Ha, ha, Commercial Union is done for now,” said a
jubilant Anti-. * Have you seen those letters of the Hon.
Jas. Young?” “Yes; I've read ’em carefully.” ¢ Well,
what do you think of his arguments?” «T think it's
evident he’s very—er—well, very Young, so to speak.”

HE REQUIRES COAXING, YOU KNOW.

(3ir John Macdonald has not yet indicated his acceptance of the Fishery
Commissionership.—O¢azva Telegram.)

The Premier—Oh, come now, Sir John, do accept the position ;
I'm sure there's nobody I consider half so well qualified for the
duties.

Sir Jokn—Well, give time, old fellow ; let me think it over'!

BROTHER JONATHAN'S DIMES.

A STORY OF ADVENTURE BY A FHIAGGARD WRITER,
AUTHOR OF * HE-SHE-IT,” ‘° ALLAN DOLLARMAIN,” ETC.
CHarTER III.

THE UNKNOWN LAND.

AFTER travelling for a while we struck into the wilder-
ness known as.John Brown’s Tract. It wasn’t a religious
tract, or even a political one, but just the vast howling
wild, this side of the Adirondacks. Soon we felt hungry
and came to the village called Buck-wheat-pan-cake. Here
we had a good breakfast, and knew we must be pretty
near Brother Jonathan’s Dimes., Climbed the mountain
and struck into a road running down the .other side cut
into the rock and walled by smooth and high rocks on
one side. There were curious hieroglyphics on them,
and Um-slope-the-glass, our Zulu. guide, translated them
into these strange words: “ Warner’s Safe Cure,”
‘ Burdock Blood Bitters.” We felt more than ever con-
vinced that this was Brother Jonathan’s work, and that
we could not be far off the Dimes.

As we walked down the road we saw approaching us a
group of natives, lank and yellow. It turned out to be
the President’s son Scraggy and suite, picking blue-berries.
They were about to spear us, when I took my Win-
chester rifle and shot the plume off Scraggy’s head. “ Put
up your speaking tube, with voice of thunder, which kills
from afar, O men from the stars,” he said, ‘“and we'll
take you to the President’s kraal.” We reached the
kraal, which had a population of about 50,000, and were
taken to a big white house where the President lived.
He gave us a reception in the blue room, with Scraggy
on one side, and Mother Barnes, the Witch of Plum
Hollow, on the other, “ Wall, I'm jist right glad to see
you folkes,” said the President, *“and Y’ll give you a bid
to the Witch-hop to-morrow.” Four o’clock next day
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found us at the Witch-hop. There must have been about | visitor. His title means nothing at all to Canadians in
100 witches, the prettiest girls we ever saw. They | their civil capacity, and still less to Protestants, and here-
bewitched the men so that whea the band struck up a | in is our ground of complaint, stated elsewhere, against
waltz they put their arms round their waists and went | its recognition by the Lieutenant-Governor, who forgot in
whirling round the room. 1In a little while the President | the flurry of the moment that he represents a Govern-
said,- “Now, Scraggy dear, jist you kill the prettiest looking | ment which knows no Church.

critter you can find, as a sacrifice to the old silent nigger
who keeps the door of the mint where Brother Jonathan’s

Dimes are.” Scraggy picked out the very girl, Maud, THE BOY THAT STEALS THE PAPER.
that Bully-boy was dancing with. I saw Bully-boy tremble THE meanest cuss round this ’eve town,
and feel for his revolver. “ I won't allow this rudeness,” I (']I(‘)he’tmeachu;’?to :n‘szl;ttgatjs out,
. ¢ . . n't care w. C 15,
he exclan;r’xed.' * Mind what you are saying, man from That hooks and fakes about
the stars, ’sald the President, “jist you keep kool, I call him the meanest kind of a thief,
or Scraggy 'll fix you too.” Bully-boy came over to the Don’t care if he never swore,
corner where I was, *“ What is to be done,” he said ? \_Vg,o comes on the route-boy’s track and steals
“ Have you got your Almanac?” * Yes, Ayer’s Almanac, he paper from the door.
never fails.” ¢ Look up the weather for to-morrow, 5th Here we are, up at the break o’ day,
August.” ‘Snow storm, by my glass eye!” ¢ That’s When them fellers are sound in bed,
the card for us, then., We'll threaten them with our Al;: down at the Ofﬁce’_lq rain ‘:ir ngc,
magic, and foretell the snow-storm.” Advancing to the “,e"':n"’t':f{:;et'h:'ﬁ;gn'l‘{:l‘g_f; et
President I said, « If Scraggy kills Maud, well blast the OF be kicked right out of the store ;
country by our magic.” He quailed, and said “ How, O -An’ when we get round—this skunk, he steals
man from the stars?”  “ See, this is mid-summer! We'll The paper frem the door.
M . ” [ 2, e 3
gnng ‘:vmt?r to-marrow.”, » L-ets See you .do it,” said Next mornin’ there’s a complaint as how
e. “Let’s see you doit,” said the old witch, Mother The World, the Globe, ot Mail,
Barnes, hobbling up.  “ Whether she’s killed or not you Was missed, though I put it there myself
can’t. Blood, blood, blood ! I smell blood, b-l-ood, Right straight inside the rail,
blood!tt? . Then 'coorse the man's respectable,
0 ( To be continued. ) An’ us coons—well, we're pore ;
: Oh, I could choke the sncak that steals
The paper from the door.
THE GREAT LABOR PROCESSION. 1 know a boy that once got sacked :
: . . .. He didn't cut no caper,
THE labor demonstration in this city on Saturday, But he just laid low, with both eyes skinned,
Oct. 1st, was a fine success as a street spectacle, and we For rhe boy that stole the paper.
trust also a pleasant affair for all concerned. While Mr. The feller came sneakin’ along the fence,
G hed the hard f toil fil h When Jack sprang up with a roar—
RIP watched the bardy sons of toll file past, he saw a “ I caupht you at Jast ! I know your tricks,
. great deal more than the ordinary spectator. To him the Stealing papers from the door !

procession was a type, in miniature, of the grand march

- of labor now in progress throughout America. And, for * You sleek-faced sneak ! you dirty thief !

