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THOS. BENGOUGH, CNERAL ACENT FOR OKTARID,
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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Pool.

Pleaxe Obxerve.

Any subscriber wisning his 2ddress changed on our
mail list, must, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address, Subscribers wishing to discontinue must also be
particular to send a meimo. of present address.

@avtoon Contments

L=avine Carroox.— The  overpowering
dullness which still reigns in the political
world is the only apology we plead for again
making the Boundary Question the subject of
a cartoon. Those who are not sufficiently
posted in history to grasp the profound mean-
ing of our Oliver Cromwell sketch last week,
will probably be able to understand this scene
from domestic life. Perhaps some of our
rcaders may know from practical experience
what it is to have an ideal mother-in-law com-
ing in upon them witha pounce and declaring
her intention of staying all summer. Sir
John is undergoing that experience just now
and he doesn’t find it at all to his taste,
Nevertheless, Madam Mowat is doing no more
than her duty in stauding by her daughter
Ontario, who has always heen kind to her.

F1r3T Pack.—To the student of political hu-
man nature there are few things more amusing
than the tears which Grit papers shed over
the failures of manufacturers now-a-days.
Every such disaster is recorded in these sym-
pathetic sheets with the most decorous dis-
play of sorrow, though everybody knows that
inwardly the editors smile in the most calm
and complacent fashion and whisper “another
onc for the N,P"

Ereatin Pack,.—The Privy Council has just
rendered a decision in favor of the Province
of Ontario in the Mercer Escheat case. Mr,
Mowat now thinks the Council a *“most
justand learned judge,” though he lately ex-
pressed little confidence in their knowledge of
Canadian affairs.

Somelhin% sound in the state of Denmark,—
When an old toper read that ““a law just pass.
ed in Denmark provides that all drunken per-
sons shall be taken honie in carriages at the
expense of the landlord who sold them the
last glasy,” he exclaimed, ‘* Now that is civi-
lizatton !’

* Early to bed and eatly to rise ""—

Next d‘;y you'll feel slee})y and have red eyes.
— Puck, July 18, 1883, also Noal's Herald, at
the time of the Deluge.

It is a matter for study why ladies consider
it necessary to array themselves so extensively
when bathing, when they attend evening

arties, the theatre, and so forth, with about
ialf as much apparel on.

1t is by no meauns certain, after all, that
Lord Lansdowne will come to this country as
our (overnor-General; he is not a rich
man, and ‘*honorable ” and ¢‘reverend”
relations are already putting in their claims to
kinship with bis lordship.

What a Jocal co-tem. styles ‘“an exchange
of courtesies” between the Toronto and Mon-
treal lacrosse teams, would seem to have heen
something very similar to the swapping of
those articles indulged in by Messrs. Hanlan
and Courtney. The times are changing.

The recent flood at London was a grievous
disaster, and the sufferers by it deserved the
sympathy they reccived on all hands, but why
the Iree Press wishes to add to the sufferinga
of the unfortunate people by publishing such
poetry about the occurrence as that quoted
rom the Oxford 7'ribune, in last Saturday’s
edition. is a mystery. Such outrages. ought
to be sqnashed with a heavy hand.

It is ramoved that a Hamilton lawyer has
challenged Hanlan to a ‘ chinping match,” A
specimen of the former’s ability in this line is

iven in an interview with a reporter of the

amilton 7%ibune published in last Saturday’s
issuc of that paper. Betting will probably be
about even, Han'an's choice epithets and the
legal gentlemun’s profanity seeming to leave
but little to choose between them, )

¢ Just then the Idle Spectator got mixed up
in n drove of sheep coming down the mountain
side,"— Hamilton Spectator.

Too bad, too bad ;: we can just fancy that
shepherd’s language when he found - be had
one toa tnany..  We have left ourself open toa
vetort, here, in which B A. would figure con-
spicuously, but it will fall flat after our men-
tioning it. Headed off again.

The chief of -police has issued a stringent
order to have all persons prosecuted who leave
horses standing alone on the street, as run-
aways have become so frequent herc of late;
and the detectives want to know if an order
can't be promulgated aunthorizing somebody to
bold all runaway defaulters till they (the
sleuth-hounds of the law) are enabled to put
some galt on their tails and catch them ; o feat
that they seem at present wholly unable to
perform. :

Amecrican papers have, before now, taken!

much pleasure in twitting the Old Country
journals with their ignoranco of the geography
of * this glorious continent of ours,” but w}hat
have they got to say to this, quoted from a
heading in a United States newspaper ?
*‘ Rapid subsidence of the angry waters of the
St. Lawrence ! Terrible picture of desolation
resented by ruined bridges, wharves, and
ouses, London, Ontario, the scene of the
disaster {”

- one, and the above a

¢ Dr. Brown-Sequard hag discovered a new
anwsthetic which destroys sensibility for an
entire day or more.”—. L. -

For goodness’ sake, what next? What in
the naune of all that's idiotic do the doctors
want to destroy sensibility for? ' Is theve so
much of it knocking about that they must
needs make away with a lot of it? e don’t
wish to see the scmsibility of any one de-
stroyed, and the more sensible people become,
and, consequently, the more like us, the better,
wo say.

