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Litevature and Ari.

The Fditor will be pleased to veceioe Canadian idrmes
of interest for this colnm::

Mr. John W. Ransone, a clever protean
actor, is amusing the patrons of the Royal this
week in o picee new to our stage, entitled,
“ Across the Atlantic” As a comedian Mr.
Ransouc] resembles Mr. Fammet, with whoimn be
is fauvornbly commared by the Chieago crities.
He digplays great versatlility, assnming half a
dozen characters in the cowrse of the play.
Matinee, Sutarday afternoon.

“IFlapdoodle,™ the humorous work anvounced
in these colume:s some tine ugo, is now in the
bhands of the public, and proves that Canada
has at least one sativical writer of decided
power. The brochure purports o be ““a politi-
cal encyclopucdia and manual for public men,”
and from cover to cover abounds in happy hits
at the foibles of onr statesmen. Uet a copy
from your booksclier and cunjoy the witty feast.

_ What about this public library for Loronto?
Brethren of the press, don't let the guestion
drop! Our City Council riever had a more sens-
ible proposition ULefore them, and we cannot
mllow the stupidity of the machine to thwart
the efforts of the few enlightened members of
the civie board. A public library would indeed
fill a want long felt in this city, and a tithe of
the money annually spent foolishly by the
civie authorities would suflice to give us one.

The Mount Forest Advocate yecently utteved
the grand truth that common sense and pat-
“riotism shonld be put before partyism by our
legislators, and Guir approvingly quoted the
words. The Adrocate now steps to the fronb
and apologizes for its too hasty utterances—at
least it says that it was ** speaking geverally,”
and hiad no ides that the prineiple would apply
to the late Syndicate affair in Parliament. Oh,
Gordon, Gordon! it's hard to play the party
organ!

The comic being is a boon, moreover, be-
cause an unlimiled source of entertainment,
There is searcely anything betster for the health
of a man or & nation than a hearty laugh. It
is good in times of war and in times of peace.
The English nation is a healthy one, aund
Punck has been an important factor in the
national diet. Long live, too, omr Canadian
Guir! The mau who makes a whole people
laugh should be remembered by his country.
Qur comic cuartoonists, when their arms are
used in a good cause, exercise n most wholesome
influence, and frequently have done excellent
service when oratory and jonrnalism scemed
stricken powerless.—7'%he¢ Argosy (Mount Allison
Academy), Seckeille, N. B.

We have n high regard for our fellow citizen
Hanlan, and would like to join in the ceremon-
es of welcome to him to-night (Friday, 4th
March,) but really, Edward, you must excusc
us. We cun drop over anytime and feast our
cyes on your manly form, but it is only once in
a great while that we have o chance of hear-
ing the wonderful violincellist, Schenek,
and Hemy Appy's brillinnt Philharmonic
Orchesttn from  Rochester.  They are to
give o grand concert at the Garden’s Pavilion,
to-night, and we can’t aiford to miss the treat.
To add to the wealth of musical bounty they
bring, they have the Apollo Quintette with
them, and if the Pavilion is not erowded with a
thoroughly delighted audience, it will only be
beeause Loronto cunnot apprecinte n good
thing mueically, And anybody who says that
libels the Queen City.

While it takes o worm oven to make a nice
eake, it requires a very cold atmosphere to
make n enke of ice,  Punny, isn'tit 2—Yonkers
Statesman.

HORTICULTURAL GARDENS

MUSICAL FESTIVAL
FRIDAY EVENING,

Marech %th, 1881,

EMIL SCHENCK

MUSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC
MUBSIC
MUSIC
MUSIC

M STE TN
C T \ :
WUSC ROCIESTER MIIARION,
%%%12}8 HENRY APPY.
MUSIC The famous Apollo Quintette:
%{33{2 MRS. C. S. P, CARY.
MUSIC  MISS KITTY TYRREL.

MUSIC isEG
MUSIC  MISS LOUISE GRISWOLD.

MUSIC MR. E. H. ARNOLD.
MUSIC
AUSIC MR. F. M. BOTTUM.
MUS.ICE With over 50 professional musicians
MU&I(’I!\ Orchestra takenfrom leading cities
ADMISSION :
g Soats . . L. '.g%éi
enora) Rdmission” .. .. 508

PLAN AT NORDHEIMER’S,

Outfit furnighed free with full instructions
or corducting the most profitable business

fe
1 0 ‘The business

that anyone can engage in. 1]

is 50 easy to learn, und our instructions
are sonimple and plain, that_any one can make great
profits from the very start,  No one can fail whois willing
to work. Women are as successful as men. Boys and
girls can earn large sums.  Many have made at the busi-
niess over one hundred dollars in a single weck, Nothing
like it ever known béfore,  All who engage are surprised
at the ease and rapidity with which they arc able 1o make
money. You can engage in the business during your
spare time at great profit. Yon do not_have to invest
capital in it, e take all the risk. Those who need
ready moncy should write to us at once. All furnished
free, Address Trve & Co., Augusta, Maine,

tendlers for the supply of 100,000 gallons of Petroleum

I, and also for Steam Vessel for Lighthouse Service,

has becn extended from the 5t MARCH to the st
APRIL next.

