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““NO, MY DEAR, WE'RE NOT GOING TO HAVE ANY PLUM IN THIS PIE."!

TO THE TRADE.
THE YORK ENVELOPE

AND
MANUFACTURING COMPANY,
Manafacture an extensive line of Envelopes, and are now
prepared to promptly execute orders for all sizes and styles.
Odd sizes made to order. Samples and Prices upcn ap.

plication.
R. THORNE, Managing Direclor.

22 COLBORNE S8TREET, TORONTO.

+SUBSCRIBE+*

FOR THE

‘The popular Railway and Steamboat Guide. Only one

Dollar a year. Single Copies 10 cents. For sale at alf
Bookstores. Publishud monthly by

J. THEO. ROBINSON,
64 St. FRANCOIS XAVIER St., MONTREAL.
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a
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1ST GeENT—What find [ here?
Fair Portia's counterfeit? What demi-god
Hath coinc so near creation ?
28D GrNT—It must have becn JIRUCE, as he alone can
so beautifully counterfeit nature.
Srupio -118 King-st. West,

PITTSTON COA

IPPED DIRECT
MINES TO THE TRADE

A.

& S.

NAIRN Tororhs.

= —AT LOWEST RATES.—
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GRIP.
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THe GRIP
PRINTING & PUBLISHING Co.
OF TORONTO,

55 & 57 Adelaide Street East, Toronto.

Direclors
J. 8. MORRISON, President.
J. W. Bestovan, GrorGE CLARK,
S. 1. Moonk, T'nos, Bexcovan.
S Jo Maoore, Alanager.

ENGRAVING,

Powrnarrs, B3iLbines, Laxpscapes, Ma.
CHINERY, LETMER, BiLL, avp NBwSPAPER
Heapines, Mars, Canns, «c., ongraved either

ON WOOD OR OX ZINC.
A specialty made of

ILLUSTRATIONS FOR BUSINESS ADVERTISING,

Comic or otherwise, for newspapers, bills,
circulars, e, which, by our process of Zinco-
graphy, can be produced at

ONE UALF TOE COST OF W00D ENGRAVING.

DESIGNING,

Of all kinds done by competent and clever
artists.

PRINTING,

Legal, Commercial, and General Printing
executed, We give special attention to
DESIGNS AND NOVELTIES IN
BUSINESS ADVERTISING,
and baving a larze and valuable stock of comic
and tradecuts on hand, to which we are con.
stantly adding, wo are in a position to print

HAND-BILLS, CIRCULARS, ENVELOPES, &C.,

in such attractive form as to malke-them more
than doubly vahuable as ndvertisements,
We are now having a large run on the fol-
lowing
SPrECIAY.TIES -

MANITOBA CARTOON.

This is a most popular cartoon hand-bill, printed in
three colors, with space in the margin for announcement
of advertiser.  Just the thing for a cheap and effective
adverlisement.

“I'M A DADDY.”

A neatly illustrated and irresistibly comic litde cirentar
of eight payges, five engravings, eyually suitable for all
kinds of business,

COURTING UNDER DIFFICULTIES

Similar in size and syle 10 % I'm a Daddy.”  Sixen.
gravings,  Just out.  Suitable for all kinds of business.

FAMILY FRIEND.

> funily paper, protusely illustrated.  [n 4-
wee form,  Supplied in any quantities either
cs oF once cvery month,” Name of udver.
tiser appears on paper as publisher, and several valuable
spaces are vccupted by hjs advertisements,  Exceedingly
valuable as an advertisement. N

YE ZSTHETIC SONG OF DRESS,

A small and waking design for sinall hand.bills.

ILLUSTRATED BOOK MEDIUM.

A small 16-page circular, with 21 Illustrations, and
plenty of room for Advertiser’s announcements.

S;;_mp[es and prices of oll specialties Sent Frpe on
application.

Estimates cheerfully furnished,
Address—
§. J. MOORE, Manager,
TORONTO.

IN PREPARATION.-

“THE GRIP-SACK.”

.A New Midsummer Annual, to be issued by GRip

Printing & Publishing Company, under the editorship of
J. W. Bengough. ’ . .