The picture of Lord Lansdowne which ap-
peared in this paper is declared by an English
anthority to be more like his Excellency than
that of other papers.— Hamilton Z7ribune, —
It is to be hoped that it was, as in the majority
of papers the heholder was left to decide for:
himself whether the portrait was that of his-
lordship, or of “ Skin-the-Goat ;” the picture
in the Globe, however, was at first mistaken -
by many for the first instalment of a patent -
medicine ‘ad.,’ the portvait given being sap-
posed to represent ‘‘ Before Taking,” and.
¢ After” was anxiously waited for, but came
not. : T

A man can’t be locked up in * quod*
On a simple ipse dixit ; :
So Wentworth’s learned C.C. A. '
Has now seen fit to fix it,
But when a peeler bold and brave
Coines forth with open lips, he -
Can keep the man in durance vile
By saying ‘¢ Dixi tipse.”
Which being loosely Anglicised
Means *‘ I have sworn him tight ;
The changing of the lotter ¢ t’
Just makes the matter right.

There is a girl in Sandusky, Ohio, whose
fcet measure eighteen inches in length, twenty
one round the instep, and whose Dig toes are
about as much in circumference as an ordmary
man’s lower arm. Crowds of people from all
ports have visited this young lady, the size of
whosec feet is regarded as phenomenal in that
part of the world, though & man from Hamil-
ton, Ontario, is reported to have gazed long
and lovingly on the immense extremities, ap-
parently not at all surprised at their develop-
ment, and, tuning away. to have muttered
;vith a;,sigh, “ Ah'! how they remind me of
home. - :

¢‘In centuries to come, when savens turn up
the ground where Hamilton how stands and
come upon the remains of the public buildings,
they will find in a receptacle under a corner-
stone a yellow envelope addressed to -

Constable Ferris, B
No. 1 Police Division,

July, 1883. Hamilton,
and they will wonderat it and say, *‘Thers
were police in those days.’”—Spectato.r

True, oh king ! and those same savans, if
they are very savanis, indeed, would alsoadd, _|:

*but folks often had a mighty hard time find- |.
ing onc of ’em when he wae wanted.” And
theif; words would be words of wisdom and
truth,

 Dr. Donald Padman (who, by the way,"
ought to change his name to {’atman,) of
Louisville, says: *“To quiet a baby roaring
with colic lay it upon its back and pat it from
the neck downward over its littlc abdomen,
taking care not to pat upward, as the latter
course ie.gure to be productive of infantile
squawls,” To look out for squawls, it matters
not how the word is spelt, is the first law of
neture. This paper t;)rofmsses to bu a comic
vice may seem to be out
of place in its columns; but it i{s not. We
have neighbors with babies ; we occasionally
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throw off our most brilliant humoristic gems
et home : and if the parents of those babies
ersist in * patting upward,” it is not our
ault if the scintillations that appear in these
columns are occasionally dimmed, To exoner-
ate ourself from béing accused of *¢ dryness,”
we publish this recipe, and sincerely trust
that, after perusing it, mothers with colicky
babies will “pat downward.” To make the
thing plain to all we append a metrical piece
of advice gleaned from a very ancient source.
Legite vos :
“ With a downward sweep of the hand, just

at 5
The l«;olicky babe will approve of that ;
Don’t change the motion : if you do, look out,
The youngster will prove it has lungs, no
doubt ; .
And will drive its neighbors into wild insanity,
Expressed in horrible and coarse profanity.”

‘We don’t often drop intlo poetry : (we were
going to say ‘like Wegg,’ but a glance at
several exchanges showed thut others had
skipped round corners and got ahead of us,)
but when wo do, Pegasus just * gits,’

" THE GREAT HANLAN-COURTENAY
MATC

ANOTHER EASY VICWORY FOR Ti(# BOY IN BLUE.

THE OLD STORY.

At the word “ Go” Hanlan was the first
to catch the water and was half a tongue
length ahead with ‘“You're a tea-poisoner” be-
fore Courtney got any way on his mouth, but
he soon by a few rapid strokes of *“ You know
you hired some one to saw my boat” drew
himself level with the champion. Both men
strained every muscle, their tongues moved
8o rapidly as to be almost invisible, and though
Hanlen would ‘occasionally dart to the front
with ¢ Yoo're a snide and not fit to row with
gentlemen,” his big opponent would S}{fedily
diminish the daylight betwecn them by re-
marking, **Say whether you can beat me or
not, Ned.” .

Both men weve now becoming thoroughly
warmed up to their work, and Hanlan was put-
ting in ‘‘ You're a liar ”’ at thirty-eight to the
minute, Courtney responding with “I'll make
you row faster than ever you did before.”

Hanlan, by this time, seemed determined
to make the muscular carpenter show what he
was made of, for, getting his right shoulder
ominously up (his -back had been in this pos-
ition for some time), he placed several lengths
between himself and the Union Springs man
with long, even strokes of ‘‘ You're a liar, &
tea prisoner, & boat-sawyer, and worse than a
thief ” and it was becoming evident to all that
he was far superior to his opponent in the
gkilful management of his gskull and the tongue
thereto appertaining, and it was plain that
Courtney was becoming used up as his strokes
of ¢« Ne!,‘Ned,” grew fainter and fainter, and
hé was compelled to refuse to contend for
$2,000 a side, or to make a match when urged
by Hanlan to'do so, as *“ his backers were not
present.’, .

After this the race beoame a mere proces-

sion, Hanlan having it all his own way, and
winning as he pleased by fifty tongue-lengths,
{female size).

