Electro Therapentic

{197 Jarvis St.

}Vernoy's Improved Family Battery, manufactured and for sale
| PI'Of. Ver NOY, rnstitutien. by the Electric Battery Co., 85 King St. West, Toronto.
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EIR DISH OF CROW!
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No Barister, Banker, Broker or Business man can’
afford to be without one,

Send for descriptive catalogue to
THOMAS BENGOUGH.
THE SHORTHAND ATHENEUM,
29 King Streot Wast, Torouto.
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WHEEL & SAND - CUT CLASS
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MEC
JOHNSTON’S

@ennine Diamond, set in solid 156 karet Gold.

CHAS. STARK,
5% CHURCH ST., TORONTO, Near King,

. Importer, Wholosale and Retail Denler in
1 Gold and Silver Watches, Gold and Silver
Jowellery, Diamonds, Silverware, eto,

Send address for our 120 page Catalogue, containing
over SO0 itluslrationx of all the latest and
must elegant designs,

417 QUEEN ST. WEST, TORONTO, ONT.
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OIL-FINISH CLOTH SHADES.

Manufacturers of and dealers in Plain and Decorated

{

FLUID BEEF.

TORONTO.

TORONTO WINDOW SHADE G0

ELIAS ROGERS ~~o CO- - COAL AND WOOD. -
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The geavast Beast ia tos hus; the gravest Bird in the Owi;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Ean iz the Tool.

OUR CARTOON SUPPLEMENT.

As promised in last issue we present our
readers this week with the first of our series of
colored caricature portraits. Iivery subscribep
or purchaser of GRir is entitled to this supple-
ment without extra charge. 1t is our inten-
tion to publish these pictures monthly, and we
feol comfident in promising that succeeding
issues will show fmprovement in the evecu-
tion. The subject of No. 2 (which will ac-
company Griv of Sept. 6) will be Mr. Mowar,
not Mr. Blake as formerly aunouwvced, Back
portrait will be accompanied by a biographical
notice as in the prescut case, The serics when
completed will form an elegamt an unique
volume of the Rupresentative men of the
Dominion.

Eactoon Comments.

Leaving Carroox.--Oliver Mowat is the
hero of the hour, and the great popular furore
in his honor will go on expanding until it bursts
in the grand ovation to be tendered him on his
return in September. le has won a victory
which ought to be applauded by every citizen
of Ontario, aud which we verily believe s re-
joiced over by Tories as well as Guits. Let
the whole congregation thercfore join in sing-
ing that fine old song, * Ontario, Ontavio !”
The Local Cabinet choir boys are (in our
picture) actively rchearsing it.

Firsr Pace.—Just in the degree in which
Movwat is happy over the vesult of the boun-
-dary decision, his opponents Macdonald and
Meredith are miserable. They are obliged to
sit down to a dish of veritable crow, and it is
hard to belicve that anybody pities them. The
attempt to rob Ontario of her just rights was
an oxhibition of pure malignity in the case of
Sir John, an eftort to satisfy his personal
hatred of Mowat at any cost, Poor Meredith
has not even this Satanic excuse. His posi-
tion in the matter was that of a rag around
his chieftain’s finger. Well, gentlemen, down
with your crow, and may you enjoy it !

Tigyry Pagk, — Great historical coinei-
dences are surely worthy of the notice of the
chronicler. And what & remarkable coiunci-
dence this is! Just at the moment when
Edward Blake has made up his mind to
abolish the Canadian Senate, the *‘Grit"
leader across the water has bogun to think of
putting the House of Lords out of existonce.
It is & cold day for old ladies, but the world
must move, and if they can’t share the spirit
of the age thoy are better out of the way,

|

GRIP’S CANADIAN GALLERY,

1 .
No. I.—Rr. Hor. Sir Jonn A, MacDoNaLy,

(See coloved cartoon.)

Sir John Alexander Macdonald was Lorn at
his father’s house in High-Street, Glasgow,
Scotland, in the year 1815, This gifted states-
man has repeatedly, in more or less vague
language, referred to Kingston, the shores of
the Bay of Quintd, and various other parts of
Cunada, as the scenes of his nativity. But no
matter 3 this was at clection times, and Sir
John could not be expected to recall with ac-
curacy the civeumstances of his catrance into
the world.

Little Johnnie atrived at Kingstou with his
papa in 1820. The ugly Penitentiary and
still uglier Cathedral of St. George had not as
yet been built, and Johnnic’s taste for the
bewutiful thus escaped being wholly pevverted.
Johpuie's papa moved to the Lake of the
Mountain in Ameliasburg, where he set up a
grigt mill.  The summer suns of {ifty yearsago
have frequently seen Johnnie, his youthful
brow and puckered up lips even then contorted
with a ferocious expression of sarcasm, en-
deavoring to persuade the troutling or bass of
the Bay of Quinté brooklets, to swallow
worm within whose body a cvooked pin had
hecn gerrymandered. But Johnnie's pa moved
back to Kingston, and the brook trout and
other fishes held a great feast of worms and
water for joy at his departure,

Young John Macdonald went to the Royal
Grammar School, Kingston, the master of
which was Mr. George Baxter, and when six-
teen began to study law in the office of Mr.
George Mackenzie, to whose practice he even-
tually succeeded. Mr. John Alexander Mac-
donald was a diligent student, o hard-working
Jawyer, o successful practitioner of that pro-
fession which leads to everything good in this
world, if not in the next. Me did not
waste his days driviug round with the Prince
Idward Courty girls; he was also free from
many temptations which now beset young
lawyersin Kingston. The Limestone City had
1no opera_house,and not a single ice cream
saloon. Lawyer John Macdonald conducted
the dectence of Van Shoultz, a Pole, who
failed to poll enough Canadian sympathizers
to aid his burglarious raid on Prescott in 183S.
Van Shoultz was hanged, but would no doubt
have been imuch consoled could he have fore-
secn that his advocate, Lawyer Macdonald,
would one day be Prime Minister of a great
Dominion, Lawyer Macdonald had several
law students in his oflice, among them o lad
named Oliver Mowat.