‘T'he GRrir-Sack will be uniform in size with * Grir's
Almanac,” and will be filled with original humor, pro-
fusely illustrated with engravings, embracing several fall-
page pictures in colors.

The first number will be ready in July,
Price, - - - - 25 Cents.

ADVERTISING.

Our Mr. Crammond will shortly wait upon
the business men of the city with reference to
advertisemeuts in the above Annual,

e

An INDEFENDENT POLITICAL AND SATIRICAL [OURNAL

Published by the Grir Printing and Publishing
Company of Torontu.

S. J. Mook,
Manager,

J. W. Brncougw,
Editor & Artist,

SUBSCRIPTION ‘I'ER M3, —Two dollars per anoum,
payable in advance. Six mouths, vne dollar.

The graven Beast is the Ans; the gravest Bird is the Owi;
The gravest Fish is tha Oyster; the gravest Ban it the Foul.

Plcase Ohxerve.

Any subscriber wi-hing bin address changod
on our mail list, must, i writing, cend us his
old as well us now address. Subscribers wishing
to discoutinue must also be articular to send
2 raemo. of present address.

Yolume xix.

The present issue forms No. 1l of Volume
xix., which mieans that Guir to-day enters upon
the tenth year of his benign reign, It would
not be becoming in a bird of his known mo-
desty to say anything in praise of his past
achievements, as the recognized organ of inde.
pendent po.itical thou.ht, If he hasproved
himeell & worthy factor in the jonrnalism of
the Domivion; if he has done something towards
helping a public blinded by the cross lights of
party organs; if he has lashed the back of
Wrong, or raised a curative laugh aguinst
Folly, be assured, geutle reader, he wiil
continue to do 8o, oaly, a8 he hopes, moro ef.
fectively with increasing years and experience.

Gup hails with delight the dawn of Canada’s
new day, and hopes to have a part in moulding
the new order of thingsi But’ perhaps the
reader is not aware that a new day is dawning.
Thon let us inform him that the political par-
ties, a8 now constituted, are on the eve of anni-
hilation, and the old creeds are about to be con-
signed to oblivion. The party of the future is

" his sole and only politics.

to be one whose banner ‘will bear the exceed-
ingly -strange device— Loyalty to Canads.”
Grie’s pen and pendil will be devoted to this
grand cause, and helping it on will constitute

Meantime, the anniversary of his birthday is
signalized by the introduetion of some improve- . |-
ments, -The alteration in the cover will no
doubtcommend itself to our advertising friends ;
the printing of the principal cartoons in tints
more or less elaborate is a feature which we
hope to present at least once & month through.
out the present voluwe. B

@artoon Comments. -

Lianing CarrooN.—There is trouble in the
Grit -Nursery. A phenomenal outbreak of
*hives " has set all the youngsters bawling
and seratching, and poor Mrs, .Ontario is at
her wits’ end to know what.to do about it. It
is supposed that the sudden attack of this |
tronblesome political disorder was caused by
the introduction iuto the House of a'certain
Government Biil whieh was infected with a
sttong hive.producing spirit. It is .possible
that by the judicious application of the lotion -
which she holds in her band the worthy nurse
ay be able to overcome the trouble, Lut the
geueral opiuion in medieal cireles is'that the
Grit children have canglit it baldly, and some
of them will have hard scratching to get overit,

Finsr Pack.—DMr. J. B, Plumb, one of the
most prominent figoves on the winisterial side
of the House, has anrounced his probable re:
tirement from publie life, hLiz constituency
(Niagara) having been abolisbed by the Ltedis.
tribution of Seats’ Bill. )

Eirauru Pace,—Toronto possesses two choice
musical geniuses in Torrington and' Fisher,
and Grir delights to do them honor. If the
reader will imagine that he lears the best of
musie rendered in the ablest manner, a look at
these sketches will be ulmost as gocd ag a night
at a Philbarwonic or Choral Society concert.

