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The éﬁﬁﬂ&u is the Ass; the gra\'es-t' Bird s the Owl:
The gravest Pish is the Oyster ; the gravest Han is the Fool.

Pleas+ Observe,

Any subscriber wisning his address changed on our
mail list, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address. Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
particular tosend a memo. of present address.

NOTICE.

Our attention s called to the figures given in
Rowell’s Newspaper Directory representing the
circulation of GRIP a¢ 2,000 weekly. We beg to
state that this estimate was furnished to Rowell
two years ago, Since which time owr weekly
cireulation has increased to between 7,000 and
10,000, with an average weekly increase of abont
100, and the paper @8 perused by fully 50,000
readers every week,  Intending advertisers will
do well to take notice of these facts.

Tartoon Tomments.

Leapixe Cartoox.—Last week we had the
pleasure of publishing a cartoon on the subject
of the New Dominion License Act, and in con-
nection therewith we remarked that, if passed
inthe form in which it left the kands ot the Com-
miltee, the measure would be satisfactory to
the temperance public,—that is, to those who
are not in favor of any extension of the liquor
wafie. It is our nnpleasant duty this week
to record several injurious changes in the Bill
during its passage through Committee of the
whole-~changes which may he traced divestly
to the influence of the Licensed Victuallers'
Organization.

FinsT PaGE.— The last gun of the local gen-
eral elections is soon to be fired in Algoma,
The leaders of the Legislature are awaiting
the report. Mr, Meredith is all composure;
Mr. Mowat is more or less agitated. Gnrip
doos not pose as a prophet, but these attitudes
are probably significant. Wait and sce.

Lreury Pace.—His Holiness the Pope has
forbidden the faithful, clerical and lay, to con-
tribute further to the Parnell testimonial, op
to persist any longer in overt resistance to the
British Government. It is now a question o
Pope or Patriot. While thousands of good
(‘atholics will instantly obey the Father, it is
guestionable if the ultimate result of this inter-
ference will he beneficial to Imperial interests,

Pressed for time—mummies, -- /2.

R

Those Hamilton Spectator and  Dundas

 Banner men need not imagine that, beeanse

they ave beautiful, they arc consequently the
only ones that arve so.
We.

We understand that the London  Adeertiser
has ‘)ublished a map of Bgypt or somewhere.
We have not seen it, but we fare scen some
previous eflorts of the *Zixer in the mup line,
and such being the ease weare very joyful
that we haven’t.

——

“ Very full neck rnchings are in vogue,"—
Fashion Journal. )

We advocate ruchings and have no objection
to seeing them modcrately full, but onc that
gets full to the neck is no gentleman and should
be ruched without dclay, or sent to Roosher.

Oh!

We consider, and we hope justly, that it is
an insult to Canada and her people, that the
best thing the 0ld Country conld do for her, is
to send out a Petty Fitzmaurice as her new
Governor-(ieneral.  We should have preferred
a lavge Fitzmaurice, orat least a medium-sized
article, but a petty one: bah ! our soul recoils
at the thought, and smashes all the windows
in the neighborhood.

Last Monday will probably long be remem-
bered as the brightest, most genial and beauti-
ful spring day that has ever struck Canada. 1t
makes us poetical and bosomically tender when
we think of it. The birds sang—in other
climes than owrs ; the blosscins Dlossomed-—
on that tall policeman’s nose ; the sun shone,
—as Longfellow beantifully remarks:

“ Be stitl my heart and cease repining,
¢ e cmming,
Behind the clouds is the sua still shining.

All of which shows that this may be ¢ rote
skarkastical,” but that there arc spring poets
lurking around who will rise up in their might
some day soon and astonish the waste paper
baskets of this country. Let them rise, but
plcase permit the sun to do so sometime.

Those 'unco guid’ folk who have been in the
habit of decrying GGeorge Peck’s now famous
Milwaukee Bud Boy as a youth who is doing
50 imuch to demorslize the rising geuneration,
ought,if they rcad of his actions as set forth in
last Saturday’s Sun,to immediately take a scat
somewhere as far back out of sight as possible,
for anything that the horrible youth may have
done before that, must be redeemed by his
conduct on the occasion referred to. (Gentle-
men of the melancholy and elongated physiogs,
instead of running down that boy and his
doings, try and be a little more charitable
after this, for he has proved himself a hevo,
and if you more nearly rescmbled him you
would do well. But perhaps after all there is
no such boy.

Speaking of Tugsof War, the St. Catharines
Journal says :— ‘“ This scems to be a popular
game instituted by the police forces of Canada.
A few days ago it took cight full-sized Hamil-
ton peelers to bring three drunken roughs to
the cells.  The act did not show much tug of
warisni.”

The St. Catharines Journal erys in this case,
though it is usually as near the truth as vil-
lage papers gencrally are. It is not with a de-
sire to bring disgrace on the profession we
adorn, but a love for that veracity which has
cver been owr distinguishing feature, which
compels us to give the truth. Instead of
“three dronken youghs " })lensc read three
newspaper men, as was the fact, and it will be
seen that it was a wonder that cight police-
men could ever get them there at all. ‘Tut!?
tut ! Eight policemcn indeed ! when e get
that Way we knock them out onc after the
other just as fast as Mitehell placed poor Sulli-
van hors de combat the other day.

CHARADE,

My first isa kind of significant grawp
Much in vogne amongst secret socicties,

Which their members employ as their hands they clasp,
And of this there are many varictics,

My second’s a name for the bounce or discharge
As clerks and employces can tell you,
And my whole is a thing, ncither little nor large
Which for tweuty-five cents we will sell you.
ANSWER OX SEVENTIL PACE

ISABELLA GORDON.

in the village of Fodmorden, near the deep and flowing

on, ,
Dwelt Miss isabella Gordon, who used to live in Vaughan,
She was 1all,
She was stately,
Indced, all
Admired her greatly,
Especially one young man who entirely was gone,
On 1Isabeila Gordon of ‘Fodmorden on the Don.