In December, 1844, Mr. John A. Macdonald
was clected Mcember of Parliament for Kings-
ton, then, as long afterwards, a Conservative
stronghold. In that very month the youn
member confronted in dobate the Liberal
leader, the Hon. Robert Baldwin. His first
speech was on a poind of constitutional law,
his forte ever since. But asa rule he aat silent
and observant, widening his acquaintance
with the men and the interests that dirccied
Canada’s politics, In May, 1850, he spoko in
support of a protection policy, then advocated
by the Hon. Rir. Cayly. .

1n 1847, Mr. Macdonald was for the first
time a member of the administration,—tho
moribund Tory Cabinet of the Hon. Mr.
Draper--firstas Receiver-General,afterwards as
Commissioner of Crown Lands. The Hon,
John A. Macdonald was the leading spirit of
his party when in opposition under the Bald-
win, or the Hincks’ Cabinet; he resumed
office under the MeNab-Morris Cabinet as
Attorney-General, and was extolled .by the
Qlobe as ¢ the only man of any working quali-
ties in the Government, the only man who can
make a set speech in the House, the man who
must be leader in the Assembly.” In the ses-
sion of 1854 took place the *‘removal” of Sir

Allan M¢Nab from the position of Conserva-
tive leader, his place being taken by the Hon.
John A. Macdonald, who now headed the
Cartier-Macdonald Ministry, which, by the in-
enipus manceuvre known to history as the
Double Shuflie, became the Macdonald-Cartier
Ministry, After utilizing the energies of
George Brown and the Grits to defcat the
Ministry of John Sandficld Macdonald, and
sustaining defeat in the ‘Taché-Macdonald
Ministry which succeeded it, John A. Mac-
donald. accepted the offer of a coalition in
order to carry Confederation. This was
effected in 1867, and the holiday of Dominion
Day ivstituted to the great dclight of the
small boy and the vendor of five-crackers.

“John A.,” mnow Sir John, continued to
srosper until the disastrous day of the Pacilic
gcandal, when the Tory leader experienced
the evil result of breaking the one great com-
maundment,, *‘ Thou Shalt Not be Found Out.”
While in opposition Sir John invented two
useful institutions, the political picnic and the
N.P, Sir John led his party to the Promised
Landof office. At the subsequent clections his
tenure of power was confirmed, and shews no
signs of coming to an end save with the slowly
but surely untwisting strands of a man’s life,

Fricnds and foes alike admit Sir Johu’s
marvellous versatility, his readiness in debate,
his great power of cloquence on important oc-
casions, his intimate and subtle knowledge of
all the men and all the interests involved in
the complex game of Capadian politics. No
party leader ever had a greater imagination;
he can without & gift or premium win back a
recalcitrant follower. ife was not deterred
by his acceptance of a ‘“tin pot kuigthood ”
from asscrting Canada’s commercial inter-
ests against thosc of England, He has been
accused of a partiality for **ways that are
dark and tricks that arc vain,” but nothing
is more sure than that Siv John will be honest
whenever he is convinced that Honcsty is the
Best Policy.

TO CORRESPONDENTS AND CON-
TRIBUTORS.

“BreVITY BREATHERN.”—To0 long.

J. W. §.—Not up to your usual standard.
G. M. C.—Have written you.

Juny Browy.—Juby hanged !

VILLAINY DUPLICATED.

Toronto (lobe—The wretched hirclings of
possibly the most warped, tricky, mendacious
and otherwise vile Administration that ever
disgraced a free country have again been
routed, horsc, foot and artillery, smitten hip
and thigh, and their disgraced colors trampled
in the dust by the sturdy yeomen and stalwart
bushwhackers of glovious old Muskoka. 'The
airy mosquito hums a hum of subdued pleas-
ure, and the wild chipmunk shouts his loud

ery of rejoicing at the fact that the standard-

bearer of the canse of purity and good govern-
ment, in other words, the Reform candidate,
Mr. Dill, has been triumphantly elected, ete.,
ete., ete.

Toronts Mail—No more flagrant example of
the well-known hypocrisy and unblushing
mendacity of the Grit scallawags who now
hold the reins of powor in this deluded Prov-
ince, has ever been shown—-and the examples
have been many—than the conduct of their
emissaries in Muskoka, Otfices of emolument
have been promised, threats, direct bribes and
everything, and every unscrupulous way n:n(l
means were used to defeat the Couservative
candidate. They were indeod successful,
their money was too poworful for the venial
clod-hoppers of that rugged, ragged, and rebel-
ruled constituency. Had it not been, etc.,
ote., cte,

GRIP—Give us a rest !
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THE STRAIGHT TIP.

Old Nick.—Look herc, my young and verdant friend, before you proceed to call a gentle-
man bad names, endeavor to ascertain whether he has friends among your governors, pastors

and masters. — Quant. Suf.

GRIP’'S SPECTACLES,

The following letter speaks for itself and a
courteous subscriber :

SikphuRs, Ont,, 22ud July: 1884,
Rditor Grips R

_Deat fip,—1 hilve beon a subseriber (elsewhere
thidn i Wie above P, 0.)for the past eight or nine years.
“olY tattoon< generally have appeared to me fair and
{Ilst, and aften when they wounded my political foclings
lave had to acknowledge their justness. Thero arc
two subjects upon whicl, it appears to me, you must
look with colored spectacles, if indeed a bird ean wear
speclacles, 1 refor to the N. I, and the Canada Pacltie
Rallway. Your eartoon of Iast week, in which you ropre-
sent the working man ag being crushed to the tarth by
the N. P. Elephunt, which hag made the necessitics of
lite so denr. “Thls i2 Yo Hagrantly contrary to the facts
that it is stmply Yitonstrons. Now, sir, 1 challengo you
o nme ive w single articlg, o nccessity of the working
diraiy, that is miade dearer by the N. £., and 1 will name
Yol five that are cheaper. 1 have been in business for
ten years, bhuying and selling the necessaries of the poor
mad every: _dz\y, and I know what T cnumetate helow is
correct :—Ten from 5S¢ to Sc per pound cheaper ; Sugar
from 14¢ tv 2 per ponnd cheaper, or 25 per cont.; rice
¢ per pound cheaper ; coffeo from e to Se per pound
cheaper ; spices average lowar ; Canadian twoeds 15 to
20 per cent. lower ; Ganadian flannels 13 to 20 per cent,
lower ; Canadian blankets 25 per cent lower ; Canadinn
cotton manufactures sueh as hleached and ferny cotions,
cottonades, ginghams, warps, denims, tickings, shirt-
ings, &e., aro from 20 to 2 poer cont. lower than they
Wero five years ago.  You can have this corroborated by
tny groeer or dry gonds man jn Ontario. An answer to
:;'I‘('ls in Griv, or to Box 75 Shetburne, will much oblige an