Circumstances over which, etc., prevented
Mr, Gur's presence at Mr. Duvin’s meeti' 5 on
Monday evening. 1f the World and Globe ve-
ports of what that talented gentlewan said ure
trune, Mr. Guir is free to confess that b didn’t
lose much by being absent. Mr. Davin was
anuounced to speak upon Public Affairs, but
his time appears to havc been devoted to at-
tacking Blake and Mackenzic, with oceasional
negative ‘‘wipes” at all the leading Tories ex-
cepting Bir John. Wehad Loped better things
of Nicholas Fload. Weé even looked fur a
manly, eloquent plea in behalf of Canadu, and
a brilliant devunciniion of the littlenesses
which characterizo the politics of the day. In
short, we took Mr. Davin to be & man of inde-
pendence, as he is undoubtedly & man of brajns
—but on this occasion he merely figured as a
member of one of the fossilized parties.

The impression hereabouts is that our worthy
Governor-General was a little too previous in I
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forming s Royal Society on the-ambitious plan

‘|  propesed.: Tt is *foredoomed: to be & fizzle so
| tar ds “fiferdtyire! is “concerned, though the
. seientific segtion s strong enoiigh to do good

work. 'We gertaihly need some sort of organi-
zation to secire intercommunication botween
Canadian literary men, but Tord' Lorne hosn’t
“hit upon the happy thought as yet, though he
deserves credit for-his honest attempt at it.
. Mr. Phipps! atticlesin the Wurld ou Canada’s
outlook have attracted wide attention. It has
been the fashion in newspaper circles to refer

to Mr, Phipps’ itterances as * vagaries,” butl

the truth is, there are few if any of our journa-
lists who areso-able, painstaking and effective
in dealing with public questions. Phipps may
be wrong on some points, but he is at all
events able to give & reason for the faith that
is in him—and tbere are some editors we know
of who are not, -

- =
-

Our Public Library is now almost within cur
grasp, and ouly the culpable neglect or procras-
tination of the City Council can make & failure
of it, The library aud fixtures of the Mechauics
Institute are offered as a nucleus for the Insti-
tution at a price which is positively a spring
bargain. - ’

A ‘''Bull"y Resolution.

The 1and leaguers of Hamilton bave spoken,
and lest the world should dare to insinuate
they are not thoroughly Irish, they have spoken
to the following effect :—

* That we sincerely hope every true friend
of Ireland will use his earnest endeavour on
every occasion and in all places to frown down
and stamp out with the firm arm of justice all
individuals or organizations who in any way
svmpathise with outrages or assas-inations as
a means of remedying the evils of Irelaud or
any other country.”

The dramstic L¢ rformance given in the Royal
ou Mouday night by the Quneen’'s Qwn Rifles
was & - uccessful uffair, and called furth a fine
audience. .

The Choral Society faced a crowded Pavilion
on Tuesdsy evening, when Mendelssohn’s
‘ Athalie,”” was given in good style. Mr. Oliver
King, formerly court pisni~t at Rideau Hall, was
heard for the first time in Toronto, and, being
an excellent artiste, was well received.

The eoxhibition of the Ontario Society of
Artistr is now in progress as their gallery, Kiug-
street West. The Socicty comes outb strong in
oils this yenr, and as u whole the exbibition is
considered by many the best yet held.  Paint-
ings by Mr. P.yre and Mr. H. Watson are at-
tracting special notice, We will pay our u~ual
xeap:cts to the catalogue ria the penceil next
week.

Me. Oliver King. piwnist, and Mr. Prume, the

- great violinist, muke nnother appearunce at the
. Pavilion this (Friday) evening. :

A boly animal—a mouse. -

A chargeable commodity— Guppowder.
Foot.rule—when you kick 8 man down stairs.
A gorge-us window—that of an eating house,

Motto for a young doctor.— Patients aud
perseverance.

The forlorn hope--when one asks a girl {o
marry him for the third time.

*“I conjure you to listen to me,” as the
magician said to his audience.

If your sweetheart is sitting on your lap,
and the chair gives way, it’s a col-laps.

When is a sailor liable to throw an artist
overboard? When he casis off the painter.

When a girl persists in tight lacing against
her phbysician’s orders, it's a case of wilful
waist,

Cant, to sing or whine.—Chambers’ Diction-
ary. Many people say, ** I can’t sing.” Strange,
ain’t it.