Take that—an’ that—an’ that !

the information of those who are blind to the signs of the An’ he bunged his eyes, an’ bled his nose,
times, the route of the labor multitude may be here stat- An’ shook him, sir, like a rat.

ed : From Ignorance, along Agitation Avenue to Organ- He dug his fists in right an’ left,

ization, thence by way of Strike Lane and Boycott Alley s T‘Ll you bet L"s hide was ol steal

to Ballot Street, along Ballot to Intelligence Park, where a-{?heeéapg“{fm; ’:;:’dt;g':,?'“ stea

the hosts of labor are joined by their natural allies, the

forces of capital, thence the united bodies move by way “ Will ye do it again? Will ye do it again?”

An’ the feller a-yellin’ ““Oh ! ”
An’ tryin’ to wriggle away—but Jack
Says be, “*No yerdon't, oh no !”

of Political Power Avenue to Single-Tax on-Land-Values
Street, thence, past Landlord Cemetery, to Justice Place,

” where a grand jubilee will be held in honor of the aboli- | An' he hauls the skunk by the scruff of the neck,
tion of poverty. ) . Right up to the office door ;
. ¢ There, you've got to go in an’ tell who stole
The paper from the door.
THE CARDINAL’S VISIT. .
s} H .
Our Roman Catholic friends in Toronto have had a Thﬁ:\’J :%l:vsqu::?gs%%il:}“t?b‘l‘:\w you bet
grand time over the visit of the Quebec Cardinal, and The first complaint that’s laid on me,
their Protestant neighbors have, for the most part, been Just seeif I don’t lay low !
interested and sympathetic spectators. As Mgr. Tas: For the sneakin’ cuss that tracks my route,
h de a Pri f the Churct bl An’ you bet I'll make him roar ;
chereau was made a Prince of the Church presumably on He won't be in no hurry again to steal
account of superior spirituality, it is not unreasonable to The paper from the door. JaY KAvELLE,

gope thalg the people of his Church here have got some -
lessing by coming in contact with him. If his visit has

in any %’neasure helped any of our fellow-citizens on the A COUPLE OF SUGGESTIONS.

way to the better land, it has more than justified all the WE would respectfully suggest to the “authorities ” at
elaborate preparations. We trust the visitor has no | Montreal that they get the Sheppard warrant copper-bot-
grounds of complaint so far as Protestant courtesy is con- | tomed and bound in brass—say from the cheek of Major
cerned. He has been treated as kindly, we presume, as | Dugas—or the precious document will be so worn away
the Roman Catholics of Toronto have treated Rev. Dr. | by time and adjournments that the Police Magistrate
Munhall—which is the exact measure of his rights as a | won’t be able to sign it when he is finally ordered to.
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We would also like to direct the attention of the gallant
6s5th to the flagrant outrage upon their dignity which has
been committed by their townsman, Mr. Beaugrand.
Perhaps they haven'’t noticed that Beaugrand has model-
led his new paper, in name, size and style after the To-
ronto MNews, the organ of the unspeakable Sheppard!
Up, Guards, and at him ! .

PROPOSED NEW UNIFORM

FOR THE 9TH REGIMENT OF NEW YORK, TO COMMEMORATE THE
FACT THAT THE YANKEE VOLUNTEER cor
AwaYy witit THE THISTLE.,

LITERARY NEWS.

Wordsworth, the author, is known by every child as the poct

who wrote, ‘¢ We are Seven,” and *“ The Wreck of the Hesperus.”
- —Educational Journal.

WELL, yes, every child—that is, every young child—
may be laboring under the impression that Wordsworth
wrote “ The Wreck of the Hesperus,” but we highly edu-
cated, grown up folks know well enough that the author’s
name was Longfellow. :

NEW CANADIAN POEM.

Mgs. Curzon’s book of poems, long looked for by her
friends in Toronto, has at last appeared from the press of
C. Blackett Robinson. The printer has done the lady
honor ; nothing tidier could be wished for in the way of
typography or binding.. The leading feature of the con-
tents is a drama founded on the lifc of the celebrated
Canadian heroine of 1812, Mrs. Laura Secord. This

theme Mrs. Curzon has treated worthily, her fine poetic in-
stinct being evidently inspired by an almost personal love.
The other poems in the volume range from grave to gay,
and all are dainty works of art. We hope this latest ad-
dition to our native literature will be as widely appreci-
ated as its merits deserve.

THE WRONG BIRD.

MRr. Swan, the grocer, having, with mad impetuosity,
sold mare than twelve pounds of sugar for a dollar, has

" been cut off as a reprobate by the wholesale grocers trade,

in accordance with their boycott scheme. They refuse
to sell him anything at all. Mr. Swan proposes to sue
these high and mighty wholesalers for conspiracy. It
appears to us he has a splendid case under Canadian
law, and it is certain he will have the entire sympathy of
the public in his fight against monopoly. The grocers’
guild wili find out that there is a big difference between
a goose and a Swan.

