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The gravest Busst [« the dus; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the yater ; the gravest Han, fs tbe Fool.

@artoon Tomments.

Leasvine Cartoox.— Notwithstanding the
frantic cfforts of the friends of Num, their
cause in this Province is doomed, and the day
is not far distant when that nnspeakable des-
perado, the Liquor Craffic, will be summarily
Iynched by a long-suffering community. It is
tolerably certain that a goodly proportion of
the counties now being contested will be car-
ried for the Crooks’ Act, and the workers for
that end ought to be inspired by the know-
ledge that as soon as a majority of the coun-
tics declare for Prohibition, the government
is bound to grant it. In the meantime the
campaign is going on briskly, not a little
help against the traffic being furnished by the
disinterested members of the Exceedingly

" Benovolent 1'rade, who are so injudicious as
to attempt an argument in the public press,
Nothing i3 better calculated to convince an
intelligent reader of the indefensible character
of the whiskey business than the labored apo-
logice of its votaries.

Figsr Pace.—The nomination of Mr. Blaine
by the Republican convention is regarded with
considerable disfavor in England, on account of
that gentleman’s past record asa ““Jingo.” Oa
a recent occasion he gave the country a slighy
taste of his ‘‘spirite¢ foreign policy "—a
phrase which he appears te understand in a
Beaconsfieldian scnse—and it is quite possible
that, as President, he would be inclined to go
in that direction. But he ia not President yot.
His nomipation is by no means universally
popular with the Republican party, and if the
Democracy have the good sense to nominate a,
first-vate man, the ** plumed knight "’ may be
left at home in the forests of Maine. At pre-
sent all eyes are turned in the direction of the
Democratic paddock, watching for the dark
horso that is to try the mettle of Blaine's flyer,

Eiguru PAGE.—Miss Canada ie beginning
to roll her eyes suspiciously in the direction of
a third party—the Independent, who propose
to do away with the useless lumber accumu-
lated by the Grits and Tories, and to bring in
an ‘order of things that will result in giving
the people of this Dominion a good deal more
for the money they pay. In our picture we
have put our picturesque contemporary of the
News ss representative of the Rising Party,

Not that he aspires to be a leader of the move-
ment, but simply because he is bandsome, and
looks like a party who would be very likely
to make an impression on a ptible girl
like Miss Canada. All this is purely figura-
tive, of course, for to come down to the prosy
facts of the case, our estcemed contemporary,
Sheppard, is a steady-going married man, and
was never known to flirt.

OUR CROW.

The other afterncon as the cditor was sit-
ting in the office, wrapt in profound cogitation,
suddenly a cloud came betwcen him and the
sun, *‘ Moses Qates " he exclaimed inalarm,
his mind at ouce reverting to that cver-coming
tidal wave. 1t was a tidal wave. A wave of
waifs, wandercrs, cmigrants, from the far
famed land of imist and heather. ‘They were
dusty, travel-stained and unshaved, and they
were gathered round the window, some langh-
ing, some crying, but all gazing in untiring ad-
miration at Grir's statue, the stutfed crow.

*¢Luck at the craw !

““Losh ! luck at the craw 1

* Whaur did he come frac ¥

‘¢ Puir sowt ! he ducks like as he was think-
in’ 0’ the days When he was wout to stride out
ower the bonny broon furrows, gobblin' up
worms at the peugh tail.”

¢ Luck at him winkin’, wad ye 1’

¢ Wait, gic some barley here, I'll go in an’
speer gin they’ll let me gie him a pickle.”

“Steek the man’s door ahint ye, or the
craw’ll flee 0ot.”

Such were some of the exclamations that
greeted the ear of the editor as he gazed out
dumbly on the critical crowd,

Nor was liis astonishment lessened when the
office door opencd and a Scoteh Hercules strode
in, proffering a fistful of barley to the crow,
“ Will ye gie that to the craw?” he said,
duclgp’ing on the desk about a quart of barley-
seed,’ .

* Why sir” cried the editor, rising to the
situation, *‘that's a stuffed crow.”

‘“ A gtutled eraw 1 cried the fellow, staving
with all his might. “Its a stuffed craw —
e repeated to the crowd as ke went gut—and
immediately the party dispersed.

¢¢ Is your mother in 2’ asked a visitor of a
little Mormon boy who opencd the door. *“No,
ma’am,” the little boy replicd, *‘but my
brother's mother is in,”.—Kx.

BEN BUTLER
TRYING ON THE DEMOCRATIC NOMINATION
BOOTS.

That little unpleasantness over the leader.
ship of All Saiuts' Church choir has, I see,
been happily scttled, and now o state of har-
mouy presumably cxists calculated to make
the outside world fancy the members are a
choir of All Saints as well as an All Saints’
choir. This incident demonstrates the possi-
bility of church choir diffcrences being amic-
ably adjusted before the organist is assassin.
ated, the leading soprano driven crazy, and
the pastor of the eongregation hurried into a
premature grave.

Aud now the ‘‘independent” quapers arc
thinking that Sir Chwles Tupper has had
enough and ought to be let alone. This is a
pivce of advice which the Globe and the Grit
press generally wight pouder. Any public
man who has been so vuthlessly pursued by
antagonistic journalists that he hasat Jast been
obliged, in sheer dosperation, to fly to a forcigu
country and drag out a iscrable existence as
a Plenipotentiary with £10,000 a ycar and
nothing to do, has assuredly had cnough and
may well be let alone,

The editor of the ¢lohe, whose duty it is to
dwell on scandals and erimes and all that, and
$0 hold up the moral side of the paper, writes
aboust the hold, bad bigamist Neville :—**Any
casual adventurer with a glib tongue  *

. is turned loose in people’s
drawing and dining roows, till in due time

£ * it is found that the
wretched fraud is some Huukey out of work,
or some impudent scapegrace who will never
get his dessgerts till he receive a good trounc-
ing at the cart. tail.” In the excess of his
virtuous indigaation the good mman overlooks
the fact that if such a peculiar person were to
have the ran of the dining room he would
naturally get his * dessert.”