SUNSCRIBER,

Grir wears no spectacles, colored or other-
wise.  1lis eycsight, like that of all the raven
tribe, is proverbially sharp, and needs no arti-
ficial aid.” From his lofty poreh in the
Independent Tree he tukes s comprehensive
view of things in gencral. As to the C. P. R.,
he has observed in the first place that the
vargain was a bad and wnbusiness-like onc—a
fact which * Subseriber ” will no doubt admit ;
and that the company’s officials have exhibited
too frequently a tendency to extortion in the
mattor of freight rates, and a monopolizing
gpirit in other respects. If pointing out theso
facts may be called ** looking through colored
spectacles,” then Grie is guilty — but the
question is, ave these things not facts? As to
the N, P,, GRIP has tul.en the position that on
the whole it 18 not a benefit to the working
class, and this conclusion he has arrived at
after careful observation of its working. .. -

It is true, Mr. Subscriber, that the articles
you name are cheaper now than they weve five
years ago, ln.:'t surely you do not mean to say
that the tariff has made tea, rice, coffee and
8pices cheaper ? We were not aware that theso
commodities were manufactured or produced
it Crnada, As to the other articles men-

tioned, they are all much cheaper outside of
Canada thun thcy were five years ago ; oot
only so, but they ave cheaper ontsido of Cana-
da than they ave within our borders by at
least the amount of the duty. Looking at
this fact with the oeked eye, Grrr concludes
that if it were not for the N. P, the Canadian
consumer would be getting his sugar, tweeds,
ete., cheaper still, for if our manufacturcrs do
not add the duty to the price what good does
the N, P. do them? It sometimes happens
that when the market is giutted, our manu-
facturers saorifics their goods—scll them * at
or below cost.” On such occasions the Canadian

consumer doubtless gets an advantage, but,

this is not a pleasant state of aftairs for the
manufacturer, and, fortunately for him, it is
of short duration. We must also remind Sub-
geriber that wages have gono down in a greater
proportion than the articles he has uamed,
and employment is scarcer than it was five
ycars ago. 1t was this peculiar feature of the
case that our cartoon dcalt with.

What we meant to hit was the objectionable
system of *‘assisted passages,”and we sought
to do this by showing that a portion of the in-
creased taxes of the Canadian-workingman
is being used to bring in labor to compete
against him. This mey be putting it rather
strongly, but it is the solid truth of the
matter, and will continue to be so until the
Govornment ceases paying passages out of the

ublic till for any emigrants other than farm
aborers. By way of emplasizing the dis-
advantages at which our working class is put,
we phced a typical monopolist upen the
clephant’s back, and behind him a Chivaman
as representing chonp labor. The eagerness of
our highly favored ‘‘lords” to grind the
faces of the poor, is a phase of human nature
that requires no domonstration to any man
who has his eycs opon.

A QUERY,

Dear Griv,—I have hunted through my
Walker, and my Worcester, and my Webster
for the word * semi-ditto,” being anxious to
know its definition, if definition it have, but I
cannot find it. As, however, our high-toned
friend 7%e Week uses the word, if, must be
good English, and of course it is very proper
that we intelligent Canadians should enrich
our vocabulary with it.

Perhaps you have met with * semi-ditto ”
in your reading, and will kindly tell us all
about it. Yours, dear GRIP,

¥rom A to Z,

A RASPBERRY RHAPSODY.

1 have often written essays on, as well
as made essays of, the raspberry; but I
have never yet extolled it in verse, probably
because I prefor to see it embalmef in pie,
But now the muse moves me, and I sing,The
Raspberry :

Oh, give ne the raspherry ripo !
The raspherry re({ and Inscious !

I rank it with onions and tripe,
'Tis more tasty than sugared mush is.

In the opening stanza I want to crowd in
my best opinion of the fruit, cven if the effort
is at the sacrifice of mesthetic sentiment to cold
fact.  The only dish in this world, apart from
raspberries, that can begin to compare with
onions and tripe is tripe and onions. So, in
assigning the, raspberry this exalted post in
the gastronomic service of my Department of
the Intevior, I am puilty of no political
favoritism or nepotism. The raspherry posses
the civil service examination with credit to
itse)f and satisfaction to me.

Let me hie to the raspberry swamp,
And gather in pail on pailful ;

*Tig a glovions trip—but_damp
"I-you-dou't-find it mighty wailfal,

Who can describe the altornate glories and
a.gonies of a family berry-picking excursion !
You sco nature in all her grandeur, and
natives in all their bare feet. You can fairly
revel in glorious solitude, and now and then
run against a bear. While you are dreamily
filling up your pint cup, some member of
another party has discovered your pail and
avails himself of the golden opportunity.
\When you have lost yourself in soulful admir-
ation of the surrounding fastnesses, You are
recalled to consciousness by the intelligence
that your wife has dropped onto 2 hornet’s
nest and does not feel comfortable. The feel-
ing of calm exultation born of the conscious-
ness that you have struck the best corner of
the whole patch, is rudcly interrapted by the
news that tho baby is lost. Just as you are
reminded that your appetitc is on deck, comes
the revelation that onc of the horses has got
al thelunch basket,with allthatthat proceeding
implies. Your eldest boy, whose young heart
has been yearning for the berry-patch so long,
moves blithely about until he bas discovered
successively the poison ivy, the bog hole and
the other family’s bull dog. Oh! tho new
lease of life you get and the clothes youn
destroy ! Oh'! the hunger and the sunburn !
Oh ! the relaxation and the cost of the livery
rig! Oh! the immeasurable recreation and
the small quantity of mspberries !