At the conclusion of the race, a medal from
the admirersof Courtney in Richmond Springs
waa presented to him. It is a very handsome
one of the best Russian leather, having the
champion challenger’s crest (a fine saw, ram-

pant, supported by two halves of an outrigger
gardants, on a gronnd, muddy ; surmounted
by the motto, “Saw ye my lad wi' the
honnet and white cockade” (feather),
the reverse bearing a dcsign represent-
ing 2 whale spouting terrifically, with the
motto, “ There he blows : There he blows”
engraved underneath, whilst round the rim
were the words, ¢ Presented to X, C. Court-
m?,’ as s mark of something or other: Venio
viddi, sed non vinco.”

Mr, Couriney was wholly taken by surprise
and stated that he could row faster than any
man living.

The champion made a neat little speech on
being declared the winner of the great contest,
the following being a brief synopsis: “I am
not a speaker” (cvies of oh! ohl) “I talk
with the oars. Ross is the best man I ever
rowed against. Courtney is not : he is
a liar, a tea-poisoner, a snide, a boatsawyer
and worze than a thief. No gentleman should
allow him to row with them. He'sa fraud ;
good-night.”

Both gentlemen were serenaded in the even-
ing by a brass band, the tunes played hefore
Mr. Courtney's quarter being, ** In the
North Sea lived a whale,” * Blow, breezes,
blow,” * See-saw, Margery Daw " ‘‘He put
some poison in his Souchong tea ”—(from ‘Dan
Tucker’) and. other appropriate airs: Mr.
Courtney appeared at his window aund again
stated that he could row faster than any inan
living,

ADDRESS TO A JULY MOSQUITO.
WRITTEN UNDER THE SHADE OF A CEDAR,
ny T, MCTUFP,

Froward, unfeclin’, restless pest,

By Satan’s spirit sair possessed—

Nor night nor day, will y¢ gic rest
‘Fae man or beast ;

But on their bluid, the vera best,
Ye'll hae a feast,

When Spring-time comes wi’ promise fair,
Bedecked in braw robes, rich an’ rare,
An’ wi’ her smiles wad fain drive care
Frae human hearts,
It's then ye hasten frae yer lair
To ply yer darts.

Aroon’ ye hover till a chance
Ye get tae pierce them wi' yer lance ¢
An’ then tac see yer victims prance
Ye tak’ delight—
‘Whilst my riads frac the swamps advance,
Pleased at the sicht,

E’en cattle, grazin’ i’ the field,
Flee tac the rick, that it may shicld
‘Them frae the weapon which yc wicld
Wi siccan force,
‘That saunt tae blasphemy miche yield
i’ sma’ remorse,

An’ wearied toiler, fain to close

His heavy eyelids in repose,

Dreads sair the ruthless midnicht foes,
‘That roond arc flittin’,

As tae the land o’ dreams he goes,
Subdued, submittin’,

I’y ill in Spring yer stang tac¢ bide,
Fell veeper o' the insect tribe
An’ fidge an’ claw a sair blotched hide,
Inflamed thoroly ;
Yet hantle sairer tac abide
Ve in July.

For bluid thon's thin an’ unen’ spare=—
Yet sic a fiumished look ye wear,
For this ae time I'll wi’ ye bear,
Oot o compasston ;
Sae ye may tek’ a goodly share—
Mosquito fashion.

Sae haste y¢ noo an’ deep inject
Yer suction pump whaur ye select,
Whilst I'll sit doncely an’reflect,
The while ye dine,
Onways o' men as weel's insect
I” ilka ¢lime.

Ye deevil’s imp ! at last ye've got
A tender, unprotected spot ;
What care ve for the pang that's shot
* Through a’ iy frame ?
Yer only thocht is hoa taeglot
Yer emply wame.

Relentless foe o’ saint an’ sinxer,

Its surely lang sin® ye had dinner,

1 trow ye are nac new beginner
At your fell wark ;

There'e nocht but death 100 cud ye hinner,
Blunid-thirsty shark.

d ! hoo yer ¢rimson paunch is swellin’,
Yelank, lang legait, areedy villaia,
Hac ye nae care thae by sic fillin’
Ver hide ye'i) burst,
Yet for ;1" that ye seem fu’ willin®
To risk the worst.

Yet faut wi' ye  sidna’ find,
Ye're but o swatch o' human kind
Whi. tho' possessed o' sonl an’ mind.
Wi’ senscless greed
Will oft wi’ tortute as refined
Their fellows blced.

s sma’ odds whate ruin’s wrocht,
Lerae their coffers breche,
wys, the means maun oot be souzht
Si¢’ end tae zain,
Untae sic’ vampires it is nocht
Wha suffers pain.

Whan ye are fan awa ye'll flee,
Whan man is fau the mair he'd hae s
There’s nocht sac mean but what he'll dae
To gaither gear,
Tl Death steps in whaur sic’ men dee,
Wi gliastly leer.
I dinna faut ye, puir inscet,
Whan 1 but for a wee reflect,
For Nature's wants ye but respect~
Claim but yer share,
An’ surely that is sma’ defect 1—-
Ve want nae mair.
Sace flee awa, noo flec awa,
My musin’ 1a¢ an’ en' maun draw,
Ye've hain yer dianer, tak’ a blaw
In some quiet nook ;
Ye dinna merit death ava,
Nor ¢'en rebuke.
—July 13th, 383,

BOOK NOTICES.

