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THE NEW TWINS.

0, M.—I HOPE THEY'LL PROVE A COMFORT AND ‘‘SCUPPORT '’ TO TWE AUTHOR OF THEIR BRING.

@ennine Diemond, set in solid 16 karat Gold.
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B0 Per cent. reduction

¢ enuine Diamond, set in solid 15 karat gold.
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507 Per cent, reduction
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CHAS. STARK, CHAS. STARK,
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@artoon Comments

LeapiyG Cartoox.—There is not' ing in the i
present state of the Dominion financas, or in
the commercial condition of the conutry to
canse any appreheasion, but on the other
hand a great deal to call for thankfulness and
congratulation or the part of our citizens.
This is the view you get if you look into Show-
mau Tilley's side of the Budget Pecp-Show,
If, how~ever, you patronize Showman Cart-
wright’s department of the coneern you will
see things that are ca'culatad to raise your
hair. You will sce the public debt growing in
a frightful mauner, exports faliing off, revenne
failing, population leaving our shorves, and
many other pictures of the most gloomy de. !
scription.  Young Canada would like very |
much to kuow the truth about this important !
question, and it is quite certain that one or i
the other side of the panorama is o bare-faced
misrepresentation. The interesting query is— |
Which of the showmen is telling the trath, [
‘or rather,” as Joe Rymal would say, ‘“which !
of 'em is lying ?” Strange to say, both honor- !
able geutlemen draw their conclusious from
the same set of facts !

FirsT PaoE.—Mr, Mowat—wishing no doubs
to carry out his resemblance to Gladstone
to the minutest details—has brought in a
Franchise Bill, accompanied by a Redistribu.
tion measure. Unlike hig great Inglish exem-
plar, however, he is charged with secking his
own.or his party’s good chiefly in connection
with these otherwise commendable measures.
Of course there may be truth in this charge, ,
but we all know that it would inevitably have
been made in any case. It is not unlikely
that even so hounast a man as Oliver Mowat.
might have hesitated to extend the franchise
or redistribute the seats, if he had supposed

the result would have told against himself. It
remains, however, for the future to tell
whether or not these bouncing twins will turn
out a help or a hindrance to the *‘author of
their being.”

St Pack.—It seems quite clenr that,
notwithstanding the statement of the Premicr
which might bear any opposito construction,
the C. P. R. Syndicate propose to appcal to
Parlinment again for financial aid. If the ap-
peal is made we sincerely hope that it will be
rejected as it might very justly be. There are
two facts which, taken alone, would justily a
summary refusal of this appeal—or perhaps
we should say demand. In the first place the
Syndicate has already received more than
coough money to bui'd and equip the road
mentioned in their contract, according to their
own estimate ; and in the second place, the
company has been paying dividends out of
capital—a thing that cannot be excused. If
Parliament grants this further aid, it will en-
courage Mr. GRIP to make a demand which he
has hitherto modestly refrained from making,
but which he has just as much right to make
as the Syndicate men—namely that Patlia-
went will buy the Toronto street railway for
him., Mr. GRIr wants this railway, and he
don’t sce why the Government shouldn’t buy
it for him if they think it right to buy the O.
& Q., etc., ete., for Mr. Stephen and his
friends.

MR. MITCHELL'S VISIT,

Who was it came from 3ritain's 1sle, .
With fice so frank and free from guaile,
Which ever wore a pleasant smile?

Charles Mitchell.

Who wus it won Toronte’s heart
By knowledire of the manly art,
A felb 80 loath from us to part ?
Charles Mitchetl.

Who huwged him to his manly breast,
And asked him to become his guest
At Club formed of Toronto’s best ?
Chris. Bunting.

Who said, ** Dear Charles, I used, T vow,
To be a boxer gond as thou :
My limbs are slightly eroaky now?"

Tho Lieut.-Gov.

Whe asked Charles in to have a chat,
And with him in swect converse sat,
Aud talked an hour on this and that?
: The Licut.-Gov.

Who met him in the ropos at night,
And maile o bulle soft.glove fight,
And fell in love with him on sight?
Jack Scholes.

Who *“Ined him like & vora brither,”

Swore friondship that should never withor,

And fuirly wept when going from hither ?
J. 1% Scholes.

Who camo to see him and applaud,
As though he'd been some noblo lord,
And at each blow his praisos roarcd ?
Big Chief Stowart.

Wha said, ¢ Bay Johve, y'knaw, that's good,
Those British boxrhs do show blved,
I cawnt bent that: 1wish 1 could?”

A.D.C. Geddes.

Who went to sco the glove-fizht, ton,

As every howling swell should do,

And quite forgot cop, heat, amd clue?
Chicl Deaper.

Who also beamed jn huge delisht.
Upon this “scientilic " fight ;
Aud said it was u glovious sight ¥
ox-Mayor bBoxwuoll,

Who said it was a horrid thing
To seo these swells around the ring,
Thus taking sparring ‘neath their wing¥
The general public.

Who says he isn't much annoyed,
If all those folks themise ves enjoyed
They might have better been employed 7
Mr. Gure,
Who wasit, when a'l's said and done,
Who renlly most enjoyved the wn,
Beeanse he eleared a huwdred ** pun.”
Mr. Mitchell.

A series of very attractive concerts, the firat
of which was given on Tuaesday evening. is an-
nounced. Ou that occasion, Miss Agnes Hun-
tington, contralto, was the chief attraction,
and acquitted herself so well that the concert
of Monday evening. 16th, when she appears
again with the Buffalo string gnartctte, i3 sare
to be well attended. 'I'ne closing coneert
takes placc on theevening of March 23,and will
he given by the Bullulo String Quirtette and
Phitharmonic Socic ty of the' same erty.  Tick-
ets at Nordheimer's.

A4 Economy is the road to wealth, Econo.
mizers requiring clothing, furnishings, hats,
cte., by buying at R. Walker & Sons, save
what may form the nuclens of a fortuoe.

A ZOOLOGICAL MORALIZER.

*Have you a vacancy for a zoological moral-
izer on your staff?” euquired & widdle-aged
man, who might have been a clergyman with
a failing for strong drink, or a broken down
lawyer, as he saunter d jnto the sanctum of
Grip with an anxious Jook.

A zoological moralizer !” exclaimed
Raven, ‘‘what on earth is that ?”

** Well, I fancy I could write an article for
your paper in which .amusement, instruction
and wmoral principles would he combined. [
am a studer-t of Natural History, sir: a dis-
ciple of Bufivon.” .

¢ Ah, yes! sol should think, but you
probably wean Buffon. Well, now, what
style of thing wonld yoa produce, " said the
Itaven *‘supposing I sent you to write up the
Zoo here ?”