Now, haste thee, brakeman dear!
And bring on the teain from north,

For me in the mail clerk’s kecr,
Abont five dollars® worth !

That would give the brakeman and mail clerk
a dollar each for their onerous and responsible
work of smuggling your fruit down, and you
have to retnrn the pails.
Oh, ragpberry let us home !
Luscious and ripe and pure.

1f this ain't an epic poomy,
"'wasg writ by an opicure!

+¢In Harvest time”—the second of the series
of papers on ‘‘Sumwmer in Kentucky ” in The
Current of July 26, adds cmphasis to the pos-
sibilities hinted at for the future work of
Charles J. 0’Malley, of Kentucky, when th!s
young suthor gave his first work to the public
through that journal. Mv, O'M alley is a plain,
unpretentions farmer, living close to nature
and his books. Seldom is more cntertainiog
work presented, even by writers of such pote
as Burroughs and Ingersoll. It seems true,
as affirmed by a noted Eavopean anthor ina
recent letter to The Current, that *“in O'Malley
the sweet soul of a Keats has been discovered.™
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EXTORTIONATE!

Mrs. AcCufrey.—Fwhin he adwortoises ** Teeth abshracted widout payin’ " do oo thivk
shud he charge a lone widdy fifty cints, Mickey ?

&
BARNEY IN THE DIVORCE COURT.

JouLy 22nd, 1584.
ME DeAR MISTHER GRIP :

Och thin it’s meseclf has been in grate thrials
an’ thribulations since me last letther to yez.
But whispper? Fursht and foremost yez
musht be heading me letther wid ‘* Shcandal
in High Life,” becanse it's meself has a mor-
tial hathred to them newspaper charwomen
who make it their business to take in schrub-
bing, an' private peoples’ dirty linen, an’
howld up al{) the grase spots, an’ nasty stains
for the enthertainment ov an innocent public,
all standing round wid their caps full ov
stones, ready to pelt at tbe poor divils for
darin’ to sheandalize thim, an’ to buy an extra
edition of the paper, wid all the particulars
wid variations, No, Misther GRIP don’t ye
dare aither to tell any one about meself bein’
in the Divorce Coorts, bekase it might spile
my charackter for daycency ov Puplic Mural-
ity, an’ now between ourselves two, ‘meself’ll
ﬁst be afther tellin’ yez how it all came about.

e wife an’ him had gone aft to the States fur
a visit, an' meself feelin’ a bit loncaome, went
down to Hamilton an’ tuk » furnished room
for a week—s0 I could be on hand to report
the openin’' av tho beautiful and extonsive
labyrenthine shades ov the Gore park. The
landlady gave me a most beautiful dinner av
roast vale, grane pays, nmow paratios, an’ a
relish of grane cowcumbers, washed down wid
a couple of glasses of iced lemonaid. It was
80 beautiful rally that I went down an’ had a
plunge in the bay immaydiately aftherwards,
an’ altotgether meself had a good teatootle
shpree, for Nora she says, ** Now Barney whin
I'm away don't yez be mopin’ loiko—but take

the world aisy.” Och musha thin! wud yez
plaze tell me the bit o’ plasur any one can hav
in this world widout havin to pay fur it?
About midnight meself was waked up wid a
terrible blown up kind av feeling about me
stomach, an’ when I wud rub it to aise the
throuble, shure it was as tight as 2 barrell, 1
rolled oub over the side of the bed, an’ wid
that I was tuk wid sich a cramp, I yelled like
an Indian an' wakened up all the nayburs.
Sich a procession ov night caps an’ candle
shticks, I nivir saw, shure an’ every one av
thim ocum wid a cure av his own, ‘‘Put his
fate in hot wather,” ¢ Put burnt bra.udz onto
him,” “ Rowl him up in musthurd” **Skin =
live cat and put the pelt onto him hot,” sich
were some of the advices av memew friends—
but all the toime I kept howlin’ *‘ murther!
murther! send fur the docthor™ ¢ Will yez
have Dr, Smith,” says the landlord, * that's
the nearest Docthor.” ¢ Any Docthor at all, at
all,” an’ off they ran. Whin I was waitin', an’
moanin’ fur the Docthor, wan ov thim enter-
toined me wid an account av how his brother
was tuk ill an’ died in two hours wid the very
same throuble, an’ sich like cheerin’ conversa-
tion. The pain was gettin’ worse, an’ I was
just afther sendin’ some of thim to telegraph
to Nora if she wanted to have the satisfaction
av closin’ me oyes she had botther start right
off at wanst, when in shepts a nate little lady,
An’ says*she, takin’ out a little vial out av her
pocket an’ porin’ gome into a glass—‘‘Just
drink this, Mr, O’'Hea,”. ¢ Than ye kindly,
ma'am,” says I, ‘but the docthor'’s comin’”
* Oh, I'm the Docthor,” sez sbhe, * Arrah be
off wid ye now” sezl, ‘It's jokin’ wid a
dyin' man'ye'd be,” *I'm not jokin’” says

]
she, “ neither are ye dying,” shcsays, **at!
“Well,” says I, |
““the divil himself couldn't resist the coaxin’ |
av a woman, so here gocs "—and immaydiately i‘

least not if ye drink this.”

I dhrank down the shtuff. ¥ wont begin to :

tell yez how she got me into bed an’ built me i .

round with hot bricks till, bedad she baked all
the trouble clane out av me, av how she
came to see me next day and sat be me bed,

an’ tould me she was the faymale docthor, nor |

how I sez to her, “ Now what would me wife

say if she saw yez sittin’ here howldin’ me |
hand like that, sure I was only jokin’, but och |-
mucha dn’t I pay fur me foolish spache! |