She moved not in soclety, nor was she de bon fon,
But noted for her picty wasthis young yirl from Vaughan, -
Shefd recite
Lovely sonnets,
Dressed in white.
And whew ! her bonnets
Were the envy of the maidens fair whuse bright eyes-
looked upon
‘The bounet of Miss Gordon of Todimorden on the Ion. *

She could write such pretty verses of the sacerdotal sort,
Rhymes f?'r children's nurses, or critiyues upon ** high
aut.

Each fine day

Might be seen,

On her way

‘Fo the preen
And mossy banks adjacent to her aunty’s spacious lawn,
Miss Isabella Gordon of ‘Todmorden on the Don,

She would work such pretty mats and pincushions for

azaars, -
She'd exhort the wild young flats to avoid all tavern bars-
he was sweet,
She was nice,
At-her feet,
In a trice,
She lirought down all thebachelors from Mirkham, King
and Vaughan,
For they doted on Miss Gordon of Todmorden on the
on. :
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One bright and lovely morning in the pleasant month of

. une, K .
wild ﬂ’owers the hills adorning, while the feathered song-
sters’ tune
Made the s¢ene
uite artistic,
hile the stream,
Calm and mystie,
Reflected on its surface the lithe and graceful form
Of Isnbella Gordon of 'L'vdmorden on the Don,

Oh, fate strange and most beautiful ! about the self-
same hour, . .
An artist plodding dutiful upon a sketching ** tower,"”
Saw tiie lady
Graceful sit,
And thea said he,
* Here's a bit
Of figure for my foreground, she's as graceful asa fuwn,’
And chskgched the fair Miss Gordon of Todmorden on
the Don,

There every morning early came the heartless painting
wretch,
And so surcl): the dear girl he would just as surely sketch,
He watched her
Livery motion,
Till he cotched her,
And no notion
Had this innocent younyg damsel of the artist’s goings on,
Ingenuous Miss Gordon of Todmorden on the Don,

At length the fiendish painter completely lost his heart,
Sometumes he'd nearly Jaint for he’d lost his taste for
art.

His blues

And his greys

He'd confuse .

In all ways,
So he resolved to propose, for his heart was fairly gone
On Miss Isabella Gordon of 'Todmorden on the Don.

He approached Miss Isabella and he made her an address,
“ Fair lady, I'm a fellah of the famed R.C.A.S.
You were sittin’
Where you are,
I was smitten
From afar .
With your lovely form, your graceful pose, your suit of
snowy lawn.”
“Git out !"” replied Miss Gordon, of Todmorden on the
Don.

“ Be off, you pigment slinger, with your easel, tubes, and
brushes,
Git out, or I'll soon bring here one who'll throw you in
the rushes,
I'm his baby,
You just bet,
And a lady,
Don't forget.
He has been my steadfast lover since 1 left iy native
Vaughan,
So git But." replied Miss Gordon of T'odmorden on the
on.

*“Hu! ha!” cried the drend painter, ** Then thou lov'st
this caitiff knave,
Revenge ! Her screams grew fainter as hic bore her Lo
the cuve.
Jalrey's cave,
Jaff the grocer,
** Save me, save—
Oly, sir 1 oh, sic!
Let me go and I'll relinguish him, no more the swain
from Vaughan,
Shall I]):():hol'(.l me, Bella Gordon, of ‘Todmorden on ihe
on.

)i well,” said young R.C.A.S., “now let us plight
our troth,
Your aunty will both of us bless, except, indeed, she's
wroth,
But she don't
Know of the cave,
And she won't,
1f you behave
With your usual discretion, as when the log upon,
1 sketched you, dearest Bells, of ‘Todmorden on the
on.

He continued, ** Dearest dovey, to-morrow straight we'll

ie
To where St. James's, lovey, points its steeple to the sky.
T will bring
My darling sweet
A gold ring,
And all complete
Will be our store of happiness, our sorrow past and gone,
And there’ll be no more Miss Gordon of ‘Fodmorden on
the Don.

To hborrow a phrase—Jack : “Say, old
man, will you let me take your hat and top-
coat to-night ; mine are looking a little the
worse for wear?” Chum : *Certainly you
-can-have them ; but don’t you call that tak-
ing your partncr’s best and going it alone ?”
—Ezx.

(We do not
approve of this so-
clety gossip now
g0 prevalent, and
we had resolved
to sit down heav-
v ily (2024) on it,
and, setting our face against i, strive by our
example to root it out of the columns of our
respected co-tems, But that summer clime
which is not ours is said to be paved with
good intentions—not the clime itself, exactly
but the country where eternal warmth an
geniality reign—and our resoluiions are no
stronger than those of other great and good
men, and we were forced to succumb to the
earnest solicitations of several of our best,
most wealthy, poorest and consequently most
honest, fellow citizens, and, putting our
fractured resolutionsin another person’spocket
that was empty—we know, for we had just
felt to sce if he had lost anything—we once
more gladden the hearts of society people
with a dosc of ‘gossip about upper tendom).

Some of the Smiths are ont of town,

Quite a Hutter of excitement was caused ab
the hunt last Saturday. Miss Joodespree of
Dude Avenue dismounted from the magnifi-
cent mule on which she was following the
hounds, and running forward to where the fox
was lying asleep, grubbed him by the tail—
no, brash, and whilst holding him up at arms
length, the poor animal’s tail—caudal appen-
dage, no, broom, no, that's not right, ah!
brush, came out and the fox expired witha
peaceful, happy swile on its face,—~no coun-
tenance. (This item was communicated by a
member of the bunt.)