“The very thing. This would be som,c
thing the way it would go. Take the whale-
for instance, to begin with. IHere—I would
remark—in this huge mmmal we¢ have in-
dubitable evidenco of the immense size to
which the men of former ages attuined. Be-
fore us is a whale, one of whose species, we
are informd in Holy Writ, was swallowed hy
the prophet, Jonah.”

““ Hold on, sir; it was the other way—end
for end—uire werse. The whale swallowed
Jonah,” interrupted the litevary bird.

*“Ah! so it was: excuse we—slip of the
tongue—lapysus linguae. Well, the whale swal-
lowed Jonah ; that whbale having swallowed
the prophet as a species of sauce, this member
of the cetaceous tribe is now a source of profit
or specie. Do you catch on? Religion,instruc-
tion, humov, all combined there.”

“Yes ; very good, Proceed.”

"
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many a Napier in this cage.
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s Next we will take the monkeys,
might moralize a little, thus : As 1 stand be-
fore this cage and gaze upon its occupants, I
cannot hut reflect how fearfully and wonder-
fully we are made. Kach of these animals can
o tail unfold. Irom these creatures we are
descended ;3 once we weve as they. How stu-
pendous ! Iere we sce the foundation of the

great nilitary and paval family from which

Lord Wolscley is de-cended. We sce full

”

«Stay : hold on ; how do you inake that out?
Wolseley isn't a monkey. ”

« No, no ; listen, you see full many an ape
here in this cage,” explained the Zoological
Moralizer. ¢ Do you grasp it now? Well,
Next I wonld touch on the bears: moraliny
depurtment would contain allusions to  the
bears that devoured the bad children who
taunted Rlisha for his baldness—-humorous de-
partment sugpested by the Jast—ask riddle :
Why is the North Pole like a bald head? An-
swer, because it is a great white bear place ;
d’ye see ? not so bad, ¢h? Then I might sug-
gest that the north pole must be very cold for
an antmal with o bear-skin, eh? Continue to
pun on the word bear, thus: bear, bore, b rne—
Ursa Major, the Grealor Bear, beyond which
w man is burne when he goes to that bourne
ete, cte.  You can t bear a bove, though you
may bove a bear, and #o on ; futroduce astro-
nomical and classizal riddle, thus : Why is the
planctary system like a family that employs a
ten year old nurse ?  Anawer, because it has 2
nurse & minot 3 see ? an Ursa Minor, ha, ha'!
‘Then give partienlars of the bear’s habits ; how
he -ives through the winter by sucking his
paws; moralize on the cvil practice young
men make of living on tueiv ““paws” through
the winter and every other season. Next,
take in the woolly horse, jokes ab ut mayors,
maney-hacks, hoarseness, and so forth ; a lude

to Venice—no horses there; suggest that you

may walk all day there without getting o
horse, but the streets are so dawp that you
may become o hoarse-man : see ? then—"

“Well, that's about enough; you might
take a turn round the Zoo and write it up,
and I'll see¢ what I think of it,” remarked the
Raven.

<1 suppose you can sherry me in—can’t you
get me a pass, I mean,” suggested the Moral
izer?

“Oh Aecar, no!” replied the bird, *‘ you’ll
have a good time, you know, and its only fair
that those who enjoy themselves should ‘pay
the Piper.” Good-day.”

NEW JOKES FOR OLD.

Once upon a time there lived a widowed
Jady who had only onc son named Abhoyout.
They possessed an Old Joke which had been in
the fumily for many years. The youth had
a slight knowledge of its value, but the
widow was densely ignoraut of its wonderful
virtues, She regarded it as mevely an Old
Joke, well worn aud almost useless.  She kuew
not that a little rabbing up was all that was
necessary to heing forth its funiliav spirit that
would iransform itsclf into the most amusing
forms at the caller’s wish. Thus the widow
and her son lost golden opportunitics in a
wor'd pining for refurbished jokes,

Aboyont had an uncle who earned his daily
bread by concocting funny items for the daily
sheets of his time, and was known as a Yew-
morist. e bad long been aware of the Old
Joke and its famous properties and yearned for
it daily, He felt that his yewmorous powers
were deserting him, und could he Lut gain
pussession of the Old Joke, his rveputation
would be upheld by its use. To this end he
manufactured a number of new and catching
jokes, and disguising himself, proceeded to
publicly presenc his jokes by parading the
strects and calling forth in steutorian tones :

Here I |

‘‘New Jokes for 01d.” By this means he
hoped to cxcito the cupidity of the widow,
whom he kucw to be always on the lovk-out
for anything upon which she could raise the
pricc of a drink., After passing the widow's
abode several times without success, Lis pa-
ti- nee was at length rewarded by seeing the
widow coming out the house with the precious
Old Joke in her hand.  She hut just heard the
Yewmorist ery for the first time, having pre-
viously been industricusly engaged gossiping
over the back fence to her next door ueighbor,
The exchange was eagerly easily effeetid, and
the wicked yewmoni-t uncle scooted with the
pr ze.

The result, alag ! is too well known by his
numberjess and varied changes which have
Leen rung upen the Old Joke. Its fumiliar

spirit has mdeed been a faithful servant. Need
it be said the yowmorist uncle was an Ameri-
Trrus A. Droa.

can.

Ludesby (reads)—* Duty on cigarettes in-
creased ! By Jove ! fancy Tilly taxing the
necessitics of life.

THE YOUNG JOURNALIST
WRITES GP A THRILLING SHIPWLRECK,

“1 tell you the aspiring young journalist
has to put up with some pretty severe jars to
his feclings when he becomes a newspaper re-

orter,” remarked Marcus Cornelius B.ithery,

.A., to a friend who looked in at the office
one meorning.

“ Does, ch !” said the other. “How's that?”
* Well, look here. ’'Bout the second day I
was on the paper I was sent off to see about a
vessel that had been driven ashore, Foarful
night it was and off [ went. Well, I got all
iy facts and just spread myself on a deserip-
tion of the affuir. Made two columus of it.”

“Ha, you ought to havefelt prond. I sup-
pose your style, having such a gloricus thewme
as a shipwrock to dirate upon, was something
grand.” -

¢ You'd better believe it was,” rep'ied the
graduate. * Have you time to listen to abont
a stick-full of what I wrote? I can remember
it pretty well.”

*tWell, go ahead,” said his friend, ‘“but
what's a stick-full?”

+Oh, bah! nothing; mercly a technical term
with us journalists,” replied the reporter.