Full particulars as to quality of the Oil and the descrip-

tion of Vessel required can be obtained on application to

the undersigned.
WAL SMITH,
Decputy of the Minister of Marine &Fisheries.
Department of Marine & Fisheries, }
Ottawa, 215t February, 188¢,

yO'I‘ICE is hereby given that the time for receiving
{1

5-3-81

UNIVERSITY OF LONDON,
FIRST AND SECOND B. A. EXAMINATIONS,

Intendimg candidates wre reminded that their names
and addresscs, panied by certificates of good con-
duct, must be sent in to the Bepartment of the Provincial
Secretary for the first B A, Examination on or before the
3tst of May, 1881, and for the second B.A, Examination
on or before the 31st of August, 1581,

The first B.A. Examination will be held on Monday,
the 18th July, 1881;:and the sccond 1. A, Examination will
be held on Monday, the 24th Octoher, 1881,

Copies of the list of subjects in which candidates;will be
cxamined for the years 1887 and 1882, respectively, canbe
oblained on application to the Department,

The University authorities have intimated that the re-
gulation for Dedrees in Law are at presunt under revision,
hut copics of the revised regulations are shortly expected,
and dnc notice of their receipt will be given 10 intending
candidates in the usual way,

ARTHUR S. HARDY,

it

L. Provincial Secretary,
Provincial Secretary’s Office, Toronto, 18th Feb., x88). I
12-3+81,

FEitcrature and Art.

Seecial. Norice s---Qur Music Lditor, ** Sharp
SEeth," will furnish critiques of music publications sent
in for sevicio, aud also critically notice pudlic perform-
ances of high closs musie.  Tickets far conceris, or coim-
positions for revicio, must be addvessed V Sharp Sixvth,”
care Guar Ofice.

Mrs. Manning, a sister of the
Carlyle, is n resident of Canuda.

Mr. Td. Iacrar has left the Mail staff to take
an cditoriul position on the New York World.

A graud econcert, in aid of 8t. Nicholas
Home, is being gotten up for the cvening of
St. Patrick’s day.  Further paiticulars heve-
after.

Victor Hugo hns shown his kind heart by
sending a thousand [rancs to the ucedy amnes-
tied Communists. * Tho new year ought to be
begun,” he said, * by doing something for those
who suffer.”

An autograph of Hawthorne’s sold in Balti-
more the other day for $3.75. One of Webster's
brought $1.50 ; one of Henry Clay’s, $1.03 ; one
of Jeflerron Davis’ the same: and $1.20 was
puid for one of George Bancroft’s,

The March number of Scribner fully sustains
the character of that periodical, and in saying
this we speek in the superlative degree. No
culturcd individual can feel his “environments”
entively satisfactory if he is without Scribner

Abrahamn Lincoln, in & letter written Decem-
ber 11, 1864, said :—* You say you are praying
for the war to end. Soam I, but I want it to
end right. God alone knows how anxiousI am
to see these rivers of blood cease to flow ; but
they must flow until treason hides its head.”

Our cxchange file is graced by the addition
of “ Quiz,” the society journal of Philadelpbia,
o nent sixteen-page forinightly publication,
cdited by Mis. Florence I. Duncan, It contains,
amongst other good things, u gossipy Ottawa
letter telling all about the movements of Cana-
dian uppertendom,

Edwin Booth, when not on the stage, is o
great smoker.  But he nover dvinks any aleo-
holic liquors. Tea is his only stimulant. He
never attends late dinners or suppers, and never
has an “*out.” After acting ho is very much
depressed and likes to lic abed to recuperato
during much of the next day, '

A correspondent of the World takes Dr. Tal-
mage to task for having used an old anecdote
in his recent lecture, palming it off as a new
one. The old story of Baron Rothehild and tho
Commaunist, was applied to John Jucob Astor.
The cotrespondent thinks this is getting ap-
plause under false pretences, and hc is just
about right.

The new journal Feaks is winning a golden
measurc of success, and may now be regarded |
us having come to stav. Its carloons are ad-
wirable in design and execution; its articles
crisp, spicy, and pointed ; its *“ Uncle Ben” let-
ters a pronounced hit ; and its opinion the re-
flex of stalwart Republicanism, 1t well descrves
its prospority.—JZtem.

* Fritz” Emmet has run against o snag in
New York, and his persistent gaze upon the
wine when it is red has plunged him into a suit:
atluw that will somewhat deplete his plethorie
purse. Mansger Biddoll claims that he bhas
suffered $11,000 damages by having & dis-
appointed sudience on his hands, and asks tho
court to award him that nmount.

We must refer to the most valued exchangeon
ourlist, the inimitable Gurr, yublished by Ben-
gough Bros,, Toronto.  We never knew a paper
whose sentiments were so much ours und whose
tone we liked so well as Griv. It is o paper one
does not like to rend until be is comfortably
settled and has time to digest its humorous
satirc and trenchaunt criticism of public events.
Our affection for Guur is great.—(ueen's College
Journal.

late Thiomas




IE* YOU

suUFrEBaEE | 1O0REHOUND. It will cure you.

from a cold go to the CITY PHARMACY for a bottle ot COMPOUND SYRUP of

VoL. TAE Sixteexnti, No. 16.

GRIP.

Saronvay, 3t Mancm, 1881,

ADVERTISERS, LOOK AT THIS!

We make a Specialty of

COMIC DESIGNS FOR ADVERTISING PURPOSES,

And the following extract from a letter just received from
Mr. Jackson, the enterprising and flourishiug hatter of
Clinton, Ont., bears unmistakeable testimony to their

value to business men ¢
Clinton, Feb. 17th, 1881,

Manager Crip Ofice, Toronto, Str,

Since 4 recefved your last comic cut
2 have fonnd it kus done e an inmense anwunt of good,
and [ can vecommend the cuts Mghly asa mediem of
advertising. 1 intesd getting another” larger design for
the spring. W Yackson,

£ »

AN INDEPENDERT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL JOURNAL

The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is Lie Ow);
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool.

Answers to Correspondents.