These two interesting females, Sara Bern-
hardt and Marie Columbier, have been forced
to suspend hostilities in the publication line by
tho action of the Paris Courts, in which they
have cach been fined for the injudicious em-
ployment of a poisonons pon. Marie, you will
remember, wrote a pasty book about Sara, to
which Sara responded with a nasticr book
about Marie, and thers is no telling how much
more of this sort of thiug would have yielded
only the Law interposed and put & stop to it.
The ladios, treated so cruelly in Paris, might
have cnjoyed unlimited freedom in the pring-
ing business if they had come over to Canada
and started newspapers. Think of the un-
bounded liberty allowed to the editor &f the
Mail in abusing the editor of the Qlobe! And
then turn around and reflect on the free pass
given to the editor of the Glode in his attitude
towards the cditor of the Mail/

There is nothing like tapering off —now
and then, atall events. I qualify this declara.
tion 30, in anticipation of the many persons
who are prepared to illustrate the merits of the
contention by the story of the dog aud tho tail,
and the axe and the boy. The particular
tapering off I have referenqe to is beautifully
exemplfﬁed in the course of the Mail on the
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bribery business. Yon know while the agita-
tion over the matter was at its height, the
Muil presisted in calling it “the Grit con-
spirncy.” While the casc was before the
Assize Court the heading was moditied to
¢ the Bribery plot,” Since the relegation of
it to the Queen’s Bench, *‘the alleged con-
spiracy ” has been found to answer nicely for
a caption. Presently, on the theory that post.
ponement makes the recollection grow weaker,
“the rumored Conspiracy’’ will be ventured
oun : and, that evoking no challenge, the whole
thing will bo quietly dropped. There may be
some doubt as to tho ’enteness of the editor of
the Muil. But, as a matter of fact, all he
really wants is a chance.

I noticed an account in onc of the papers the
other day of o steamboat race—*‘ an exciting
trial of speed ” bLetween o couple of vessels on
the Upper Lakes. It is quite inspirating, I
know, to read the duly aunthentieate® version
of an old time Mississippi steamboat struggle,
when they used to fire up with fat bacon and
hang u colored deck-hand ou the safety-valve
dowu belo. But I think I could worry along
thvongh life without having even go close an
experience of a contest of this kind as to just
read about it ; and I somehow imagine 1 coull
pick out a person here aud there who docsn’t
uctually hanker to take a prominent part in
onc oxcept at a reasonable distance. There
must be some fun in a full-pressure, all-sail,
bound-to-beat steam-boat race, else one would
never be engaged in one,  But the objection I
have to them 1s that it is quite possible the
fun might terminate too abruptly, and without
giving you a fair chance to defimtely ascertain
wltether yours or the other boat got in ahead.
In other words, I always like to-be on shore
and alive at the conclusion of a steamboat race.
So, while for those who like a steamboat race,
a steamboat race is just the sort of thing they
like, whenever they proposc one on board a
boat which I patronize, T shall respectfully but
firmly insist on my vights as & British subject
and journalist to get off and walk.

The only thing I can think of just now as
ilfustrativo of the deliberation of the Grit
party in the final selection of a political Moses,
is the spectacle of a young man from the back
townships choosing a puir of boots from a one-
price job lot in a big packing box. ‘he nse of
the word *“ Moses” is of course purely meta-
phorical, and has no reference to the distin-
L uished weather prepliet whese other name is
Qates. As an out-an-out party man, I could
cheerfully recommend My, Oates for the
Leadership, but the fatal likeness he bears to
Mr. Blake would unquestionably spoil him, not
to mention tho possibility of his heen engaged
too often huntine for new kinds of weather,
and making mysterions almanacs and things
when he should be hard at work solving such
abstruse problems of State as to whom to give
government contracts and shrievalties and
new Post Oilices. [flere is Sic Richard Cart-
wright in the ving with the Judges’ eyes criti-
cally upon him. Ile has good action, but his
staying powers, in vicw of his political instab-
ility, are against him. And furthermove, he
is sp confirmed a Democrat that the News says
it is going to cnll him hereafter plain Richard
Cartwrignt. Pcrhaps this i due to the fact
that the proprietor of the Own and Only
Demosratic organ hates to be obliged to con-
tinually address the heaven-born financier as
¢ Siv Richard,” and in turn be treated to the
familiavity of ¢‘say, Shep ! Butatall eveuts
no common ‘‘ Mister ” i= going to guide the
Great Reform Party to the Land of Cffice
while the other side boasts any number of
present and prospective well-regulated Knights.

As the law now stands, & woman who pro-
secutes her husband for non-support—or
rather sues him for support—is not a com-

petent witness, If the poor mneglected wifo
who sees her unfaithful husband’s wages—
tkat is, providing the scamp earns wages and
she ever sees them at all—squandered for
drink or to gratify some other brutal appetite
of the man, whose duty, legal as well as moral,
it is to provide for her wants, is not the proper
person to testify to tho neglect of which she
consplaing, it would be a more than interesting
yuestion to know just who is. Some other
woman and the husband himself would prob-
ably know as much about the charge as tho
complainant ; but it does not seem quite clear
that the law contemplates that the merits of
the case arc to be decided solely on the testi-
mony from such sources. It thevcfore appeara
thav there was some reason for the representa-
tions made to the Department of Justice by
York magistrates who have had an experience
of such cases. Alderman Baxter, who led his
brother Justices in the enposé of this legal
anomaly, has received assurances that the
Government will not much longer allow it to
exist. By the way, it would be a very extra-
ordinary request that any government would
care to refuse to 2 man of Mr. Baxter’s well-
known good yualities and sound sense~—and
appearance,  Chis worthy citizen is never
backward in coming forward to show himself
a gentleman, philanthropist and humaauitarian,
although an Alderman, If the price of cloth
would fall I could cheerfully cxpress the hope
that Ald. Baxter’s shadow might never grow
less,