¢'This is about the style that ] wrote it up—
‘A night of Plutonian gloom. Darkness every-
where, save where, in the murky dome of the
empyrean, a vivid streak of sulphurous light-
ning rent the wmighty pall asunder, and re-
vealed the fearful sceue which was being con-
summated. Loud roaved the voics of Boreas.
It seemed as though Aolus had let forth each

‘agsistance,

imprisoned wind from his cave, which fled,
shricking and hiesing, like liberated ca)tives
across the hosom of the vast deep in search of
some olject on whichto wreak their vengeance.
Hark 1o ery of distiess arises above the din of
the contending elements. The dull, sullen
boom of & gun reverberntes through the per-
turhed abmosphere, It is ! 1t is o wreck! A
gallant vessel has struck upon the rugged
shore; ten thousand human sounls are in wor-
tal peril.  See! by youder lightning's flash re-
vealed, the noble ship! Fven now some of
her crew coutend in the secthing waves,
Rari nantes in gquryite vasto. Again rises
that appalling cry to heaven: Help ! help!
Ol ! unhappy mariners ! doomed to a fearful
death—thankless, indeed is the profession ye
follow when compared with that of the peace-
ful titer of thesoil. O fortunatos ntmium,
suee 3t bona vorint agricolas!  Around the do-
voted vessel the breakers roar and rear their
smowy crests on high. One fearful el from
the doomed mariners, londer than all before,
11ses to henven, and with a surge to leeward
be noble bark, which but a few days before
had glilled o'er the placid hosom of the waters
like some fair, snow-w hite plumaged swan, a
thing of life, sinks beneath the devowring
wave’"”

“That's deuced fine writ' ng,” remarked the
graeduate journalist's frieud. Is there much
more 2’

*“ Well, I wrote over two columns,” replied
the other “all in the same fine strain, but it
wasn't printed just as I handed it to the city
editor.”

“ No! how’s that?”

“Well, confound him, he don’t know good
stuff when he sces it, and this is the way my
deseription of the shipwreck came out : * Lust
night the stone-hooker Hunky Sallic, of Port
Credit. stovea hole in her side on the Bung-
starter Rocks and went slown.  No lives lost,
Probable logs about 8275, No insurance.””

“(ood heavens ! that's the way they treat
you jeurn-lists, is it?" remarked the friend,
symputhizingly.

“’Bout it,” replied the graduate, resuming
the paragraph about a dead dog in an alley-
way, on which he had been engaged when in-
terrupted. ’ —

A Voick From THE UNITED Srates,-—I have
sufferedd for the Jast 20 years with dyspepsia
and general debility, and tried many remedics,
Imt with little success until 1 nsed Burdock
Blood Bitters. when relief was quick and per-
manent. A. Louvau, Alpena, Mich., U. S.

MUNIFICENT.

We are prond of John Ros: Robertson. He
has just given $1,000 to build & new wing to
the Lakeside Home for little childven at the
Island. We hape that wing will always hover
over his esteemed plug hat and prescrve him
from all the cvils & newspaper man is liable to.
Mr. Robertson's liberality is worthy of imita-
tion, though, of cowrse, it isn’t everybody who
ha= a litt'e gold mine in the shape of an cven-
iug paper to cnable him to carry out the dic-
tates of & gencrous heart.

THE NEW LIBRARIAN.

Grir has cften felt it his duty to object to
Mv. Martin J, G/ifin in his editorial capacity,
but takes the opportnnity offered by his ap-
pointment as Parliamentary Librarian at Ot-
tawa, to say what all who know Mr. Griffin
personally will sustain, that tho important
office in question could not have been put in
better hands.  Visitors to the Library will
find a courteous gentleman whose assistance
they may always reckon upon, as well as a
scholar who will be competent to vender the
Good luck to you Martin J., and
may you long adorn your new past.

b
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GRIP’S PROMISCUQUS PROWLER.
I

PARTICULARS ABOUT FOX-
NUNTING,

Not long agn Mr. Grir’s Promiscuous
Prowler was detailed to sally forth and gather
up some information on the subject of fox-
hunting. Accordingly the Prowler wandered
away for somc miles into the country and
found himself before a rural hostclry, which he
entered, and sat down in the bar-room to re-
fresh himself and rest his weary limbs,

He had not been scated lorg when his cars
were saluted by the sound of the voices of
dogs, and, rushing to the door, he beheld sev-
eral persons on horseback and a pack of
dappled dogs whose tails curled up over their
quarter-decks. The crowd went past the
bostelry with the exception of one Lank Youth
in a Red Coat and white Lreeches, who dis-
mounted from his steed and entered the
Temple of Bacchus with the remark that he
was “awf'ly tiah’d,” and sat down, casting
many contemptuous glances on the assembled
rustios

The Prowler, seccing his chance to obtain
the information of which be wasin quest,
moved his chair to the side of the Lank Youth,
and enquired if the latter would liguoer,
‘“Thank yah,” replied the Lank Youth,
¢t don’t caah if I do,” and upon asserting his
proference for a ‘‘glahs of ginjah beah,” he
was supplied with™ a goblet of that potent
beverage of which he quaffed, and immedi-
ately grew quite frisky.

The Prowler, fearing that the Lank Youth
in the Red Coat would become inebriated,
hastened to glean some particulars of the chase
from the daring huntsmen, and asked him
what sport he had enjoyed that day. ¢ Oh,
we had a splendid wun ahftah a fox,” replied
the Lank Yoath. ¢Did you catch him?”
¢ Oh ! deah no; he wun away.” “ Well, but
didn’t you want to cateh him?’ “Yes, of
course, of course, Lut he wun too fahst.”
“Well, but what's the fun of hunting a_poor
little animal if you ean’t catch him?” **Why,
my good fellah, the spawt, y’know, the spawt.”
¢ can’t scc any sport in a lot of grown-up
men aud boys dressed in red coats »
“Wed ! this isn’t wed, y’know, this ix pink.
Iseco you ah’ not a spawtsman.” ** No; not
the kind that frightens a poor little fox to
doath ; now, if it was a tiger I could under-
stand it.” A tigah!” bhalf screamed the
Lank Youth, turning pale at the thought of
such a ** monstah,” and- taking a deep draught
.of his ginger beer to revive himself, *‘a tigah !
why you must be & bwute to mention snch a
thing. \Wty, a tigah would alawm us.” “And
serve you denced well right too : what right
have you to ‘alawm’ a fox ¢ ““But we want
equestivian exe’cise, and its so spawtsman-like
to chase the fox. Yoicks, tally ho! Gone
away, gone away, gone away'! Hawk for-
ward 17" and the Lank Youth howled like a
maniac with delirium tremens. ““ Why, my

ood fellah,” he went on, * the fox sometimes

eads us into most desp'wate danjuh : we have

to jump our horses over obstacles at least a
foot high. We huntahs stick at nothing.”
“ Well, suprose you can't get » fox, what
then 27 +¢ Oh, then we send u fellah to twail
a wed hewwing thwough the fields.” *¢Ha,
ha, ba ! and I believe itis custemary to pre-
sent the first lady ©in at the death’ as you call
it with the fox's tail—" * Bwush, you
mean ; foxes don’t have tails; the bwush.”
* Yes, the brush ; and 'do you give the first
lady in at the death of a dead red herring the
fish’s brush, eh ?”