E. J., Montreal. —Vory good indeed. +Come
again.”

Enquirer.—The real name of the person who
accasionally contributes to these columns under
the nom de plume ** Ja Kasse™ does not * be-
gin with H.”  Everybody but you knows who
«.Ja Kasse " is.

Grip's Book of Oddities.
No. L

Preserve us, O Fate, from
that most wearisome of bores,
the attractive looking young
lady amateur who posesin the
charncter of 2 professionnl
“Reader!” You see her at
» many of the literary and musi-
% cal entertainments with which
our modern civilization is
adorned, and sheis always the
same swect little bore. Her
sex alone protcets her from

d *  the hisses she often deserves.
Now, if the dear gitl could only get rid of the
preposterous idea that she is anything but an
amateur, and clear herself at the same time of
the still move preposterous platform airs and
mannerisms of the professional clocutionist she
might really add something to the interest of a
programme.  But this is too much to hope, so
long as newspaper reportera feed her vanity on
their windy puffs, which arc devoid alike of
truth and sense. The young lady has usually o
pleasing stage presence, an intelligent fnce, and
a melodious voice, and the expectant anditor is
apt to congratulate himself that he is going to
hear something good as she comes grucefully
down to the front of the stage. But when, in
scpulchral voice, accomwpanied with grotesquely
tragie shrugs of the shoulders, she announces
the title of the ** picce” she is about to *‘ say,”
his expectation begins to droop. Before she
has done half & dozen senteunces his anticippted
pleasure has curdled into the sourest of disap-
pointments, and thenccforward to the end—
which is generally half an hour distant—he
passively gives himself up to boredom, Why
can't the charming young person be natural?
Ia it one of the first principles of elocution that
yon must get as far as possible from nature?
And why does the dear young woman always
gelect those wailing, monning, sobbing pieces of
literature with which to display her gift? If
this is the necessary resnlt of a regular training
under professional elocutionists, the sooncer we
havo o law passed to abolish that class of the
sommunity the better.

‘The Legal Lexien-:.

ST e e 4

GUARDIAN OF AN INFANT,

A SOTICITOR-IN-CHANCERY.

Genunine Carlyle Aneccdotes.

Carlyle anecdotes being now in order we nmy
state that our special ancedotist has now in
stock an entirely new und originmal assortivent,
which will be disposed of in lots to suit pur-
chasers at the very reasonable figure of §1 per
half dozen, or 25 ceats per single ancedote.
The following are samples :—

Ono duy the ilustrious anthor was much
bored by an American tourist, who invaded his
sunctum, put his feet on the table, und expee-
torated with tluency wud reprehensible luck of
precision in the diveetion of the grate. Al
American tourists in Burope da this. T like
your style, Ido,” heremarked ;- « the way you
everlustingly give it to the blonted oligarchies
and ivon-heeled tyrants.  Say, old man, why
dou’t you come to Amevica and Jecture?  Big
thing 1" ¢ Humph,” retorted Carlyle, * ye're
a blethering eediot, mon,  Aiblins awec! Becle-
fechan clamjamfry, no that muckle blate, puic
doited birkee,” and other remurks to the same
offcet.  Shortly afterwards uppenred that cele-
brated article in the North J}I)lll)';l:(l)l Reriew
which stated that Cariyle had become so per-
meated with Geyman thought that in his in-
tenser moods he involuntarily expressed him-
self in the Tentonic language.

Carlyle, during the concentration of his
thoughts on his *“ Lifc of Y'redervick the Great,”
used often to frequent a lager beer saloon in the
east end of London, iu ovder, as he said, to ob-
tain the juspiration of a German atmosphere.
Ong day he was approached by « lcixul{y fre.
quenter,who noticed that he smoked his church-
werden iu silence without joiuing in the sur-
ronnding  dissipation, and remarked, **Was
willst du haben 20 @ Dawmankopf ™ shouted
the sage, indignant at  the intrusion upon his
meditations. * Vell, I dinks you don’t vas go
var to vind von, py shiminy!” was the re-
sponse.  Carlyle rose and muttering the single
word, “dusgespielt,” 1eft the place never to
retarn,

The visit of the eelebrated anthoress, Melinda
Bigglesworth,—whose “*Soul Yichoes™ have just
reached a 143th edition—to the Chelsea philo-
sophicr warked an epoch in literature.  After
licr introduction they sat silent for fully a
quurter of an hour, Carlyle stmoking vizorou-ly
and the wuthoress toying with (he narrative of
his famons striped cat,  Goethe.”  Fiually he
said slowly, “ You voice the Verities, aud the
Verities are cternal.”  ‘Lhen she remmavked, ¢t
is only the Summits which pieree the clouds.”
“ Ay, uy IV hereplied, his eye gleaming with the
force of the thought, *Ischew grovelments and
ensphere yourself wi' the sunlight.”  Then
they parted. The reeent biography of Miss
Bigglesworth states that this Dbricf though
memorable interview influenced the whole of
her subscquent carcer.

On receipt of the price the nbove will be for-
warded, securely scaled from vbservation, to
any nddress.

A few very rare Tupper anecdetes will be dis-
poscd of cheup. Also a batehof Johu A, storics.
1hey are wellfadapted to the columns of the
Lory press. :

A minister out west, who has heen  troubled
a good deal about marrisge fees, issned the fol-
lowing circular and priee list :—*Onc murriage,
plain, 82. Ditto, kissing the bride, $3.  Ditto,
trimmed with one groomsinan and oue Lrides-
maid, §4. Fifly cents extra for cach additional
groomsman or bridesmaid.  Bachelors past 40
will be charged extra. Maids of the smne nge
ten per cent off, Milenge will be charged in
long distance matches.  Tiberal redunetion to
clubs. Yayments in cash; mnoles or scenrities
not nccepted. No mongy refunded, or rebates
made for poor goods. Come early, and come
often.—Stenbenseille ferald.