As Mr. Bullseye, the popular, genial, ener-
getic, wrbane, and well-known policeman was
stan({ing under the lamplight's glare late a few
nights ago, in the northern portion of the eity,
passers by remarked a low, muttered rume.
bling as of a distant caturact’s roar, which
seemed o proceed from the immediate vicinity
of Mr. Bullseye’s nose. What the strange
sound was must cver vemain a mystery, as Mr.
Bullseye avers he heard it not, and the whole
force unite as onc man and laugh to scorn the
Hossibility of that gentleman Dbeing aslecp on

uty. Porish the thought.

As Mr. Jerrome de 1a Diddler, perhaps the
most aristocratic bank cashier on this contin-
ent, was about to leave the city on Tuesday
last, he was requested to defer his departure
for an indefinable period, as some infamous
hound had been altering the figures in his
books. It is believed that the culprit is
known ; at any rate the detectives have a clue
to his whercabouts. Mr. Jerome de la Diddler
is residing across the Don till the culprit is
brought to justice.

On Monday fast Drs. Gollop, Cofeen and
Spatule of this city, visited Mr. James Ogilvie
0} Gerrard St., who was suddenly seized with
severe cramps on that day, in company. M.
Ogilvie is doing very well, though he does not

express much confidence in his medical attend-

ants’ skill,
too much ! ”

Mr. Bangup, of Dummer-street, and Miss
Matilda O'Neil, of the same place, are to be
united in matrimony as soon as the funds can
be provided to procure the to-he bride a pair of
shaes tor the wedding ceremony.

His last words were, ‘ There is

Miss Jones is well.

The medical student in the hospital who, a
few weeks ago, applicd a hi-aural stethescope
to a patient’'s head to hear the latter’s heart
beating. has since discovered that the heart is
not in the head. Time aud experience do
much.

Some of the Smiths are in town,

A POEMLET,
SUGGESTED BY A RECENT CIKCULAR.

The wretchedest person Leneath the skies,
Is the peet who frenziedly rolls hiscy«s
As, to build up a poem he manfully tries

For & prize;
He aims to write srmething uncommorly smart,
And plies all the tricks of the minstrel his are,
Aund his eyes hulge out as theugh they would start
Apart

From their sackets : his brain convolves and tuens,

His judgemenc his jingling rhywcle:s spurns,

As his breast at the thought of the big prize burns,
He learns

That, tho’ it is ensy ta sometimes write
When a prize for his poetry’s not in sight,
That then his endeavors will zo7 end right
Out of spite.

He is hainpered by thoughts of thai prize or stabe,
And he fegls that though brain cells and heart may ache
He will fail in the end as the winner to lakck

e cake.

Ye bards who are anxious to win a big prize,
Take the best I can give, that's a fuol's advice,
And don't try for to wiite and go rolling your eyes
In rhapsodies
And fine frenzies
Be wise,

THE PARSING SHOW,

Whoever is managing the Sheppard benefit
—of course it isn't O B. himself- understands
a thing or two. The performance is to be
given as a testimonial of Mr. Sheppard's
¢ popularity,” but great care bas been taken
to have good actors anmonnced—names that
would draw whether the beneticiare were 0. B.
or Doc., or any other man.  The fuct is that
no theatvical manager in Canada is so
thoroughly mnpopular with the profession and
the public as the present incumbent of the
Grand. .

¢ The (tovermnent House,” Baker and Far-
rou’s new picce, was praduced before a good
audience on Monday night. Tt went very well,
oll things considered. Of course the leading
parts were fonny—Baker and Farron could
make Othello & screaming ({)lny if they under-
took to—butit must besaid that the ¢ “TheGov-
ernment House ” will require some attention
in detail Lefore it is good enough for these in-
fitable comedians. )

Mr. J. F. Thomson’s name is already a guar-
antee for the excellence of any cntertainment
under his management. The Minnie Hauk
concert having been postponed till June 1st; the
music loving public now turntoMr. Thomson's
new poster announcing the Nashville Students,.
an organization of coloured singers equal in
every respect to the Very popular company..
from Fisk University. They appear ab.the
Pavilion Friday and Saturday evening, 25th,
wnd 26th, with Saturday matinee.. c

Let it be borne in mind that the exhibitjop
of paintings is now open at the Normal Schapl
bquing. The forces of the R. G. A. and Out-
ario Society have been united for this occasion,
and the display is conscquently very attrac-
tive. We will pay our respects to the Exhibi-
tion more at length in our next issue. -
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“THE GLOBE” AND “THIE MAIL”
A CONDENSED ACCOUNT OF OUR TWO LEADING ORUGANS,

A DISMAL TALE
OF WUE, AND} LOVE, AND MITERIE,

In the eve‘;xing gloam T loved to roam beneath the leafy
hades
Of the forest trees xo dark and cool ; “twas there 1 met
my Fate,
In the form of an airy femining fairy in those darksome
woaded glades,
And my heart went out toward her, as I'm about to
state.
And oh ! she was fuir to see,
Sw shapely, siender and 1all,
And thu delicate grace of her beautitu) face
Held my smitten heart in thrall.