The Lank Youth in the Red Cont nearly
fainted when he heard this, but managed to
gasp out *“Oh! bay jowve! fancy giving a
Iady a weod hewwing's tail, the ideah! Why
our huntivg ladics are the daughtahs of uppah-
tendom.” * Upper grandmothers !” ejaculated

HE GLEANS 80ME

the Promiscuous Prowler, contemptuously:
“Confornd it, sir, you take your ridiculous
notious from a foolish English hunting custom,
and you come scampering over the country,
Jooking more like a lot of tailor's clerks riding
jackasses on Ramsgate eanda than sportsmen.
By the lord Harry, sir, who are your upper-
tendom, eh?’ * Oh! you demnible wadical,
ynu,” cried the Lank Youth in the Red Coat ;
t“you alawm me!”  “You'rea nice chicken to
po bhunting foxes, yow are,” sneercd the
Prowler. * By heaveus !if I were a magician
I’'d change every man Jack of you blessed
buntsmen into foxes, and every fox into a red-
coated omadhaun of a huntsman and set the lag-
teraiter you to give you ataste of what a foxsuf-
fers. Bah! Ifeelill, Goaway; leave me, you
red-coated thing; you beantiful specimen of To-
ronto’s uppcr-teudom ; finish your ginger beer,
if it won’t intoxicate yon, and depart; who
are you, anyway ?” and tho terrified creature
produced a eard which showed him tobec a
third - assistant - deputy - teller’s - assistant’s-
deputy-assistant in a bank reputed to Dbe
shaky.

And he called for his steed and, mounting it
went bumpity-bumpity - bumping down the
road with his elbows stuck out and his feet pro-
jecting at right angles to his steed's sides, and
bearing a striking resemblance to a hali-
tiained chimpanzee mounted on the back of
an cducated dog in a circus. .

And then arose to the blue vanlt of the em-
pyrean the laughter of the brawny rustics as-
sembled in the rural Temple of Bacchus, and
away sped the Lank Youth in the Red Coat
casting afirighted glances over his sloping
shoulders, even as did Tam O’ Shanter when
pursuned by the wilches.

—D.

THE VISITING BABY.

¢“Oh ! what a charming little deah!” ex-
claimed young Mr, Eglantine Roseleaf, stop-
ping on the street to speak to Mrs. Haulton
and her friend, Mrs. Azure Bass Debleu, from
Maseachusetts, the latter lady wheeling her
baby in front of her in a perambulator. *‘Oh!
pawsitively, Mrs, Debleu, this little beanty of
yours is chawming,” and be stooped down and
atted the peach-hike chesks of the child, say-
Ing at the same time, *‘Deah itty tuotsey,
wootsey, pootsey ; did it ridey, pidey along the
stwcetsy, peetsy, the pitty itty goozy-cozy-
ouzy
The child’s eyes were screwed up, and the
rose-bud lips were opened all xeady for a howl.
“QOh! deah,” exclaimed Mr. Roseleaf,
¢ what's the matter with the little pet ?”
_*She doesu’t understand you, Mr. Rose-
leaf,” said the mother. *‘ Restrain your in-
cipient vociferations, my pet,” she continued.
addressing the baby, *‘moderate the ernbes-
cence of your countenance, and restove it to its
pristine serenity. Any utterance of woe on
your part, dear, is irreversible and irretriev-

able, g0 abandon your intention to give vent to
lachrymosity and let dithyrambic smiles ir-
radiate your ordinarily effulgent countenance,”

Mr. Roseleaf stepped back five paces aghast,

‘Uhe child abandoned it: evident intention to
howl, and broke into a smile.

“ Good gwacious ! cjaculated Eglantine, as
goon as he conld speak, ‘it actually under-
atands you, Mrs, Deblen,”

*“Mother mine,” spoke thc baby, turning
round to its mamma, ** kindly propel my per-
ambulator with some accelerated velocity.
Nature asserts her sway within my corporeal
structure, and 1 confess my ability to do con-
sumate justice to some light specimen of culin-
ary art.  Propel.”

Mr. Roseleaf was about to faint, but had
just suflicient strength left to gasp out as the
ladies were ahout to proceed :

“*Heavens ! Please tell we, Mrs.. Haulton,
where that extraordinary child was born ¥ .

“In Boston,” replied both ladies as they
swept away, with the baby crooning

* Seintillte, geintillate, diminutive asteroid.”

THE MERRY HOUSEMAID.
SONG AND CHORTS,

A Jlat, cresceada.

Yaune Mary Hann sits in the kitchen
When she might have been long in hed ¢
And the sonnd of the mnsic bewitchin',
She hears in the parlor o’erhead, ’
Tonight there is wusic and dancine,
The viano keeps banging away,
While the guests are all bowing and praneing,
And this is her joyous Jay
Cuonts,—Allogro,
Ob ! happy indeed is the slavey’s lot,
Perched like a bird in my garret high;
Each morn 1 come down to wrestle the pot,
And blow the bright fives till the stoves ot hot;
Aud all the day long round tho house 1 trot—
Oh-h! a bappy youny wirl s 1!

B fat, diminuendo,

Next morn Mary Hann gets up with the lark—
At least with the milloman’s bl —
Ard the worning is chill and exceedingly dark,
When she gets to her dungeon cell—
(The kitchen Limean). Then shie bringsdown the wreck
Of the grub lefe uneaten upstaivs ;
Aud she tackles o second-haud *Diled” turkey’s neck,
And she sings thus by way of her pravers:
Cnorvs.—1! penseroso.
Oh ! happy indeed is the slavey’s fate
in the cheerful kitchen below ;
Fach worn 1 rise early and go to bed late,
And the missus will grumble at all | ate, -
Yet there nught be wmore erub put on my plate—
I'm & happy younyg girl—oh-h! oh !
F sharp, chiaro oscuro.
Mary Hann goes out of the Subbath eve,
She sayy she is going to chureh
Oh ! giddy youny wirl ! now would you believe,
It’s but to give missus 1he hureh ?
She'll meet with her fetler, and walk round the square,
She will say, © J¥'s my ouly zood chanco;
For the rest of the week 1 must stay inmy lair,
While wissus and family dance.” ’

CIORUS, —Brarura.
Oh happy am [ 2s 1 twirl my mop,
Or walzing around with my duster Jight;
From morn till ¢ve I hever can stop,
Tho’ I feel £o tired I'mi fiv to drop ;
No matter, 1l see my own dear ** cop”
When he comes on his beat to.night,

BARBER-OUS..

