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The gravest Boast is the Aas; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Dish is the Oyster ; the gravest Nan s the Fool,

@Cartoon Comments.

Leapine CArTOON. — Political  sporting
circles are interested just now over the *tug
of war” going on—or supposed to be going on
—at Ottawa. GRIP's mission is to reflect the
uppermost ideas of the week, and there can be
no doubt that this ‘“event,” whether it exists
in fact or in imagination, now deserves a place
on our principal page. For our own part, we
begin to doubt very seriously that a union ba-
tween Blake and Langevin is even contem.-
plated by either of those gentlemen. The
@lobe has of late been showing up some of the
wrong-doings of the Minister of Public Works
in a cutting manner, and, although of course
we all nnderstand that the Globe is nobt an
organ, and speaks only for itself, it- would
scarcely follow this course at the present
moment, if it supposed that by so doing it
would injure the schemes of so powerful a
friend as Mr. Blake. If there is a tug of war
going on at the capital, our readers may rely
upon it that onr sketch represehts it correctly.
FroNT PAGE.—During the trial of the con-
spirators it became desirable to produce the
‘ round-robin,” alleged to have been signed
by some of the ‘ approached  parties, but the
interesting document in question ‘¢ turned up
missing.” The question then arose, Who made
away with it? The Mail declared it had been
last scen in the possession of Hon. C. F. Fraser,
and that it was greatly in the interest of the
"Government that it should be destroyed ; the
Globe as strennously alleged that Mr. Meredith
had it in his pocket, along with the notorious
Weeke’s Declaration, and that it was plainly
in the interest of the Opposition that it shonld
not be forthcoming on the trial. If the sug.
gestion of our cartoon were acted npon, no

doubt the missing paper would be found.

E1errn PAGE.—One of the really funny in. | .

cidenta of the otherwize lamentable Bribery
Case, is the action of the Mail editor in keep-
ing up a displayed headline day after day,
dubbing the crime *‘ The Qrit Conspiracy.”
The matter which appears under this heading
is a report of the trial, not one word of which
juatifies the idea that the ¢ conspiracy” orig-
inated, as the Mail would have it—with the

Government. The attempt to break the force
ot sworn testimony, by simply changing the
heading of a report, is so grotesque that no
comic pencil could do it justice. The conduct
of the little boy in our picture is not meor
absurd than that of the learned editor of the
tall tower.

ExTRA CARTOON.—John Bnll, through the
Privy Council, has administered another snub
to Sir Jobn, by deciding in favor of Mowat’s
contention on the question of the constitution-
ality of the Streams Bill. The matter was
argued on behalf of Ontario by Mr. James
Bethune, Q.C., and the victory is a brilliant
feather in the cap of that sterling Jawyer. Sir
John will still remain, however, a great au-
thority on constitutional law, in the opinion
of his party.

BAXTER J. P.’s LATEST.

To the hospital bed came Baxter J.P.,
And the patient’s last statement ha took,
For the doctors boliered the man dying to be,
Angd the patient himself had that look.

So when it was done, the patient did sign, -
And then with exhaustion he sank—

And Buxter endorsed on the paper this linc :
*“The Post Mortem statemont of Blank.”

Our Glasgow friend, 7The Chiel, makes a
busibess of ‘‘takin’ notes” but we regret to
say that he *‘taks” them without giving
oredit. Now, sometimes we find a good thing
in the Chiel’s columns, and when we give onr
readers the benefit of it, we always acknow-
ledge the source. Not so our Scottish cotem,
In the number just to hand he reproduces our
picture and poem of the *‘ Dude’s Dream,”
without a word to indicate that it originated
elsewhere,

MR. ST. CLAIR O’LEARY.
A Song of the International Police Tug of War.
Ot all the boys in Buffalo,
Or round about Lake Erie,
There was not one that had a show
With bould St. Clair O'Leary.

He wore nn eelskin round his walst,
Bosides a queor attachment
Which he conld fix in greatest haste,
When he off to a match wont.
And he'd bitch to tho rope and he’d tug, tug, tug,
And all around tho stage he wonld lug, lug, Jug,
Each bould Toronto eop, A
For on them he had the drop.—
Had the bould Mr. St. Clair O'Leary.

They thought ho was upon the force,
And that he wore a baton.
He langhed and roared till he was honrso,
To think how they’d get sat on.
It was & simple Yankee trick, .
Anpd ong that’s rather fresh,
But Toronto cops have heads too thick
Soh hi'rc})l:dee he w:}s, “ profesh.; tor &
¢ hite! upon the rope in the tug, tug, tug,
And around about the stage he did lug, Jug, lug
Each bould Toronto cop,
.. For on them he had the drop,
And they won't forget tho bould St. Clair O'Teary.

D L3~

Bai‘tleyCampbell’s: new play, * Siberia,” ia
‘one of the best thin%: this popular dramatist

has yet ‘done—which- is simply sa.yingHit is
about the best:thing the Grand Opera House
qta&e has ever had. Do not miss the oppor-
tunity of secing it The author superintended
the first production hers in person. i

Walking down York-street yesterday after-
noon, I met Mr. Alderman Henry Piper. He
was smoking a cigar (& most unusual occur-
rence), and a smife of satisfaction lit up his
serene countenance. *‘ How’s tricks, Harry
my boy?” I asked of that gentleman. ““How’s
the Institute, and how’s the fiery Gazelles?”
* Bloomin® bet yer lifc ” replied the great lee-
turer on Animal life. *‘This nies breozy
weather makes the animals gump for joy. The
lion is delighted with it, and you might hear
the hyena Jaungh to himself half a block away.
By the way, we are going to have two new
wings attached to the Zoo shortly.” *¢ Ah I'm
glad of that,” said I, ** it shows success,
what’s going to be the style of architecture ?
Elizabethan fikely, or Perhai)s Gothic wings.”
“No,” said Harry, ‘ Eagle wings, Biff!
Bang!” and giving his silk bat an extra cock,
the celebrated showman went on his way.