When Jones was informed the other morning
that he was the happy father of twins, his
exclamation was, ** By Gemini !”

John A. would make a good photographer,
he is so good at grouping, of negative qualities,
ard poses with excellent effect.

Vanderbilt is said to be worth one Lundred
millions. This tends slightly to kecp fellows
from slapping bim on the back and calling him,
“Van.”

Jumbo was raised on Miles' Premium Yeast,
— Pliladelphia Record advt.—This is a wiltul
falsehood ; when Jumbo was pui{ aboard ship
he was raised on a derrick.

{Our Funny Contributor asked us the other
day in what respeet he differed ;from Notman
and Frazer, We gave it up; and our con-
tributor answercd that while cloudv weather
did not affect them, it did him, "This is all
very well this time, but we wonid humbly in.
form our Contributor that in O'rip photographic
advertisements are worth — cents u line—Ebp,
GriIr.]

* Notes From High Sooiety."”

DEear Mr. Grip.—Allow me to express my
pleasure at the appropriate heading you gave my
letter, but to correct a mi~print in the tirst line.
I referred to the famous Barry Lyndon, Esq,,
and your d——, no, I'll uot write it— makes
me say Harry. Now, Mr. Grip, your wisdom
will show you that this error shows one to jour
polite renders in the light of an ignoramus, for
if & woman is ignorant of novels, she is ignorant
indeed. Novel-reading is indispensable to a
lady; whatever else she reads, she must read
novels, and the lers of everything else, the
better. For instance : history ? No, thatisdry,
besides no one talks history in society. Philos-
ophy? stull! What man likes a wowan thab
onn pin him in argaments?  Polities? odious !
What aro wen for? Religion? On Sundays,
of course, bul not nt other time+. None of these
things do for conversation in society, and tbat
ig all we want.  Sociely furnishes husbands,
thorefore we must please society. Does this
surprise you, good Mr. Guir, does it sound un-

maidenly? Wel), it is not our faulf. Do we
not ree every day that the chatty, sentimental
girls are preferred to the grave and thoughtful
ones? And have not our mammas, our nurses,
and elder sistera-taught us that to be ‘* pre.
ferred,” that is, to triumph over other girls, is
the second best thing in life, the first being &
good match, - :

Well, as I said beforé, a knowledge of history
and the sciences is of no use in society ; they
will not admit of the nice littlo graces, the pretty
glances, soft intonations and double wmeanings,
that make the joy of the ball-room. Then, on
the other hand, nuvels ars very uscful. An in-
dustrious novel-reader coming out at sixtecn or
seventeen,is not ernbrerassed by any amount of
nonsense men may talk. Shelives in an atmose
phere os sentiment, 8o a liltle more does not
aficet her. If she is o fool she believes what
they say, and takes it ali for granted quictly,
and a8 if she is used to it, if she i3 wise she
doubts it all, but enjoys it nevertheless, In
neither case does she become so much excited
a3 to forget: the position and eircumstances of
the gentleman, as might be the case with one
of your histrionic, philosophie, astronomic
young ladies, when suddenly let down from their
t exalted beights into a world of fushion and sen-
timent. No, no! If catebing a husband be the
aim of young ladyhoud, (and who denies the
fact?) she must waste no time .over useless
reading. Novels, and novels only, will serve
her purpose.

Yours rincerely,
Jeatina,

Carmen Collegz rlo.
A, —YA Life on the Occan llaze.”

4 life at the Varsitee,
A home in the Residence,
Where the boys are wild aud free,
And vacant of common sense,

‘Then hurrah for the prison drear,
And the various nightly spreads.

The punch and suirits and beer,
And subsequent aching heads.

Hurrah for the luscious grub,
Which the steward so freely deals ;

‘T'he regal splendor and state,

. And the lavishness of the meals.

Hurrah for the gowns so torn.
The luttering, mystic rags :

And the slippers g:udy and worn,
Thau ¢latter over the ilags.

Anda cheer for the dear ‘¢ profess.”
Who worries and fines the boys

When we rouse him out of his den
With our lightsone cusses and noise.