Day after dny as [ went my way, I met her and passed

er by,
I dared notspeak, for | knew her not, tho' Cupid’s dart
had spea:
Aye, his quivering dart had pierced my heart, and | could
but look and sigh,
As *‘she walked in beauty like the Night * with grace-
ful, lightsome tread.
She walked for exercise,
For the scifsame reason 7,
But I durst nor speak though 1 felt ny check
Grow 1ud as she passed me by,

So time flew onand well nigh gone were the glorons sum-
mer days,
And still I'd never spoken, though with love my heart
was laden,
Aond every day [ would fondly say, 1 will mend my
bashful ways, ’
And will tellche love thatis in my heart to this most
bewitching maiden.”
But when once more we met,
1 had not the courage to stop,
For thal conrage high oozed out witha sigh,
And my heavt sank down witha rLop

B3 .t at length one day as I took my way through the wood
.. Where [ met my love,
The fate. scemed more propitious, for, before me on the

grass,
On the greensward soft where we met 50 oft fay ‘a dainty
litt e glove,
In the very spot where she always walked and I'd daily
seen her pass.
With a bound I secured my prize,
And kissed its finger tips,
And 1 poured my Igve on that delicate glove
As | held it to my lips.

Three days I pressed to iy burning breast that scented,
perfumned thing,

. And at night, beneath my pillow | placed itas 1 slept ;

“ That glove my plea to speak shall be,” 1 said, low mut.

: \unnF,
; And on the fourth day's morning to the forest glades 1
crept,
And I saw her drawing near,
i And 1 bowed as we came abreast,
l And [ hotly flushed as the maiden Llushed,
i For my heart refused to rest.

SLVith r:_lan):! a pause 1 pled my cause and told what [ had
: foun,
And pcgz::d her (o allow me w0 render her again
Her dainty glove. 1 spoke of love; she smiled as she
half turned round,

Half hiding those fuir catures which had overthrown
my brain,
Then she spoke in accents sweel,
So gravely and sedately,
1 will take ity sir, o my annt, to her
1t belongs, and she Jost it Jately.”

Fler aunt ! that shady old maiden lady, I had seen with
ler sometimes ;
Ol ! heavens ! ] felt a weakness and a trembling ac the
knees ;
Her avne ! oh ! bard was the fate of the bard who writes
these jingling rhymes,
She taok the vite old hideous glove aird vanished thro'
the trees.
As for me, 1 weep and moan,
And 1 mowrn my lost, lost love ¢
And 1 think of the waste of the kisses 1'd placed
On her maiden auvnt’s old glove.

LATENT FROM RUSSIA,
A SHOKT DRAMA.

Cear discovered sitting gloomy and merose
in his bomb-proof snit, in his chamber-.
* Ha tthe fateful day dvaws near. | aish
it was over. Oh ! for the twenty eigh— -—"
( Terrific cxplosion heard in newt room.)

¢ Heavings alive. Great sukes! what's that?
Oh! how {shake and quiver, hut methinks
‘twere best to know the worst, so I will “een
peep in and see what damage is done.”

He cantion:ly crecps out and peers throngh
the crack of the door. 1lis most faithful at-
tendant lies stretched upon the floor in the
last agonics of death.

Czar—* What do I hehold ? Chawmilugsoff
gonc ! Oh !woc, oh ! misery, What ho ! there,

Vienanwiski, Sucezipoff, Come hither to
wonst.”
(Two generals enter running.)

Czax—* See what the fiends have done ?
blown up my faithful Chawmilugsoff.”

(The generals stoop over the prostrate man
and then exclaim spontaneously) :—

‘‘Isce, I sce what ’6is. Lord Dufferin has
lent his con of Grrr to this poor fellow, and
he has exploded in laughing at the jokes there-
in contained. This accounts for the noise your
majesty heard.”

(Alretive muck relicved.)

A ¥ aN overhoard.—Ourself, by spring poets
—DBaltimore Fvery Saturday.

It is feared that the Brooklyn bridge will be
a failure hecause the footpath is in the middle,
und the American citizen is thus deprived of
the pleasure of leaning over the outer railing
and spitting on the ferryboat.

REMARKS ON PHRENOLOGY,

Right here and now we wish to put our foot
down on these scientists who are going vound
endeavoring to scare us and other Imaginative
intelleets into lunatic asylums, and premature
sepulchres.  Before us lies a work on phyeno-
logy, the [rontispicce of which is a human
head, the hair and skin having apparently not
come back with the week’s washing at the time
when its owner sat for his picture, and the
vsseous formation which we have always been
under the impressior protected our brain from
the prying inquisitivencss of peering world-
lings heing, as we suppose, temporarily mis-
laid. We object, and refusc to believe that
we are carrying round with us in onr daily
labor of enlightening the world, any such pic-
ture gallery as this phrenological work en-
deavors to convince us we are. How were
those picturcs placed on our brain without our
knowledge, and what do thesc seientific gor-
illas wcan by springing such things on us at
our time of life? Of what use, again, are
these works of art, shut up hotween the pari-
etal, frontal and occipital hones of our crantum?
We should not feel so indignant as we do, if,
conceding that these pictures really are to be
found on our cerebral convolutions, we could,
in our momeuts of relaxation and idlcness,
take our head off our shoulders and contem-
plate the engravings, with a view to obtaining
amusement or instruction, but we really fail to
see what good end is obtained by a man wan-
dering about with his brain beplastered with
ctts and engravings like a scrcen in the child-
ren’s ward of a hospital, or a dead wall ex-
tensively patronized by bill-stickers, and un-
able to view thesec same embellishments with-
out first removing the bones and other opaque
matter which so jealously guard this fresco
work from the eye of the owner of the brain
on which these scientists endeavor to convince
us that the said embellishments exist. Can
we say more?  We think not, unless it be to
cxplain that the charts to which we refer are
those which any observant eyc may ** spot ”
in almost any hookstore.

If you want to see a man indulge in
maizey dance, tread on his pet corn.—E.

the

AM.

SCENE,—Garner House, Chatham.
. Hoter Powrter.— (drriving at 115 in ve-
sponse to the bell.)—Are you the gintleman
t{mt rung for me to wake yez to catch the
thrain ?