» » - * . » »

I was strolling through the Queen’s park the
other day , wondering when the birds would
come again, and chanced to meet: McKim
and B, P, Wilkinson strolling around arm in
arm, * May I be permitted to approach, gen-
tlemen,” I agked.

*No yon can’t,” said McKim ‘‘I've been ap-
proached once too often.”

¢ Seen any birda around, may I enquire” I
then asked

“NO 1 »

‘* That’s strange ! ” said L.

“Why?” asked Wilkinson.

*“Oh nothing, only I thought you might have
seen & Round Robin sailing around some-
where.”

‘“ Be me left-handed Halidame an' ye don’t
begone, base churl, I'll break thy pate with a
leaden Globe editorial,” said Wilkinson with
some asperity, Taking his gentle hint I made
a lateral traverse, and fled to the sccurity of
the ward. : o .

* * * * » * *

Day before yesterday I took the liberty of
calling on R. W.Phipps, the celebrated author
of ¢ Woodman spare that tree.” I found him
deeply engaged in writing up the growth and
cultivation of the sassafras root. A look of
deep care was on his brow, and the floor was
littered with “‘ copy,” ¢ Phiprg,” said I, *“1
hate to bother you when you're busy, but do
you think the amount of snow this winter will
counteract any disadvantages arising from a
dearth of rain next summer ?”* After ponder-
ing some time, the sage told me to call next
November and I will have my answer,

AN EXCEPTION.

DeRe MusTER GRIP,—It’s a sayin’ at hum,
as ** Hard words don’t brake no booans,” but
thet aint fer to lgo fer to say as’em don’t brake
nothin’ else,  To my apinyon as them hard
words as is so freely yused by Mail, Globe, &
Co, specially one on ’em, is a terakin’ up of
some of ’ems repytashin as eddycated gentle-
men.

Yours,
Jack Rosisson.
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El Mahdi is said to(have eighteen wives,
Wife No. 1 thinks they may well call him the
“‘false” prophet. :

Lord Lorne continues to boom the big drum
in favor of the emigration to Canada of varions
classes of old country people, mechanics and
artisans of all sorts not excepted.. Either the
noble Lord doea not read the Globe, or else he
does not believe it—the probabilities being
strongly in favor of the latter surmise,

I notice that salvation army parades have
been tabooed in Kingston. This, coming on
top of the defection over a dancing Cap-
tain, is rather more than even the Dr. Wilson
episode can otfset. Indications appear to
- point in the direction of the Truly Wicked
People in Power assembling in their might to
chns; the stone town salvationists into the
woods.

Another young man has been killed while
amusing himself at a’charivari. ‘It does not
ever seem to oceur to young fellows who in-
augurate charivari procecedings that all the
fun should be on their side of the house. But
occasionally—like this old man in East Sagin-
aw-—there comes to the fore an individual
who is bound to dissipate this view of jug-
handled jollity. While the serenaders are
supremely happy, practising with their little
tom-toms, he 13 blissfully contented practising
with hislittle shot-gun,

There is a difference of opinion amongat the
weather prophets as to whether we shall have
an early spring. Mr. Vennor takes the nega-
tive side in the controversy, although it is
amazing how this bankrupt weather-maker has
the andacity to take a side at all, unless it be
a side-track. Itis a noticeable fact that Prof.
Moses QOates has not yet declared himself.
‘This singularly successful prognosticator ought
to come forward at once and relieve public
anxiety. The excuse that he is experiment-
ing on an entirely new and promising brand
of weather, will not do duty much longer with
an impatient people.

The American revivalist crop appeara to
hold its own ngainst unfavouring elements,
Salvation army reeruiting sergeants are hav-
ing all they want to do taking down new
pames, and other gpiritnal press-gang agents
find their time also fully occupied. But
it is not proposed to have these operations
confined to home forces. Moody and Sankey,
for example, are sending out to Canada a
ropresentative of their firm to solicit orders, so
to speak. The agent’s name is Soltan. Natu-
rally one associates the sound of this pat-
ronymic with the expression used to describe

. the successful aseaults of the salvation army
on the Wicked and Thoughtless, If the army
can get the wicked and thoughtless *‘in a
pickle,” Mesers. Moody .and Sankey’s man
ought vo be good at Soltan them down.

One’s keen admiration of the Grit journals’
vigorous denunciation of the iniquitous Tup-
per whitewashing Act, is only exceeded by
one’s profound pleasure at the able explanation
of the same honest editors ahout the Bills ex-
cusing the Algoma, East Simcoe and Dowling
informalities. It is well to have a great mind
and be able to discuss matters unprejudicedly,
and to the satisfaction of a righteous people.
The mind of the average Grit editor is not
simply Great—it is Traly Great.

Mr, Gladstone is not going to retire for a
while, it scems. He finds there are a fow
little things about the office which need
straightening up before he quits—that small’
affair in the East, the bothering Irish business,
and ome or two other unfinished jobs, that
really require to be finished up and scored ofl
the order book. The Premier can scarcely, I
fancy, rid up the pigeon-holes and be ready to
leave much ﬁefore the summer holidays.