(Scene—A barber’s shop in town ; Enter “a
young man from the country.”)

Countryman —Barber, 'm wantin’ a bit
serape this mornin’,

Barber.—I'm yuite at your service, sir.

Countryman.—Iz’t the same ravzer ye shaved
ma wi’ when 1 wiz in the toon the ither
day?
Barber (elated at the prospect of hearing
h'is “implement” praised)—The very same,
sir,

Courtryman.—Ah ! Then ye'll botter gie
ma chloroform, [Collapse of barber.}—Gias-
gow Bailie.
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MR. NEEBRITCHES ON TORONTO'S AN-
TIQUITIES.

ISTER  GRIP,

DERE SUR,—avin ad
a good dele of lcsh-
ur timb on my ands
of late i employed
it in impruvink of
my mind by a-wisi-
tin yure hold istor-
icl relickts in this
citty. now the re-
sult of my reserchis
is this that i am con-
vinsd that no one
need leve toronto
to go to hegypt or
hany of them hoth.
er fantastickle plai-
ces in search of cu-
orssitys wen such
are to be ad rite ere
in hour midst. wy
hi hersk, wy wisit
the land of the faraoahs to vew the perry-
mids and mummys wen we ave moar wexer-
abble hantiguities hat hour werry dores, so to
speak. hi doant hatlude to the hold maids
which is so habundant ecre; far from it: i
hadoar the female seck hold or yung hund my
nativ shivelry wouldn’t permit me xo to speke
of hany womman, but hi menec hin the first
plaice, curossity, No. one : the parlyment biid-
ings. wy, Mr. GrIv, sur, its a pawsetiv dis-
grais to a sivilised peple to pecmit such a
dlapidated hold rewin to remane standin.
carst yure heyes hacrost the hocean hand Jet
them alite on hour maguifcent pile of bildins
at Vestminister ; there's a hedifice as bhis
wurthy of the naimb of onses of parlyment;
but the mizsubl huld ruckry as you calls the
hontaricr parlyment bildins is wus than the
menest hold stable of a stingy country barri-
net : tra the plais is good enuf for some of
them fellers as comes from the backwoods, and
owls wen the hamount hoflered to bribe em
isn’t suffishnt—thc Lrolin brude of bribers as
the gloab calls them—but there is some intel-
ligiut men in the hontatier legistachoor. hand
they desurvs a more sootable plaic warein to
spowt thare elokwents. Wots the matter
with that mister moat : wc eard im called the
little tivant ; wy doesnt he kick like a stear
for better bildins : ;i wondn’t demene myself
by sottin for parlyment hin no sech acontempibl
ole : wy the plais reeks «f tilth and hold hage,
hand the hortices his the moast rikkity hold
shanrydans of pig stys hi hever see ; and this
is a kentry which claims to kno wots wot.

Wot hi says is this : hif hour houtarijer iegis-
later is wuath keepin hup at hall, then the
members deserves a better plaice to meet hin:
vy don't Moat take the matter hinto his moast
serious congideration and ave done with it.
Toronter had hought tobe thurrerly ashaimbed
of hany such a bilden a digracin hof er.

Hanother relict of a bigone haige is the de-
tectiv fource: lor, bless you, there hisin’t a
buggler hor a theaf or o hany kind hof a
mallyfacter as doesen’t kno hevery one of
them detectifs a mile horf  they secmn to be
selected, not s0 much for thare hability to de-
tecs as for thare size and wate ; yes, and sighs
and wait is there motter ; the man wots rob-
bed does the sighin and waitin, tho, wilest
the detectifs is harfter a cloo. Now, hi don’t
think 2 mau maiks a bit better detectif be-
caws he ways two undred and sixty lb. he is
hapt to run too much to flesh and too little to
hintellock ; you'll agree with me that the best
detectif on the foarce is the littlesi. now,
wud it be pawsibl, do you himagine, for hany
of hour detectifs to disgise themsclfs so as the
crooka couldn’t get honto em: no, sur, wyi
wood kno that reburaus black heyes hany-
wair, hand odgins coodn't no more get rid of
his corporashn and semmy militery walk than

i can elp lookin gentlemenly, and has for
newall hand reid hand bLrown, wy thare very
size givs them away : fancy detectif reid workim
hup a case disgised as a woman! my heye,
woodn't he be a strapper ! ‘heighteen stoan
wood make =a considerubl big femail, hay,
mister GRIP.
Fathefly, yures,
CitarLes NEERKITCIES,

Huseaxn,— It is no good going anywhere
but to the Golden Boot, 206 Yonge street, for
boots for our boys. They always fit and wear
well.

Me. Lapovcnere says that Kaiser Wilhel
is suffering from indigestion caused by a heavy
meal, to wit : ** hot lobsters washed dowun with
Rhine wine.” Likely enough; avy man, ¢cm-
peror or no emperor,who has to “ wash down
his food is very Iikely to get u touch of dys-
pep  Butit, us I think probable, the old gen-
tleman ** washed down ” those fish without
first removing the pecl, hc has only got what he
might expect. There is, I believe, nothing
more indigestible than an nnpeeled lobster,

ABOUT SNOVWSHORING.

Perhaps it is a little latc in the day or late
in the year—no, early in this year--well,
say late in the winter—that is, last win-
ter,—for advice about snowshoeing and how to
become a snowshocr ; but better late than
never as the old maid said when she got mar-
ried on her ninety-third birthday, and if my
advice won’t suit for this winter it will for

ncxt.

The first thing to do is to join a snowshoe
club and adopt the uniform which will consist
of a tuque, a coat, a sach, and moccasins : it
is left at the sweet will of the member whether
he wears trovwsers or not, but they are usually
worn ; 1o che, however, can tell whether youn
have them on or not, as the coat comes down
pretty low.

The first thing in the matter of uniform is
the (uque ; this may he made by cutting ofl the
foot of a long red or blue stocking, sewing up
the lower end and attaching a tassel.

"The snowshocing uniform coat js made by ob-
taining a blanket—you will sce several hangin
about in front of the dry goods emporivng an
your cheapest plan is to snatch onc and holt,
sending i» your name and address to the detect-
ives to insure immunity from arrest. You
next sew a row of buttons up one edge and
having bought a number of holes to correspond
to that of the buttons, you sew them on the
opposite edge to the buttons. Your big sister
will then make a hole in the blanket through
which you put your head and there you are.