The domcstic eloture—* Oh, shut up?! ™

your Grocer for MTARTIN'S ENCGLISH JOHN BULL

Wholesale, 361 King Street €ast.  As 2 condiment for the ible it
s no equal. Half-pint Bottle, anly 10 cents, Pints, 20 cents, Quality and Riche

ness of Flavor Guaranteed,

| 30 Patterus.

GOLD HEADED CANES.
The Noblest Things in the Market,-- WOLTZ BROS, & Co, o6
KNG Stezer East, Toronvo,
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Ta Hiclan' Breeks.

Masten Crir,— Her nainsell thinks ta Eng-
lish bat petter no mcttle wi ta tartan. Her
-nainsell was ane o’ ta pipers at Inkerman an’
t’ Alma, when 8ir Colin enm hooraying, “We'll
hao nane put Hicland  ponnets  here.”’
Hersell couldna stant it! We cnist ta plaid,
flang awa ta pipes, oot wi oor dirk knives, an’
if tn tartan didna gar ta Rooshians flee up ta
hill an’ toon agen, my name is na I'n Phairson,
They ca'd us ta teevils in petticoats. There
was ng word apout apoli-hin ta tartan then.
An’ when ta plack teevils steekit ta toor o’ ta
prizon on ta pounie English lassies in Luck-
now, whu wa«'t put Haveloek's saints in tartan
tat gu't ta pibroch skeil ta Int them ken they
war comin’, They didun daur ta speak o’
apolishin ta tartan then. Na! na! Napoleon
wag a fera prave man, put he was aye fear'd
when he saw *“ta pare leggit savages™ in
ta fielt, Moreofer onr forefnthers got ta furst
kilt of & Roman on ta fielt o pattle, an' will
keep it till ta Romans com pack agen. 1t was
a fora pad time ta speak aboot apolishin ta tar-
tan ; she'll had petter get Paddy to rottle toon,
an’ get ta wild Boers chased awa, afore she'll pe-
gin ta mottle wi ta tress o' auld Scotland; may-
po she’l) pring a bink o hornets aloot her enrs,
she’'ll pe thinkin® we're a nation « flunkics,
She'll petter apolish ta parritch, an’ ta prose,
an’ ta haggis, an’ pe tam to her moreofer when
ta Noo Cylander sits on ta aunld Lonnon Rrig;
maype she’ll sec her nainsell fishing in ta
Thames wi'a pipe in her check an’ aTam
O’Shanter on her head. Forpye n Kilt, for ta
breeks makin' will pe anc o' ta lest arts,  An’
maype she’ll tell hoo they tried ta apoli=h ta
tartan, put just plet their finkers tryin® ta
pu’ ta thistle, Ta Pusinsox.

Edwin Booth has npﬁ)em'cd as King Leur at
the Princess’ Theatie, London. The honse was
well filled, although the weather was unpropi-
tions. Mr, Booth was called before the cmtain
after every act, and after that in which Lewr
recognires Courdelic he was smmmoned three
times to the front. He was well supported on
the whole by the company. ‘The scenes with
Goneril and Poor Tom were especially well re-
ceived. Tho Standard says: *Mr. Booth's
Lear may safely be asserted to vank as his fin-
est effort.”

DA
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Forbes' Terrific Ride.
OweN Sotyp, March 1.
Mr. Guiv,—Sin,—I'm getting up anentirely
new lecture, to be entitied, ¢ 'Terx.ble Lravel.
ling; or, & War Correspondent on a Lecture

Tour.” 1 havo had to drop myv old one.
My “Inner Lifc” got so jumbled up in

that recent fearful ride of mine over the
‘£. G. and B., that it is now a shapeless mass.
1 think my new lecture will be even more thrill.
ing. This ride over the narrow gaugo I can
work up into something even better than that
Zulu horscback adventurs, and my description
.{ Plevnn is no circumstance to the word pie-
ture I can give of my subsequent newspaper
hattle with Wragge. Please give nadvancenotice
of new lecture, and oblige, Arcn, Fonrngs.

Al
« x. Shortening the Session.
Hon. Alex. Morris, fecling that his reputation
18 an energetic maker of Jaw was waning away,
“ias brought forth n measure for the shortening
f the local ses.ions. Next to Gladstone's
Sloture Act, this is perhaps the most startling
ece of proposed legislation of the dny. Grir
ives the Hon. Alex. his full sapport in the
nattar. The sessions are decidedly too long
wmd  costly, althongh no legislative body
in the world docs more solid and useful work
shan our Loceal Parlinment. But the financial
view is net the only one. Guir feels a keen
cympathy with the Opposition who, having to
it and hopelessly gaze at the Treasnry benches,
;nonot but look upon the session in the light of
v prolonged tortnre. No wonder they should
rirg in o bill to shorten their sufferings.

Slashbush on Loyalty.

‘The cool and beauntiful snow Jay in an un-
yroken muitle upon the wide fields and
nendows of the Slashbush estate. It covered
shie fenthery foliage of the evergreen tamaracs
and spruces that flanked the cattle *paster,”
wnd (ch bare branches of the stately oanks and
:hestnuta stood out in clear and sharp outlines
rgainst the cold western sky whevo the sun was
just setting. It was March. Spring had come,
not so ethereal mildness, its supposed accom-
panyment.

Gustavus Slashbush stood by the kitchen
window of the old homestend gazing medita-
tively upon the orb of day, fast declining beyond
the frowning buttresses of Uncle Ephraim’s
barn. His sister Almira sat by the firc engaged
in her favorite and useful occupation of sewing
frngrents of cloth of many colors and textures
together, preparatory to their being in good
time woven into o magnificent and gorgeous
rag carpet.