THE KING STREET EXPLOSION.

QOur Own Investigator assures us that, after careful in-
spection, he is satisfied that the explosion at Messrs.
Hime & Co.’s and The World office on King Street was
not caused either by gasoline or sewer gas.” He has
found out exactly what did cause the blow up. On
searching around in the rear of the premises he discover-
ed that the editor of the Wor/d (whose office was in the
damaged building) had been in the habit of throwing out
old copy in the back lane. Amongst this there was a
very large proportion of anti-Commercial Union rubbish,
which as readers of the WWor/d are aware, was fairly sur-
charged with a malignant sort of gas. How this became
ignited is still a mystery, but Our Own Investigator’s the-
ory is that the anti-Prohibition editor perbaps inadver-
tently put his head out of the back window, and the re-
flection from his nose did the business.

REASSURING.

A ST. THoMas paper, referring to the approaching
marriage of Miss Brownlow, Maid-of-Honor to the
Queen, and the customary present of /1000 on such
occaslons, says :— ’

*¢ This will be the second $5,000 within six months, as Miss °
Brownlow’s predecessor, Miss O'Kocver, whose postponed macriage
with Sir Andrew Barclay Walker is really to take place next month,
was given that amount when she resigned in consequence of her en-
gagement.

* Another turret ship, exactly like her and of her dimensions, is
building at Pembroke, to be ¢alled the Nile.”

The latter paragraph 1s reassuring, though somewhat
vague, as neither the photograph nor “dimensions” of
Miss Brownlow are given. It is pleasant, however, to
know that the sentiment of the old sailing days, when
the sailor compared his sweetheart to his ship, has not
vanished—since even the Admiralty are building an iron-
clad ¢ exactly like” a Maid-of-Honor. And we rejoice
to have the assurance that, although the ¢ Brownlow ”
and the “ O’Koever ” have “gone out of commission ”
immediately after their first ¢ engagements,” Her Majesty

‘will not be left quite without a convoy.

Let us hope that the new Ironclad of-Honor—we mean
the new Maid-of-War—but there—we give it up!
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A NEEDFUL EXPLANATION.

Mr. Grip (to other distinguished visiting clergymen )—DON'T BE JEALOUS, GENTLEMEN ; 1T 1S THE HAT, NOV THE MAN, SIR
ALEXANDER HONORS.
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HIS KNOWLEDGE, AND HOW HE AIRED IT.

A BEVY of girls—two University undergraduates, Lizzie
and Jennie ; Martha, keeping house ; and Margaret,
a third year medical student.

Martha—Oh ! say girls—my cousin ’Dolph has just
returned totown ; I’'m going to ask him up to meet you
some of these evenings. Pa and ma said I could if I
liked.

Jennie—Is he that country cousin yon introduced me
to last winter—the medical studént ?

Martha—Yes ; don’t you remember him, Lizzie, how
he told us all about his clavicle ?

Lizzie—Oh, that hayseed. Yes, I think I do remember
him now—first yea: med. wasn’t he ?

Martha—Yes-rather nice fellow.
to make his acquaintance, Meg ?

Margaret—'M—well—n—no~—1I think I'd rather not.
That is, unless on one condition.

Martha—And what may that be, pray?

Margaret—That you don’t let on that I'm in the same
profession. I hate to tdlk shop unprofessional hours.

Lizzie—All right, Meg, Mattie won’t give you away.

Lnter Bridget with a card—A gentleman, mum.

Martha—Well, I do declare! Speak of the
There he is now! Just show him in, Bridget.
Bridget.) Say girls, its 'Dolph Iancim!

Lizzie (with a little shriek)—Shade of Esculapius ! lets
run.

Jennie (in a stage whisper)—Our bangs, Lizzie!
I look a fright ?

Margaret—Remember my conditions, Martha !

[Enter Adolph Lancim, Med.]

Martha—Oh, how are you, cousin? So glad to see
you back again.  Allow me to introduce my— (a general
introduction follows. By a strange fatality 'Dolph finds
himself zis-2-vés with Margaret).

Margaret—I suppose the town will be swarmed with
all kinds of students now. I heard some of them singing
‘¢ Adieu my friends, adieu ! ” the other evening.

’Dolph (eagerly)—Oh did vou ! that was some of our
fell»ws ; the meds., you know.

Margaret—I suppose so ; you are a med. yourself, Mr.
Lancim ?

"Dolph—Oh yes, of course. I find it a very interesting
profession. (Here Martha stoops to lift a small foot-
stool ; unintentionally strikes Margaret’s elbow, who with
-a grimace cries “ Oh, my funny-bone.”)

'Dolph—Excuse me; it wasn’t your bone at all, it was
the ulnar nerve that made you wince like that.

Lizzie—Well, now ; what it is to be a medical student!
I believe I'll go in for medicine myself.

"Dolph—\Vouldn’t advise you, Miss Lizzie. I don’t
believe in girls being unsexed by going into the medical
profession.

Lizzie—Why, ro, of course not.
Mr. Lancim?

'Dolph—You are too many for me Miss Lizzie. But
speaking of bones, when I broke my clavicle last year—
the clavicle, perhaps you know, is the collar bone ?

Margaret (dryly)—Yes, I have been told so.

’Dolph—Well, at first they were afraid that the epider-
mis—

Lizzie—What's that ?

'Dolph—The skin, of course. Well, you know there
are a set of nerves which—ah—well—I don’t know which
would be the best way of explaining, so you could under-
stand clearly.