The telephone companies have largely in-
creased their earnings during the past year.
but no proportion thercof is to be aﬁplied
towards perfecting the telephone so that it
will not be absolutely necessary for a person
to employ profanity largely in operating one of
the machines. One thing, at least, might be
done towards this end, and that is to abolish
the present telephonic salutatory and subati-
tute some call that does not so much invite
to the use of cursory langnage. Another good
move would be to rigidly examine into the
sanity of every employee before engaging him
at the central office, :

Parnell must lead ! He will take his affi-
davit,—or rather he will not take anything
after Davitt, for he declares that even that
eminently anxious agitator must not look fora

lace hiﬁhcr than gecond in command in the

rish Liberty Movement. If Parnell can carry
out his intention to have undisputed sway in
the management of the movement, two very
desirable results will be the outcome. First,
it will be demonstrated that there is really
anch a thing as moderation in an Irishman as
well as an ability to acknowledge that there
may posgibly be among his countrymen one
just as patriotic and sagacious as himself—if
not a little more so. Second, the movement
will be the more likely to succeed. Either
ane of these results, it strikes me, is a desidor-
atum of no frivial importance in a calm con-
sideration of the Irish Question.

“ The Scott Act has carried in Oxford !”
peals the temperance trumpet, Waell, the Act
having carried the people in that county, the
people in_that county are bound, in common
courtosy if for nothing else, to go to work now
and carry the Act. This may seem a bewil-
dering piece of composition, butif the startled
reader will permit me, I can assare him I am
quite compotent to say what Imean, I have
just said what I mean, but if you will have it
in other words, I say now that the Act is law,
lot it be operative law. Itis only too char-
acteristic of temperance workers to -spend
their encrgies gaining the enemy’s position,
and then treat the enemy as if they had
nothing more to fear from him. The man who
buys **Rough on Rats” and leaves the package
unopened in the back pantry ought not to be
very much surprised to find that the rodents
still run riot in his barn.

The motion in Parliament for a renewal of
reciprocity negotiations with the neighboring
Republic of course fell lgretty flat. To give
Sir [John credit, he really appears to bave
wedded Miss Canada to the NP P, for keeps,
and does not propose to have anything to do
on his own rart with proceedings looking
towards a divorce, Cousin Jonathan may
possibly yet have a sneaking regard for the

buxom young creature, notwithstanding her
recent saucy dismissal of him for another
suitor, and may be waiting with a :knowing
grin for a ‘* separation ” that will give him
another chance to offer himself. But, if
cousin Jonathan will listen to a friend, he will

'Elense understand, that even though she

nows he would gladly have her ; even though
the N. P. basn't turned out as excellent o
cateh as it was at first expected ; even though
this ¢s leap yoar—the young lady hassufficient
of her native dignity remaining to wait, even
if she were free to-day, till her American
admirer togged himself out in regulation shape
and came right over to talk love and busincss
to her in the most exact and unmistakable
fashion. And even then,——but I don’t want

to prematurely scare off the Yank.

REMINISCINCES OF SLOWTON LIT-
TERY SASSIETY.

By Jay Kavepnr, Ex-PRESIDENT.

Parer IL
DEMOSTHENES,

There aint nothin’ can bring out what's in a
fellow like a Littery Sassiety. Fellows you'd
never think it of would get wp an’ orate an’
argify the ear off ye, an’ beat smarter-lookin’
an’ better dressed fellows all hollow. I never
could make outhow it was, but somehow them
quiet bookworms allus had the best of it. I
think its’s kinder like this. If o fellow ha'int
got them cracks in his cranium, tightly caulked
up with solid facts an’ figgers afove he begins
to stump it, putty soon he’ll be sensible of a
leak in his braippan, his ideas will ooze out,
an’ instead of a tellin’ speech, all you hear is
his tongue rattlin’ round in his hoad, like a
pea in a skull ; plenty of sound, but mighty
little sense.

One year we'd o fellow there, he beat all;
you conld make him believe anything, an’ the
boys were cverlastinly stuffin’ him. H’ed an
idea that he was a born orator, an’the boys
persuaded him that with alittle care an’ culti-
vation he’d get the sassictie’s prize for oratory.
He didn't feel certain whether he'd be a
Demosthenes or a Cicero, but he bought the
two books published by them gentlemen, an’
set to work to study which of the two suited
his genius like. My own private opinion is,
that if he had known enough to get an intro-
duction to the gentlemen, a personal interview
on the subjeck would a done them a sight
more good,

That same year we'd two other fellows in
the Sassiety ; they had bin to colledge, an’
cum home, an’ they jined the Littery, more

r mischief I guess, than anxiety to improve,
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JOHNNY SNUBBED AGAIN.

Joux BurL.~YOU LET HER PASS, YOU RASOAL; AND HEREAFTER MIND YOUR OWN BUSINESS !

One was Dodge Capilly, and the other was
Sandy McKay, both young lawyers an’ the
biggest devils outside the bottomless pit,
They atuck at nothing; so they got on the
soft side of Coddles, and Capilly, who was
terrible clever an’ a gold medallist—he under-
took to train him in edyeation an’ tarn him out
& vomplete orater, without charge, free gratis.
He told him that the first step was to get
twelve small stones an’ put them in his mouth
an’ keep on suckin’ ’em night an’ day for six
weeks. When Coddles asked them what they
took him for, they outs with the life of
Demosthenes an’ shews him in black an’ white
what ke did. That settled it.  Then they told
him he’d have to go an’ stand on the shore in
8 storm an’ beller%ouder’n the billowa ; which
he couldn’t very well do, seein’ there’s no sea
in the Kentry towns, but they said if he'd go
to the edge of the wood when the wind was
blowin’ high, an’ the trees a sawin’ an’ groanin,’
an’ stand there an’ roar for all he was worth,
makin’ specches afore the Sassiety like, it
would be splendid trainin’ for him. Well sir,
the very fust hurricane he went, bat you'll
better believe the boys were there afore him,
lying low in the brush, all eyes an’ ears.