All that day Nora didu't come nor next day
whin I was up agin, nor fur a week afther
whin just as I was pickin’ up to come back to
Toronty meself was handed a letther from a
Yaukee Lawyer, tellin’ me me wife ¢ sought
a divorce on the ground av me bein’ too inti-
mite wid a woman in Hamilton " Inside was
a sayled note from Nora—* Ye ugly thayfe ov
the wurld, to be after writin' to me ye was
dyin’ an’ afther me thravellin night an’ day to
close yer ould eyes, to think whin I came
I should luk in at the durc an’ sce yer capers
wid me own oyes, her sittin’ howldin yer ugly
big paw, an’ you fike a foolish saft owld fool
lookin’ up into her face, as if she had been the
blessed virgin herself “—so there was the ray-
son of this mysthery. Nora cum weepin’ an’
wailin, on the cars all the way to Hamilton
an’ just avrived in toimne to sce the faymale
docthor fcelin me pulse—and shure no mortal
gon of Adam cud help lukin up at the swate
face ov her—but now fur this me charackter
was to be desthroyed and meself to be driven
from me lawful wife. It was what no mortal
man could put up wid, so meself borded the
fursht train fur the States at wanst, an’ all
the jurney, the cowld sweat cum pourin out ov
me an’ 1 was afther losin’ flesh wid the fear
that afther I pot there I would bo an onmarried
man and have to go to the praste an’ get mar-
ried over agin.  Howsomeiver I arruve in
toime, but it took me no small trouble to con-
vince Nora that it was all a mistake an’ that
the womin she saw was no womin at all but
only the swate little fayinale docthor, that
saved me loife, But whisper !—although she
partended to believe me, an’ cum back to
Hamilton quite content like, I don't believe
she was really convinced, or aisy in ber mind
till we cum pasht the docthor’s house, when Me
Lady shtoped wo shpelt out the sign, Dr. Eliza-
beth Smith, M.D. ‘*Barney” sez she, ** will
yez ever forgive me?” ‘‘forgive yez!” sez I,
what for? shure an’ the shtrongest proof of
love is jealousy.”
Yours, once more happily,
BarNey O'Hea,

ESCAPING THE MOSQUITOES,

1 bad learned in various ways thnt mos-
quitoes cannot fly very high, and so when I

. came down to the seashorc 1 asked for rooms

in the top story.” .

“Well, you got them?"

‘¢ Yes, but they were all occupied and I had
to pay the oceupants a big bonus to move to
‘some other hotel, and the consequence is these
misecrable attics cost me about as much 25 the
finest apartments on the second floor front.”

** But you are frec from mosquitoes ?”

“Free from them? They nearly eat me.”

“ Why, how do they get at you ?”

¢ The darned things came np in the eleva-
tor,”—Philadelphia Call,

A Dbarber says—barbers are forever saying
something—that it is the rich and not the
Eoor man who becomes bald the soonest., The

arber is probably right. A poor man's bless-
ing, you know. The less there is to inherit,
the more abundant the heirs.—Boston Tran-
script.
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THE BOUNDARY AWARD.

Smite the tom-jon! whack the hew-gog!
Let Hamsammas ring huzza, and hooroar !
‘The Privy Council has decided that Ontario is
bounded on the west by the north-west angle
of the Lake of the Woods. School marms and
Collegiate Institute scholars will kindly take
note of the fact. Next to the Madagascar
question nothing has excited and intorested
the Websterian brain of Mr. Griv as the

rcat question of Ontario’s western limits, It
1s almost & public calumity that it hus been
settled. The burning question gave pabulnm
to the Glole and Mail so lomg, that they will
sorcly feelits absence. It had Jong supplied
a felt want in their editorial departments.
It was a great question! Some maintained
that the meridian of the confluence of the Ohio
and the Mississippi rivers ought to be the
dividing line, but the P. C. has declared
otherwise. This is hard on the people of
Ca-i-n, who live at that great confluence.
Heroe is a great honor rathlessly taken away
from them, No longer can they say, “We,
that is to say owr town, is so world widely
known and respected by geographers that it
serves as a starting point of a meridian to
mark the dividing line between two forvign
countries.” Unhappy Ca-i-n! disheartened
people !  They will shake in their boots!
They are nsed tv “ague shakes” of course,
and perhaps they won’t bo affccted as much
as a more northerm people would he. Yet
this time while shaking with fever and ague,
or otherwise, let them consider themselves
shook. The Privy Council of England has
declared it. 1t is not Ca-i-n, but the almost
unkoown N. W. angle of the Lake of the
Woods that marks the bomndary between
Ontario and Manitoba, and yet O. Mowat
has the timerity to telegraph acvoss the
ocean “ Hooray I”  This is serious.

Manager Conner has opened the TPeople’s
Theatre, corner Bay and Adelaide Streets,
with a fire attraction—Pauline Markham and
Company in “Moths,” ‘Thiz piece made a
great hit in New York, and ought to prove
satisfactory to Toronto audiences. We trust
Mr, Conmer's entorprise will mect with the
success it deserves,

And now, as September dvaweth bvigh.
everybody Legins to think of the great fair.
Manager Hill and his aids have been hard at
work for sevoral months past, and everything
is going on most satisfactorily. Their promise
that the forthcoming cxposition will surpass
any of its predeeessore, will no doubt be fully
borne out. The list of attractions alrcady
sceured forms a most tempting bill of fare, but
our cnergetic friend Hill says we have no idea
of the additional novelties he is after. All
this eoxtra magnificence is being piled on in
honor of Toronto’s Semi-Ceutennial year, and
no move fitting closo to the festivities iu enm-
memoration of that event could be suggested
than a grand display of the products of the
Province in connection with a” diversified pro-
gramme of fun and novelty.

That was a very solemn though unconscious
joke perpetrated by the Potisville police on the
Fourth, when they erccted an arch over the
entrance to the station house and painted
““welcome” on it in very large letlers,—Phila-
delphia Times.

¢ @rip's Clips.

Al paragraphs under this head are clipped
Jrom our exchanges; and where credit isnot
given, it is omitted because the parentage of the
item i3 not known.

FETCH AND CARRY.

Two dog fanciers were discussing the re-
spective merits of their brutes, when one of
them said -

“‘Bull pups is no good, yer can’t learn ‘em
nuthin’.”

““I'ain’t 80 ; I've got a bull pup that'll fetch
an’ carry anything. Wy, I've got 'im so he'll
carry ,olt' a chunk uv raw beef an’ bring it back
agin.”

““ Betcher he won’t.”

“Doune, an’ here’s a dolyer as backs my
dorg.”

The money was put up, the dog was called
and the mcat given him.