Wouldn't you like

(Exit

Do

Did it unsex you

Margaret (encouragingly)—Oh, I think I could.

"Dolph—AMh, that’s it, you tkink you could, but it’s not
so easy, I tell you, to follow up all these fine nerves.
Medicine is a terrible hard study. The exams. are fright-
Sully hard.

Margaret—I didn’t find it so.

’Dolph—You ! you did — Do you mean to say you
have studied medicine !

Margaret (laughing)—Well, yes—I have, and do study
it yet. -
¥Dolph——You don’t say !

Margaret—No ; 4th year.

‘Dolph—Oh ! ahem! Well ladies, I must be going—
good-bye. [Exit "Dolph.

[Half an hour afterward exit Lizzie, Jennie, Margaret,
with eyes red as from recent weeping.)

1St year P
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« ONLY WAITING.”

The Professor—Well, there’s nothing to do now but wait for
Uncle Sanv’s decision on the subject, and if he doesn't belie his
proverbial sense he’ll decide, as Canada has, in favor of the project.

SHAKESPEARE FOR LIEUT. BrRowNING, G.G.B.G.—“ A
horse! a horse! My kingdom for a horse !”

Ir one who delights in relics is called a reliquary,
ought not an antiquary be one who delights in antics ?

Stevens, bicyclist, has gone over nearly all the earth,
But then we have seen a beginner very nearly succeed
in doing this on his first attempt.

“Yes,” said Dumley, I only see my landlord when
he comes for the rent. He comes promptly the first of
every month.” “ And then you don’t see him again till
next month ?” “Oh, yes, I see him often during the
month.,”—New York Sun.

] sEE the Volunteer has got a new boom,” said Fitz
Dudekin, who is an enthusiastic yacht club man. “A
new one? Why the Yanks have been booming her ever
since the match was made,” responded Heler, who is
something of a ward politician.
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¢ HAVE you seen my beautiful yacht!”
¢ Have I seen your beautiful whacht?”
¢ Beautiful yacht.” ¢‘Beautitul whacht?”
“Yackt! yacht! yacht!” ¢ Oh! no, 1
have nacht.”
tracht down to the spacht where I keep my
yacht.” ¢ I wacht that you have nacht gacht
a yacht ; Great Scacht ! I know your placht;

ou ought to be shacht; I'll nacht stir one
jacht; your yacht is nothing but an old
tuchbub.”

CATARRH.

Catarrhal Deafness and Hay Fever—
A New Treatment.

Sufferers are not generally aware that these diseases
are contagious or thatthey arc due to living parasites
in the lining membrane of the nose and eustachian
tubes. Microscopic research has proved this fact,
and it is now made casy to cure this curse of our
country in one or two simple applications_mada once
in two weeks by the patient at home. Send stamp
for circulars describing this ncw treatment to A. H.
Dixon & Son, 303 King St. West, Toronto, Can.

EW MUSIC

“On the Rolling Ware,”” G, Marks, soc.
A splendid baritone song, and
not difficult.

¢ Love is a Dream,” F. H. Cowen, soc.
A tender and graceful contralto song.

¢ Nerer Despair,/? J. J. Molloy, soc.
A fine bold comr;osition. Sung by'
Signor Foli.

May be obtained of all music dealers or
mailed free on receipt of price by

The Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Ass'n, Ltd.
38 CHURCH ST.. TORONTO.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

We have decided in
i future to put Dr. Jug’s
Medicine in a brown jug,
instead of a glass bottle
as heretcfore. The jugs
that we will use for this
purpose arc made of the
fll finest imported Rocking-
 ham, of a mottled brown
N color, with “ Dr. Jug's
B Medicine forLu.n%s.
h Liver and Blood”
m_ raised letters on the
side. Our reasons for
making this change are:
| ast.—Its wonderful cura-
I tive qualities will be bet-
| ter preserved by th= medi-
cine being kept entirely
in the dark. 27d.—As
the jug will be registered
it will be impossible to
counterfeit it. 3rd.—The

FACSIMILE
OF A WUG OF DA. JUG'S pame, “Dr, Jug's Medi.

MEDICINE,

1, q

cine,” will be more easily
T fation. 4th.—QOur friends wil
be able 10 recognize at once that they are getting the
genuine article, as there is no other medicine put up
in a jug.

DR. JUG MEDICINE COMP'Y,
Toronto and Stratford.

THE FAMILY PIIYSICIAN—DR. JUG'S. MEDICINE.
STRATFORD, Aug. sth, 188s.

1 have much pl e in 1 ding your Dr.
Jug’s Medicine to any one afflicted with a cold or
the first stages of consumption. I have used itin my
own family for over threc years and have given it to
niyifriends who have been troubled with lung affec-
tions, and in every case relief has been accomplished
and in most of them a permanent cure has been the
result. I can with confidence recommend it to any
one suffering from lung affections of any kind.

Joun WeLsH, Jeweller.

¢ If it’s nacht too hacht let’s’

THE author of *‘Grandfather’s Clock,”
E. C. Bertrand, is dead. He died in a
Lordon hospital. This, indeed, is a ter-
rible retribution. Justice may travel with a
leaden heel but she smites with an jron
hand., What fate can be in store for the
authors of ¢ White Wings” and *‘ Sweet
Violets? '

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

MRs. WinNsLow’s S00THING SYRUP should always
be used for children teething. It soothes the child,
softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wing colic,
ang is the best remedy for diartha:a.  25¢. 2 bottle.