All this great shaking up of the Wall street
hive has made an awful huzz and revealed to
the world that all is not honcy that you think
you sec in the comb. If this is not an appro-
priate fignre of specch under the circumstances
it onght to bee—-there now! Knock off the
crust from the toothsome-looking millionaire
pie and you often discover that you would pre-
fer another dish. I don’t intend to preach a
sermon on the big burst among the brokers,
but 1o man can proceced to write a word azbout
it without feeling it a solemn duty to point
out what was «t the bottom of all this finan-
cial earthquake, what has been the ovigin of
ninety-nine and three quarters per cent. of
people’s troubles since the world began, and
what is destined to work quite ag much misery
and wickeduness and woe while the world lasts.
Tt was and is and will be Selfishness /—with
capital 3, italics and exclamation point. The
money-getter, for instance, gives his sclfish
propensitics full play, and if he could come to
own the whole world he would be miserable
till be also had a clear deed of the sun and
every one of the known plancts; and even
after that it is morally certain he would be
hiving astronomers to poke the sky full of
holes looking for more. And so with cvery
phase and aspect of the insatiablo Me and My.
He who knows when he has had enough of
anything is 2 man and a philosopher. He who
doesn’t is either a hog or a fool, Take your
choice, gentlcmen of Wall-strest, without ex-
tra charge. The man who goes through life
with a soul above Self may not have so munch
mouney as ouc of the opposite type, but ho
hag whole loads of solid joy and comfort.

They say if the hotels cannot afford to sup-
ply as good and cheap fare without their bars,
temperance people ought to establish tem-
perance hotels and gndeavor to prove the con-
trary. This is about as easy a way to scttle
this point as I know of. Every temperance
man need not go rvight off now and open a
temperance hotel, just because [ have endorsed
this means to the solution of a perplexing
problem ; but yet a considerable few of them
might begin operations without delay and vun
no great danger of crowding each other in the
busivess. Take Toronto, for example, and
you can count the number of temperance
hotels in it on your fingers—or, to be more

particular, on one of your fingers. And if
Toronto be a fair sample, it really does not
seem a3 if the proportion of temperanco hotels
to other hotels in Canada is aboormally large.
‘There is one rule I wonld make my best efforts
to ohserve if I were to start a temperance
hotel, and that is to cater for people as though
it were not a ‘‘temperance hotel "—as the
term is now commonly understood; I would
consult my conscience in fixing prices; I
would give my better tastes a show in furnish-
ing and titting apartments, and I would hire a
cook who knew something, take him into my
confidence and dismiss him to the kitchen with
the injunction that that day, and till further
orders, every guest expected him to do his
duty. In thus unbosoming myself, recollect
that I have in view the temperance hotel in
the abstract, and make no allusion to any es-
tablishments here and there in the land tie
proliﬁrietora of which will not have to go down
to the grave haunted with the knowledge that
their well.developed rates and attenuated
table have driven to the whiskey-sclling houses

. many a well-meaning temperance man, pos-

sessed of reasoning powers and a healthy
stomach.

THE CODFISH ARISTOCRATS
“ DARTER.”

Let me warhle and sing of a charmiing young thing,
An exquisite, beautiful girl ; an! ha!
She could play the pyanner; like pussy-cat sing,
And she had o waost wealthy papa;
Ah!ha!
She had a most werlthy papi,

1t {9 telling no cranmmer to say that hor grammar
Was not Lindley Murray's (whom every ona knows)
For though the pyanuer this heauty eould hanuner,
Sho always said “them there™ aud never suid * those,’
Oh'!wo!?
She never, no, never said ¢ those.”

The smattering of knowledue shie'd picked upat eollego —
Or “ collidge™ she spelt it—was terribly alim,
For, like old Saircy Gamp for ¢ abolish ™ “abolidge,”
This darling wounld say for *that's he” *“why, that's
him.”

By Jim!
She wauld say for ** that's he,” ““why, that’s him.”

I would very mneh rather hot mention her father,
So I wow't, snve to say that this dear called him**paw.”
She’d talk of * Yur-rup,” and many o spa there,
And oxclaim “Oh; [ seen,” when she should have
waaid ¢ saw.”
Oh ! Inw,
She'd say *“ Oh ! Iseon,” for ** I aaw.”

Her beau was her **feller;*” and ‘¢ iyellow ” was “yeller;’
$She'd murmur *1'd went” for “‘I'd gone; "
She spelt cat with o “k ! (n remarkable speller.)
For I did” she would ¢'cr say ** [ done,”
What fun!
For '*I did * she would ¢’er eny ** I done,”

But for oll this she married ; was on honeymoon carried
To Yur-rup, thro' Frawnee, back to Ni-ag-a-rar,
How was it? (Too long on this subject I've tarried);
How wag it? w:hy, 'uimply she had a rich pa.
D

0t ha !
Why, simply sho had a rich pa.
Ta-ta.
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A SIMPLIE REMEDY.

THE ADVENTUORES OF A BRAVE MAN
DECEIVED,

WIIO WAS

As 1 was glancing over my paper a fow days
ago 1 cume across the following paragragh :
**'The very simple remedy of holding the head
down parullel with the knees, is an excellent
means of removing cinders from the eyes.”
Now, some how or other, my eyes seem to
have o peculiar attraction for cinders and
flying sparks and dust and flies and what not,
and I am always getting something or other
into them. Occasionally the something is a
man's fist, but I have nlways found that, in o
case of this sort, it is better to act on the
“ prevention is better than cure” principle,
and so, to avoid a repetition of the discase, 1
usually exert my powers asa sprinter (for I am
very fleot of foot as many a creditor and
policeman can testify), and flee when no man
pursueth. [ have found that, when a fellow
gets another fellow’s fist in his eye, the bunch
of fives is ordinarily withdrawn before ¢ the
very simple remedy of holding tae head down
parallel with the knees” can be put into
execution, 8o of course the recipe I saw in my
paper only applies to cinders, ashes, dead eats,
cgys whose youth is past and gone, and other
small fry, Thongh I have mentioned this
little matter about fists en passant, I would
not have my readers infer from what { have
said that ITam a coward. Oh the contrary, I
am as brave asa lon :—that one, for instance,
exhibited a few weeks ago in a dry goods store
wiudow in this city, and which was about as
mangy, dismal, dyspeptic and one-foot-in-the-
grave-looking a lion as I ever saw,—for I have
seen several lions and I would as lief walk up
to a lion and placc my extended fingers to my
nose at him as not ; that is if he was a stuffed
lion or one of those stonc nnimals you see at
the door-steps of citizens reputed to be wealthy,
but who may, in the secret cavities of their
own hearts, be expecting a finaucial bust-up
at any moment. Yes, I am brave, and come
of a brave race—a race of warriors, and I
inherit my sprinting proclivities and flvetness
of foot from my glorious old ancestors, who
could make faster time out of a bastle field
than ever Courtney made in his little boat, but
who could s0 modcrate their enthusiasm, and
celerity ns to invariably be the last to put in
nln appearance when the foo was waiting for
them.