Hurrah for the life we iead,
The johiest ever you saw
Anel the kind of men we breed,
Huirah ! hurmb ! hureah?
Pryvesa-Bora,

IMBIBING THE SPIR!T.

(Fur the after eflfe s of which sce the columus of the

Morning orid,)
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'S RETURN TO THE POLITICAL °

WORLD (in East Toronto).

“DOESN'T ANYBODY KNOW ME?

I'N A BALDWIN REFORMER!”

Back Do’ Obserwations.

SonFLOWER VERANDAB,
May 16th, 1882,

Mistal G~ip,

Deag Sai,—I'se a bin takin’ a back do’ view
of dis beah subloonary existence, and I'se come
to de final clusion dat it is mo’ 'stonishing, de
manifess difference 'tween de front an’ back do.’
De froot do’, Jerusalem! it's all fine fronts, an’
venetians, au’ lace curtizns, de big plato glass
sto’ windows, all coverced up from top to bottom
with silks, an’ ribbons, an’ laces, an’ all kinds
ob tinery; swell gents paradin’ up an’ down de
sidewalk, an' showin’ off de fine silk lining
ob de crowns ob dere hats, to eberylady ob dere
acquaintance dey meot; jes’ for all de world as
if dey was beggiug & copper of dem for de Luwd's
sake. Lberybody’s alike at de front do’, all
dressed up slick an’ smilin’, an’ you can see no
difference between de ncble an’ de mean.
Eberyone appears at de front 4o’ wid a mask on.
But de back do’, golly ! dere’s where Qe distinc-
tion ob de difference comes in! Such a higgel-
ty piggelty conglomeration, one-on-top-ob-de-
oder kind ob view! Grey fences, grey shanties,
grey woodsleds, grey lumber, grey close-lines,
grey cats, black dops and white chickens, all
kinder mixed up wid picanninies, whose pants
am 8o much out ob repair dat dey ain’t lowed
to go out to play at do front do’. Deres whar
you get de true ivwardness ob de neighborhood
you lib in. Dere's whar you see de ole women
como out in dere mightcaps, scratchin’ dere
heads, an’ yawnin’ like to take de roof off
dere upper story. Dere's whar de ole man
wakes de echoes an’ de neighbors, a-choppiu’
his kindlin’ wood, at cockshout ehory §unday

morning, at 'zactly quarter past de minit since
hia big dog lay dowa, after barkin’ al\™night at
de mooun. Hove, also, is where decats sing. In
de words ob de poet, ““In reason's ear dey all re-
joice, and utter forth a glorious nojse.” Here's
whar you see de little sickly mother ob three
smal} babies, a-crawlin’ out to de woodshed _ior
kindlin' wood, an' de big hueband, he am drift-

in’ in de calm lagoons ob blanket bay. Hero

also you seo a sight, ‘nuff to make de bery angels
larf. Dat young paterfamilias, in his shirt an’

-| pants, philanderin’ all round de back yurd,

ebery blessed mornin’; his suspenders floppin’
agin his beels like de reing ob a runaway hoss.
Dere am always one baby on his shoulder, a-
schreechin’ an’ crowin’, an’ anoder two more a-
gallopin’ like mad, an’ hollerin’ o-be-joyful, as
dey wollop him all round de yard. Dere am not
de slightest danger ob dat man'a grey hairs
goin’ down wid sorrow to de grave. Not much!
An' dere ain’t one ob dese dere chilen’ goin’ to
de peneteptiary either. Dere ain’t neber no
harm comes ob & man playin’ wid his own boys.
No sah! o

In de berry next yard you ean ses a po’ fright-
ened little woman come runnin' out wid three
or four children, babies all of ’em, an’ lock ‘em
in de woodshed, or shove dem over de next do’
fence, kase de big bruto ob a father has come
home **drunk again,” Po’ girl! she couldn’t
seo any harm in him takin’ a social glas, in de
happy, sparklin’ days; she thought a reformed
rake made de best husband, an’ now, like many
mo’ po’ critters in dis heah world, sho sowed a
delusion an’ reaps a reality.