(Fact.)
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SIR JOHN SURRENDERS HIS SWORD.
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«“So tite world wags,”

‘I sce Commander Cheyne, R. N, kecps peg-
ging away ‘at his Arctic expedition project.
# committee of leading citizens was lately
formed in London, to assist in carrying out
the views of .the . explorer. Wherenpon the
Cleveland Leader pokes fun as follows :—

3 1 ¢¢ Phe litgle ¢ity of London, Ontario, has a
yearning for fame, not ordinary, cheap no-
¥oriety,ﬁ)ut the glory of high achievements.
So far ag has heen discovered, fame does not
grow around London where the city can go
out and - gather it at will, and if it does, the
qixiet little’ Canadian town will not be apt to
look for it. Indeced, there is no evidence that
a. single person in the municipality would
have thought of getting anything of the kind
if it had uot been for outside interference. it
was a lecture that ronsed the dominant appe-
tite for venvwn, and & lecturer that guve it
{lirection and stimulated it to  bold e¢ndeavor.
The feat to'lhe undertaken is nothing less than
the raising of money by subscription, money
to Luy-glory. Commander Cheyne, of the
ritish navy, has been talking of balloons and
he North Pole, and he is to earn the fame
the city pays for. The gallant Cheyne pro-
oses £ o to the most novthern settlement of
ireenland, and thence carry himself and the
fame of London, Ontario, to the much sought
and long unfounu wul of the earth’s axis, in a
}zalloon. Waited on the wings of a zophyr
rom the sunny South, temperature say twenty
Pélow zevo, the ‘English adventurer and the
rlory of the Ganadian city will go sailing over
cc and rocks ; yea, over the famous open
Polar Ses, if it exists, and just at the proper
spot they will. alight together and plant the
gtandatd . of Britain on the very bhit of sea or
land s0. miany' herces have died to reach.
After the. interests of science and London,
Ontavio,” have been carefully attended to, the
balloou . purchased by Canadian money will
take advantage of a strong north wind, or
tather, @ wind from the otherside of the pole,
and fly away with its freiglit of fame to the
‘zone of ships and Esquimaux huts. It is a
Dbeautiful and poetic scheme, but is not Lon-
don, Optario, dllowing its enthusiasm to get
the better of its; discretion? Why should it
Tush in where greatnations and the Now York
Herald bevefailed? To be sure, .there would
ﬁ some_ novelty about paying for Arectic
ballooning, but we fear that if the public
Spirit of London, Ontario, should actually re-
sult in another exfedition to the northorn
aters, and in tholass of more brave lives,
he city would not enjoy the advertising it re-
geived. The thirst for fame is well enough,
Huit those who seck to buy it should be very
éaveful to get what they pay for. The world
will watch anxiounsly to sce how the bargain of
London, Ontario, turns out.

* .
! -

i ‘Everybody -will. agree with me as to the
gruth of the following vorses, and it is wholly
unnecessary for a poor motley fool to make
4ny remarks on them.

NO TIME TO QUARKEL.

Life is not long at the best count vz years,
OQft ac its close man is debtor, N
And in its twilight remembers through tears

Much that he might have done better,
But of all the wearisome things we know,
It is, when regret won’t smother,
‘To recall the rash words that mude a fov
Of one we had known as a brother.
There's a time t0 rest and a time 1o run-
‘T'o win or to wear the laure) ;
There's a time for most things under the =un,
But nat one moment to quarrel.

Are there not mountains o1 trouble to climb ?
And seas of distress to cross over?
Werc it not wiser to walk through time
With a will life's wounds to cover?
‘Frue greatness lies not in poor, vamquished foes
Or the gold your heirs inherit ;
But the calm, bright men.ories gondness throws
Around the life-weary spirit.
There’s a time to rest and a time 10 run—
To win'or to wear the Jauret ;
There's a time for most things under the sun,
But not one moment to quarrel.
—Rochester Post=Fxpress.
* &

*
I, as the man of the cap and bells of Grir

cannot but feel proud at any encomiums passed.

upon that paper. Underncath is a little
“taffy ' fromn that excellent paper the Ark-
ansaw Traveler, than which I believe, no more
welcome exchange ever enters GRiv's sanctum.
I am inclined to think, however, that there is
a spice of sarcasm in the Traveler’s *tafly *:
Maybe I am wrong, but at anyrate I am sure
there are no hard fcelings hetween that paper
and GRIr ; if there be, they ave certuinly not
on the side of the latter; can Isay more? I
cannot ; 30 I will give what the Iraveler says
about us, for I take pride in identifying my-
sclf with ¢‘ one of the most prominent humor-
ous papers in the world.” Ahem! I take off
my cap to you, messieurs les redactenrs of the
T'raveler, and its bells jinglc with a musical
delight at s0 much flattery.

¢“The Traveler was by no means angry. It
merely called, by privatc communication, the
attention of Grip to the fact that some one of
its contributors had ‘‘worked over” anarticle.
It was donein a spirit of kindness, and as such
it was no doubt accepted.  We could not sce
why one of tho most prominent iumorous pa-
pers in the world should appropriute
the work of un acquaintance and pass it oft as
original. ‘The ¢ Touchstone” wrticle may not
have been intended as original, but we were
not aware that any such notification had ever
been made. The following, kept standing at
the head of one of Grip's departinents, caused
the misunderstanding : ** We invariably give
due credit to,all selections and outside con-
tributions appearing in Grip. Tho e not so
credited are our own productions, though we
arc somctimes half ashamed to own to the
fact.” So, you sce, gentlemen, we were right
in notifying you that your excellent paper
was being imposed upon by a contributor.
No paper, despite the closest proof-reading, is
infallible. To-day we may give credit to Jim
when it is due to Tom, and to-morrow we may
give to Tom, what is due to Jim. Grip is
widely known for its honesty, as well as
ability ; hence these few lines, which we hope
will find you enjoying yourselves in that ex-
alted degree which nature intends shall bubble
up from the transparent spring of a clear con-
science.—drkansaw 1'raveler. .