hey’d no end of fun lookin’ at him standin’
with his back agin a tree, the wind makin’a

ay old racket in the woods, the pines a-roarin,’
the poplars a-creakin’; the trees a swingin’ an’

lashin’ every way, an’ him oratin away in dead
earnest, iurglin’ an’ splutterin’ with them
stones in his mouth, The comedy come near
bein’ a tragedy though, Just as Coddles was
a roarin’ off an’ a-windin’ up, he cum to a dead
stop. The boys couldn’t think what ailed
hiin, he stood still so suddint like, grabbin’ this
throat an’ coughin’ an’ hawkin’ an’ spittin’ out
every blamed stone. - His face was red, his
eyes starin,’ an’ he stuck his forefinger away
down hia throat, an’ acted generally like a man
goin’ out of his mind. Finally, he gave one
anp, an’ then made a bee line for the doctor's
ouse at that end of the town, Yon bet them
fellows were scared. They out after him, took
a short cut across the fields, an’ arrove just in
time 10 hear the doetor tellin’ him he’d nar-
rowly escaped ass-fix-iation by suffocation, an’
that he'd better carry the stones in his pocket,
’atcad of his mouth after this. Everybody
thought they’d let up on him then, but no
siree ! Solitude was their next move. Great
geniuses developed in solitood ; so Capill
said ; afore a man.could speak he must thin
—in solitood, alone. dles,said he'd no
chance of solitood -at home, unless he went
down cellar an’ got his meals sent down to
him. Capilly told him that if he would get
the one side of his head shaved, an’ Jay low till
the hair ketched up to the other side, an’ all
the titne be practising oratory afore a lookin’

glass, he would emerge from his solitood the
greatest orator of the age. 'Well, off marched
the three to the Royal Capilly, gave the barber
the wink, he shaved Coddles and asked mno
questions, and the very next day, they fur-
nished the cellar, an’ I believe Coddles would
have been there yet, only the kitchen chimney
took fire ; all the fire-engines of the town were
hallooin’ an’ rampagin’ round the house, an’
Coddles, forgettin’ all about his head, ran out
right in the middle of the crowd. Somebody
wrote to Coddles’ big brother in the next town
that his brother had gone ont of his mind, an’
that they had to shave his head an’ chain him
down the cellar. Next day he drove up in a
great hurry, an’ when he saw his brother’s

ead, an’ heard all his story about Demos-
thenes, he walked quietly up to the harness-
maker’s an’ invested in a good smart raw-hide.
He got left-though, Capilly an’ McKay had
cleared ; they'd gone somewhera’s round the
north pole to practise law. Coddles got the
other half of his head shaved to make 1t level,
an’ after his hair grew fit to look at, he made
a speech afore the Sassicty. But bless you,
no ! he’ll never be a speaker,—what do you
think he was givin’ us? He said that the
follow that built Rome in & day, was suckled
by a wolf 1 That's all he knows about wolves,
Just let him try to tackle a she-wolf, he’ll find
out,
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THE FIVE MINUTES’ CLUB.
RecOorRDED BY Tirus A. Drum, Esg., M.C.S.

A respectable old sage, who lived before the
nineteenth century, in the depth of his intel-
lect discovered that great events from little
causes spring, This he was kind enough to
hand down for the benefit of posterity. Litus
A.,asone of the posterity, is powerfully im-
pressed with its truth in the present instance.
A great event—the founding of the F. M.
clug—has sprung from a somewhat little cause
—the teeming brain of one Shakespeare Smith,
Shakespeare is & genius, we speak feclingly,
he courted a twice-removed cousin of ours, and
when they married, thrice-removed her, there
the genius came in. As this noted gentleman
will figure largely in this record I will give a
brief pen and printers’ ink-sketch of him,
‘Take a large quantity of Pickwick, throw in a
dash of Micawber, add a little of the Village
Blacksmith, Horatius and King Car. Mix
and spice with small portions of the following :
~Buzfuz, Tom Hood, Carlyle and Dr. John.
son ; and there’s your man, -

To begin our record, Shakespeare Smith
conceived a Brilliant Idea, that B. 1. he con-
tided to two of his dearest friends, who
entrusted it to three of their most cherished
friends, and they, in turn, revealed it to four
of their chosen bosom friends. Thus, the
minds of ten men now teemed with the Idea.
To delay its development was to place them in
the immediate danger of being sent to & luna-
tic asylum, so they swooped down on Shakes-
peare for relief. He called together a maeting
which we place upon record as the first gath-
ering of The Five Minutes Club. Shakespearo
Smith took the chair and explained that for
the present the constitution of the club would
consgst of the three following clauses :—

I. This club shall be known as The Five
Minutes’ Club, and shall have for its primary
object the suppression of verbosity, commonly
known as long-windedness, as developed in
preachers, orators and public entertainers
generally.

II. This club to advocate, as a remedy, a
maximum of five minutes duration for all pub-
lic utterances, believing that sickness and
insanity will be lessened thereby. .

III. The secondary object of the club to be
that of social enjoyment, governed by the
principle named in Claugse I. These clauses
to be added to as the club develops. .