So much for myself, then, and now to my
experiences with that remedy for cinders in
tho eye. N

On the very next day after reading the
recipec mentioned, I was taking a stroll along
the street when a servant girl came out of &

hounte with a pan of ashes in her hand which
she cast across the sidewalk into the street—.
thé ashes, not the pun. Naturally the wind
was blowing in my divection and J received
sevoral ounces of fine cinders in my’ oyes.
Down went iny head, parallel with wy knees,
and there I stood in the uttitude of a b.y
piving another a *“bLack” at leap-frog. [
rematned in this position for at least two win-
utes without expericucing any velicf, when a
philanthropic temperence exlorter coming
along and assuming that 1 had been Jooking on
the iuebriating Dowl, administered such a
powerful kick in the rear of my person, which,
as will be secen, was by my attitude fully
expused for the operation, that I rolled over
into the gutter with a sepulchral groan, A
policeman assisted me to my fect, aud judging
from the red and inflamed appenrance of my
cyes that I must be drunk, in whizh conviction
he was confirmed by iy condnet—for my
inherent bravery was attesting itsclf, aud I was
dying to uvenge the wrong done me by the
temperance man's kick, and I wished to rush
ou bhim (in an opposite dircction to that in
which be was stitl standing) and aunihilate
him—he ordered me to ¢ come alonyg o’ hiwn,”
and so, though I am exceedingly brave, T felt
that it was futile to resist the strong arm of
the law, 1 accordinly proceeded to accompany
him. By some strange gleam of intelligence,
however, this policeman gradually let the fact
down on his mind that I'was nvt drunk, and,
when I had explained matters, he released e,
and the temperance exhovter, apparently
repenting himn of his precipitancy aud rashness,
and evidently seeing that I was a man of no
ordinary conrage, and fearing for his life, drew
forth hie (water) flask and proferred it to me.
I took it: the policeman took it—instead of
nme—and serenity’s beams shone on all three of
ug,  Thus ended this little cpisode. I got the
cinders out of my eyes when I reached hotne.

The very next day [ sauntered into the
warket, and seeiny some fine chickens in a
wagon [ mounted the vehicle to examine them,
As [ was regarding the onc I intended to pur-
chuse, a speck of dust flew iuto my left eye.
No sooner did I feel it than [ assumed the
position recommended in my recipe : at this
mowent the horse attached to the wagon
started off, und, my attitude not being condu-
cive to the maintenance of iy equilibriam, [
was cast, head first, into a basket of cygys
belougiug to o very vicious looking old market
woman, my feet descending with terrific foree
amongst a lot of botties of pickles and tomato
eatsup standing on 2 table within their reach.
Fully three dozen eggs were ruined for ever
and the usefulness of at least eight huttles of
catsup was gouo, in addition to this the virago
who owned the cggs picked up an over-ripe
pumpkin and sinote me with fearful encrgy on
the head as I rose, the interior of the vegetable
-—the pumpkin, not my head—being «listri-
buted over my person and mingling with the
eygy-juice and tomato catsnp with which I
was already copiously deluged. I was a hor-
rible-looking sight, and must have looked like
an Indian who had recently scalped a million
antagonistic braves. Pumpkin pulp, yolk of
eggs, and catsup from head to foot ! No won-
der the market constable ruthlessly seized me
and rushed me to the police stution, where I
was locked up on a charge of being *‘ drunk
and disurderly, and doing malicions mjury to
property.” The magistrate would take no
excuse next morning, for my appearanco tes-
tilied too strongly against me (I-had been
afforded no opportunity for removiny the vil-
lainous compound with which I was be-plas-
tered), and I was incontinently fincd * $5 and
costs, or sixty days.” 1 paid the fine, but I
am on the war-path for the man who sprung
that remedy for cinders in the eye on a guile-
loss and unsuspecting fellow-being,

When I find him he dies by the hand of a
brave man.

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST.

This is the Beanty all frizzled and curled,
That dazzled the eyes of the masculine world
With her fuce so swect,

And her figrure so neat,

Autired in a enstume that fits her complete,
Asishe sits in the house that her dad bullt,

‘Chis is the youny man that the Beaunty adoved,

Who Jovked always as tho’ he were frightfully bored ;
So tall and so slight,

So graceful and light, X
With moustache, cane, mid eye-glass s+ tony and bright,
When he ealted il the house that her dad built.

This is the fellow the Beauty called ¢ Benst,”

Whengver attention he'd pay her the least,

A mixture of dog,

Man, monkey wnd hog 3

He was vile, he was conrse, but hiy dress was the vogue
When hie drove to the house that her dad built.

Bt alag ! the young man, he was gnod—that was atl,
His purse it was short though his talk it was tall,
Abont loving forever—

About earncst endeavor —

About all that hard work and & true heart wonld give

her
When she left tito okl house that her dad Lilt.

The Boast he was rongh. vicious, ugly, 'tis tre ;

But the Beast be had money, its value he knew,

S0 with fine honso ho plied her,

With ponies supplicd her §

With jewels, with servants, in fact nothing denied her,
Save love—and—the house that hor dud built,

So the Benuly she sighed, and the Beanty she cried,

“ Why should I be of love or money denicd ?