GRIP'S CLIPS

Al paragraphs wnder this head are clipped
Jrom our exchanges; and where credit is not
given, it is omitled because the parentage of the
item is not known. : : :

“Kind words cost nothing and go a long

distance.” We knew a letter containing a |.

few that wont from New York to Philadclphia,
and then came back to the sender’s wife, and
caused a divorce suit.

1t is said that a young lady can never whis-
tle in the presence of her lover. The reason is
obvious. He doesn’t give her a chance. When
she gets her lips in a proper position for whist-
ling, something else always occurs.

“Jane,” said a father, ¢ I thought you hated
stingy people, and yet your young man—"
** Why, pa, who said he was stingy 7" *“ Oh,
nobody,” veplied pa; ‘‘only I could sce he
was @ little close—as I passed through the
ruom,”

They were comrting. ‘‘Don’t sit so near
me.” ‘‘Iain’t near you,” sail he. “You
are.” “Iain’t.” *“But you will Le.” ¢“No,
I won’t ncither.” “Then you'd better go
hol:lle, for I hain’t got no use for yon.” No
cards.

In Modern Egypt s young man is not per-
mitted to see his wife’s face Lefore marriage.
Whoever has invested in prize packages can
imagine the feelings of the average young
Egyptian as he gazes on his trinket for the
first time.

T'wo ladies were coming out of the theatve.
Seeing the other drop her playbill one of them
exclaimed, * Why, Mrs. Blank, do you always
throw your programme away ? I should think
you would like to keep it for & momentum!”

A Seottish laird surprised his friends at din-
ner by alirming that the finest grapes he had
ever eaten were grown in the opon air in Fife-
shive. Their surprise was moderated, how-
ever, when ho rcturned to the subject and
added, ““but I maun premisc that [ prefer
them soor.”

Priest : “‘ Pat, I understand you are going
to be married again.” Disconsolate widow-
or: ‘“Yis, your riv’rence.” ‘‘But your wife,
Pat, has only been dead two wecks.” D. W, :
‘“Yis, your riv'rencc ; but shurc ain’t she as
dead uow as she iver will he?”—larvard
Lampoon.

Women can keep secrets. A Worcester
girl on a friend’s solemunly promising not to
tell, told that she was going to have four new
dresses costing sixty dollars each. The friend
religiously kept her proinise not to tell , and-
the first mentioned young lady doesn't speak
to her now.

If you experience bad taste in mouth, sal-
lowness or yellow color of skin, fecl stupid and
drowsy, appetite unsteady, frequent headache
or dizziness, you are *‘bilious,” and nothing
will arouse your liver to action aud strengthen
up your system equal to Dr. Pierce’s ¢ Golden
Medical Discovery.” By druggists.

A German heard » man suy that he had o
duck of a wife, He thought that tho remark
was very pretty, and when he got home he at
tempted to make usc of the expression, and
he obscrved, “I got me a frow fon a duck.”
His wife picked up a rolling-pin and replied,
“\t’?ll, mebbe you besser go mit your dueks
out.”

Two negatives:

L gave him his first rcjection,
At Newport a year ago ;

At Christmas, with proper reflection,
Again, in New York, 1 said ** No.”

There’s in grammer a rule, I remember—
Two negatives—how does it run ?

So the cards have gone out {or Scptember,
And my white satin gown is begun,

Tpitaph on a tombstone in Chautauqua
county :

Neuralgia worked on Mrs. Smith,
‘Till "heath the sod it laid her,
She was a worthy Mecthodist,
And scrved asa crusader,
Friends came delighted at the eall,
In plenty of good ¢arriages.
Death is the common lot of all,
And comes more oft than marriages.”
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STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT.

A TALE OF FOUR CHAPS LN FOUR CHAPS.
Cuar, L

Twankle twankle twank a twank a twank
twank twank.

Hist !

Borne on the midnight breezes of the month
of July, odorous with tuc fragrance of a mil-
lion roscs and freighted with the sensc-cu-
thralling perfimes of a lish that had seen better
days, aud whose spirit had winged its flight
from the shores of the Present to the boundlcss
contines of the Hereafter some two weeks pre-
viously to the hour when this romaunt opens,
came those sounds of melody mellifluous, dis.
turbing the sleeping cchoes of yonder bosky
dell, and mingling their twankle twankle
twanks with the hooming vesonances of the
warbling  bullfrog’s kloop-a-kloop, kloop-a-
kloops.

"I'was very peaceful.

The shrewd reader will have surmised from
my meution of midnight breezes that the honr
was midnight.

1t was.

Enclosed by high stone walls and cubosomed
iu the leafy obscurity of noble ouk, elmn, bam-
boo, hazel, acacia, maple, asparagus, basswood,
and other forest giants, stands a plain but com-
fortable house. 'Tis the dwelling-place, the
home of Florence Speekles.

Loaancelot Powdin’ de Boulogne, a ficry, un-
tamed youth, has vowed by his'spotless escut-
cheon tu win her hand, and, kuowing that the
peerless Florence is of a romantic temperament,
has resolved to serenade her, which project he
has coufided to threc Lbosom friends, who have
determined to sec him through, and have ac-
cordingly, having found the entrauce gate of
the grounds sceurcd, scaled the walls, bearing
their instruments of torture, a flute, very asth-
matic, an accordeon, broken winded and well-
nigh keyless, and two guitars, the manipula-
tion of which was a dim and vague mystery to
those who carried them, and now stand beneath
the lady's window with the instruments of
torture from which emanated those twankle-
twankle twanks which open our tale, and
which, borne on the midnight breezes of the
month of July, cte.