The following subscribed their names to the
roll: Shakespeare Smith, Milton McFilter,
Macauley Doxicum, Wilde Turnbull, Tripto-
lemus Tripod, Vanderbilt Jones, Mendellsohn
O'Reilly, Boucicalt Twikletop, Demosthenes
Stickphast, Mozart Dibbs, Talneda Higgins,
and Tennyson Walker. The following oflicers
then were elected :—Presiding Genius, Shakes-
peare Smith ; Deputy P.G., Milton McFilter ;
Most Noble Secretary, Macaunley Doxicum ; M.
N. Treasurer, Vanderbilt Jones; Vabant
Sentinel, Mendellsolm O'Reilly ; Organist,
Mozart Dibbs. A recoss of ten minutes was
called, when several of the members mysteri-
ously disappeared for a greater part of the
time., Upon the P.G. resuming the chair,
3entinel O'Reilly was found to be absent, and
on an exploring party being sent in search of
him, he was discovered actively engaged in
pressing his newly espoused principles upon a
meek-looking man who was desperately cling-
jug to a lamp-post to enable him to withetand
the torrent of Mendellsohn’s gloquence. When
all wero fixed the P.G. asked if any of the
members wished to ask questions or offer ad-
ditions to the constitution. .

Bro. Demosthencs Stickphast thereupon rose
to ask it the club intended to press for five
minutes’ sermons from ministers, or did the
clause more particularly apply to the prayers
of the rev. gentlemen?

The P.G. replying, said ‘‘ The question of
five minutes’ sexmons must be left out of the

programme for the present. As to the length
of praycrs, the club intends to take immediate
action upon the question,”

Here several members rose to their feet to
sgeak, but it being evident to the eagle eye of
the P.G. that Bro. Boucicalt Twikletop had
the floor he was allowed to proceed. After
blowing his nose with great energy and looking
to the ceiling for the inflatus, that worthy said,
“P.G. I do not wish to comment upon what
the previous l:}n:sa.ker has said, but rise to ask
if the club will take some action to prevent the
incessant talk of woman, whether over a new
bonnet, a cup of green tea, the latest scandal,
or the thousand and one subjects upon which
a woman, at any time, can hold an animated
half-hour’s conversation.

Bro. Wilde Turnbull rose hastily to remark
that the brother was very ungallant to the
ladies, which remark brought forth a severe
rebuke from the P.G., which caused the indis-
creet brother o lapse into moody silence.

Bro. Triptolemus Tripod asked if the club
would exert its power to crush the canvassin,
agent who came and dexterously removed all
traces of a wife’s work from the door-step, and
whose tongue was usually wound up to run
fifty minutes. TheP.G. replied *‘ I recognize
in the suppression of woman’s tongue, the
greatest work of the club. Preachers, and
even agents, are amenable t0 reason, but sel-
dom is woman., The right-of-way to Gabble-
land is claimed by woman, and I am afraid we
caanot displace the claim. However, the club
has a grand field of action before it, and if all
the members are energetic we can accomplish
wonders. Let your zeal be tempered with
discretion and all will go well, TE: subjects
mentioned had better be reforred to a special
committee, tpon which I shall name Brothers
Stickphaaty, Tinkletop, Doxicum aud Hig-
gins. Bro. Higgins objected to being on a
committe which wonld criticise the actions of
the ladies, he took pleasure in listening to
their charming utterances. This speech played
rough upon the feelings of the members,
se7eral weeping sudibly, whilst one brother,
rich ‘in the blessings of wedlock, fainted.
When the sensation subsided and the faint-
ing brother was brought round by the appli-
cation of a bottle neck to his lips, Bro. McFil-
ter asked if the objecting brother was married ?
Higgins said he was not. The questioner sat
down in silence, not daring to let louse his
sentiments upon the subject, Not wishing to
damage the poctical nature of Bro. Higgins,
the P.G. named Triptolemus Tripod in his
stead.

The club then went into the question of
dues, which is of no interest to the general
public.

After asking the members to push forward
the principles of the club, the P.G. closed the
session,

MEMORIAL LITERATURE.
(By a member of the Canadian Institute,)
REMARKABLE EVENTS,

Many of our citizens have good cause to re-
member the old jail. It stood on what is now
Toronto-street; but formerly Yonge-street
branched off at Queen and straggled downina
drunken sort of way till it rba.cigmd King-street
and the jail. I remember well the vacant
ground where the New Post office is now
erected, and many of our younger citizens re-
collect Vonge-street before the block pave-
ment was put down. Why it is. only as yes-
terday when old John—and myself used to sit
in the old Lyceum theatre on King-streot and
listen to the troupe that came over with the
Pilgrim Fathers. They were called the Hol-
man's, and many old residents remember them
and the Jubilee Singers announcing every year
their farewell appearance. But about tho old
jail; itis not generally known that it was taken

down in sections and set up on the south side
of Wellington-street, and was used by an
Ecumenical Legislature as an Asscmbly House,
It stands there yet, though the shed used as a
driving house for the use of the country mem-
bers has fallen into decay.

There is a curious bit of history about the
vacant lot at the head of Toronto-street where
the Post office now stands, Every one knows
that an old photographer’s van stood there for
years. It was one of the last of these peram-
bulating establishments now unknown to the
rising generation. The proprietor, baving ap-
pointments with a batch of medical students
and also with the York Society of Deacons for
the Suppreasion of Tobacco unfortunately al-
lowed the appointments to lap; and, while
the two policemen did not recover for months,
the innocent cause of it all was driven hope-
lessly insane. It was the last official use made
of the van or the camera within, but the only
remaining survivor of the students—(the
deacons are long since dead and free from
smoke, let us hope)—the only survivor I say,
told me that the van was taken possession of
by a narrow gauge railway, and for many years -
formed the only palace drawing room car the
company possessed.