Fit need not be studied in the matter of a
suowshoeing coat. The more it {its you like a
sentry-box, the more en regle it will be. At
anyrate il you are particular about a {it, the
store-keeper from whom you stole the blanket
will giv-: you all the fits you want,

‘I'he sash and moccasing T am afraid you will
have to buy, likewise your snowshoes, for it's -
snow-shoer thing to depend on being able to
get a uniform for nothing and shoes to boot.
There is but little sport in snowshocing unless
there is snow ; in fact it is snow sport, Sum-
mer is o poor time to learn to be an adept at
this art, but your enowshoes may be utilized
as lacrosse sticks or battle-doves: in the casc of
Hamilton young ladies they may be used as
trelliges to place in fromt of a house and train
creeping plants up.

When yon have acquircd the art of walking
on snowshoes and have abaut played yourself
out tramping for miles and miles along the
deep snow on the side of the road, you will sit
down and wonder why you conldw’t wa kalong
the hard, beaten road at half the expense of
wind and muscle, without any snow-shoes at
all.  Then jon wili wrench off your snow-
shoes ; fling them over the fence and walk
home as much like a rational heing as a man
in a blanket coat and old stocking tuque can.

SCOLTIE AIRLIE.
TorunTe, Mairch, 1887,

Deak WreLLIE,—Ye'll be glad tae hear I've
gi'en up the book-agency business. It was mair
than 1 eud stand, to be a’ the time chap—
chappin’ awa’ at fo ks’ doors, an' after stannin’
i’ the cauld wi' ma taes stingin’ an’ ma fingers
dinlw’ for naething ava but to get the duor
steekit i* ma face just as I wad te i’ the mid-
dle o’ n fine peroration aboot the hook I was
sellin’.  No—I cudna stand it anither mecnit,
an’ had serious thoughts o’ listin’ for the Sou-
dan, only I didna' approve o' Gladstone's
policy oot there, an’ think I cud hac manag:d
things a gude deal better if I had been at the
head o’ uifuirs, sae ye see, I couldna’ consci-
entiously gang an’ techt under him, If Glad.
stone had taen my advice lang syne, an’ just
gi'en Ireland tae the Irish, the hale thing also
wad hae been scttled lang afore noo, for av’
he'd juet let them alane they wad be like the
Kilkenny cats, they wad fecht wi’ ane an.
ither till there wad be nactbing but the twa
tails left. That's my way o' gettlin’ the Irish
question--but Gladstonc’s & wan that'll no
listen to advice. 1 canna say, hooever, that its
a'themther his faut that they are gauo tae be
sue hard up for men. I see the inuckle
Rooshian bear is gettin’ up on's hind legs
again, there’s naething i’ the world frightens
him like the tune o’ the *‘ Hunder Pipers*—
but whaur they're gaun to get a huuder pipers
noo beats me. The landlords drave oot the
braw Hielanman tae mak room for their game,
an’ noo they can send oot their game to fecht
the Acabs an' the Rooshians. But a’ this of
conrse has nacthing tae dae wi’ my book-
agency ; an’ noo I maun tell ye the maist re-
markable circamstance that decided me tao gie
up the book-bisness, I cauna help laughin’
yet when L think o’ it, Ac day T cam up tae o
vera respectable Inckin’ hoose, an’ a sort o' a
prescntment gart me gang up the stair an’
chap at the door, wi’ ma valecce §° ma hand.
After chappin’ I waited a wee, an’ then gettin’
nae answer I tried the bell; an’ naebody
comin’, thinks I, T'll just try thic door tae sce
if onybody’s in. Tae my astonishment, the
door opened quite easy, an’ thinkin’ maybe
the folk o' the hoose micht be deaf, an’ me
bein’ anxious tae mak a sale, I just gaed
daunderin’ awa in, but saw naebody. Maybe,
thinka I, they arc a’ on the tap flat, an’ wi’
that I gaes slippin’ up tho stair. I wasna’
helf way up, hooever, when I sees a woman's
head keekin' cot o' a door at the head o’ the
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stair, an’ the meenit she clapt an ¢'e on me,
she lut a great skreich—an’ banged tac the
door, an’ began hnulin’® up the bedstead an’
the chest o' drawers an' the wash.stand, an’
piled them a’ on tap o' ane anither tae barri-
cade the door. Railly, I cudna’ help laughin’
at the silly creatwr—-but [ didna want tae
fricht her, sae I Joots doon an’ pittin’ ma moo
tae the key-hole I roars in till her ¢ Hoots!
ye silly glaikit woman ; what are ye fleyed at?
did ye never sce an honest, gude-luckin’ man
a'yer days afore? Open the door--like a
sensible woman—I've a book here ?

Afore T cud feeni<h what I was gaun tae say,
1 heard something like the bell o' an alavm
clock dirlin’ awa for twa ree meenits an’ then
the woman she cries tae mo “ Hello ! hello ! is
that the Central 2"

Of course, I made answer at once through
the key-hole.

#No.” says I, ‘*it’s just me—I'm sellin’ a
book here—"'

*Connect with pumber 2{—Thompson’s
wholesale—.—" says she.

“ No.” says I, ‘“ nae connection wi’ onybody
but masel’. I'n the agent for this work. It's
a book——" but just as I was gaun on she
criet oot veal glad-like:

“QOh! is that you, dcar?”
weel ken what t e think o’ this,

“Yes,” s1ys 1, ¢ it'sme—an’ if ye'll just
open the door an’ come oot o' there—the very
sicht o’ me *ill convince ye that I'm an honor-
able man.”

“Came at once, dear,’
man in the house.”

“A maun!” says 1, ““whaunr is he? d'ye
think he wad buy a book ?”

«“No,” says she, “I think he mustbe an
escaped lunatic—he acts so queer—I'm awfully
frivhtened, and the girlhas gonc down town.™

“ Hoot—toots.” rays T, *“dinna’ he feaved,
gin ony man offers tae Iny o handon ye when
I'm here I'll lay his head open wi’ my valcese ”

I begood to see nvo what made her sae
feared, it was the jan in the hoose some-
whaur, that she had locket hersel’ in for fear o'

< Oh, my darling ! my darling! Tam so
frightened—do bring some of the force along
with you,” says she again--an’ then the bell
gaed dirl again.