Cnav. II.

 Stars of the summer ni-hight,

(twankle, twank twank, a booi a boom, tootle 1ootle
tootle tout toot toot)

[ar in yon azure dee-hecps,
(tinkle tink, tink, tink)

Hide, hide your go-holden li-hi-hight,
(twankle twank a twank tootaling)
She slee-heeps, my la-hady sleeps,
She slee-heeps, she slee-heeps,”
(twankle a twankle a twum twum twum)

It is Launcelot who is singing, whilst he ac-
companies himself on his guitar, and his com-
rades thrum and tootle and jam in a note or
two as opportunity occurs, Tlorence's window
still remains closed, and the blind drawan down.

Excuge me, reader, but my forte is descvip-
tive writing, and I must have another shy at
it. Have at ye.

Afar off the village clock chimes two: be-
yond the distant eastern hills pale Luna now
appears, and casting her tempered rays around
brings objects from the obscurity in which
they were wrapped.

Launcelot aud his friends have stood for
three mortal hours beneath the loved one's
trellised casement, and yet no sign that she
has heard has been given. All four are weary,
angry and dispirited. ‘

¢ Possibly,” suggests Launcelot, *‘she may
huve moved to the other side of the house du-
ring the hot weather. Let us go round.”

They went.

Cuap, III
** Mou-hoon of the su-hummer ni-hight,”

and so0 on, with guitar accompaniment, for an-
other weury hour sings Lanncclot, and day-
light begins to streak the Orient horizon. No
signs of I"lorence ; not so much as a snore, All
is silent and still. Every blind in the house is
drawn.  The increasing daylight veveals this
fact

The morning breeze fans the fevered brows
of the serenaders and, spourting by, mingles its
whispers with the clarion cock-n-doudle-doo of
}u-oud chanticleer at yonder low-thatched farm
nouse, .

Avthur  Mcaslymuyg, Laancelot’s  sworn
friem], advances closer to the front door, now
visible in the deep old-fashioned porch o'er
which the myrtle and the honeysuckle twine,
and stands hefore it, having apparently made
w discovery, for, ere long, he shouts to his com-
Fu.nions, “Come here, you fellows: well, T'll
be jiggered.”  They advance t» the door,

Ciar IV,
CTo Lir for & wmonths.
Family at the sea-side.”

Such is the placaid which greets the four
padr of eyes that are fixed npon it.

Lwo minutes later four worn-out, up-nll-
night sevenaders skulk down the avenue lead-
ing to the outer road and in a few scconds are
tover the garden wall.’

WHAT WAS THE MATTER WITH
HIM?

““Good moruing, Sergt.-Major,” said we as
the old gontleman dropped in for a hitof a
chat, we refer to Sergt.-Major O'Shaughnessy,
whose story of the hero of the Tubherhugooley
Cavalry was related last week. ‘¢ How do
you find yowself? 7 ** Well, sorr,” responded
the old fellow, “1I can’tsay that I'm feelin®

artickler well to-day.” ‘‘Norry to hear it,
Major; what have you been doing ?”

‘I'be old gentleman looked uncommonlx sly
as he replied, *“ Ax me no questions and I'll
tell ye no lics, but I feol much as my uncle
said he done after he secen the marmaid.”

¢ Come, come, Major : with all due respect
for your uncle’s veracity, I must disagrec
with lim in this one matter.” *Shurcan’ it
wag somcthing besides yerself as disagreed
with himn the time I'm spakin’ of.” ¢ Well,
tell us all about it : what was it?"” we asked.

““The way av it was this: my uncle not only:
seen one but hehelddiscoorse wid her, an’ I’ve!
heard him spake av it, many’s the time; an:
it’s truth, ivery word av it. My uncle was ai
Kerry man, an’ was returnin’ home late wan :
evenin’ afther payin’ his rints—” ‘‘ Ha, ha!":
we laughed, ‘ why man I've caught you out*
already : I thought this ‘was to be a true
story : the idea of a IKerry man paying his:
rent : tell us something else.” ¢ It's-truth I;
tell ye sorr; my uncle was a gintleman; ivery :
inch av him, an’ always paid his debts an’ was :
what ye’d call a prominent citizén- here,
though he wasn't a bankrupt onct, an’ he was
comin’ home along the clifts above Dingle
Bay, an’ the moon was shinin’ bright asa new
tinsancepanan’ glittherin’on the waterlikeany-
thin’when, feelin’ overcome wid thesheat, it was
summer, he sits down on a bit av a rock close

handy to Roshen Point an’ pulls out a' bottle

from his pocket an’ takesa sup, an’ feelin’ it .

done him good, he takes anotber, when up, '
right fornist him out of the say, pops the pur- .

tiest slip av a craythure an’ looks at-him-wid
her cyes like dimints an’ hair all 'sthiamin’ :
over lier shouldhers like.goold ; an’ thin' she
takes a bit av o lookin’ glass from undher the
wather an’ a coomb all shinin’ and- ralé goold :
an’ hegins combin’ her illigant-hair. ¢Cush.
la machree,’said me uncle, low like, ¢ Dbut
yere a purty darlint,’ sez he, and he takes
another gollyogue out av his bottle, ¢ Will
yon come wid me, Phaylim?’ scz she, ‘It's
yeisilf is the boy I'm waitin’ for’ ses-she,
‘Shure an’ I'm  married,” sez he, an’ he looks
over his shouldher for she was a rale purty
beauty ‘That’s nothin',’ sez she, an’ thin
the marmaid commenced singin’ the swectest -
song my uncle iver heard. 1¥waa‘a mixther
of Aileen Aroon an’ Lanigan’s:-Bajl, an’ my
uncle felt his legs begin to thrimb
dunce, aisy like at first, but soon he was wel-