A copy of Mr. R. W, Phipps’ “ Report on
the Neccssity of Preserving and Re-planting
Forests,” and compiled by the author at the
instance of the Ontario Government, has just
reached us. We anticipated that a some
what dry task was to be owrs in the perusal
of it, for our experience with Blue-Books has
been such as to warrant such an anticipatior,
though we felt, when we saw the aunthor's
name, that this particular Report would cer-
tainly prove interesting. But we were inno
way prepared for the agreeable surprise that
awaited us, nor for the vast amount of care-
fully prepared and valuable information to be
found within the covers of Mr. Phipps’ Re-
port. The literary ability displayed in the
work is of a very high order, and the subject
is dealt with in such a manner as to compel
the reader, even if he were a most inveterate
hater of Blue-Books. to become deeply inter-
ested, whilst at the same time he cannot fail
to be atruck by the very elegant style of the
writer', and his complete mastery and pevfeet
handling of the English language:

Mr. R. W, Phipps has shown himself to be
anything hut a round peg in a square holo in
his method of compilation of this most in-
teresting Report.
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[Memorable words of Yulin s Casar Macdonald.

PHYSICIANS® PENMANSHIP.,

A SUGGESTION THAT SEEMS TO BE A SEXNSINLE
ONE.

Grievous complaints have reached Mr. Griv
of the disastrous consequences which have
arigen from illegible prescriptions. Ever anx-
ious for the improvement of all had writers,
Mr. Grie has been induced to offer his servicey
to the medical men ; and he has great pleas-
ure in publishing the following testimonial to
the efficacy of his system, which is simply that
of writing medical prescriptions in words at
length nn%l in plain English. '

My, Grar issorry lie is unable to give the
proper symbols for drachms, ounces, scruples,
and so forth, ag his meaning would he rendered
clearer by introducing them. It is generally
understood, however, that a thing like a figure
‘3’ stands for a drachm—exceptat a refresh.
ment bar, where a * 5’ at least is necessary for
8 dram—aaud a figure ¢ 3’ with a mansard roof
is allowed by druggists and physicians to re-
preient an ounce.
. Testinonial.

¢ This is the way I used to write a prescrip-
tion beforo taking a dozen lessons from Mr.
GRIP :
R.
Acid: Hydrocyanic, m. x,
Tr: Hyoscy : dr. vss,
Tv: Dig: dr. iss,
Aq. Menth : Pip. oz xivss—-ft.
Mist. cuj. str. oz iss ter dic.
The subjoined is a spevimen of iy new and
improved style of writing since my dozen.
lessons :

Take ten drops of prussic acid, five drachms
and o half of tincture of honbane, one drachm
and a half of tincture of foxglove, and fourteen
ounces and a half of peppermint water, to
make a mixtuve, of which threc tablespoonfuls
ave to be taken thrice a day. ~ :

PARACELSUS DoNyNoOBEENS, M, D.”

Of these prescriptions one is a literal trans.
lation of the other: and since all dvuggists’
aporentices do not understand imuch more
Latin than some of their masters, and a mis-
take as to a zigzag may occasion ,an ounce to
be mistaken for a dvachm, and vice versa,
whercas such a nistake, in the case of such
medicines as henbane and foxglove would
carise the patient great annoyance and put his
or her friends to much inconvenience in bur{
ing him or her, wherefor it is respectfully sub-
mﬁ,tcd to the faculty that they had much
better write their orders in words at length,
and in n language of which they understand
something, say Inglish, in preference to em-
ploying a tongue of which a great many of
them know very little, and which, being dead,
is botter snited for the usc of a large number
of their patients, who it is feared will be in a
similar predicament.

And Mr. Grir would further suggest that,
at the next medical convention or convocation

{ or confevence, or whatever term it is known

by, the medical gontlemen presont should dis-
cuss the question why a preseription should
not le as intelligible as a recipe in a cookery
book, ‘Therc is now no occasion for conceal-
ing from patients what it is they have to
swallow. ~Ignorance in this respect is no

! When 1 saw hini in refr

longer bliss, and consequently it I8 not
folly to be wise, for the time has Eone by
when doctors ordered spirit of earthworms,
and powder of burnt toads, and concoction of
Egyptian mummy for their patients.

PARENTAL AFFECTION ;

OR, THE USE OF FORETHQUGHT.

Of all the pattern parents, no other e'er could be

Such a pattern one as Jenkins, so it always seemed to
me ; B

Hehad a gon. a charming boy, and, 1assure you, ne'er

Could you find another father of his offspring take such
care.

Yet 1 looked on Mr. Jenkins as a very clever man,

And in iﬂpite of any tricks of trade which I could cver
plan,

1 never yet could match him ; and 1 couldn’t understand

How still of me in everything he gained the upper hand.

Hc was a mighty traveler ; by rail he always went,

And he didn't, somzhow, seem to care how much on fares
he spent ;

Hepaid his money manfully, and seemed it to enjoy :

I noticed that he always took with him his little boy.

Oh! it was quite affecting, the love he bore that child !

And pleagaling was the father’s face as on the youth he
smiled ;

And to many an occasion lhack my memory

quickly flies
rooms regaling him with'

pies.

‘One day there came an accidenti—two trains met,
crashed, and spiiled,

And jke.l;lkguf was a passenger, unhure; his boy was
illed ¢

Oh'! sadly did the father mourn, and also wail and cry,

But there scemed to be o lurking satisfaction in his eye.

He looked quite sadt for many days, most mournfully he

wept ;
But atkleng'xh the puzzling secret no longer could be
et
The life of that youny son of his—mark well, my friends,
what follers t
Was insured in th' * Accidental” for several thousand
doliars !