¢ Is any one waiting on you ? inquired the
polite salesman of a estville maiden.
* Well, I can’t hardly tell,” she blushingly
replied. *‘ Sometimes I think there is and
then again I ain’t certain, but Will’s so sort
of funny, you know,” and then she blushed
again and asked to look at some lace collars,
—New Baven News.

EGORATION

FOR THE CHEAPEST

WALL PAPER .

~GO TO —
DOUGLAS & CO.

183 KING ST. EAST.

S. D,

“Ou, Miss Brown, who was that homély
young lady you were with this afternoon ?”
*‘‘That, sir? ‘That was my sister,” ‘¢ Ohi—
ah — I —1I beg 10,000 pardons! 1 ought
to have noliced the great resemblance !
That is—that js——"" Then he wished an
earthquake would happen right then and
there,—ZLx. .

ALICIA (plaintively) : Reginald, why do
you not caress me as of yore? You used to
tell me that I was dear to you. Reginald:
That was before our marriage, Alicia.
“ Aad I am not so now? Oh, heavens!”
¢ Nay, nay ! sweet. You are still dear—in
fact, about nine times as dear as you used to
be.”—Philadelphia Call,

CLOUGH

And

WARREN
ORGANS

Captivate the World,

)
| An invitation to inspect these magnificent organs is
i extended to all.

|

Eole Agents tor Canada :

P, W. GRAHAM & CO.
g 283 Yonge Street,

Cor. Wilton Avenue, TORONTO.

‘ - CLUBBIN

G RATES.

We have arranged with the publishers of several of the leading magazines and papers
to offer their publications with GR1P us follows ; the prices given being for the two for one

year :—
Grip and The Forum, -

oy The Century, - -
o Harpers’ Magazine,

¢ Weekly, -
¢ ¢ Bazar, -

€ €
e

<

Young People,
The Independent, -
The Christian Union, -
Lippineott’s Monthly,
The Atlantie Monthly,
Seribner's Magazine
Outing, -
Toronto Daily Globe,

o Weekl qllobe,

ail,

Dail
y Mail,

[

(13
i

"
LY
(24
(14
13

“t
(3

Wee

Full P.ice _Our Clubbing
for the two. Price for the two.
- - 0 00
- - 600 525
- - 6 0C 5 00
- - 600 5 00
- - 6 00 5 00
- - 400 3 50
- - 5 00 4 25
- - 500 4 25
- - 5 00 4 25
- - 600 525
- - 5 00 4 25
- - 500 4. 25
- - 7 00 6 00
- - 300 2 50
- - 7 00 6 25
- - 300 275

27 We undertake to send GRIP regularly for the year, and to transfer the order for the
other magazines and papers to the publishers thereof; and all complaints as to missing
copies, etc., from other publishers must be made direct to them, and not tous. Please

understand that this is the onl
2% Remit money by Post Office

T 26

agrcement on which these clubbing rates are offered,
cder or Registered Letter.

Adadress plainly,

GRIP,

and éS Front Street West, Toronto, Ont.
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His Mother-in-laiv—You drunken thing !
rational sentiment.

Jobbles—Thasso'! I'm goin’ a kiss you, olgal !

PROOF POSITIVE.

You are dead to every

FINANCIAL.

Jinks (broker )~Yes ; 1 know Plunger has a million, but whether
it is in property or debts, I couldn’t say.

Seecond-hand anc
Rare Books
from England.

Aboutt 20,000 volumes of B
miscellaneous sccond-hand
and rare books always oo K
hand. Cotalogue of New [
Arcivals now ready,

Gratis and post free,

BRITNELL’S,

‘Toronto,
And at London, Eng.

BENNETT & WRIGHT,

FIRST - CLASS PLUMBING,
Hot Water Meating,
Steam Heating.

BT ESTIMATES RARLY,

72 QUEEN ST. EAST,
TORONTO.

THE

OPEN. . SHUT.
Every householder is interested init; can be set
up anywhere without appearing out of place, and
when not in u.cedp.ractica\ y takes up novoom. 1t is
the cheapest folding bed yet offered to the public.
FROM $15 UPWARDS.
cu4S. ROBINSON & CO,
22 Church Stecet.

7 Toowil

WAL

Jd. E. PEAREN'S

MONUMENTAL WORKS,

MARBLE AND GRANITE MONUMENTS
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS.

Also Importers and Wholesale dealers in Italian
Thin Marbles.

535 Yonge Street, - TORONTO,

QUEEN CITY

- OIL WO

9 GOLD MEDALS 4urécdduring
years for our PEERLESS CYLINDER snd
other Machine Oils.

TORONTO,

" SAMUEL ROGERS & €O,

McCOLL BROS. & CO’Y.

TORONTO,

till lead the Dominion in

CYLINDER OIL,

AND FOR GENERAL MACHINERY

LARDINE

~— 1S UNEQUALLED, ——

Lard Spindle Bolt Cutting, Wool and
Harness Qils always in Stock.

BURNING OILS, Try our Am. W. Wa
** Family Safety” Brand, cannot be surpassed,
for Brilliancy of Light. Our Canadian
Coal Oil,  Sunlight” is unexcelled.

{ W. H. STONE,

UNDERTAKER, :
Telephone 932 | 787 Yonge St. | Always Open.

WILLIAMS
PIANOS

Endorsed by the best authorities In the world.
R. S. WILLIAMS & SON,
143 Yonge Street TORQONTO,
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FRANK WHEELER,

Hot Water and Steam Heating Engineer,
56, 58 & 60 Adelaide St. West, TORONTO.