* Almiry,” suddenly ejacnlated Gustavus, “1
veally think there is no loyalty left in the world
now. 1 mean troe, bona fide, unswerving
loyalty. What do you think?”

“DPon't know nothin’ about it, nor don’t
enve; guess we kin get along pretty well nith-
out it anyway." replied his sister with indiffer.
ence.

“ Get along without loyalty ! ' said Gustavus
aghast. * Why, Almiry, you don’t understand.
Let me put a cnse in point to "you. Now you
know you've got & beau, Rueben Van Rucket.
Now—"

* Well, s’posin’ I have, that's nothing to do
with you,” snid Almira, flaring up.

* Noj; but Almiry you'd like bim to beloyal,
to be trae to you, wouldn't you? ”

““ Oh Rube’s truc enongh, n little too true,
consarn him. I can't go to a single meetin’
but the critter keeps follexin’ me 'round wus
than a dog.”

¢ Almiry,” continued Gustavus, * when I
speak of loyalty I don’t vefer so much to the
constancy of one individual to another, ns to
other and greater interests, I allude to the
duty of the subject to his rulers, Yes, Almiry,
there was o time when to hear was to obey, and
the uttorances of what is now called a “frec

press” wounld consign the owners thereof to a
felon’s cell in the good old times. Look at
South Africn. Look at the Boers, Of course
you can’t expect much from an African Dutch-
man—but just look at the situation. Becauseit

rrequired of them to come under the proteet-
ing folds of the mcteor banner of old England,
and obtain all the blessing and liberties guar-
anteed thereby, these cussed Dutchmen must
take up arms and slaughter our troops. And
then the Irish—of course they never did amount
to anytling. Jast look at them, everlastingly
kicking np o rumpus. They won't pay any
rent for their farms, nor do anything but ob-
struet the workings of parliament, or shoot
landlords. Some fulks say that a great many
of them have no money to pay anytbing with,
and that they are naked and starving; butitis
quite clear to me that if they only bad a little
moreloyalty,they would soonbein a bettercondi-
ion. Now, Almiry, let us take a view of distant
India. Take Afganistan, for instance. Do we
find any loyalty there? Not a bit. What do
these people do? ‘Lhey refuse to entertain our
ambassador, and they hold sceret communica-
tions— secret communications, mind—with the
Russians, who have evil desires upon our pos-
sessions there. What's the consequenco? We
send iu an invading army, and thoneands are
killed and wounded ! Of course there are peo-
ple who sy that the Russians have just as
much right there as we bave but these people,
1 tell you Almiry, are not loyal. :

Now, Aliniry, let us look at home. We, no
doubt, of all countrics, are the most loyal, and
yet I fear that to a great extent it is mercly o
sentimental loyalty. As long as wo have our
way, aud arc not interfered with by the Colonial
or other “ offico ” at home, we are sho pink and
perfeciion of true loyalists; but if any * Home
Government,” whether Tory or Radical, would
try and act too paternally with us, you would
find that the newspapers would come out eslling
Lord Beaconsfield a ¢ son of a second-hand old
clo’ man,” or Mr. Gladstoue a sophisticated,
wood-chopping, otd rhetorician, incbriated with
the cxubcrance of his own—"

‘“ Gustavus ! Dash durn ye! Hurry upand

git thehorres into the barn ; you're gittin’ more
useless and useless every day 1"’ were the words
that issucd from the lips of the elder Slashbush,
who had just driven home from ihe village.
“ Skip avound, Almirn, and let’s have some
supper,

I'm hungry as a wolf.”

Another Noble Victory-.

'Reh! Tho Grits
are whipped—hic—
againt They
thought they’d take
away our little tip-
ple—hiec—bolish
Bar iln the Houshe;

u’ they go’ defeat-
td. Yessir! Solid
party vote! Bully
for Con—hic--ser-
vative Party! Bul
—hie—ly for Tom
White!  ’'Rah for

oult—hio—beel

o outsidor be ad-

itted—good joke

\ S . +— cept~—hic—'com-
panied by wember. *Nother good joke—hio—
‘Gree to have bar closed, but take our bitters
all samc at table in next room! The Gritsh
can’ get over us, too—hic—many for ‘em.
‘Rah for ’Servative par—hic—ty! ’Rah for
Synd—hic—kate !

For they are~hic—joll He
They :W’L jolly ;:;cml‘é'l‘l)er’;,gmfc o
Tolly goolellers,
Which no—hic—body can deny.
Commo' down an’ ha' somethin’ drink! Come
on boys! You can all come ’ith me—hic—I'm
o mem—hie—ber!
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public jes’ now. They appear to act as though our Free Trade Airs was played out.
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@he Foker Elub.
“Ehe Pun is mighticr than the Sword.”

Roderigo, ‘the Bandit; or, Tiz

Tiz He ! 14 3
(From the Yonkers Guzetle.)
CHartER 1.

Once tharve wuz » king.

Ho lived in o cussel, an  thare wuz a stone-
fentz aroun it so high that you wonld haf to
hev a stepladder to clime over it, but the king
dident kepe any stepladders on the’ outside
canze the robbers cood git over.

Rodderigo Jonez wuz albandit—wich iz the
smme a2z n robber ony it souns better in a book.
He wuz o feers lookin feller, tall like a cloze
post, with a red vest on an a renmin noze, with
horse pistils an sords stickin out all nroun.

Twaz evenin! Thelarve wuz swete with the
smell of roses, and a young girl waz warkin on
the cassol grouns fannin herself with an alminik.
It waz the king’s only chile, exeep ler brother
who wuz dead, beeanz_he hadn’t bin_home, fov
n good menny years.