I was in that very railway smash : and in it, t00, my wife
Got jamaied amongst the debris, thus finishing her life ;
So, you‘ls‘ee, U am a widower: bul it nearly drives me

wi
To lhinh‘{;d not the forethought of that Jenkins with his
child.

And now he's rich and scornful, and when we chance to
meet

He's grown' so consequential that he'll pase me on the
Street §

Which I behold reflectingly, and begin to understand

How it was that Jenkins of me always got the upper hand

e

[From * Quiz” Glasgow. ;
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HIS MOTHER-IN-LAW HAS COME TO STAY!

Mapbay Mowat.—YES, SIR, HERE I AM, AND HERE 1 STAVS ALL SUMMER. TI'M GOIN’ TO
PROTECT MY DARTER, AND DON'T YOU FORGET IT!

T g :
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“ 8o the world wagys.”

Sydney Smith be hanged! With all due
respect to his clerical authority, I contend that
it 18 not necessary to perform a surgical opera-
tion on a Scotchman’s head to enable him to
see n jokke. The comic papers of Scotland con-
tradict this sulEposition, and as a spechnen of

what they say I offer
’ THIS !
Scene—Watering place near Glaggow. Two

friends enjoying a ‘¢ dook.” ]
Tam,—* Jock, man, yer skin’s awfu’ divty ;
a'm far whiter than you,”
Jock —*“ Nae wunner, Tam; you had a
dook last year, an’ I hadna.”—L'he Chiel.

. =

Pathetic stovies are not in my line ; and yet,
amongst the works of those authors whose
humor is real and undoubted, do we not often
obtain glimpses of scenes, so pathetic, 3o true,
that, for the moment, we love to linger on
those scencs, and feel that the introduction of
apything ¢ funny’ is an outrage and a thing
that should not be. All my veaders have
doubtless read Charles Dickens'’ * Okl Curiosity
Shop :* many of them, I feel sure, have been
deeply atlected by the scene where the poor
old grandfather visits the churchyard where
‘Litae Nell’ sleeps, and where evasive answers
are given to his quernlous questions. Yes,
we gll remember that ; we who love Charles
Dickens—-and who would not *—and I feel that
the introduction of the following sketch is not
altogether out of place. * Humorand pathas,”
a. vory able writer has remarked, ‘¢ are divided
by a line so thin that it ofttimes secins that
the genuine humorist would be more in hiz
element were he dealing with things pathetic.”
With this bricf prelude I venture to introduce
the following sketch, entitled

TOUCHING,

“Isn't it pretty 2 said a little old man as
he wheeled a lmb{yca.rriage to the place where
a reporter of the World was sitting in the Park
yesterday.

«“It must be pretty,“ said the reporter,
looking into the carriage and seeing a tin
creature, snugly nestlingin a downy ne-t, with
its face covered by a delicate lace veil,

The little old man was delighted, his little
old chin went twit-a-twit-a-twee, and he
chirped like a bird.

“They keep its face covered,” he said, with
a sigh, *‘since the little white hearse drove
away from the housc the other day. But I”"—

The little old man stopped and looked all
around with his little twinkling eyes.

I will show its face to yon, sir, it's so very,

" very pretty.”

And ‘the little old man’s chin again went

 twit-a-twit-a-twee.

“They will be angry,” he continued, ** but

" I'm so proud of its pretty facc that I must
- show it.”

Suddenly the little old man took the lace
that covered the baby's face in his trembling
fingers and the reporter prepared to burat into

exclamations of delight, even if the face should
prove tob: the homeliest face in the world.

“ Musn't,” a little child said, coming from
behind the bushes and seizing the coat-tails of
the little man. ¢* Danpa wmusn’t.”

< The flies will annoy Rose,” a gentlo girl of
twelve said, joining the little group and care-
fully replacing the veil.

Close observation showed a tear trembling
in the giil’s eye as the little old man wheelec
away theearriage, with the little child dancing
by his side.

¢“Oh ! it's such deception! she exclaimed,
burying her face in her hand. ¢ Baby Rose
died last week,” she continued, “and we are
afraid to tell grandpa, as his mind is weak and
she was his idol, so we put a doll in the car-
riage, closely veiled, so he cannot see its facc,
and let him wheel it around. But it's so de-
ceptive.”

Just then the little old man paused, left the
little child with the carriage, and come back
to where the girl was seated
He })ut his face close to hers and whispered.
“What was it,” he asked, ¢ that they car-
ried away in the little white hearse?”

The poor girl twrned away her face.

‘: Flowers,” she said, ¢ only flowers, grand-
““I wonder,” the little old man mused,
““ why they all turn their faces away when they
tell me what they carried away in the little
white hearse.”

Then he went to the carriage again and
chirped like the merry little old man that he
was

“ Flowers, only flowers,” the repovter heard
him murmur, as he wheeled the doll away.—
N Y, World,
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'The following brief sketeh of the sarcastic
young woman 1s somewhat ancient, but it is
nono the less true for being so. Her class is o
numerous cne, and she is to be fonnd every-
where ; and she is really, though she does not
know it,

THE GIRL WHOM XOBODY LIKES,

Have you ever met the saveastic young
woman? No! Well, I have, and I'm sotry
for it. She is a pest. The giddy girl, the
gushing gir), and the lackadaisical miss are not
ornaments whose loss would cause the world
grief, but they can be tolerated. The sarcastic
maiden should be suppressedby law. Suffered?
Yes, I have, and will not again. The school
is growing. Nobody likes the sarcastic givl;
everybody fears and many hate her. Her
stock in trade may originally have been satire,
but has long ago degenerated into impudence,
and with the degeneration has slipped her
ability to see the diflerence between what was
and what is, between satire and impudence.
She has heen fostered in the family civcle, and
generally stays there. She began with mild
criticisms of her friends, and ends by lampoon.
ing them. Now she has none, and caricatures
her acquaintances, Her parents applauded
her early efforts, and she retaliates by staying
on their hands. The family think her brilliant,

oung men avoid her, and what the world
nows as 2 sonr old maid is thus created.