And now [ must chouse,

Oue or other ta lose;

Heigh-ho U love is sweet— but—'tis sweet, too, to muse

*On my carringo, MY dresses, my jowels galore ;
BBut.then—ah ! my love 1 must 5¢co you no more --
Woll, ')l marry the Beast, .

1Ie hus riches at least ;

Goud-bye love forever I—we're off Lo the priest,
So long ! the house that iy dad buiit.”
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GRIP.

SAtorpAY, l4THr JUNE, 1884.

HOW HE WROTE UP THEF FIRE.

“I had barely connected myself with the
elitorial corps,” he observed, with graceful
«ahandon, as he helped: himself at the free-lanch
counter, ‘“when the conflagration occurred.
Although naturally expecting to be assigned
to a more important position than the repor-
torial staff offered, I could not but consent
when the city editor beggel me as a special
favor to writc an account of the fire, which
task, he declaved, he felt he could entrust to
no other journalist about the building except
Mr. Griflin himself, I—yes, thanks ! I shali
try anothor, but really you—aw ! Kindness—
aw l—and—aw ! —courtsey—aw ! to an utter
stranger is most —most—aw {—remarkable.
Woll, as I was saying, I set to work with a
right good will and in an astonishingly brief
space of time I had prepared a caveful, ex-
haustive, and elaborate introduction, leaving
the formal particulars and minor chronicles to
be gathered by a merc reporter. 1 shall read
you passages here and there from the MS.,
which I still retain. For instance, I open with
these beautiful passages ;—

*We have been threatened with a dire, & dreadtul
calamity ! We have been standing on the very verge of
an awful, an appalling chasm ! ‘U'he fork-tongued Demon
huy reared ity horrid head on our very prewmises! The
ruthless fire-fiend has boldly invaded our very precincts,
and if it were not for insurance aud the fact that the
elevator tnun is safe, we wotldd now ho plunged in the
very profoundest depths of melanchioly wnd our «entle
verders wonld this morning be without the Mail's
special despatehes, which are obtained at enormous ex-
pense and preseuted as an earnest of the vow wo have
registered to give the public news, if we have to striin
the Atlantic cablo in the effort.’

¢ like the free flow of thc language in
those sentences, and I make bold to say that
the association of idcas is as happy s it is—
Well, perhaps you had better replenish my
goblet just this once !

¢ Now, after this T go on to describe how
the fire looked when nicely under wav :—

¢ As the Devouring Element licked with its lurid
breath the seemingly Doomed Structore, every face in
tho vast mind surging crowd of on-lvokers wore & regnlur
May-Dupe pallor, and the chief of the Fire Brigade
swore inw double-barrelled stylo that weler other <ir-
cumstances would have challenged wide adwmication,
{liggher and bigher leaped “the hungry blazes till it
seemed ag if Ald. Piper's efforts were going to prove
{futile and the whole mugnilicent stiucture, which con-
tained Mr. Meck's oftice as well as Me. Bunting's sump-
tious suite of rootus, was to furnish & veritable holo-
cnust before the wize of a g of glecsome grits, and
the proprictor of ‘the Telegrem, which latter personage
staad by with w ciggar in his mouth and a swedonie simile
on his classic features.”

““Phere is o gorgeous description of an im-
promptu character and so strikingly true to
the facts—Another? Well, pour it out, please,
and LIl &y to oblige you by getting it down.

1 finally, after quoting some verses which
appear to me as particalarly befitting the ocea-
sion, sce an opportunity to wake a little
political capital out of the fire and thus take
advantage of it :—

¢ [n concluding these introductory rewirke we be to
intimnte that we have agood clue to the pecpetritors of
thig villainons act to destroy our mparalleled building
and deprive the public of & journal which has the I
ciceulation of any paper in Canada and docs job w
reatly cheap.  We do not say that cither Me. Mowat, or
e, [lardy, or the man Feaser acdually put the ineen-
dicry’s torch to the xtructure, But we see the unmis-
takable teaces of an Ontario Cabinet Jub in the dastardly
deed, and snean to hunt the scomdrels to their very
holes, having whieh objeet in view we have decided not
to employ any Toronto detectives,

“ With this in my hand, T walked to the
chief editor, left it, and took a stroll for uppe-
tite's sake.  When I returned a note awaited
me to the effect that the decision to secure my
services had been re-considered, and that I
might consider myself at liberty to look up
another engagement in which I could be more
adequately remunerated than by the Mail
Printing Compangr. I am now applying for a
position in one of the leading banks, having,
after mature rcllection, concluded that hank-
g offers more facilities and leisure than jour-
1 .

nalism, T have an appointment with a well-
known banker in exactly eighteen minutes
from now, and so with many thanks for your
hospitality, I shall go. Next time, my friend,
remember that J shall insist on extending the
courtesies of the bar to you, and I hope that I
shall not fail to be suited with your brands of
Champagne. Au revoir /"

Half-an-hour later this sore-cyed and seedy
person could have been seen in a second-band
stove offering his vest for sale, and oloquently
protesting that it was worth more than eight
cents,

Grip's @lips.

AU paragraphs under this head are clipped
from our exchanges; and where credit is not
given, it is omitted because the pareitage of the
tem is not known.

THE MODERN SHAKSPEARE.

¢ Andromeda! But yestere’en I were a
very Nimrod, and did the mountain trout
engage iu artful angle.”

0 fickle one ! why giv'st thyself to that
which doth thy tongue so tang with fable that
e'en thy tales erotic can nevermore wear guise
of truth ?”

¢“Nay, and thou wrong'st me gentle one!
Here is a being so with teuth entwined that
e'en with rod and teel he can commingle and
thereafter find his nature vacuous of guile.”

“Tush thee, thou boyt This augler's
fuenlty doth like a vapor win its vietims—by
absorption, sweet mny lord ; and witless of its
poison thou ¥ould'st outdo Munchasen in thy
tales and swear to it that scripture and St.
Paul thy sponsors were.”

“ But had’st thou seen, sweet maid ?

“*With lens of fishermen, Heprico, of course
I would thy captures magnify.”