Strange things have happened in Toronto in
my time, some for the better, others not so.
Old men will recollect Stanley and Dummer-
streets. Why there iso’t a trace of them now;
Yorkville, too, all gone—wiped out like the
cities of the plains, and probably for as good
o cause. It goes hard with me to acknow-
ledge it, but I can go back far enough to indi-
cate the time when there was not a decent
daily paper in Toronto, and no such thing asan
evening sheet worth looking at. -

Away back in the forties you couldn't count
fifteen Queen’s connsel hurrying off to the
Division Court, to reduce a plaintiff's claim by
a couple of shillings~no advantage to their
client even if they succeeded—or another lot
hurrying down to the old jail—I mean the
Parliament buildings—in order to abuse each
other about the Clergy reserve of the County
against the Clergy reserve of the City. How-
ever, that is none of my business—my business
is the early history of this great city at a
time prior to Free Libraries and Grocery Li-
censes, and I must reserve myself for that. I
am ashamed of these digressions, and will set
about my work in earnest. My next paper
will be Yonge-street from Holland Landing to
the confluence of the Don and the Humber
five miles south of what is now the Island ;
showing that anciontly this great streef ran
east and west, extending from Dundas to King-
ston, or at least the Kingston Road. I have
in preparation the Legends of Pine-Ear and
Hay-Seed, two of the Buck-eye Indian tribe ;
and also the celerated prophecies of Chin-Chin
and Mows-His-Oats, who were hanged for in-
accuracies on Montgomery’s Farm.

Small boy : ¢“Pa, did you know msa long
before you married her!’ Pa—* I didn't,
I didn't know her until long after I married.”

Boston journalism is rising a little above
the dead level. The Baltimore 4merican man
vecently wired the Boston Post man to know
if he wanted a special about the birth of a
tatooed baby. Electricity flashod back in the
twinkle of 2 lamb’s tail, ‘“No; we keep an
able liar of our own.”—Lincoln {Neb.) State
Journal. -

Rev. J. G. Calder, Baptist minister, Petro-
lia, says :—*‘‘ I know mmany persons who have
worn Notman's Pads with the most gratifying
results, I would say to all suffering from
bilious comgluints or dyspepsia: Buy a pad,
put fton and wearit, and you will enjoy great
benefits.” Hundreds of others bear similar
testimony, Send to 120 King St. East for a
pad or treatise. ~
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OUR OWN AND ONLY BRIBERY,

LUCID AND ELOQUENT ARGUMENTS ON THE

EVIDENCE pro AND con.

A SYMPATHETIO CROWD SHOW THEIR INTEREST
AND INTELLIGENCE.

Only Authorized Account.

Grir wants no gold medal for his enterprise
in presenting this, the only true and full and
free and endorsed account of the argument in
the Bribery Business. Grrp’s disioclination
for more gold medals is due to reasons that
must be obvious :—

COUNSEL FOR THE DEFENCE.

¢“I submit, your worship, that the prosecu-
tion has utterly failed in making out a prima
JSucie case, and I ask for the honorable dis-
charge of the defendants, and the costs—in-
cluding a guarantee for payment of the bill at
the nearest saloon. That, I suppose, is all I
need say to your worship who, in view of your
familiarity with crime and criminals of the
very worst type, are pretty well able to ap-
preciate the position of the defendants in this
matter and to feel an admiration which words
really fail to convey at the capitall{ conducted
defence which they have been ao fortunate as
to enjoy—under the circumatances, the pecu-
liar circumstances. I refer to the defence at
this juncture, your honor, in order to spare
your feelings while delivering judgment—not
to mention our feelings. I would sit down

now, quite satisfied that your Lordship is anx--

iously waiting to make out the order of ac-
quittal, and then warmly congratulate these
gentlemen, my esteemed clients, on the——
aw ! —the—the——"

ONE OF THE PRISONERS (sotto voce)—
“ Mighty-close-call.”

- CounserL—*‘ Complete collapse of the cun-
ningly constructed structure that was designed
to corrol them—"" '

A Vorce—* You mean collar ’em ?”’

CounseL—**1 say the artfully arranged
artifice which was intended to ensnare them
like 80 mapy—aw !—so0 man,

Vox Basso Prorunpo—*‘ Rats I”

[Loud laughter and cries of ‘‘’Rah for
Grrr ") .

CouNsEL—** Me Lord, I ask in the name of
my innocent and righteously indignant clients,
the pris—that is to say, the gentlemen at the
ba—or rather before you, me lord, that this
unseemly interruption be prevented for the
future, before I am obliged, in vindication of
my Professional Dignity—ahem !—to—to—
V\yithdraw From this Court Room !

Tur Benon, (anxiously)—*¢ No, ne, Sir! for
Heaven’s sako be calm and do nothing so dos-
perate !”

CoUNSEL (resuming, with a threatening look
atthe audience)—“As I was remarking, I feel
80 sure of our dismissal that I shall say no
more, but address to you a few words in antici-

ation of what my learoed friend may feel
Bimself in common decency bound to urge in
behalf of the Government—to say nothing of
the excuse for bis fees—in this extraordinary
proceeding. Briefly, then, me Lord, I go
through the formality of submitting the few
indisputable facts, as established by—by—or
—by the incontravertible—aw !——

Froy o Back. BeEnow—*‘Evidencoe of
McKim 1’ :

CoxsTABLE—* Avrdher!”

CounseL—** established by the duly pub-
lished Statemernts—yes, I repeat, STATEMENTS
—of the accused in the Mail newspaper 1”

[Profound sensation in court, wit!
instances of people falling off their seats
through emotion.]