GRIP’S CLIPS.

All paragraphs under this head are ciipped
Jrom our exchanges; and where credit is not
given, it is omitted because the parentage of the
item is not known.

Always under arms—Crutches,

I marricd my wifc for her beauty:
She married me for my—wit.
‘Fhat I got the Lest of the bargain
1'm candid enough to admir.
Wit often subsides into drivel,
That ** beauty soon fades" is all bosh,
My wife is to-day at the washtub,
So I'm certain that beauty will wash.

The huge, drastic, griping, sickening pills
are fast being supe’rseded by Dr. P%crce's
¢ Purgative Pellets.” Sold by druggists.

When Jones heard it remarked that the lése
a man drank in warm weather the cooler he
was, he wanted to know how much drink he
\lvould have to go without in order to freeze to
dcath.

The experience of Naomi, the daughter of
Enoch, should not be forgotten by American
girls. She declared that she would not marry
any one who was not ** just perfect,” and she
dlif.l not get a husband until she was 580 years
old.

*“Yes,” said the young gentleman, ¢ Charlie
has puta slur— a deliberate slur—upon me.”
“What is ity ‘“Introduced me to his girl.”
¢ How's that a slur ?”” ¢ Why, isn’t it equiva-
lent to saying, “Oh, you're of no account;
there’s no danger of you cutting me out?”

I seream with affright when a mouse comes
in sight,” said a girl to. her affianced one eve,
¢* T serenn when alone in the darkness at home,
and thus the monotonous silence relieve: I
scream when in bed, that should wake all the
dead, if my sleep is disturbed by a horrid old
dream, and when, after tea, you drop intoask
me to stroll with you out in the moonlight, Tce
crean.”

When Poots started down town, the other
evening, he told his wife that he was going to
the office, and that he would have to do some
night work hereafter if he oxpected to get
ahead in the world. ** This what you call get-
ting ahead ?” demanded Mrs. Poots, when she
let her inebriate spouse in the next morningat
three o'clock, ¢ Betcherlife! Got a head
bigger'n a (hic) wash-tub,” was the response.

“The GRIP-SACK

GRIP'S Comic Summer
Book for 1883,

Full of original comic reading matter,
humorously illustrated by J. W, Ben-
gough, Wm. Bengough, and J. D. Kelly.

In an Illuminated Cover.

. We have pleasurc in submisting the following unsali-
cited opinions :

. “* As a specimen of humorous literature it is immense—
it out—Jumbos Jumbo. :

I expect to be in Canada shortly, and the greatcst
pleasure I anticipate is being able” to secure a copy of
the Grir Sack, . .
“Loww Cuer Justice Corzrivce.”

* I never enjoyed complete bliss till I received the copy ‘|°

of Grir SACK you sent It is a complete antid »te against
beetles, mosquitocs, and Lord Randolph Churchill.
YW, E. GrapsTone."”

FOR SALE AT

GRIP OFFIGE, TORONTO.
Price, 25 conts.

The Trade supplied by the Publishers.
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TOO HASTY;

OR,
NIPPED 1IN THFE RUD,

*Is it hot enou—" he said and paused ;
He saw the furjous fire in our eye

This was the question oft Lefare had caused
Full many a man to lay liim down and die,

Felled by a blow that would have slain a bull,
Provoked by that one question. Yea, he stopped,
A vacant grin upon his visage full,
Then down upon our sanctum couch he flopped.

*“ 1 merely asked if this was hot enongh—"
Once more he ventured to repeat @ but lo!?
Propelled by rear atincks so swift and rough,
Out through the friendly doorway he doth ge.
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Wha— what—"" he¢ gasps ** whatever have I done
I meant no harm: you're just a bit too fast,
And 1 ?rotest against that kind of fun,
And I object to being rudely cast

From out your room : I called to ask if you
. Deem that the weather now is hot and fair
Enough to warrant me my frames t'¢schew,
And grow pineapples in the open air.”

. *“ A thousa~d pardons, sir,” we blandly said,
" “Wethought you one of those foul fiends who say
‘Is "t hot enough for you : we are not ill-bred,
Excuse our haste, but we have learnt ta dread
That question asked a million times a day. "

_ THE TRAVELLED BORE.
* Of all, bores, and heaven knows there are

/| enough of them of all descriptions, perhaps the

| travelled bore is the most objectionable. My

" vousin Clara was one of this class : I say was,
for she is very much less of a nuisance now,
for reasons which will hereafter be seen.