You ’member dat tall, hendsome school
teacher, who walks past you do* wid de air oba
bawn princess? Dat am de gal dat bangs out
dat tidy washin’ ebery Tuesday wawnin’, afo’
school time; an’ dat ar puppy you tole me
about, a-walkin® past an swiogin’ his cave like
a fuss-class barber, you kin see him any morn-
in’ from my back do’. De way he splits dat
wood, an’ lights dat fire, an’ sweeps down dem
steps, an’ brings in a pail ob soft water for de
olo mother, afore he goes off up town! I'll tell
you what, he ain't no mo’ of a puppy dan you
am, an’ discount 'lowed of dat. Dere's no judg-
in' by front do’ *pearances, Dat ar purty girl
you biv crazy after dese two months, an’ mo’;
dere she sits, all day long on de back verandah,
her hair done up in orimpin’ pins, a.readin de
last novel by Miss Braddon, Inside dere’s an
ole woman & warshin’ an’ workin’ till de pars-
piration drops off de end ob her nose, an’ her
ole back is achin’ drefful. 'Fo’ de Lawd, ssh!

dat ole woman is de moder ob dat ar gal you ad-
mire so much; you hab seen the frons do’ view,
dis heah js de back do’—behind-de-scenes—view
ob dat lubly critter. Over dar is & window, up
stars, whar a po’ little origple sits all day long,
lookin’ pitifully out at de boys in de back yards
playin’ ketch an’ tag, an’ leap-frog, an’ hulily-
gully, an swapin’ pigeons, an’ all dai kiuder
juvenile business, but he can’t never come out
anymo’, Datwomenrunnin de machiue 'long-
side ob kim,wid de whitestarved face, she am his
mother, an’ she makes shirts fo’ de big
holesale merchant round de cawner. Dat mer-.

{chant am a millionare follower ob de Lawd

Jesus, and a prominent pillar ob de. church.
He says he can't afford to pay dat widow mo’
dan ten cents o’ fine shirts, but dere’s a big
blow in de papers, about him comin’ $6000
cash down, fur de new orgsn, and de spread
ob de gospel. De Lawd Jesugs must feel good
oter det man. You bet! An’ hesh’s whar de
yells ob a little young one make de wool riz
right up on yo' bead, an’ yo' heah de smack ob
de strap comin’ down on de tender flesh, till it
makes yo’ think ob de slavery days down south;
an’ den yo’ clear down de back stars,’long de
yard, and ober fo’ or five fences to stop de
slaughter ob de innocént, an’ who does you
find but Holy Joe, dat Leats dem all to thun.
der at prayin’ in meetin’, a poundin his fo’
Year old boy fo' breakin’ a saucer. Ebery time
you go to meetin', an’ heah Holy Joe & prayin’
you think you see dat po’ little boy a writhin’
under de oruel lash, and de mother a cowrin’
an’ tremblin’ an’ frightened to speak fo’ her
swoot life. And you am edified an’ ’structed
‘eawdingly. Dere aleo am whar de fun am to
be 3een, Dars whar you zee de fat editah ob
de ‘ Times ” a chasin’ de neighbourin’ poultry
out aob de precints ob his back settlements an’
pitchin’ headlony into de sunk water barrel in
de exitement ob de chase... An dars whar ola
Swandown walks out wid a lantern ob an® eve-
nin’, to look up de young man dat be over-
heard talkin’ to his daughter, under bis win-
dow in de back garden. Dere ain't any young
man dere now, kase why ? he is suspended by
de rear ob his pants, on de close-line nail on de
oder side ob de fence, an’ he dasent oheep till
de ole mau goes in again, Oat ob de back yo'
also remark de difference between de garden ob
de sluggard an’ de difference ob de man who
has bin to see de ant, Da garden ob de slug‘
gord am all overrun wid Lis own an’ hig
neighbors youngsters, a-cuttin’ up an’ foolin’
80's to make it bery hard to believe dere am
such & thing as care or sorrow in die heah
world, De man who has been to see de Ant,
gets up in de night time to dig, an’ delve an’
rake an’ hoe an’ lay out his garden, an’ has
a good day’s work done afore anybody in de
neighborhood am up, 'cept de man who owns
de nightly dog. He works late an’ carly, he
grows thin an’ nervous, an’ sits up moonlight
nights to see dat de male an foline cats don't
hold shivarees on de top obhisnew onion beds,
His weather oyeis fixedon de heavins a watchin’
fur derain, 50 he can sot cabbageplants; de chilen
am forbid to play in de garden any no'. Bymo
by, when eberything am green an’ beautiful, an
his early cabbages are as nige an’ hard as de
average human heart, he hab got to move out
ob dat ar house and de next tenant enjovs de
fruit ob his labor, Sad, ain’t it ? but sich is
life! Yes sah, de front do’ am all slick an’
shiny an’ grand, but gib me back do’ fo’ a view
ob de true inwardness. I allus feol 2 kinder re-
lationship to de folks I'se ‘cnstomed seein’ ong
dizzybeol at de back dv’, an’ I feel like smilin'
an’ talkin’ to ’em when I meet ’em on de front
street, but dey look so mighty ’stonished, to see
me lookin’ so friendly like, dat I hab not de
conmge to speak up to "em, and dey doan seem
to uuderstan’ dat I know how it is myself.