CHURCHES,
SCHOOLS,
STORES,
OFFICES,

il DWELLINGS,
GREENHOUSES,

— AND —
Buildings of Every Description

— HEATED —

HOT - WATER - OR- STEAM.

2 ‘It takes a heap of love to make aj
" woman happy in a cold hquse.”

Gorton’s Steam Boiler. rurney’s Mot Water Boiler. !

FIRST-CLASS COMPETENT ENGINEERS SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE DOMINION.
WALL PAPERS.

Embossed @old Parlor Papers. |
|

New ideas or Dining-room decoration. Plain *
and pattern Ingrains. Bedroom papers in all :
grades, A large selection of medium- price papers of
the newest designs and shad Our specialties are
Room Docoration and Stained Glass,

JOS, McCAUSLAND & SON, ' T

72 t0 76 KING S1. WEST.
THE BRITISH CANADIAN

Loan anil Investment Go, (Limited),

Heap OFFICR: 30 Adelaide St.. East, Toronto.

——

Capital Authorized.,........ $2

. Subsoribed..........

“ Paid-up...... cees s
Rescerve Fund ...... .. 47,000
Total Assets...... .. «v.. 1,568,681

DEBENTURES.

The attention of Depositors in Savings Banks, and
others seeking 2 salc and convenient investment and
a liberal rate of interest, is invited to the Debentures
issued by this Company. The Company's last annual
statement and any fucther information required may
be furnished on application to

R. H. TOMLINSON, Manager.
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PHILOSOPHY.

Gus—\Vell, Minnie, what do you think of my moustache ?
AMinnte~Think ? Why, you know, we can’t think of anything that doesn’t exist.

WELL TESTED.

1 was nearly dead with cholern morbus, onc
bottle of Extractof Wild Strawbcrry cuied me, and
at another time I was so bad with Summer complaint
that 1 thought 1 would never get over it, when two
bottles cured me.” Mrs. E. Askett, Peel, Ont.

&¥ Boress regularlyinspected and Inanred
against explosion by the Boiler Inspection
and Insurance Co. of Canada. Also con-
sulting engineers and Solicitors of
Patents. ead Office, Toronto : Branch
Office, Montreal.

COMPOUND OXYGEN.

Treatment by inhalation.
treatment. Manufactured in Canada by me for over
fuyr_years. It is genuine, the same as sold in Phila-
delphin, Chicago and Caiifornia. Trial treatment
free at office. bend for circular., Home {treatment
for two and all $12.
Office treatment, 32 for $18. Mark it; no duty!
1am now in my new Parlor Office and Laboratory at

1 KING STREET EAST. MRS, C. STEDMAN
i‘lEROE late from 73 King Street West, Stack-
house’s Store.

Both office and home

—TER—

Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Co’y.

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

Incorporated by special Act of the Dominion Parlia-
ment.

Anthorized Capital & other Assels over $2,000,000,

Full d it with the D Gover

Preﬂdem—Rx Hon. Sir John A. Macdonald, P.
G.C.B. Vice.Presidents—Sir Alex. Campbell
K.C.M. G., Lient.-Governor of Ontario; George
Gooderham Esq., President of the Bank of Torouto ;
William Bell Esq Manufacturer, Guelph.

J. B. CARLILE, Managing Dircctor.
Agents wanted in unrepresented districts.

GONSUMPTIGN,.

Thevo s positiva remedy for the above disease ; by §is vse
oupands of cases of the worst kind aw) of long standing
bave been cured. Indecd, 80 llrong is_my faith io it
!ﬂ!ucy, that I will scud TWO BOTT).ES FREE, together
with 8 VALUABLE TREATISE on nn- Qlsesns to s0Y
ufferer. leo oxpnu nnd P. o

BranchOﬁce, 87 Yonge St.,, Toronto

nMrcn

J YOUNG, THE LEADING UNDER-
. TAKER, 347 Youge Street.  Tele-
phone 679.

'BEST QUALITY 7‘/?

o SLIGHT

SEFDS.

<5407 YONGES
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AND CATALOGUE -

FRANK ADAMS,

932 Queen St. Wost,
Is the place for latest styles of

BABY CARRIAGES,

AMERICAN AND CANALIAN.

IN ACTIVE PREPARATION.

Grip's Gomic Almanac

For 1888.

All previous efforts will be surpassed in the
forthcoming ALMANAC, which will
be original throughout.

32 PAGES.  PRICE 10 CENTS.

FurRTHER PARTICULARS SHORTLY.

NEW GOODS ARRIVING DAILY

At the great

BOOT AND SHOE

—— HOUSE OF ——

H. & C. BLACHFORD,

87 & 89 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.

Full lines in French, American and
Canadian Goods at prices to suit
everybody.

AUTUMN GOODS ARRIVING
g/

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

from $2.50 up ; in Soys’ and youths' from $1.40
up. We know these to be the best wearing boots to
be had in the city for the mondy, away below dry
goods prices. W, WEST & CO,

NE TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS.
CUTTING (by Prof. Moody) simplified,
drafts direct on the matepal, n

no book of instructions
required. Perfect s:msfactfon guaranteed.  Illus-
trated circular sent free..” AGENTS WANTED.
J. & A. CARTER,

372 YONGE ST., COR. WALTON ST., TORONTO
Practical Dressmakers and Milliners.
ESTABLISHED 1860,
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PBausiness ndex.
Grr the following h as worthy of
. the patronage of parties visiting the city or wishing
to transact business by mail.

CLAXTON'S Jubilee BB Cornet reduced from

$22 to $15, and other Band Instruments 20 per
cent, off. Catalogues free. Claxton’s Music Store,
197 Yonge Street, Toronto.