" My cousin Clara, then, with her sister
Mary, came on a visit to me at Rosedale, and
after the first greetings, I remarked,

“ Well, since you have never been here be-
fore, it will be strange if we can't find you
something both new and striking.” ’

¢ What, my dear,” was her response, in a
surprised tone, * What can you possibly have
to show me ?”  Tewple, whirlpool, ruin,—no,
you've no ruins in Cenada,—geyser, volcano,

've seen them all. Ah, you should have
climbed Vesuvius; these stairs remind wmc of
Vesuvius,”—sghe was ascending to her bed-
room—“only of course there were no steps
there. Ah{ what a charming littlebedroom,”
—she had reached that apavtment. * You
should see the bedrooms in Germany, snowy
white and eider down, only the hed is on top
of you therc. Gedenken Sic unser Bedroom
zu Cologne, Marie ? ” she went on to her sister,
who, however, paid no attention to Clara ;—
she was accustomed to her.

¢ What a charming view ! and what a pretty
little river !”—looking out of the window.
“ Ah! you should see the Mosel : you pro-
nounce it wrong : fifty times as broad as that
stream, Theve now, do you know that bay
reminds me immensely of the Gulf of Catania
in Sicily, only of course on a very humble
scale,” I did not like to hear my beloved
Toronto Bay disparaged in this style, and was
about to take up the eudgels in its defence,
when the dinner-bell rang. = ¢“ My goodpess,”
exclaimed Clara, ““is that the dinner bell?”
Dy’e know, in some places in the Tyrol, we
were called to dinner by a horn ? so romantic,
was it not? I'll Le down directly : five mnin-
utes was always sufficient for me to prepare
for the tables d’hote abroad.”

Down she came to dinner soon afterwards.

“Trout ! Iadore trout, and these, for their
size, are excellent ; but you should see the
trout at Quirico, in Ttaly. Ah, me! how you
would enjoy dear Italy: and that beautiful
Napoli.”

““Where 7" I asked.

¢“Napoli: what you call Naples; such an
enchanting place! All noblemen, and such
macaroni ! Yes, thank you, a cup of tea ; this
is very nice crcam, but you should taste the
goats’ milk wpon the \Wengern Alps, shonldn’t
he, Mary?” ’

‘““Sour,” answered Mary, curtly,

““Well, there's a piguancy about goat’s milk
which requires a continental taste to appreci-
ate, perhaps,” and so ‘on, and so on, in one
continuous stream till bed-time, when she
said, *“ Good might. T've so much to_tell you
to-morrow about the Switzer Hof at Lucerne,
and Paliree, and ever so many places : Buono
nolti as we used to say at Florence. Gute
nacht. C(iood night,” and she was gone, and a
great silence fell around.

Next day was occupied by one continued
string of reminiscences from Clara of foreign
parts, and in the evening I had invited my
friend Dr. Blandford, who is a most intellce-
tual man, to meet my cousins at dinner. He
came, and appearcd to read Clara’s character
like a book.

““Ah!” he began, soon after being intro-
duced, ‘‘these beautiful Canadian scenes:
what a pleasant velief they must be to you,
Miss Clara, after the more brilliant pictures
you have met with in your travels on the
European continent and elsewhere.”

“ Ah! sir,” roplied Clara, with a pitying
shake of the hea(f,) “ you were evidently never
in the Tyrol.”

¢ Nay,” answered the doctor. ‘I am por-
fectly acquainted with every detail of the
country. Does not this onc spot remind you
of the valley of the Inn, ncar Innspruck 2

¢ Well, perhaps it does,” confessed Clara,
“but then how small, how confined 1"

¢ Nay, but I think a cabinet picture has
its charms as well as u cartoon. Look at
Suss, now, in the Engadine Oberland : You
have not seen it? ah!then you have missed
something indeed.”

¢ To tell the truth,” resumed Clara, rather
vexed, I thought, “ Italy, and more particul-
arly Turkey, effaced a good deal of Swiss
scenery from wmy recollection.”

¢ Indeed,” said my friend in a tone of cur-
ioaitg; “what places particularly struck
' you ?

“ Well, the village of Rocca di Papa, for

instanco ; though that is out of thefordinary .
towrist’s way.”

*“ Oh! yes; the little place at the foob of
Monte Caro. That spot reminds me a good .
deal of Hamilton, though it wants the bay and
the lake beyond.”

“After all,” resumed Clara, “Italy has some-
thing soft and effeminate about it, which you
do not lose till you go further eastward : I
suppose you never got so far as the Temple of
Aigina !’

*“ There are two,” said the doctor. Do you
mean that in the Saronic Gulf, opposite
Salamis ? ah ! well, should you call that par-
ticularly masculine. Now I call Thunder
Cape at the head of Lake Superior much
grander and %nite as lovely,”

I was delighted at the way the conversation
was going, and was pleased to think she had
caught a Tartar.

** Well, Dr. Blanford, there ia something in
what you say : neither Grecce nor Italy ean
be said to combine every excellence of natural
scenery : it is reserved for Turkey, the garden
of the World, to surpass all other countries in
that respect.”

““Indecd. I should like to hear your opin-
ion of the wore remarkable places, for 1 have
but a very small experience of the Empire of
the crescent, myself ”

*“ Well then, I think the finest spot in the
world for scenery is, without cxception,
Buyuk Echeckmedge, on the Sea of Marmora :
Its mosques, its minavets, its kiosk : I should
never forget them, and the beautiinl burying
growls,’

“ Pardon me,” said the doctor, ‘I think
you must mean Xutchuk Tchekmedge nof,
Buynk Tchekmedge: I know one as well as
the other : they are both pretty but it is the
former which has the burying grounds, 'The
whole mere ordinary tourist  (emphasis re-:
turned with interest) *‘ part of Turkey is as
familiar to me as that of France or Belgium,
but I thought you might have scen more of the.
Balkan than I. A walking tour over those,
mountains is the pleasantest thing you can
imagine, but mine was so short it was scarcely
worth wmentioning ; still Ireally think, after
all, that there is no place like home. From
Switzerland, from Turkey, from Russia even,
I return to Canadae, having found nowhere
any thing more charming.”