Yours parabolically

Jay Kayeune WasuingToN WHITE.,
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The Joker Tlub.

,“@hz Pun is mighticr ﬂ)aﬁ the Sword.”

" .*An exchange asks, ‘‘ Does insurance pay?”
Clertainly—the companies.—Saturday Ameri-
can, .

Always look on the bright side; a mighty
ugly hired girl enn ring the bell for a mighty
good dinner.—Steubenville. Herald.,

“ That wall is'plumb,” 3aid a mason to the
boss; ** but the chap who put in the pipes is
plumber.”— Hackensack Republican.

Judge Hilton’s failure in Stewart’s dry goods
business suggests the ancient reason—thas he
couldn't get Jews to it.— Lowell Courier.

A manufacturer advertises “ The strongest
and cheapest bed in the market.” He must
mean an onion bed.—Norristown Herald.

Now that the shad season is at its height, -

the number of boves in the human body is
groatly increased.—Hackensack Republican,

Jay Gould’s son. they say, is an expert prize
fighter. He ought to be, cousidering his
father’s experience in the ring.—Lowell Citizen.

Strawberry-boxes are very much like Coney
Island beer mugs—they are pretty thick, and
the bottoms try to ge! as near the top as pos-
sible.—Puck.

A Boston Journalist says ** a kiss for each
falling star is the lovers’ rule.” This may do
in Boston, where it takes some fime to remove
eyeglasses, but it won’t do in Phjladelphia.
The falling stars are too few and far between. —
Philadelphia News.

The Czar never receives anyope after 1
o'clock. The remajnder of the day he spends
in the palace sub-cellar, locked in a Marvingov-
ski fire-proof safe, clad in his cast-iron ulster.
1le received Lieutenant Danenhower at 2, how-
ever, on that genileman making an aflidavit
that he wasn't a Nihilist, and could not play
on the cornet,—Puck.

A Philadelphia girl was 80 thoughtless as to
tell a friend that at her wedding the names of
the donors would not bedisplayed with her pre-
sents. Of courge the friend told. A Her wedding
came off the other day, and the presents were
not displayed either. They consisted of 732
plated sugar spoons and 1,380 salt-cellars.—
Philadelphia News.

Meissonier's portrait of Mvs. J. W, Mackay
represents that lady us daintily dressed, with 2
brond directoire hat, and engaged in buttoning
a glove of extravagant lengih. Probabiy he had
her use the glove to keep her occupied while he
painted, and the picture shows that he got it
‘done before she got the glove buttoned. Young
men who have waited for a girl to get her gloves
buttoned will believe this.—Boston Post,

A Rochester clergyman called the other day
to administer consolation to a dying man.
Going into the presence of the poor sufferer he
took him by the hand, and after giving it a re-
assuring squeeze, said : ** My dear friend, shall
I meet you in heaven?” « Waell,” replied the
dying man, »8 his eyesbegan rolling wildly and
his breath came short and quick, **I guess
you're likely to if you're a square man.” Then
he died.— Rochester Express.