¢ Nay, an’ | would not on this sacred morn
with fiction hoyden. I will concede theo,
dame, that there be those who hie them to the
salty deep and with plebian cod and mackerel
so engage them that they be forced to antidote
the same with liquid potions that do distoit
their speech and give tnventive semblance to
their tales. But whose loftier nature woos him
to the boundiug brook, where coy and crafty
comes the cunning trout, and cvery pulse of
sylvan breath doth whisper holy promptings,
and dip the very soul in truth's own fountain,
he cannot, an’ he wotlkl, prevarieate,”

* 8o, good my lord? Then give me this,
thy finny narrative.”

*“ Andromeda ! I cannot yet the tale entire
give, because as yet the tail nngarnered is.
But, I-do swear me that when first me bait [
lipped, a monster trout did batten on the
samo, and straightway Qid 1 secek to harvest
him. Yard after yard thereof did Lin patience
reap, and still in Ledger-like continuance me
captive came. An hour thus did I o'erband
the game, and still another hour test his longi-
tude, and, when I left the task to other hands,
the monster had o%ertaxed the afternoon to
tell his length, and yet wero dorsal parts in-
yisible,”

‘“ And thou, Henrico, dost endorse all this?”

‘¢ Aye, captious one, I do indeed !”

*Then have I ne’er met truth before, Hen-
rico #.—Yonkers Grzette.

SALLIE ON CATS.

Cats is cats, but little cats is kittens. Matsis
nats, too, butlittie mats ain’t mittens, and that
wot allers struck me as mity funny in lang-
widge. A cat has four legs, butMister Brown,
that’s my sister’s bo, sez a cat has got six legs,
—fore leg in front and too behind, an’ fore an’
too makes six. That may bc a rithmetic cat,
but it tain’t no nacnal cat like mine ia, A cat
is & wind insterment, an’ it kin blow herself

up biggern a sack of meal with hair onto it.
When a cat gits itself blew up, it looks fur all
the world like my big sister’s hair when she
gits up in the morning, Inever cood tell wat
makes hair ack so when you sleep in it, My
big sister don't sleep in all of hern. You
know she hangs the longest part, that wot
Mr. Brown, that's her bo, calls * golden
tresses,” or something like that, on the bacl
uv a cheer. It beats all how much some men
dogen’t n6. When 2 cat sits down it winds its
tail around its legs, Some folks don't know
why cats does this but I do. It is to keep
their legs togesher so they won't spraddle out
and split the cat wide open. A cat split wide
open wouldu't be of no use unless you cood
make a door mat uv her with the inside of it
nailed onto the flore. Cats sings most at
nights. I don’t think cats is much on the
voice fur musick. When cats is ded they
berry ’em in the alley on top of the ground.
That's all 1 kuow about cats.—Merchant T'ra-
veler.
NOT AN EDITOR.

“ Who is that man going up the street?”

 Don’t know ; but I've seen him every day
for a year.”

“Somebody told me he was an cditor.”

“1 don't think he is; leastways, I never
saw him meddling with other people’s business,
aund that's a pretty fair sign in dry weather.”
—~Merchant Traveller,

‘We would remind our readers of Mr. War-
ren’s organ recital at Boud-st, church on
July +4th,

* Gtabriel Max's famous $15,000 painting—
““The Raising of Jairus' Daunghter ”-—is now
being exhibited at the rooms of the Ontario
Society of Artists. A special fee of 25 cents
is being charged for admission. No lover of
art should miss this opportunity of secing one
of the recognized masterpieces of the ape.

Liberati, the Italian cornet wiriwoso, com-
mands as high a figure for his services as the
great Levy, and 18 copsidered by competont
critica to be fully equal as an artist to the latter.
He will appear on Monday and Tuesday even-
ings of celebration week in connection with
the concerts at the Granite Rink. Miss fanny
Kellogg, the eminent singer, will also take
part. On Friday of the same week, the Men-
delsohn Quartette Club, with Miss Kellogg,
perform at the Pavilion.

Next Saturday afternoon the Annual High-
Iand Games of the fth Battalion Royal Scots
(of Montreal) will take place on the Jarvis
St. Lacrosse grounds, when the gallant corps
will be present in all the glory of Kilts, pipers
and a’ and a', In the éevening the drama
“Jessie Brown ; or, the Relief of Lucknow,”
will be given by a caste of the officers and men
at the Grand Opcra House, the title role being
played by Mrs. Neil Warner. On Sunday the
regiment will parade to Old St. Andrews,
{Jurvis St.) to attend the morning service.

Rev. J, G. Calder, Baptist minister, Potro-
lia, says :—*‘ I know many persons who "have
worn Notman’s Pads with the most gratifying
results. I would say to all suffering from
bilious complaints or dyspepsia : Buy a pad,
put it on and wear it, and you will enjoy

reat benefits.” Hundreds of others bear sim-
tlar testimony. Send to 120 King St. East
for a pad or treatise.
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A JOURNALISTIC MURDERIR.

The other day a compositor in this oflice got
hold of a part of 2 pa§e of the chirography of
a certain esteemed and valued correspendent.
It isn’t writing at all, but the B. & V.C. scems
to kick the ink bottle at a shcot of paper, and
then send the paper in as ““copy.” This pars
of a paper had evidently been used as the
foundation of a plot to delibevately destroy a
human life. The copy was handed to a new
¢comp.,” who claimned to be *‘lightning on the
set ” and on reading manuscript, and he set up
the introductory line, which some one else—
not the E. & V.C,—had, written, like a whirl-
wind. When he came down to the caligraphy
of the correspondent (whose name is withheld
for the saké of his purcnts who are honest and
conscquently poor) he grabbed for a.caE. “AY
held it a second, and then dived into the «yn
box. ‘T'hen he threw that back and picked
out a dollar mark; then he paused, spit on hig
hands and rested onc foot on the cross-bar of
his rack. After a moment he grabbed a **fi”
but slowly replaced it and toyed with an italic
«%.” Then hespit on his hunds again, corru-
gated his brow and hauled the manuscript
under his eyes. It was no go. He held the
page further off, close to his nose, slanting to
the right, upside down, and square before the
window, but he couldn't start it, and he
Knew in his soul that no other human composi-
tor outside the Goblin office could do it. As
aftcruoon faded into twilight he laid the page
aside, sct up two or three lines out of his head,
and then slipped into his coat and, saying he
had to. mcct a friend at the Union, he was
gone. Iu his stick ho had set up these words:
*Tell my wother 1 shall meet her on the
other shore.” Me probably will. He was
seen at the foot of Yonge-street; heard to
ask if death by drowning wasu’t eagier than
hanging, and it is probable that his cold,
clammy, marble form now lies at the bottom
of Toronto Bay, and the esteemed and valued
correspondent is a murderer.