COUNSEL WARMING Up—'‘ Yes, me¢ Lord !
There is our defence in a nutshell ! Mr. Bunt-
ing is_charged with compliciting in this al-
leged Bribery. Mr. Bunting writes a letter
in the Mail and declaves, over his own signa.

several

ture, that it is a base plot to ruin his reputa-
tion! What more satisfactory explanation, I
ask, can be required by any Court of Justice
in the wide world? Do you know what Mr.
Bunting 7s? Mr. Bunting, me Lord, is An
Editor. . Need I say more, after this, as to his
character? Do you know what the Mail is ?”
AN AsTuHMATIC VorcE—*¢ Well, we should
just say so ! Haw ! haw ! haw !”
CouNseL—**1 scorn the author of that
satirical obgervation! The Mail, me Lord,
is the Gentlemen's Organ! The Honoest and
Truthful and Pureminded and Independent

people of Canada revere its every utterance. -

It is o mighty power for good in theland ! No
well-regulated family should be without it!
As a Gentleman, it must be quite clear, Mr,
Bunting would not be found associating with
Reform membors of Parliament, much less
making any overture to them ! On the con-
trary, 1 say, these men and their masters
were making oversure: Y

[The rest of the sentence was drowned in
groans and cries of “put him out !’ ¢ Oh,
come off !” ¢ We are paralyzed at tho pun!”]
. CoUN;s,EL—"I‘aak the court if this brawl-
ing—

AUDIENCE 1IN CHORUS—* Brood of Bribers,
hatched out under the eaves of the Mail
buildiog !”

|Renewed uproar ! Two policemen forcibly
eject a boy who had sneaked in! Quiet re-
stored only by the Court threatening to read
the Riot Act.)

Counser,—“‘ As to Mr. Meek, another in-
teresting defendant, why, his very name,
synonvmous as it is for what is lowly and
gentle and innocent, ought to secure his in-
stant acquittal, even had he not written a
convincing statement in the Mail 1"

A Voice—*What about his give-away-
mug ?’

CounsEL—* The discourteous and vulgar
reference to my client’s physiognomy is of
course Buggested by the testimouy of the
abandoned” McKim. I declinc to notice it ¢
Now as to defendant Wilkinson, Mr. Wilkin-
gon's position at this time is a particularly try-
ing one, I must say.”

A Vo10E—* So was his little job!”

Couxser—* By & series of unfortunate cir-
cumstances his career as a brilliant joarnalist
and prospective successful statesman has been
blasted.”

TrAT VoircE—*“ Maybe his picture wasn't,
too, when Sir John got the news!”

CoNsTABLE—*¢ Soy-lince !”

CouNseL—** A man of strictly honorable
feeling and oxcessive good nature, I am sure
the court will entirely agree with me when I
say that, in whatever light the mere evidence
may place him, the sincerity of his intentions
and the singleness of his purpose cannot for
one instant be doubted. ({Prolonged applausc)
His fault has been over-confidence in human
nature——"

FRom SEVERAL QUARTERS—** Just so !”

CounskL—** He fancied oll mon were con-
stituted like him——"

A Bass VoICE, WiTH DEEP FERVENCY—* ‘Lord
forbid !

CouNsEL—*¢T hold that he is worthy of all
sympathy at this time, and when he is dis-
charged I trust that no violence will be done
the court furniture through the anxiety of
people to come forward and grasp him by the
hand.”

[The cheering at this juncture was truly
terrific. But the roof nobly stood it.]

CoUNSEL CONTINUING—-‘*The fourth and
last defendant—-O’Kirkland by name, I be-
lieve—is a stranger to me, By some inexplic-
able means he appears to have got mixed up in
this vile plot——"

A Voice—* Good enouﬁh.”

Counser—** This vile plot a.glg,inst the repu-
tation of three honest men. This being his
position, notwithstanding that there might be

something elicited if he would be prevailed on
to——But no matter ! I say let him go !”

SoME oNE—* That settles it !”

CounseL—** Now, me Lord, what am I to
say against these abominable artifices to which
these conscienceless conspirators——"

A Volce—*“ No, the Braw——""

Tar CoxsTABLE—¢ Ardher, I say I”

CounseL—*‘resorted? Would you, would
any sane person, believe hired informers, paid
spies ¥’

THE CoUrT—*‘ No, candidly I would not !
I find it the safest plan in cases of this kind to
trust to the opinions and impressions of right-
thinking persons ‘who don't know anything
about the facts but would really liﬁe to,
rather than place confidence in the swora tes-
timony of witnesses who bave made it their
business to post themselves fully on the facts.”
[Counsel now sits down amidst tumultuous
applause—all intended for Zim,]

FOR THE PROSECUTION.

¢‘ May it pleage your worship : The address
of my learned friend, the counsel for the pris-
oners at the Bar—-"

A VoicE—*“ Give it to ’em like that evory
time !” ) ’

CouNsEL—‘* has certainly not surprised me
either in the line of his defenco or the style
of his dietion.”

A Vorog—* ‘Lyin’
good 1"

Axorner Voice—* So is ‘style of his dic-
tionary'!”’

CouxnseL—* I shall have very little to say
in reply to his discussion of the characteristics
and status of the prisoners. One of them he
refers to as ‘interesting.’ Now, we look on
this same one in the light of a principal as
well as with “interest.”” [Hear! hear!]” And
he is an editor, eh 2"

[An ironical lJaugh is promptly stopped by
four policeman who are, however, unable to
find the party who raised it.}

CoUNSEL—*“ And as such he cannot lie, eh?”

A Voice—*‘‘He don’t have to! There's
Griffin 1

Counser—*“ My unknown friend has just
taken the words out of my mouth ! [Deafen-
%’g applauge.] When the plea was put up for

ilkinson, why did not my learned friend add
that the yonng man was the main support—"

A Voice—** And a mighty mare wan, too!”