“ Now, Tige,” said the owner, “Take it
out doors, that’s a good doggy, an’ when I
calls yer, come in agin an show the gentleman
wot yer can do.’

The dog went out with the meat in his
mouth, and presently his owner called, ‘“Tige,
Tige ; herc Lige,” and he came back wagging
his tail and licking his chops.

¢ (iimme them stakes,” shouted the other
fellow, | tole yer yer couldn’t learn a bull
pup nothin’. He hain’t brung it back.”

‘(o slow, mister. I reckon I'll tako them
myself. I didn’t say how the pup’d fetch that
meat back, did 177

“ No, but yer see¢ he hain’t brang it.” .

“ He hez, too, a2’ it’s on the inside uv him,
in course, Yer didn’t think the dang puap
hadn’t sense cnough to clamp on to a good
thing when he got a chance, did yer? Hell
pups is smart, I'm a tollin’ yer,” and he took
his (log and the two dollars and sloped.—Mer-
chunt Traveller,

Ti; DANGER OF INTERFERING.

(Srene—Larmers' Dinner = T'ables well filled.)

Chairman—Mr, Thamson, plcage tae say
grace!

Mr. Thamson (with benl lead commences lo
whisper to himself.)

Farmer (next him)—Speak oot, Thamson |

Mr. Thamson—Shut up! 1I'm no speakin’
tace you.

HARD ON JONES.

(Joncs, who is in bad health but improving,
relurns home.)

The Wife of his bosom—Weel, an' hoo ’ye
noo ?
. Jones—Better.
agither man,

Wife—Am gled to hesr’t.
tired o' the aul’ yin,
 [Jones continues to tmprove.)

In fa¢’, 1 feel quite like

I wis getting

SUNDAY IN CHICAGO.

Chicago Preacher—* Yes, the attendance
las been very meager lately; but I had a
grand congregation last Sunday.”

Visiting Brother—¢ Last Sunday? Why, 1
saw by the papers that it stormed here terribly
last Sunday.”

“Yes ; as the saying is, it rained pitchforks
all day long.

“And yct you say that your church was
crowded 7"

“ ch.n

“ How do you account for it ?”

“Well, you sce the weather was so bad that
Zbel{ had to postpone the races.— Philadelphia

all.

““ Timo is money,” said the needy mau when
he spouted his watch.

Churches have their naves, as well as other
things.— Lowell Courier.

A sound rcasoner—The inventor of the tele-
phone.—Philadelphia Call,

A grave mistake—Burying a live man.—
Baltimore Brery Saturday. .

To the man hocing his own row the world
hoes a living. — IWhitehall Q'imes.

About the only force some people have is
the force of habit.— American Queen.

The dude wears a full suit on the hottest
day. The other kind of a puppy only pants.

People who are not suited with hard coal
ca.r}lcasily be sooted with soft. Philadelphic
Call,

A bankrupt man never writes to the bank
to *“stop my papor.”—Cincinnati Saturday
Night,

When a bad actor is pelted with aged eggs,
does he receive an ova-tion ?—Drake's Travel-
ers Magazine.

It doea seem as if the only rights the white
men are willing to concede the red-man, are
funeral rites,—Boston Courier.

A Del Norte lawyer says the term duces
tecum means where you take ’em with three
deuces.—Colorade Independent,

‘“ The hand Lhat rocks the cradie isthe hand
that rules thc world.,” It is the hand of the
hired girl.—New Orleans Picayune.

The cheaper the cigar the more persistently
does the cheap smoker puff it in the faces of
his fellow travelers.——Lowell Courier.

. ““Mankind is rising higher and higher as
time goes on,” remarks a philosopher. - So are
the bottoms of the strawberry measuves.

A Connecticut paper has an account of a
wedding in Gilead, This must have beon the
balm of Gilead we read about,— Boston Star.

The Prince of Wales is said to be losing
nearly all his hair. This makes him both an
heir apparent and a hairless parvent.— Phila-
delphia Chronicle.

Young Dudey, hearing of a gala day at New-
port, said he would not summer at a place
where therc were not move *‘gals” than that
Boston Gazette.

“ English checse and letbuce must be eaten
togethier,” This is particularly rough on the
lettuce, which is not a bad sort of a vegetable
in its way.—N. Y. Qraphic.

““Yes,” said the broken-down merchant, ©I
think I have been too fond of dvink, but I
can’t say that I'm pleased with this last bever-
age—Sherifi’s  ale.” — Cincinnati  Saturday
Night.

A French chemist distils brandy from water-
melon, and a Swecdo manufactures alcohol
from veindeer moss. As Shakespeare says,
there’s ¢ good in everything.”—DBoston Iran-
script.

A country postmaster had an heir born at
one o’clock a.m. He afterward remarked to a
fried who was congratulating him that it was
the carliest male he had cver received.—RBos-
ton Lime.

Rev, J. G. Calder, Baptist ministor, Petro-
lia, says :—*‘ I know many persons who have
worn Notman's Pads with the most gratifying
results. I would say to all suffering from
bilious complaints or dyspepsia: Buy a pad,
put it on and wear it, and you will enjoy
%rent benefits,” Hundreds of others bear sim-
ilar testimony, Send to 120 King St. Bast
for a pad or treatise.
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It has been discovered that the increasing
weight of our city detectives is due to the fact
that they enjoy a fat sit., and patronize brown
stout as a beverage. »

Mr. Feist pounded Mr. Reist at New York
the other day because Mr. Reist advised Mr.
Feist to ¢ buy some canary seed for his voice ”
while he was whistling ¢ Grandfather’s Clock.”
The bystanders drew consolation from the
fact that the tune ceased while the fight was
going on,

Grandison Griffin will never descend to the
commonplace ! With him o hard-shell Tory
is & ““molluscous Conservative ”—uvide the
article on ** Drawing too Frecly,” in the Mail,
the other day. But, by-the-bye, it is not
drawing too freely, but rather drawing too
truly, that bothers this son of culture.

One of my most esteemed Reform contem-
porariea makes allusion to ¢ the high rate of
unnceessary taxation '’ now in operation in the
Dominion. ‘A high rate of necessary taxation *
would likely be the explanation weore my
esteemned contemporary’sown party responsible
for it. **High rate of unnecessary taxation
is good !