Man, it just touched me tae the very roots
o’ ma heart, to hear that puir cretur ca’in’ me
her darl'n’ like that; I just felt as gin T had
kent her a’ ma days—an’ [ says—through the
key-hole :—— ‘

‘“Dinna be alairmed my bonny doo,” says
I, ““I'Il just sic doon on this sheeps-'00’ mat
a's yer bed-room door here, till yer servant
1asy comes in—an’ if the man tries tae come
nanr ye he'll hao tae stap ower ma dead body
first,” an’ wi’ that I just settled masel, doovn
comfortably on the mat wi’ ma back up again
the door, an’ was just sittin’ thinkin hoo it
maks a man's heart-strings dirl tae hear a wo-
man say *“my dawrlin',” when I hears o licht
fit fleein’ up the stair, an’ afore I cud get up,
a fellow sprang at ma throat an’ thrappled me
till [ was black i’ the face, an’ very naur by
wi't, I cudna’ belicve macen whenl saw twa
big policemen busy clappin' a pair o' shackels
on me—an’ the man sayin’ to them, * He's a
desperate vuffian I am afraid—you’ll hetter be
careful how youn handle that valise~-he is very
likely a dynamiter.”” The thocht o’ ape, a
respectable Scotchman, bein’ ta’en for a deevil-
ish dynamiter was mair than flesh an’ blnid
cud stand—every drap o’ Hielan’ bluid was up
in a meenit, an’ I'mn no sure but what maybe I
swore a wee—-but says I, “ Ye ill.minded
deevils, d’ye ken wha yer speakin’ aboot ?
Can a respectable book-agent no protect a puir
helpless woman wi' his dead body, withoot
bein’ ta’en for an Irish dyvamiter?” An’ wi’
that I maks a grab for ma valeece, but the mo-
ment I gat a haud o't, the twa peelers flew
doon the stair like wildfire, an’ we could hear

I didma’ vera

* says she, ‘‘ there’s a

their muckle fzet rinnin’ awa doon the side-
walk. Woel, I zat a hand o’ the valecce wi’
ma shackled hands an’ I turned oot ma hooks
rieht at the man’s feet,  Noo,” suys I. “‘as
sure's my name’s Hugh Aivlie-——"" * Hugh
Airlie 1" cries the man (an’ I thocht his face
wasa kind o’ familiar) ¢ Hugh Airlie! Not
Hugh Airlie of Cheekimin Tollgate, Scotland,
surely 3" ¢ The very man,” says [, *“‘but wha
nay you be ?”

“\Why, don’t you remember ‘Tam Tamson,
your old schoolmute, who wnsed to go wnest
harryin’ with you in Cheekimin woods,”
¢ Ma conscience ! is that you, Tam ?” says /,
Weel, the uprhot o’ a’ this je, I'm in a fine
sitvation in Tawson an’ Tarason’s wholesale
wareghouse. but ye may ho very sure I keep
oot 0’ the road o' Tam’s wife, for it was her
speakin to Tam throngh the tclephoune, a’ the
time T thought she was speakin’ tae me.

Yer brither,
Hoan ARUIE.

ANTE-POSTHUMOUS DIARY AND COR-
RESPONDENCHE.

Dease Mg, Grir,—In view of the uncertain-
ty of life, and in vicew also of the lessons
taught by the posthumons publications of let-
ters of defunct literary men, I herewith send
you the whole of my correspondence, literary
and otherwise, together with my diary for
ante-mortem publication, so that the public

_may have 2 chance of sizing me up before I

go hence and be no more able to defend or ex-

plain my=elf 5 and als»in order that, when I ;

do go to *‘that bourne,” T may be allowed to
stay there m peace, and thus avoid the neces-
sity of ewsing him ““who moves my bones,”
The public ave heveby like Macdufl challenged

t» come on, but as 1 never indunlge in profan. |

ity, I shall avoid indicating precisely what
shall happen to him who livst cries *<Hold,
enongh.”

I trust that by thus taking tho initiative in
publishing all private correspondence before
instead of after decease, the present fashion
may he supplante I, to wit, that of waiting till
the veil of flesh has been yent in order to lay
bare to the world a fellow’s iuner man. Beforc
this sort of thing became commorn a poet
said :—

“ God spares alt beings but himseld
‘That hideous sight-—a naled huanwn hewret,”
But then the poet was an innocent nnsophisti-
cated youth : and it never scemed to occur to
him that man would be less merciful in this
particular, or that people wounld be tolerated
who would not hesitate to impale a dead
humean heart, and parade it aloft in tho noonday
sun for the amusement and criticism of the
valgar and uacharitable multitude.  No, sir,
T’d rather have it over now, and hove the
pleasure of hearing the comments thereon.
Yours ante-mortemly,
Ourver Foresrarney, Author.
SELECTIONS FROM DIARY.

Monday, Feb, 20d —Saw Mac to-day—told
me to write up an article for the paper~—anti-
Scott of courze—and he would pay me at the
rate of two fifty a colomu. Fine fellow Mae.
Came home and told my landlady that I would
square up on Satnrday—must try to spin out
that anti-Scott article into two columus so as
to produce five dollars,

"Tnesday, 3rd.—Interviewed Shep. to-day—
queer fellow Shep.  Said he was besieged bv
literary bummors and poetic loafers—~didn’t
know how to get rid of those who had already
caught on—said if 1 could do shorthand and
type-writing he might possibly give me a job
by-and-by, but could hold out no hope—-said
he encouraged home industry by writing his
own poclry. Without doubt x sublimely can-
tankerous crank, from my point of view,

Wednesday, 4th. —Sat up all night over that
anti-Scott arvticle— managed to spin out two
columns—awfully tough work. though, especi-

ally when one’s sympathies are like mine all
on the other side. 'Took it down personally—
Mac said it would be all right—call on Satur-
day. Landlady’s temperature below zero.
Received the following pink scented note this
morning ;—-

“Drar Mg. I'oRESTALLEM,—Wo are getting
up a surprise party on the 25th, and trust to
have the pleasuve of your company to it. The
ladies are to provide refréshmeuts, and the
gentlemen wilt subscribe a dollar each for
Violincello’s Italian string band. Jver yours
sincex;ely, MarceLLs Evaxgeviye O’Hoor-
1GAN.”

Not much, Mary Ann! The very lirst dol-
lar these talons close over after paying my
hoard has got 10 go to my Hebrew friend Moses
in exchange for a pair of secoud-hand breeches
which I blumbly opine will setve my purpose
better thar a string band. However I politely
returned this note of deolination :-—

¢ My DEar Miss O'HooLicax,---Kindly ac-
cept my sincerest regrets at being unable to be
prevent at your surprise party, a prior engage-
ment having rendered that impossible. If,
however, you will let me know how it comes
off, I will use my influaence with the press to
have a full account of the proceedings pub-
lished in the daily papers, witha view to send-
ing them homec to your friends in the old
country, and will sec that your own name is
given due prominence in the report. Devoted-
ly yours, OLIVER FORESTALLEM.”