Hebe Angelia wuz a picter. Her long Howin
locks drabbled out over her chizel shoulders
like & snarl ov yaller sowin silk, and her dazalin
eyes shined out ov her bootiful other fecchers
like & kuppel ov blu lighten bugs. Thare wuz
no frekels onto her sof countenents, an excep a
smaul‘poodle wich she wuz carrion not a*soun
wuz hurd to mar the swete eam ov the senc.

Suddintly the “hevins woz eraked with 7a
skreech that peled out into the night with a
higus ekko an sent the littel poodle skootin iuto
the dookal pallis. ‘Then for a brefeminit thare
waz a swaying formn on the grene, & gra hared
figger dashin downthe alabaster steps, an all
wuz darkniss.

Wot cood it all menc? Wile the ekose is an-
Beyin, let us turn to o more eksitin spektikle.

CrarTER I,

Awa up in the mountins ware eaterax chase
ech other over the hites an the egil an the peli-
kin swoops down onto thare pra, a man mite
hevbin reen atandin beside a milk wite stede
with a red fether in his hat an oz big pare ov
lether boots on. Hiz noble brow an the'purple
velvit vest wich bemed out ov hiz stummick
tole that he had royil bleod in his vanes, wile
the bootiful arch nek ov the pranciu beest by
hiz side reeched over an fonly ide im wile he
gracelully nord a sanwich.

All at wunts he started like n be stung im,the
sanwich dropped paralised out:ov hiz mouth,
the horse'gave o snort out ov hiz nostrils, an
with won’spring he wuz on hiz bak an daghin
down the dizzi kazm like a ski rokit goin the
rong way.

Out ov the deep jumbles ware- the disapecrin
form had sunk a stavtlin voyse wuz born bak
onto the towerin krags in a sort ov a horse wis-
per that seomed to say, *She shal be mine!
ghe shal be mine!”

But to return to tho cassel.

Caapren III,

Iebo Angelin wuz pacin the flore ov her
drawin-room with a napkin roun her marble
Lrow an a smellin-bottle. The wite woostid
curtaing an the sof brussels earpit thal swuk
under Ler lilly foot Jike sleppin on & tode shode
that riches duzent alwaze bring happiness,canze
evry now and then shede siop like & stachoo an
clappin her hans to her forid sing out, * Ali
brane! my brane 1

Hist !

Wot nays is that wieh comes to us from the
sollum distance! It iz the ¢latler ov hoofs on
the pavin stones ov the plazzer surrounin the
cassel wanls. The maden starts, ketches holt
ov the flap ov her ear an henz hersclf to won
side like & coocumber bush bendin (o a summer
gust, an az a strange look of returnin senz
busts thyo her feechers her voobi lips opens and
Letween her clenchit hansshe hisses”out, * Tiz
he! tiz he!!"”

Cuarrer IV,

We must now go buk into the past a fu
minits to giv the reader a fu pints regardin the
Larakters playin so importin parts in our legan,

King Ajax wuz ralin Spane with a iren han,
au he ordered all;the childern in the lan to be
biled in oyl 8o az thay woodent be nobody to
fite for biz thrown. On hiz hunderth birthday
he wuz hovin a feest, an hiz two youngist sunz
wich hadent bin biled (maybe enunz the oyl wuz
used up) wux tharc an wuz twinz,

Wile ole Ajnx was etin some nmbrozer wich
the gods had fetehed him the two sunz held o
consul an cumn to the konklusin to thro orf the
gallin yoke, so cordinly thay sord hiz hed orf a
fa minits an thare he wuz, an ownly the ashiz
ov departed grateness wuz lef to tell the tayl.

The two sz wep o fu minits canz thay wuz
pooty intamit with the ole gentlemun an kood-
ent stunnick loozin im, but thay luvd thare
country more an so won sed :

¢+« It iz oll over,let ns thro up a centaz to hoo
shul ware the voyil mantiller.”

¢ Nay, not so! " sed the uther won, “I am
the mos oldestan i will manidge the rains ov
guvarnment jus the same.”

¢ Bi the rade, but the hast considable’cheke,”
ansurd the fust; * but lot us not quarl, we will
both be brathers if we kant bhe kings."

S0 the oldist he swang the septer till won da
he wnz took with a panc i thare he waz,  Spi-
cion pinted to hiz: hrather, bat ded men dout
tell enny tails an so all went morry az n enr.
ridge bell,

The uther 'sot on the throne an dopled
a dorter wieh hiz bruther had lef behine him az
a heirloom to posterity, An thats the wa wen
or story beginz—Ajax 2 wnz rooler in the lan,
an the fare gurl had growed wp to be Hebe An-
relin ap wng flowing with milk “an honey ony
the bandits got mos of it—thuts the way with
Spane.

(0, BE CONTINUED.)

(Reprinted by Request,)
A Modorn Psalm'of David.

N those days
there reigned at
i Rediaw, that is
in Autowah a
mighty king,
Jon-Liorn, the
son of Auguile.$
B’ 2, And he
gave o great feust and culied together all his
people from’ far and near,"that he might decide
who was the greatest amongst them at the
game of Tenys. ’

3. And he said unto his chief steward, take
thy pen and write quickly, even nnto Flori, the
son of David, and bid him come with his cap-
tain and his people, and their #zons and their
daughters, that they also may take part in the
games.

4. Now, Flori hardened his heart, andheeded
not the words of the king, Jon-Lorn, nor did
ho bid Arma-Geddon, his captain, nor the young
men, nor the maidens, to the feast prepared by
the king.