ENTLEMEN requiring nobby stylish_good-

fitting, well-made clothing to order will find all

the newest materials for the Spring Season, and two

fll_::rst-class cutters at PETLEYS', 128 to 132 King St.
ast.

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

J‘AS. COX & SON,
83 YONGE STREET,
Luncheon and Ice

Pastry Cooks and Confectioners.
Cream Parlors.

DRESSMAKERS' MAGIC SCALE
The most simple aad perfect tailor system of cut-
ting. Also the %est Folding Wire Dress Form: for

draping, etc., at lowest prices. MISS CHUBS,
t79 King St. West.
CUT STONE! CUT STONE!

You can get all kinds of Cut Stone work promptly
on time by applying to LIONEL YORKE, Stcam
Stone Works, Esplanade, foot of Jarvis St., Toronto.

G W. E. FIELD,
.

Architeet,
YORK CHAMBERS, TORONTO, ONT.
AWSON'S CON-

4 centrated Fluid B::{

—-this preparation is ar

beef fogrd,l::)r:like Liebig’s
and other fluid beefs, mere

stimulants and meat fla-

vors, but having all the necessary ¢lements of the beef,
viz.:=—Extract fibrine and albumen, which embodies
all to make aperfect food.

W. Stahlschmidt & Co.
PRESTON, ONT.,

~ Manufacturers of

i OFFICE, SCHOOL, CHURCH AND

LODGE FURNITURE.

Toronto Representative :
Ggo. F. Bostwick, - 56 King St. West.

Y. H. BANFTIELD, <~

MACHINIST AND DIE MAKER,
lacturerof all kinds of

375! Ainds
Comblnation and Cutting Dies, Foot and Power Presses,
Tinsraiths' Tools, i

nitting Machines, Ete,, Etc,

'G AND STAMPING TO ORDER FOR THE TRADE,
REPAIRING FACTORY MACHINERY A SPECTALTY

80 Wellington St. W, Toronto.

CUT STONE.

PELEE ISLAND Stone, the cheapest and best
stone ever introduced in this market. Sills 5
cents per foot, other work in proportion. Toronto
8tone Company, Esplanade $t., between Scott and
Church Sts.

Legal Gards,

DGAR, MALONE & GARVIN, BARRISTERS,

Solicitors, Notaries, Conveyancers, &c. J. D.
Edgar, E. T. Malone, J. S. Garvin, Solicitors for
the Toronto G 1 Trusts Ci y, and the
Toronto Real Estate Investment Company.

DeAical,

IDR. KEANE, SURGEON,
Piseases of the Skin,

1-2, 6-10 P. M,

‘MINARD’S

184 CARLTON ST.

5 KING OF PAIN" &

LINIMENT.

LYMAN SONS & CO., AGENTS,
MONTREAL.

PROCURED /7 Canada, the United
States and all foreign oountrice,
Caveats, Trade-Marks, Copyrights,
Assignmenta, and all Documents re-
lating to Patents, prepared on the
shortest notice.  All Information
pertaining to Patents cheerfully
given on application, ENGINEERS,
Patent Attorneys, and Expertsin all
Patent Causcs,  Established 1867,

Donald O. Bldout & Co.,

22 King St Enf‘ g’aronta.

Aentists.

REMOVAL,

F. H. SEFTON, Denmist, has removed his
office to 172)4 Yonge Street, next to R. Simpson's,
where he is prepared to attend to his former and new
patrons in all branches of Dentistry.

TEETH WITH OR
WITHOUT A PLAT

BES:I‘ tecth on Rubber Plate, $8. Vitalized air.
D Telophone 1476. C. H. RIGGS, L.D.S,, Cor.
King and Yonge Sts., TORONTO.

G. P. ILENNOX, - Dentist,

Yorce ST. ArcADE, Rooms A anD B,

Vitalized Air used in Extracting. All operations
skilfully done.  Bast sets of teeth, $8, upper or
lower, on rubber ; $1a on celluloid.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH
WITHOUT A PLATE

_ Latest improvement. DR. STOWE'S Dental
Surgery, 12z Church Street.  Telephone 934.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

Westanranis.,

BETTS' RESTAURANT,
st King St. East, TORONTO.

The only first-class Dining Hall conducted on
temperance principles in the city. Rest dinner in
Toronto for 25 cents.

— TRY IT. —

R, HASLITT, LDS.
DENTIST,

429 Yonge St., cor. Anne St.,
HENRY T. WOOD,
DENTIST,

SerciaLTv—Preservation of the natural tecth.

114 Carlton St. - - Tororito.
Telephone No, 3,311

TORONTO.

PURE GOLD GOODS

ARg THE BEST MADE.

r
ASK FOR THEMIN CANS,
BOTTLES or PACKAGES

)

THE LEADING LINES ARE
BAKING POWDER

FLAVORING EXTRACTS
SHOE BLACKING
STOVE POLISH

A\ /. COFFEE
. SPICES

[’

)
—la’_.
<°=:
og 8
£ =
=S

~N
QEZ
322
w,‘Qco

CUAVRANVTEED GENUINE
PURE GOLD MANFG.CO

31 FRONT ST. EaST. TORONTO.

RYGLORAM

BATTLE OF SEDAN.

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

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

50 Cts. ADMISSION 50 Cts.,

Saturday night, The People’s Night, Admission 23c.

JACOBS & SHAW'S

Toronto Opera Honse.

WEEK COMMENCING OCTOBER 10th.