An enterprising Barrie man is exporting
frogs’ legs to the American market. The
trade is booming, and it is said that boys who
are in the frog-catching business are makin
from §3 to $4 per day.  ill thatisnow needeﬁ
1s a. protective duty against American frogs’

.legs. At least so says %duggins, the political
economist, who arranged the tariff on wool.

A question for the philosophers :—Has a
nowspaper a personality aside from that of its
Eropnetorship? E.G.—If a paper has once

cen a Grit organ, is it always a Grit organ,
even after it has passed into Tory hands and
is teaching Tory doctrine? The London Firee
Press takes the aflirmative side on this ques-
tion. It refers to the Montreal Herald as
¢ Independent Grit.”

‘When the New York Sun rises to remark
that the Democratic party must now depend
more on the platform than the candidate, it
resumes its scat without referring to the cir-
cumstance that very often the candidate has
to dopend more on the party than on the
platform. I do not altogcther control the Sun,
0}; I would have the necezsary correction made
at once,

Lord Ronald Gower has been interviewed
by an American nowsfn.pcr man as to English
ideas on America. In the course of his re-
marks Lord Gower said he had fregquently
met persons at home *‘ who thought Canada
contained nearly all the culture of the new
world.” We are glad to hear that persons so
soundly informed are ¢ frequent " in England,
but it is sadly true that the great mass of old
countxry people are still strangely ignorant on
the subject.

Tory politicians in England, it-is said, are
scheming to capture the press by social
courtesies. This is different from the custom
in other countries, where the courtesies arc
extended after they have captured the press
~—and gaoled the editors, If it became a
question with me as to whether I would be an
knglish editor, and stand an onslanght of
soclal courtesies, or be an editor, suy in Russia,
aand stand other attentions—1 think I would
decide to take an Ottawa Cabinet portfolio and
summer holidays,

Mr, Wheeler, M.P. for West Ontario, re-
sifvncd to accept ‘‘an office of emolument”
which it appcars was specially cveated for
bhim. His pew title is * Inspector of Sup-
plies,” and several of our contemporarics are
puzzled to know what his duties are. We
take pleasure out of the plenitude of our_in-
formation, in making it known that Mr,
Wheeler will serve his country by superin-
tending the Grub department on the occasion
of cork-screw expeditions, and by seeing that
the butter and eggs supplied by the Govern-
ment grocers to the Public Institutions, arc
comparatively fresh.

The avenues of litigation are being opcned
up day by day, and in some guarters it is
estimated that before very long a man will
have to geta special Act of Parliament passed
to secure him from a suit on the part of some
soulless neighbor for buying a dog. Why,
only tho other day a case was tried before the
Su(?crior Cowrt of Montreal and resuited in a
judgment against a sextom, who was com-
pelled to pay over to a Mr. ‘L'urcotte the sum
of $3 to indemnify him for the injury he had
caused by purposely neglecting to pass the
collection plate to him in church onc'Sunday.
This judgmeant, it is to be hoped, will arousc
lady book agents and missionary collectors to
a full sense of the danger that threatens them,
both as to their characters and their princely
incomes. It should nat fail to stimulate chem
to additional and more persistent effort in the
pursuit of their respective avocations, in order
that they may give as few persons as possible
offence at being passed over when they make
their ever-welcome rounds.

The Yankee philosopher who declared that
the only use he would have for the North Pole
would be as a sign for some barber shop, may
not have petfectly voized public sentiment ;
but there is no doubt he set people to reflect-
ing as to what other purpose under the sun
the North Pole, if discovéred, could serve,
and I have not yet learned that a unanimous
dccision has been reached on the question. If
it were absolutely certain that there was but
one only and oviginal North Pole, some reason
could be formed for anxicty on the part of en-
terprising showmen to become the happy pos-
sessor of it, even at the risk and expense of
kecping it cool during the summer season and
with the possibility of having to paint it
white. But the chances arc that when you
got up to where the North Pole is you would

nd several of them, maybe whole stacks of
them, not enc of which would Le any better
than the pole you can obtain in any decent-
sized swamp nearer homo. It is said that
only the wild goose knows the secret of reach-
ing the Pole ; so that explorers in attempting
to got therc are engaged in a veritable wild-
goose chase—~although not exactly *‘a wild-
goose chase after a mare’s nest,” as the editor
of the GQlobc once wrote of a scheme. DBut

ositively I am not at all anxious to find the

orth Pole—pictures of it in the ice-cream
parlors seem to satisfy me. If there really is
a North Pole, I am content to let it stop up
there ; if there is not such a thing, I guess I
can stand the disappointment.

A corps of Barric young ladies the other
evening gave a public performance in the
shape of an exhibition of Broom Drill. As a
married man, with all that the term implies,
I can unhesitatingly say that about the only
drill to which a2 woman takes naturally and
kindly is the ‘““broom” drill. I use the
two qualifying adverbs rather hastily, it may
be objected ;5 but then let ns all remember
that it is only occasionally the hens get into
the garden and the husband invades the pre-
cincts of the freshly-scrubbed kitchen without
wiping his feet. With reference to this Barric
féte militaire des femmes, 1 understand that
the fair recruits exhibited proficiency in *“ com-
pany ” dvill, vight from the start. Their in-
structor, also, I belicve, found it quite easy to
make them ‘‘ present arms,” but on the other
hand cxperienced trouble in teaching them to
*¢ shoulder arms ”—a graceful side inclination
of the head invariably following the command
* shoulder I” during several evenings’ prac-
tice. The movement, ‘ prepare to receive”
took absolutely no time to learn, and it is said
when they executed it you could almost fancy
you saw the enemy ready to “‘pop.” As to
forming *‘ two deep "—I know the compositor
will print it ¢ tvo deep "—well, it came quite
natural to the charming cadets, who further,
I am assured by move than one sleep-requiring
young man, were marvellously well up in
“ kecping time.” Whatever ammunition may
have been served out to the Beauty Bripade
appears to have been preserved from the sur-
rounding sparks, notwithstanding that the
powder was somcwhat recklessly exposed.