PLANTATION PHILOSOPHY.

Youug man, stick ter pw’pose. Forked
lightnin® ain’t no sign of rain.

De fool neber tries to hide de nakcedaess ob
his minc by de fig leaves o’ larnin’. ¢

A swmiact inau has more tar worry him den a
fool has. De brightes' plough w'ars de fastes’.

No man ein” s0 great airter we onco knows
him. De bull-fraug bellers de loudes’ when
yer kain't see him.

1 allus feels sorry fur de young feller whut
is smart befo’ his time. De flowers whut
blooins dc soones’ is do soones’ ter die.

De laugh what doan’ come nachul grates
mighty hash on de human year. De dry,
hoarse laugh o’ de owl makes a chicken feel
mighty oncasy,—drkansaw T'ravellor,

THE SCALPEL.

MORE LIKELY.,

* There is n dumb agony of political apathy and des-
pair in tho minds of Libords and Conscrvalives alike in
tho country at the present moment, and s scarco hoping
for the advent of & new policy that will make the pulse
of the uation throb with the fecling of new life and
cucrgy.”—Another Vox Populi.

a Or, say-—wouldn’t a new patent medicine
0?

A LITTLE OFF.
*¢ A REMINISCENCE OF TORYISM.

“8ik,—For writing the following quotation to W,
Lyon MacKeuzio during the rebellion of 1837, Mr.
Uome, of Hillsburgh, %)nt.., was imprisoned hy the
Govornment for over three months, and narrowly es-
caped being tried for freason :—

1f bugs molest me when in bed 2 o,
Should 1 quit my hed? No! wot I.
J'd rout the vermin ! Every buy destroy,
Now mako my bed, and all its sweots enjoy.
1y may scrve ay a semi-centenninl reminiscence.
ARCHIBALD YOUNG.”
—Cor. of Globe.

You are a little astray, dear man, in attri-
buting this act to political prejudice. In the
first place, any man who would write poetry
of that kind ought to be punished for fear he
might eventually develop into a writer of
verses on ** Beautiful Snow.” In the second
place, it is quite clear the Government decided
to take charge of this man on the ground of
lunacy. You see they argned that any mau
who struck an entomological bed in a hotel,
and calinly went to work to clean out the
occupants, instead of leaving the job for the
next commercial traveller to tackle, was a
dangerous person to be at large.

¢0! GET THEE T0O A NIGUT sCIOOL.

** We are inclined to differ with the Council as to the
wdvisability of establishing a Rotten Row in the Queen's
Park,”— Globe.

Now it will be quite in order for the Council
to differ from the Globe in the matter of its
orthography —which, one is almost tempted
to remark, would make arather *‘ rotten” row,
if the tough specimens were duly paraded.

WHAT’S YOUR OPINION ?

YA very interesting paper was read by Mr. D, Boyle
on Moot Points,” which wns listened to with great
interest by a crowded mecting. ”—fep. Nat, Jist, Sve.
nieeling. N .

No mention of it was made in the paper, of
course ; but ten to one Mr. Boyle was just
dying to give as another illustration of ** moot
points,” the question: Was that midnight

octry mado for the fire or was the firc made

or that midnight poctry ¢

WHAT COMES OF IT.

“The crops in Rabun county, Georgla, have been
ruisned by o hafletorw, somo of the hailstones being ag
large as hen's egys.”—Veracious Press Correspondent.

It is such items as that which give rise to
such items as this one taken from a Barrie
paper :—

“ Two large eyis were left at our office last Saturday
by Mangus Baikie, of Innisfil, which were laid by com-
mon hons, the combined weight of which was half o
pound, Both meuwsured cight inches round the cnds
und six and three-quarter inches in circumference.”

Hens have risen in their might and mean to
have the world know that they can manufac-
turo eggs which no hail storm is going to
down for size.

HENCE THIS TEMERITY,

“Tory writers are much too clegant and refined to
use any such uncharitable lunguago.”—Mail,

The editor of the Mail knows right well he
is safe in flinging out such a challenge as this
to opposition contemporaries. You see, if an
opposition contemporary once cntored on the
job of showing how “ elogant and refined ”
Tory editors are, the first thing he knew he
would have whole columns and columns of
villainous writing in his paper that would
crowd out rospectable stuff, aud may be pro-

duce such indignation in the community as
would ruin his whole business. M.J.G. has a
great head for scheming.

¢“ ABANDON MOPL,” xTC.

““The chairman pointed out that there was no poor-
house here, and the longor they put that off the hetter.”
—City Exceutive Comamittee re Howse of Industry,

This no-poor-house announcoment may suit
the ideas of the callous-hearted Xxocutive
Committec ; but what gall and bittdrness it
will be to many an assisted emigrant who has
come to Toronto full of joy and hope after
leaving the old land, utterly disgusted—-with
its work’uses !

SULKS AND SATISFACTION,

Says the editor of the Globe, with a quiet
indifference which positively amounts to pro-
nouticed recklesaness ;—

** The Toronto City Council has chosen the Queen
street site for the proposed new Court House.”

Only that and nothing more. May be owing
to a press of oditorial matter, ‘

Says the editor of the Mail, in an imprefive
whisper which makes you certain that the
country is quite safc so long as he lives and
writes :

** The selection by the City Conneil of the site for the
new Court House, which T Man, hus strenuously ad-
vucated eanmot but be satisfactory to tho citizens at
large, 'Fhe advantages which it § »

And so forth and so on for a quarter of a
column of editorial matter.  May be owing to
lack of better subjects,

It makes all the differeuce in the world
whose plans are gored.