EDMUND COLLIER.
Mesiey Mavinee”  VIRGINIUS.
weanesay - DAMON AND PYTHIAS,

Matinee and Night.

‘Thursday Evening, } M ET A M O R A .
Metordny vatines, JJACK CADE.

10 Cts. Apmission 20 CTs.
Reserved Seats, 30, 50 and 7§ cts.

NEXT WEEK.—Hattie Bernard Chase in RAGS.
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“Heap’s Patent” Dry Earth Closets

TELEPHONE @66.

Portable Bsdroom Commode

CAMERON’S PATENT
AUTOMATIC

- Cinder Sifter -

“HEAP'S PATENT” MNFG. CO.
57 ADELAIDE STREET WEST,

and 2 Pearl St.
TORONTO.

SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF

The Suprise Washing and Wringing Machines

WALTON'S PATENT.

GEORGE GALL,

Wholcesale and Retail

Lumber Merchant

AND MANUFAGCTURELR.

DEALBR IN ALL EINDS OF

HARDWOOD AND PINE LUMBER.

TARD:

Cor.Wellington & 8trachan Aves.

Factory ;
Cor. Solio & Phaebe Sts.
TORONTO.
A CURE FOR DRUNKERNNESS,

opium, morphine, chloral, tobacco, and Aindred
habits. “I'he medicine may be given in tea or coffec
without the knowledge of the person taking it #f se
desired.  Send 6. in siamps, for book and testi-
monials from those who have been cured. Addiess
M. V. Lubon, 47 Wellingion St. East, Toronto, Ont.
Cut this out for future reference. When writing
mention this paper. .

Office ¢
Soho Street.
oT

Persons requiring passports from the Canadian
Government should make application to this depart-
ment tor the same, such application to be ant
ed by the sum of four dollars n payment of the
official few upon passports as fixed by the Governor

in Council.
G. POWELL,
Under Secretary of State.

OTTAWA, 19th Feb., 1886

NOTICE.,

'\f OUNG, middle-aged, or old men who find

themselves nervous and exhausted, who are
broken down from the effects of abuse or over-
work, and in advanced life feel the consequence of
youthful cxcess, send for and read M. V. Lubon’s
Treatise on Disease of Men. Sealed, 6c. in stamps ;
unsealed, free. Address, M. V. Lubon, 47 Welling~
on Street East, Toronto Canada.

E.W. POWERS,
s3 Ricumonn St. E., ToroNTO.
Excelstor Packing Case Works
ALUKINDS OF JOBBING CARPENTER WORK.
Esti Given on Applicati Orders Promptly
Exccuted.

The Standard Piano of
the world.

2.

WEBER

NEW YORK.

o
SOLYK REPRESENTATIVES:

I. Suckling & Sons,

107 Yonge St., ToronToO,

Ar Long Branch : She—Did you attend
the hop last night 2 He—No, I couldn’t go.
She—The rich young brewer from Boston
was the centre of attraction, ¥le—That's
queer. She—Queer, why? He—Why, I
had supposed all the brewers had forsworn
hops long ago.

JUST THE THING!

For Heating Shops, Warchouses, Public
Halls and the like. Get the

“FAVOREITE KING.”

CuowN & CUNNINGHAM, LTD.
MANUFACTURERS,
34 Colbarne St., TORONTO.

I GURE FITS !

Whon I say curo I do not mean merely to stop them for a
timoand tben have them roturn agala, I mean a radicsl
care., 1 have made tho diseaso of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALL.
ING SICENESSa llfe-long study. I werrsnt my remedy
$o0 curo the worst ceges, Bocause othors kave fafiod 18 no
veason for not now recelviug o cure, Scnd atonce fora
treatiga and s Freo Bottle of my lunfsllible remedy. Give
Express and Post Ofico. It costs you nothing for & trial,
and f will cuve you. Addross DR. J1,

Braneh Oee, 37 Youge St., Toronto.

STOV HS.

New Styles,

Bottom Prices,
AT ——
DIAMOND STOVE COMPANY,
6 and 8 Queen 8t. West.

FURNACES.

Persons wanting furnaces put in satisfactory aund
properly should get our prices and speci-
fication before closing contract

Furnaces, Stoves and Stove Ware

is our exclusive business.

DIAMOND STOVE CO.,
8 Queen S$t. West, - TORONTO.
Late Wanless & Sons, Parkdale,

“COMBINATION” COCK

For Coal or WVood.

Has a Round Fire Pot and Shaker Grate.
Warranted to retzin fire over night and to work well.
The leading stove in the market.

McCLARY’S FAMOUS STOVES,

all varieties.

CRYSTAL and ZINC STOVE BOARDS,
COAL HODS, FIRE SHOVELS and ACME FRY
PANS a specialty.

MeCLARY M'F°'G CO.

T.ondon, T'oronto, Montreal, Winnipeg and London
ngland.

MORSE’S

Heliotrope & Magnolia

TOILET SOAPS.

Lasting and Delicate in Perfume,
entng and Healing to the Skin.

Soft-

NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE ASSURANCE €O.

22 to 28 King Street West, Toronto.

(Incorporated by Special Act of Dominion
Parliameat.

FULL GOVERNMENT DEPOSIT

President, Hon. A, MacKenzis, M.P.
Lx, Prime Minister of Canade.

Vice Presidents, Hon. A. Morris AND J. L, BLAlKIE.

Agents d in all unrep d districts,
Apply with references to
» ‘WILLIAM McCABE,
udlia 1. Managing Director.
fe Lj brg

To0n Ty i
cychul.chst 1-’““88