CoUNSEL FoR DEFENCE, with a smile—< Of
a widowed mother, I presume ?”

CoUNseL For Prosecurion—‘‘ No, but
rather of an Aged Chieftain! [Wild yells
and hoots.] As to the merits of the case, I
submit—the evidence " [Uproarious screeches
in forty different keys.]

Tne Courr—*‘ Gentlemen, your able argu-
ments knock me cold. I must retire and
dream over this for a few days.”

of his defence’ is

MANGLED METAPHOR.,

There is one man who helps to write the
political articles in the Globz, and who might
pass pretty well—that is to say as a Globe
writer—if he only eontined himself to plain,mat-
ter-of-fact, unornamented, unfigurative Eng-
lish. But his weaknoss is a love for metaphor,
with the use of which he is about as familiar
a8 an old cow would be. Generally when he
essays a metaphorical flight he gets woefully
muddled ; at all other times his metaphor is
shockingly mangled. It positively pains us to
have to record another instance of his meta-
?hor mangling propensitics—the theme was

‘Tupper.” You would imagine a Globe editor
could discuss Tupper by the column in the
very commonest language: But our Qlobe
editor on this oceasion sandwiched in a meta-
phor, thus :—

“Some birda fancy themselves safe and invisible bo-
cause their‘hcads are in very small bushoes.”
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Four Medals and Three Diplomas
awarded at Leading Exhibitions in 1881
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THE SMART BOY MAKES AN ALTERATION.
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Away back on the pathless prairie—afar in
the dreary desert of the North-West—where
the foot of the white man has only rccently
penetrated, and where it is next to impossible
to %:at a drink of anything worse than essence
—there lives in a lone printing-ofiice a bald-
headed decendant of an Irish King. This
scion of ancient Milesian Royalty once honor-
ed Toronto with his preseuce and supplied the
Globe newspaper with a real cditorial. It so
happened on a certain memorable occasion
that the Child of a King employed this very
metsphor in an article. This was the way it
came from him :—

+The course of our contemporary recalls to us the
ostrich, which strange bird when pursued by it enemics
thrusts its head into the desert sand, and kicks up its
heels at tho amused stars.”

In the dim recesses of his humble sanctum,
as the prairie winds sweep in pitiful gusts
around the Regina Lcader establishment,
moaning a weird dirge and threatening the
demolition of a sign which states that horse-
bills are a specialty,—sits this expatriated
Prince, reading a copy of the Globe, to sce
what new hair restorers are in the market.
Suddenly his eagle eye vests on the mangled
metaphor above quoted, It flashes in rage !
His proud lip curls in ineffable scorn! In-
stinctively his hand seeks the spot where once
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Manufacturers and Dealers in
+“ PEERLESS "
and other MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian
Buroing Oils a specialty. Get our quotations.
SAMUEL ROGERS, Manager.
30 FRONT STREET EAST.

hung his trusty sword ! Alas! it is not there.
But in its place is the nigh angle of a mam-
moth patch, for out on the plains is enjoyed
freedom not only from carking care but also
from the cold conventionalities of despotic so-
ciety. The illimitable wilderness is the place
to bid defiance to soul-corroding anxiety and
wear old clothes.

A tie 'emn lock—Wedlock.

Letters of credit—I. O. U.—Lifz,

A vein undertaking—Digging coal.

Falling dew—A ten-day’s note.—Life.

A good test of insolvency —Protest.—Life.
The lost chord—A missing woodpile.— Life.

Ominous name for a hen-pecked husband.—
“ Claw’d.”

Brass band wusic goes by the pound, but
church music by the choir. ~2'ezas §iftings.

A person may be waiting fora ‘¢ dead man’y
ghoes,” and yet not be his ‘‘sole” heir,—
Travellers’ Megazine.

A young ledy who attempts to capture more
than seven beaux, always tries to fascinate.
‘There now.—Life.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.

SRR

seen that your bedding was properly cleaned. More dis-
eases arise from impure bedding than from anything else.
Send it at once to

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

“ How do you know when a O{clone is com-
ing 7 asked a stranger of a Western man.
¢ Oh, we get wind of them,” was the answer.’

A cowboy appeared in the streets of Austin,
Texas, clad in a pair of pants made of Angora
goat-skin with the hair on the outside. ~An
Bostern lady wanted to buy them for arue,
}mt 35 he hadn't any others he modeatly re-
uged.

“ Why, my gracious 1" exclaimed old Mrs,
Simpson, looking up from the newspaper, © if
they hain’t got them sparrers outin “an Fran.
cisco. And they’re ﬁggxtin’ thar jist as bad as
they do here. They’re bad birds, though they
do call ’em by pet names, One of ’em ’s called
Sullivan, and was brought all the way from
Boston. Law!”

CATARRH.—A pew treatment, whereby a
Permanent cure of the worst case is effected
in from one to three applications. Tyeatise
gent freo on receipt of stamp. A. H. Dixon
& Sown, 305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada,
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It you really want Fine .Ordered Clothing, try
CHEESEWORTH, ““THE” TAILOR,
102 | KING : STREET : WEST, | 102

A. W. SPAULDING, -

DENTIST,

s1 King Strect East, } +s.ee. TORONTO

(Nearly opposite Toronto St.g ~
Uses the utmost care to avoid all unoecessary pain, and

to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as
possible,  All work registered and warranted.

{McCOLL BROS. & C0., TORONTO.
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The International Throat SPIBBIETER invented n l sﬂ“meLE Ex-Aide Sur%egn :‘fl Féetl:ch Ar‘lgly. .
Lung Institute and vel , X ur eet, Toroato,
and L et 1 by I. A y 73 Gl s Square, Montreal