) A
[6 an’ thin to :

tin’ away on the rock till -he got closter an' -
closter to the marmaid, whin she upsan’ pulls :

him into the say wid her, an’ they sank an’

sank an’sank till they come to a big palash, an’ -
theve was millions of marmaids and marmnin -
sittin’ round a table covered wid jools an! -

whiskey, an’ illigant stuff’ it was, my uncle
said, an’ lashins of it ; ¢ Hurrah for Phaylim
O'Shaughnessy,”  they eried, * he's ane av
nsuow,’ an' the colleen as brought him :had
him fashtby the waist-an’ he couldn’t escapeav
he'd wanted to, an’ down he sits an’ ates an’
dhrinks an’ fills his pockets wid the jools, an
such dancin’ as there was, an’ the harps they
dauced to was all pure goold, an’ they danced

an’ danced, down the middle an’ back agin. -

Whoops ! but it bate my grandmother’s wake;
my uncle said, whin suddinly he thinks of the
misthress at home, an’ he ups an’ said he nust

lave 'em, but the purty evature wid him began -

to cry. But he tove himeelf away an' was ol
like mad wid all the crew afther him, an’ the
next he remembered he was sittin’ on ‘the
rock, an’ the say was lappin', lappin’ at his
feet, un’ his bottle was lyin’ by bis side, |
impty, for all the stuff had 'run out whin
ho put it down on its side, an’ the -

sun was shinin’ an’ my uncle was all’ stift |

an’ sore wid dancin’ an’ bein' undher the
wather so long, an’ whin he felt for the jools -
they wos all gone, an’ he knew he'a dhrop-
ped 'em whin he come away in such a hurry
an’ if yedon’tbolaveitsorthevock’s there at this
minit.” The Major puunged heve, ** Is thatall?”
weasked. It is, sor, an’ I feel just like my
uncle snid he done.” *“Didn’'t you say your
uncle was a perfect gentleman ? we. asked.

«[t's that he was,” answered the old fellow. .
“Then why did he pocket those jewelsy’™ :

But Scergeant-Major (’Shaughnessy was gone.” :

ANSWER 1TO CHARADE.

*CGRIP-8ACK. "




MACHINE OILS. |

Four Moedals and Three Diplomas awarded at
Teadine Exhibitions in 1881.

f

MoCOLL BROS. & CO.

TORONTO.

IR

prices to suit all classes.

We are now manufacturing the lavgest line of Spring Mattresses in the Dominion, cour-
prising the Woven Wire (three grades), Spiral Spring and Slat Mattresses, in styles and

A trial of our goods will convince that they are what we repre-
sent them, and also save you from 40 to 60 per cent.  We put no material in our mattresses
but the very best that can be had, and give you good value for your money.

or Sale by all Furniture Dealers.

R. THORNE & GO, 11 & 13 Queen St. E., Teronte.

«Jt may be sad but it is true,” says Uncle
Mose, ““dat ef a man owes thirty dollars
an’ ounly has dat amount ob money, he will
he more respected by de community of he
spends dé money fur a suit ob clothes rather
den payin’ de debt.”

¢ ENJOY YOUR LIFE”

is good philosophy, but to do so youmust have
health.  If Liliens and constipated, or blood is
out of order, use Dr. Pierce’s ** Pleasant l'uy-
gative Pellets,” which are mild, yet certain in
their operation. Of all druggists.

An up-town establishment advertizes—

«Wanted, an experienced operator on girls’

" waists.” The young man who has but one tal-

ent will now please step forward and unfold
his little napkin.

A BONANZA MINE

of health is to be found in Dr. R. V. Pierce’s
«Favorite Prescription,” to the merits of
which as a remedy for female weakness and
kindred affections thousands testify.

'
t

Because horses are used to veins, it Joesnot
follow that they ave unaffected by wet weather.
- K

It has become a houschold maxim in Canada
that Dr. Malcoln’s system of treating pulmon-
ary diseases by inhaling vaporized medicines,
has deprived those diseases of much of the
terror with which they were formerly contem.
plated. Book mailed free.

The Physical ](I):lltlll’c Rooms
Wi e
CLOSED

from the end of May during the summer months,
In the meantime await the publishing of

Cuthhertson’s Manual of Health,
Explaining its three conditions, viz, Proper Dieting,
F.xercise, and Rest, versws the Injury from all Patent
Medicines and Stimulants.

IT STANDS AT THE HEAD,

. THE
Domestic Soewing Machine
A. W. BRAIN,

. SoLEAGeENT
Also Repairer of all kinds of Sewing Machines. Ncedles,
Parts and Attachments for Sale.
98 Yonge Strecet, TORONTO,

ekt
i !
haued —

A case is on record where a barber and his
victim were both happy. The former talked
on without iuterruption, and the latter was
deaf. — Er,

CENTLEMEN,
If you really want Fine Ordered Clothing, try

CHEESEWORTH, “THE” TAILOR,
110 | KING : STREET : WEST. ! 110

Dk. E.G, West's NErve AND BRAIN TKEATMENT, &
Egarameed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
tits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful.
ness, Mental Dopression, Softening of the Lrain, result-
ing 1n insanily and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorthoa, caused by
over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
hac!\ box contains one month’s treatment. $1 a box,
or six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price.  With each” order received by ws for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guarantes to vefund the money if 1he treatment
does nct effect a cure.  Guarantees issued only by
JOHN C, WEST & CO., 81 and 83 King Street East
gﬂicg upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold by all druggists in

A. W. SPAULDING,
‘ DENTIST,

51 Kingétreet East
(Neally cpposite Tormate, s:.)} veervreess TORONTO,

Uses the utmost care to avoid all uanecessary pain, and
to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible, Al work registered and warranted,