5. And it cnme to pass that Arma.Geddon,
(who was a Brokah, and a man of peace, albeit &
centurion in the milishah,) chided Flori for
having withholden from him the command of
Jon-Lorn, the king.

6. Now, Flori, the son of David, was amighty
man of war, a valient man, comely in person, a
canning player on the harp, but prudent]with
his shekels,

7. Aud he liked not the words of Arma-Ged-
don, his captain, but rese up carly in the morn.
ing and took himself Lo the stroct of the Saint,
which is called Xavier, where congregated the
moneylenders and theusurers,/and the brokah -,

8. And he covered his face with his armour,
wwhichy was brass, and girded oa his wnbrellah,
(a weapon which men borrow but return not,)
and his sling was in his hand.

9. For he said, have T not often bragged of
the lion and the bear which%I slew, and this
%‘hilistine, being afraid, wiil fly from before my

nee,

10. But Armu-Geddon went his way to the
temple of mammon, selling * short ’ and ¢long,’
scooping both ways. (after the manner of the
brokahs) even until the hour when Flori awaited
him at the gate.

11, And as he went forth, he took enly his
stafl in his hand, and his serip,

12. Now Ilori, the son of David, met hmm,
saying unto him, 1 wager thee filty pieces of
silver that I smite thee, and, moreover, filty
pieces that I slay thee either here or in the
court, which is called Reckitt. And he poked
him with hig umbrellah.

13, But Arma-Geddon, the brokah,waxed ex-
cceding wrnth, and struck him with his staff
and smote him hip and ihigh, even until the
blood van down his face.

14. And Flori bethought him of his sling,and
he slanged him in the vernacular, and even
with chunks of ice.

15. And he said, I'will give thy flesh to the
fowls of the air,and unto the bensts of the field,
—but he did not. =

16. And it eame to pa-s that when the Phil-
istines, and the brokahs, and the mouneylenders
saw  that their ehampion had provailed. they
raised @ great ery of joy, and they ordered{many
bottles of wine amongst them,

17. For they said, Lo ! our champion, a man
of peace. has heaten the man of war, the seulper
of images, and player on the harp and sackbut,
even the hosal

18. And I'lori, the son of David, retired to
hig tent, and Lonnd up his weands, and cursed
Arma-tGeddon, but he tore not his hair, for he
had none,

A design on wood—prowling ayound your
neighbpy's kindling pile after night.
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¢ The Doath of Nelson.”
( Montreal, March 1.)

“T'was on clection dav,
saw the Frenchmen gay,
‘Their votes sepolling then,
We did not fear their force,
We took it as of course
Our cancidate would win!
For Nelson was the better man,
A heavier champion never ran,
For Mayor he w heauty,
For Mayor he was o beaunty,
He cried as midst the wards he van,
Nelson expects ench Pro-test-ant
This day 10 do his dmy,
This day to do his du-tic!
N .

*
At langth the poll did close,
And *Vive Beaudry’ rose
[Fron sicores of Frenclimen's throats,
From rabid Frenclimen's throats,
Brave Nelson saw it wis no o,
And whispered faint. ““ U told you so,
Yau would not do your dnty,
You shirked your civic duty.”
Montreal confessed that many a wman
That day had shirked his duty,
Had shirked his civie Quty !

The New Society Reoporter.

“Well, how did you get along at the purty
last night ?” asked the city editor of a new re-
porter, whom he had engazed the day before,
and whom he had sent up to write a social oc.
‘casion,

“Not very well,” responded the new reporter
gloomily. *‘I don’t think Brooklyn society is the
top notch racket anyhow.”

“What's the matier?” demanded the city
editor. * Didn’t they uee you well 2

“I can’t say they did,” rcjoined the new re-
porter. ¢ Now, I went up there last night and
waded right into the fun. I asked for the
chairman of the party, and told him we were
laying out to swell their heads in to-day's issue,
and he’d better skip in and introduce e to
somc of the high bugs if he caleulated to have
his name mentioned in the report.”

“And what did he say to that?  inquired
the city editor, the gieam deepening ominously.

“ Ol he seid he was a friend to the Fagle
and would do wlnt he could for me. 1 told
him to hop right at it, and first 1 wanted o
wmeet the gals, If he calenluted to hold the
friendship of the Eayle, I said, he didn't want
to waste much funny business before he had
me bumping around m {he wazy. 1le snid if
I'd go up staivs and take off iy hat and over-
coat, he'd see melater ™

“ Did you do it? " nsked the city editor, in a
constrained tone,

* No. Lsaid I wanted some grub first.  So
he took me down in the front kitchen und usked
me if I liked boned turkey. 1 told him I'd take
w leg and some of the Lreast. What do youn
think he gave me? Head cheese.  If he didn’t
you can lick me. 1 couldn’t eat that, so 1 ask-
ed him for a gluss of beer and n cheese sand-
wich. He said hie had soine wine, so 1 drank &
bottle and put a conple in my pockets.”

“What did you do then?” interrogated the
oity cditor, fingering a length of gas pipe.