HE WAS A FIXTURL.
BUT WIY, HE WAS LOATIL TO SAY,

¢t No, it cannot be,”

There was firm determination in the eyes of
the youth as he madc nse of the above words,
and backed closer up against the high bourd
fence behind him,

He was attired in the full regulation cos-
tume of 2 member of the Wanderer’s Bicycle
Club, and he shoved agaiust the old illustrated
posters of Toronto by the Light of Tallow

‘andles with which the fence was decorated,
as if ho intended to shove them throngh the
boards.

The words were addressed to a fair young
girl of seventoen {(more or less—she said less,
but more is probably nearer the mark) who
stood before him “with a pleading, pitying
Jook in her lustrous orbs,” (for this expression
see Mail of the 30th of Ichbruary). The
twain had met but a few moments before, and
passers-by had noticed that as they had been
advancing towards one another he had stppped
advancing and had backed up against the
fence, and that, **when she came close athwar,
his bows she had hove to and hailed him.’
(Sailor phrase, mnuch in vogue amongst niem-
bers of the Dummer-strect Yacht Club.)

They conversed for some time on various
subjects, when she aug{;ested that they should
move on, and stated how proud she always
felt to be secn in the company of a member of
the Bicycle Club referred to, as the uniform
was ‘80 just awfully sweet and becoming for
anything.”

%hc youth blushed at these words. There
was evidently a skeleton in his closet, or his
uniform, or somewhere. There doubtless was
in the uniforn. Howover, let it pass.

‘“ An yo will not escott me?” the maiden
said, when the fatal words—

‘‘ No it cannot be,” fell on her tympana—
(good word : sounds medical}—

‘“ An’ ye will not escort e then thou art
false to me and you love another.”

(This is the way maidens in love talk in G.
P. R, Jim-Jams’ novels ; must be truo.)

“I ain’t false,” returned the youth, *‘but
it cannot be.”
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"THE INDEPENDENT PARTY MAKING A “STRIKE” ON MISS CANADA.

?

«Oh! that detestable Clara Gimflunks,’
almest screamed the fair young damsel,
““ scens’s I not her and thou together often of
late. Oh! the hatcful thing. And it is her,”
(faulty grammar, but that’s what she said, for
this historian doesn't lie, no, sirree) who done
this ? it’s her what has weaned thy love away
frow me. Ugh ! I could pull hor hair for her.
\Will you not escort me? for the third and
last time I say, will you escort me ?”

1t wounld seem as though a voice from the
dark, gloomy realms of Ghouldom replied, .

¢“No, it cannot he.”

It was the youth speaking, however.

< And why cannot it he? An’ ye tell me not
cftsoon I will e’en Jug ye away from that fence
and make yo come along.” Strange words to
come from youthful maidesly lips: Strange
but true : truth is a stranger to fiction.

¢ Jemimarjaneanune, T do love you,” replied
the youth ‘¢ but---it cannot be.”

A musyuito buzzed cheerily along and,
alighting on the young girl's snoot, appeared
to renew her energy : a terrier-pup ambled hy
and, us he went, snapped at the young man’s
front calves : though he squirmed he ching to
that fence for dear life.

“Then 1 leave you for ever,” at length said
the maiden.

-
‘“Nay,” implored to’ther, ‘“not for ever: I

will meet you anon : say in an hour, but leave
me 1now 3 leave me now. I implore you leave
me.

“Why? Avtill? Tell meall, If in grief,
let me solace thee. When pain and anguish
wring the brow, ministerial angels succour
us.” said the Jemimarjaneanne, who had read
Goldamith and could quote as covrectly as M.
J.G. without his quotation dictionary.

¢¢] cannot tell,”

¢ You must.”

“ Well then be it so : this day in my race
with Boodie of Habiltod I fell from my wheel-
ed horse.”

“Ayec!l goon,” almoest gasped the maiden.

““Ifell: As Ifell one of the spokes of my
machine broke : the sharp point caught my—
my—my—.”

“ Your what,” fairly screamed the girl, with
an eldvitch shriek that caused an old” man on
the other side of the street to yell ¢ police,”
*murder,” *‘give me u beer,” and so on.
“Your what?”

¢ These,” was the reply, as the young man
indicated his nether garments—very tight—-
“ these—they are all rent behind.” .

“Oh! you rude thing,” wag the reply, as
the girl passed : * meet me by and by.”

QUEEN CITY OIL CO.

Manufacturers and Dealers in}

« PEERLESS

. and other MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian

Burning Oils a specialty.  Get our quotations.
SAMUEL ROGFE RS, Manager.
20 FRONT STREET EAST.

PREVENTIdH BETTER THAN CURE.

Docror.—This might have heen avoidod if you had
seen that your bedding wayg properly cleaned.  Moro dlis-
eases urise from impure bedding than frum anything else,
.Send it at onge to

. N, P. CHANEY .& CO.,,
230 Xing St. Bast, - - Toronto.

So they parted and the poor young man pro-
ceeded on his way, by aii the side-strests, but
it was funny to observe how he assumed that
back-to-the-fence ¢ posish ” whenever he saw
anyone coming,

‘Reader; hast ever been in the same fix? It
is very unpleasant.

Swiz.

*“ Can you give me ten cents for a drink 2*
asked a seedy-looking chap of a reporter.
¢ Certainly,” replied the reporter ; * bring in
your drink, "—Burlington Free Press.

A charitable lady—Jennyrosity,— L,

CATARRH.—A new treatment, whereby a
Permanent cure of the worst case is effected
in from one to three applications, Treatise
sent free on receipt of stamp, A. H. Drixon
& Son, 305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada,

106 | KING : STREET : WEST. | 106
TORONTO.

A. W. SPAULDING,
' DENTIST,

53 King Street East,
ey oppaote Totonte St. };ﬂ wesee TORONTO
ses the utmost care to avoi essary pai
to render tedious oeper;aion.s -as :r?:fecnnd plel.):s':atmai
possible.  All work regisserediorid warranted.
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