Thursday, 5Sth.—Another letter--not so
pleasant this morning :—

“Mu., TORESTALLIM,—i doant think as ow
you air a gentleman anyhow, to keep a pore
woman like me out of her moncy like this,
Why don't you go and work like i do i darnd
them soks of yourn so as theres not much left
of the fust originels, bnt no siree you won't
fool me any moar and if you doant pony up
that there twenty cents for washin you ow e
yvou shant get your shirt on saterday. yours
truley, Sairast Jaxe Saane,”

Oh, well, Ill settle with the old dragon on
Saturday when Mac pays me for that article.
I wonder why they haven's printed it. Saw
Miss C——- to-day looking lovclier than ever.
1f a fellow now conld get a sit on the (Hobe—
they say the Ed. is a splendid fellow—a good
safe-5it there now—ah ! that were a consum-
mation devoutly to be wished—I eould then—
well, we'll hope anyway. She certainly is
lovely.

Priday, Gth, -Interviowed the Glohe to-day
—no go! How horvibly pointed these succoss-
ful ;men are—want to know cxactly what yon
can do~they forget the time when they could-
n't do wuch themselves. They are so puffed
np with the continual contemplation of the in-
finitudencss of their own powers ihat, like
Simon Stylites, they from the vastness of the
altitudeness of the heights of their pillars look
down with contemptuous sercnity on poor
devils who. like myseH, are vainly endeavor-
ing to climb a greasy pole on the top of which
sits fortune. Said I might send in an article
next week, but wouldn’t promise to accept.
I bate him  However 1 came home and wrote
an articlc in such a way as wouldu't oltend
either party—=Scott-Act ar Prohibition—shew-
iug up the claitis of both sides, but taking
caro not to commit mysclf to either. The fact
is T was mad—I knew he wouldn’t accept it,
and so I juet wrote to let him sce how well 1
conld argue on either side, Then I mailed it
saying “‘Good-bye, (iohe.”  Landlady still
freezing hard.

Saturday, 7th.—Called to receive cash for
article from Mae, but couldn’t find him in,
Third time eleric told me with a grin that he
was gone out of town. TFelt sick--and
came away—but immediately vetuined to ask
when he would be back—was told, with an-
other and broader grin, three wecks! Three
weeks ! ye goda i~for o moment the office
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To be ready
cavses which led to

i

Life-sized photographs made direct
from life a specialty. Nothing to equal
them in the Dominion.

) ' JACK AND THE GIANT ONCE MORE.

| Photographic Art Studio, 07 King-street W.

1
furniture went swimming round me—but I re-

covered when I got into the fresh air. My
landlady '-—I dared not think of her. T was

in the blackness of darliness of despair, when
suddenly an idea dawned upon me like a stur
through a rift in the clouds. Rushing iiome I
entered the house, whistling loundly for the
edification of my landlady, sand gathering to-
gether several scraps of wit and humor, the
products of my leisure momenty, T stulied
them in the crown of 1y hat--and making a
bee-line for Front-street entered Grir oflice.
The bird received me cordially-~but gave me
an electric shock by saying : “I sce yon would
like to be paid for thesc in advance?” I tried
to protest, but his eve was upon me. Hc knew
all, I could see; what bhe don't know isn't
worth knowing, and going to a drawer he took
therefrom a V. bill, and | was saved. TPaid
my landlady and laundress. Temperature
high—sudden thaw—air soft and mild.
unday, 8th.— In bed all day.

Monday, 9th.—A letter from Globe office—
which' I ‘open with palpitativg pulses—By
Jove! it's accepted '—read this :—

“DEakr Sig,—Flease find enclosed cheque
for five dollara for editorial scrvices. Yours
truly, Grooe P1’¢ Co.”

Whew ! Well now—he isn't a bad fellow
after all, is he ?

I uave been requested to contradict the
rumor that the Hamilton Amateur Opera Cowm-
pany were compelled to perform in Toronto
lately because there was mot room for the
ladies of that compauy to stand on the limited
stuge of the Hamilton Opera House. It is
confidently stated that therc was plenty of
{rooin and a few feet (ordinary feet) to spare,
and the only reason for the ladies and gentle-
men referred to coming to Toronto was that
they desired to perform in a city. Thus is
libel after libel shown up. :

PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING CO.
31 Front-street East, Toronto.

g

o

{ T'o be continued. )
i
PIT o

ALS

GOLD

Awardad in the Dominion in 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTEER MACHINE OILS:
TORONTO.

Tie only subject on which all the great leaders of
politioal opinion ean agrec perfoctly, is 06 to the unap-
pronchalle excellence of Bruce's Fhotos.  Studio, 118
Ring-strect west.

Tnene is no disputinyg the fact, said Mre. Talkative to
her neighbov, PETLEY'S is the place to buy carpets, and
in no house in the Domiulon are they us well made or
put. down,

Couk & Buxkee, Manufacturecs of Rubber and Motal
ut Stamps, daters, seif-inkers, ete., ete,, rallroud and
i ny stawmps, notary public and soclety soals, ete.,
milu to order. 38 Jiin-street wost, Toronto.

¢ Wit are you thinking of ?  Others claim to be Kings,
! and Crowns, and Perfect, but we claim to be only

DosesTic, but oxe that xo Jady will part with, Found
+ ouly ut 95 Yonge Street, Torouto, Call undbeconvinced.

CaTakrH—A new trestment has been dis-
covered whercby a permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable discase is absolutely ef-
fected in trom one to three applications, no
matter whether stauding one year or forty
years. This remedy is only applied ouce in
twelve dnys, and dves not interferec with busi-
vess. Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A. H. Dixoxy & Sox,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada,.

#7Go to Kingsbury’s, 103 Church-street,

Toronto, for tine Cheese and Groceries.

THE ALBIRY CO'Y’'3

OATMEAL

TOILET SOAP
MA_KES THE SKIN STFT AND SMOOTH.

Sold by Leading Grocers.

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
‘Wash clcanses and preserves the teeth, hardens the
guins, purifiea the breath, Vrice, 25¢c, Prepared only
by C. J. Covernton & Co., Montroal. Rotailed by ail
Druggists ; wholesale, Evans, Sons & 3uson, Toronto,

J .l:‘..\[cRAE & CO., Merchant
+ Tailors, 106 Yonge-street,

CLOTHIN

Turouto.

P HOTOS~-Cabiuots, $2.50 por dozen,

s J. Dixox, 201 to
203 Yongo-streot, Toronto, '

VIOLINS—-First-clnss, from $75% to 33, Catalogues of
Instruments free. T, CLaxrtos, 197 Yonge-street,
Toronto.

< OLDING Curtain Strotchors, Pillow Sham Holders,
Carpet Sweepers, and overytaing useful at Mac
NAIR'S, 169 Youge-street.
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reparation ; handsomely illustrated, and with Map of Seat of
Fopular prices.
GKIP PRINTING AND PUBLISHING CO., Toronto.
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