“Twentup to the parlor, and he s=aid 1'd
better take n description of the scence before 1
danced, and he gave wo the nunes.  Here they

arc—Mary Monvoc, ved frock, white sack, and
hair bunclicd ; Emua Latrobe, yellow dress and
high-hiceled slippers ; Marion Willoughby, some
kind of thin stnff, white, and tied up with blae
tape, and haiv frizzled s Jennie Murchison,
bluck elothes and a feather in her hair; Llin
Wexiord. ved hair and grey suit, flat in front
and stuck out bebind ; Pauline Tresley—1 tell
you, boss, she was 2 daisy,  Bigger'n a tab and
dressed {o the top branch.  She had on a velvet
outtit n mile long, und sixteen rows of teeth on
her gloves. Ha hair was a dead ycllow, tied
up like o bun, and had a ot of vegetables in it
Florenee Ross, green dress and hoisted up at the
side with o white ¢heck vein ; Vinnio Hommenr-
sly, white net-work with red strenks, walked
with a limp, and bair frescoell, That's all I
got. Therc was a lot of old pelicans there, but
I knew you didn't carc for them, and as for the
men, I told ’em it would cost ’em a dollar a
picee to get in, and as they wouldn’t put up 1
shoved 'em. I cnn state that they were n cheap
lot who don’t know any more about society
than w fig does about politics, .and that'll
teach 'em a lesson. And I spy, we'd better
give the ehaivman a rub. He didn’t introduce
me to & solitary hen. Better say that he hasa't
paid his gas bills fer seven months, and that
day before yosterday his accounts were found
short. What do you think? "

“ Got any wore about the party 2** demanded
the city editor, rising slowly.

* Nothing, only that the grub wasn't fit to
eat, though furnished by the popular eaterer
Mr. ‘raphagener. I told him I'd give him a
puff. Say, what have you got for mo to do
to-night »"

« Not a thing ! yelled the city editor, as he
brought the gas pipe across the new reporter’s
car. * You infernai reptile, don't you know
that that was onc of the best houses in town,
and the affair the finest of the scason? ”

*I'm going back to St DPaul,” groauned the
new reporter, us he fell downstairs. ¢ If that’s
Brooklyn society, I'm going where they have
some style,” and he struck off toward the North
west, largely afoot.—Brookiyn Eayle.

The U. C. C. Must Go!

The fiat has gooe forth, and Grir joins the
ranksof the Yoodluns, ¢ Upper Canada ™ has
sone, and it is time that this similarly named
institution should follow it into oblivion, The
line of argument taken by Mr. Bunster and
other enlightcued cneinies of the celestals—
however defective when applied to humanity
is quite sound wheu applied to the educa-
tionnl institution here referved to. Like the
Chinese, Upper Canada College is not wanted :
it is taking the bread and butter out of the
mouths of institutions more in consonance
with the spirit of the country ; it is an incubus
ou the public purse.  1f the Canadian aristo
cracy must needs have w school for the oxclusive
training of the curled darlings of the Province,
by all means let them have it, but 1ot them pay
for it out of their own pockets.  The Province
has come to the couclusion that, at least in its
present shape, U. C. College must go, and, al-
though she will rexret to lose her energotic Mr.
Crooks, that gentleman may o too, if it must
b2 s0.

The Convalescent.

Josiah  Burr Plumb.—(Lately promoted.) —
Pray don’t worry about the public business, Sir
Charles ; you must keep your mind perfectly
calm. In fact, so far as the public business is
‘eoncerned, / am occupying your place, and
you needn’t get better at oll if it isn’t quite
sonvenient. I have brought a poem with me,
hinking you might need an opiate just now!

The Mournful Narrative of the Chim-
yanzee.
1u was an ancient forest,
Where sported wild and free
The elephant ind kangerno,
And lordly chimpanue.

‘I'he lion roared, the tiger howled,
‘Tl bivds sangs in their glee,

And all were happy in cheir lot,
Lixcept the chimpanzee

He cared not for the common herd,
But something grear woukd be,

He wished to change his present state 3
Ambitious chimpanzce !

No more he’d feed on roots and twigs,
No more swing from a uee,

He shunned his fviends and soon becrme
A gloomy chimpanzee.

He left his home and wandered far,
He tonged the world to see,

His sisters aml his cousing mourned
Their wandering chimpanzee.

One day there was a fearful din,
What could the matter be ?

Once more upon the scene appearad
Onr old friend chimpanzee.

They scanned him o'cr, they wondered much,
1tsurely was not he

For never had the like been known
Of any chimpanzee,

He had no tail, and on his head,
Whatever could it be ?

A plug hat ne'er was scen before
Upon a chimpanzee

He'd a cigar between his (eeth A
Which you will all agree,

Appreared a most improper thing,
For any chimpanzee,

An eye-plass screwed on his left eye,
Lovked wise as wise could be,
stand-up collar 100 dorned

This stylish chimpinzee,

His cluthes were et in Jatest siyle,
And fitted o a 'l

And looked far better than you'd dream
Upon this chimpanzee.

He carried in his lund o ¢

izl with conde
Upou cach chimpanzee.

He cleared his throat, and all grew =till,
A ke o tell,” said he,

“JHow T became <o grand and great,
From a pour chimpanzee.”

“Come on and quit this hum-dreum life,
Awd evolute like e,

Smoke, drnk, play cuds, be civi
I beg each chimpanzee.”

‘That was enough, they'd hear no more,
One took him o’er ber knee ;

Uhey chastised with their slender taila,
The sobbing chimpanzee, ' .

He took his change and darted off,
Jetermined w be free,

And that’s the kst 1 haveto tell
Abuut this chimpanzee.
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GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES. Postsl Card Size, $1.00. NoteySize, d2.u0,
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Dominion Bank Buildings, corner King & Yonge streots.)
Cornec Yonge and McQill stroots,
Corner Niagara and Doure atreets.
33 Adolaide stroot cast.
Coruer Esplanado nad Princess streot.

} Al our offices are couneoted with Jentral Telophone Exchange.

JACOBS PATENT LITHOGRAM.

-umuuy 12d oot 1 ‘Aiypuon |

VICTOL{IA TEA WAREHOUSE. | ovvrsuumo suten i | EDWARD LAWSON

OTED FOR PURE TEAS. sud mixtures in stock. 93 KING ST. EAST.
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