Aw—somehow things are somewhat slow ;
aw—in fact it is a wathaw slow time oftheyeah.
We have all heard of the leafy time of the yeah,
but—aw—the lealy time is also the—aw—loafy
time, Aw—a fellow gets dwowsy theso hotdays
and—aw—gycts dweaming of sea bweczes and—
aw—fwagwant clovah fields, with a high fence
between a fellow and the bull.  ‘The mat—aw
—fumilias—aw—entewtains papa with pwetty
pictuhes of bare-footed youngstaws pottewing
on the sands with wooden shovels, and s0
fawth, and—aw-—the—aw —the natural wesult
is, that—aw—the ncedful is fawked ovah, and
they—aw-—pwepare for a six weeks’ sojourn
in 2 hovel on the beach—aw—fwom whence
they will—aw — woturn, so—aw — fat and
bwown as to be—aw—quite unwecognizable.
Now—aw—if living in a simple house on
simple fare, with no end of fwesh air pwo-
duces such—aw-—glowious wesults, then—aw
—why the dooce can't people live like—aw—
that all the time—aw weally—you know.

* Aw—so I undehstand— Lawd Salisbuwy
wants to know if 20,000 wadicals amusing
themselves on the stweets of London on a given
day expwesses public opinion. Well—aw—
ya-as, it does, you know ; it is like the boys
and the fwogs, what is amusement to the—aw
—boys may mean death to the—aw—fwogs—
aw—so—atw——1I wather think what his Lawd-
ship calls amusement to the 20,000 may mean
—aw—dcath to the—aw—House of Lawds,
ya-as, by Jupitaw ! Aw—when John Bull
sticks hig thumbs in his ahm-pits and stwuts
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TUE TWO GRIT LEADERS SIMULTANEOUSLY THINK OF SQUELCHING TIIEIR OLD WOMEN,

awound the stweets in this mannch, be means
business, and is going to have his own way.
I—aw-~would wecommend His Lawdship to
study history faw a change—ya-as, indeed.

Justice Wose—aw — wants judicially to
know if beating a dwum and playing on a
dwum, are the same. Aw-so do [—aw—1
want to know—aw-—judicially or otherwise, if
beating g piano is playing a piano, or if heat-
ing a cahpet is—aw—playing—aw-—if beating
a boy is playing on him, or—-aw—if beatiug a
fellow’s way on the expwess to New Yawk, is
playing on the company—aw—what is play-
ing, anyhow ?

Fact—aw — there’s nothing like ideas—aw—
Napoleon was a man of ‘‘idees.” The latest
thing in ideas is a pwoposition to cstablish
an ‘ Ante-pwohibition Tempewance Society,”
that's to say, they pwefer the upas twee
pwuned, wather than upwooted—aw—you
see, How vewy gween the—aw—pwoposah
of this scheme must be—aw—wathaw how
vewy vehdant he must considch the tempew-
ance people ; ya-as, vewy much so—aw.

If Noah, on his famous voyage, was in need
of supplies and had nothing with which to buy
them, where would he go? Why to the Ark-
tick House to be sure. This style twenty-five
cents.—DBoston Star.
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Manufacturcrs and Dealers in

“ PEERLESS

and other MACHINE OILS. American and Canadian
Burning Oils a specialty. Get our quotations.
SAMUEL ROGERS, Monager.
30 FRONT STREET EAST.

A IFASHIONABLE NURSE.

“ What's come o’ dat fashuin plate ?” asked
the black nurse, catering the sitting-room,

“What !” exclaimed Mrs. Nettleson, look-
ing up in astonishment.

“Whur's dat fashum magazine whut I seed
heah dis mawnin’?”

*“Rose, I did not employ you to consult
fashion publications. You arc here in the
capacity of nurse.”

“ Co'se I is, but lessen er pusson keeps up
wid de fashuins she’d better work in de con
fiel'. De chile doan’ need my sarvices now,
"ca’se ’se dun gin er dose o' sudin’ syrup, an’
put him ter sleep.”

‘ Leave this house at once.”

“Co'se, couldn’t leab hit mo’ den once,
lessen' I come back, an’ dat’s what I ain’ gwine
ter do. Good day. Sorry ter see dat yer ain’
got no literary in yer system.”—Adrkansaw
Traveler,

They have just completed o ¢ flat-house »
in New York City, fiftcen stories high, People
living on the wpper flat complain of having
their sleep disturbed by celestial choir rehear-
sals,—Peck’s Sun.

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.

= ~} A sl
Docror.—This wmight havo beon avoided it you had
scen that your bedding was properly cleancd, Move dis-

eases arise from impure bedding than from anything else.
Send it at once to

N. P. CHANEY & CO,,
230 Eing St. East, - = Toronto.

THE KAZOO.

Tverybody is tooting the kazoo. Haven't
Kou seen onc yet? Well, if you drop into
Nordheimer’s you can get onc for ten cents,
and yow'll find it more fun than a circus for
your.?le]f and all yonr neighbors for a mile
round. :

¢“My dear, what shall we name our babe?”
said Mr. Smith to Mrs. Smith the other day.
““\Why, huz, I've settled on Pcter.” ¢ Peter !
I never knew a man with the simple name of
Pcter who could earn his salt.” ¢¢ Well, then,
we'll call him Salt Poter.”

CATARRH.—A new treatment, whereby a |

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

CHEESEWORTH, “THE” TAILOR,
106 | KING : STREET : WEST, | 106
TORONTO.

A. W. SPAULDING,
DENTIST,

sz King Street East, .

Nearly opposite Toronto St.) } sees ceesee TORONTO
scs the utmost care to avoid all unnecessary pain, and

to render tedious operations as brief and pleasant as

possible, All work registered and warranted. . -

Semi-Gentennial Bitters.

lieadache, Nauses, and in fact for all derang

ts of the St h,

equalled, being purely an Invigorating, Exhilarating, and Stomachic.
Semi-Contennial Manufacturing Co., 57 Queen-Street East.
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NO FRAUD, NO HUMBUG, BUT FINEST HERBAL BITTERS IN THE MARKET. For Dyspepsla, Sick
Loss of Appetite, &e., it stands uu-