““There is a great deal in what you say,
siv,” said Clara, perfectly humbled as she rose
and retired, when I said to the doctor, *‘I
had no idea, Blandford, that you had been
such a traveller.” o ’

“No more had L,” replied he with a guniet
laugh, **I have never been out of Canada,
but' T can get all the mere ordinary tourist in-
formation I require out of Murray's Hand
Books, and I have the whole of them !”

The Boston Ideal Opera Co. is announced
to? appear for a brief season.at the Zoo
theatre, commencing next Monday evening.
The name ‘of this Company is known through-
out America, and is everywhere recognized as
a synonym for first-class playing and singing.

Mr, Bengough’s comic Opera, ‘‘Bunthorne
Abvoad, " is shortly to be played at Ashbury
Park by Mr. Randall’s New York Company.
The picce has been greatly improved by the
author since its presentation in Toronto.
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A CHANGE OF LEGAL OPINION.
Hos. O1iver—THANKS ; YOU'RE A MOST ABLE JUDGE. AND UM SORRY 1 EXPRESSED A POOR OPINION OF-VOu.

0

———

An Oil City man has died after esting a
pineapple. It is fair to say, however, that he
ate the pineapple forty-nine years ago, when
he was a hoy.—0il City Derrick.
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SPRING MATTRESSES
.. »
We are now manufacturing the largest assortment of Spring Mattrosses in this mar-
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ket, comprising Tho Woven Wire (four grados), Button Tis, Triple Ceil, Improved CENTLEMEN,

and Plain All Wire, Common Sense and U. S. Slats, Partics in need of Spring | If you really want Fine Ordered Clothing, try

Mattrogses will find it to their advantage to inspect our stock before placing their orders CHEESEWORTH, “THE” TAILOR,
For Sale by all Furniture Dealers. 110 | KING : STREET : WEST. | 110

R. THORNE & €O, 11 & 13 Queen St. E., Tozonto.

¢“Sally,” said a housemaid to her fellow- Pantaloons shall he worn longcrin.l u!y_ than
servant, “I've & swcetheart—such a nice | in June--one day longer.—Oil City Dervick.
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’ it th 3 : inhalati '8 POYiz remedies, ) -

ness 17 - Guess, Sally, what It I, It hegins gi:l?lee tl: 23;1?‘;'3![ ogrs\:nla’ﬁ léf):)sultntion send ! DRr. E.G, Wast's Nerve aAnD BRAIN TREATMENT, 2

with ‘haitch!” ‘I know, Jemima. It's a hor- for book and Yist }) ti uaranteed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,

sifer,” ¢ No, it aln’t, though ; it’s something | 10 D00k and fst of questions. its, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prustra-

e 2 hoty tion caused by the use of alcobol or tobacco, Wakeful-
much better than a horsifer.” *‘Then it's a B ness, Meutal Depression, Softening of the Brain, result.

horange merchant—that’s it, Jemima !” ¢ Oh Th 1 e N ing In insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
you hateful thing—to think of anything 50 The Phy sicnlwfglture Rooms Premars Olq :{‘ne.el;‘zrl:egnnzsz‘..siorzs of Power in cither

) m__ A sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrheea, caused by

wulgar | ‘He s a hockshineer I”"—Punch. : OO S XED over excriion o "the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
e from the end of May during the summer months, Each box contains one month's treatment. $1 2 box,

% GOLDPEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY .Y Inthe ime await the publishing of or six boxes for $5; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of

) price. With each” order received by us for six boxes,
) Cuthbertson’s Manual sf noa'lth’ accompanicd with $g, we will send the purchaser our
Explaining its three conditions, viz.,, Proper Dieting, ! written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
{-:'xerpi’se, and Rest, #ersus the Injury from all Patent | does nce effect a cure. Guarantees issued only by

has boen used with signal success in consump-
tion of the lungs, consumptivé night-sweats,

spitting of blood, shortness of breath, weak and St JOHN C. WEST & CO., 81 and 83 Kiny Street East
lungs, coughs, bronchitfs, and kindred affec- gfﬁce upstairs), Toronto, Ont. Sold byandmggists in
tions of throat and chest. Sold by druggists. IT STANDS AT THE HEAD. nada,

The pubdlic duty—The tariff. THI.E . A. w. SP AULDIN ;
¢¢ Men must work and women wecep, Domestic semng Maohlne DENTIST., q', .

So rans the world away 1"

But they need not weep so much if they use A, \SN- ABRA|N, ' Nealt KinxStrE,le,t East, s } TORONTO,
Tg 66 . i ” OLE AGENT . early opposite 1oronto sesees
Dr. Pierce's * Favorite prescription, which Also Repairer of all kinds of Sewing Machines. Needles, ! stes the Etj’n:ost care to nvoiJ all unnccessary pain, and

curcs all the painful maladies peculiar to] by oot Avachments for Sale.

to render tedious tions as brief and pleasant
women.. Sold by druggists. | 98 Yonge Street, TORONTO, s Y e od.P “

prssible,  All work registered and warranted.