A lot of mean 0ld bachelors, not a thousand
miles from Springfield, put up a job on a lot of
fair maidens in the church rocently. They got
up a kissing social with the following rates :
For kissing & young lady over twenty years of
age, one dollar; under twenty yesrs, free. Of
course the girls couldu’t do otherwise than eon-
seat, and the horrid men oseulated themn all the
evening and ncver had to pay a ringle cent,
excepting to one widow whose granddaughter
gave her away.—Springfield (0. ) News.

Customer —** Give me¢ some fish1” = Waiter—
‘“ What will you take, sir, bluefish?” CQus-
tomer—* It makes no difference; I'm ecolor-
blind."—Puck.

Old Judge Smike attracts attention by the
dilapidated condition of his clotbes, which
would have to be repaired before they could be
used to put on a searecrow. A few days ago
Gilhooly happened to meet the old man on the
corner of Austin-uvenue and Pecan-street, and
said to him pleasantly : ¢ How long have you
lived here, Judge?” I camo to Austin with
the close of the war,” replied the gratified old
citizen. * With the clothes of the war? I
reckon those are the same clothes you have got
on now. You ought to have them washed.”
This is why Gilhooly is not popular with the
influential classes.— 7'exas Siftings.

His Idenl.

We are in receipt of a poetic gem from the
pen of a falented Wesleyan studeot, that is
destined, shou!d it ever receive publication, to
put the old wmasters in poesy to shame. Its
every line is a song in itself, and every word a
fount of freshness betraying wonderful intuition
and lcarniog. The title 13 * My Ideal,” and
the first stanza opens out as follows : :

41 know a maid as pure as snow,
As fair as summer's rosy morn,
What time the floods of Safiron gv,
‘T'he fields and forests to adorn.

If this ﬂoung man had lived in an age when
incomprehensibility was allowable, as poetic
lieense, such a sublime passage would doubt-
less have received hasty recognition, but now,
when saffron floods are 80 very uncommon, it is
decidedly vague, Again tbe following :

“ Her raven tresses backward thrown,
Fell geatly down in silken showers.'”

Now we have an undeniable proof of the
heretofore mythieal story of bairs in the butter.
If o maiden’s hair ever fell in showers with no
thunder and lightning attachments, it is not
unreasonable that some of it would fall in the
butter, but why they were silken showers, the
author of the production alone can explain,

The seventh stanza is the gem of gems. It
settles points which, witu musicians and sei-
entints, have heretofore been considered as im-
possible in natore. 1t is as follows :

+ “* And when she sang a wonderous flute.
Breathed wildly forth in melting tones,
A woodland songster urged his suile,
A streamlet kissed the murmuring stones,”

Any maiden that can successfully sing a flute,
and then wildly breath it forth, and at the
same time in melting tones, is worth a fortune
to any man; but we may misunderstand the
poet. It may have been the fiute that breathed
the maiden forth; or a wild young lady with
the catarrh, and the flute was brought into re-
quisition to attract the attention of the wood.
land songster and his attendants, Consider-
able uncertainty exists in our minds on this
point, and doubtless it will be controvertible in
the ages to come. It secms at any rate that
whatever it was, the woodland songater wished
to avoid it, and urged his attendeuts to get
them out of hearing. The rhythmic construc-
tion is here rather bad, inasmueh as suite is
pronounced * sweet,” and makes with the flute
a discord ; but even Byron bad this fault.. The
streamlet did wrong iu kissing its lapideous
bedfellow, but such an act is not uncommon,
out that the stones mnrmured, is a surprise to
men.of le.rning generally, as stones are sup-
posed to be ontirely dumb.

‘The author Las successfully worked in **Helen
of Greeee,” and ** Raphael,” and other standard
phrases.  We place bim in the list of the great
men of the genoration, but the length of the
illustrious work will not allow its publication
in those eolumns, — Boomerang.

Scene at Lady Beaufort’s reception; Host-
ess (to Angelicized Bostonian)—Can’t I pre-
sent you to Miss Von Trump, of New ‘York?"
A, B.—**"Thanks, I think not. I mske it a
point never to meet Americans,”—Harvard
Lampoon.

Worth Menﬂ;_)nlng-

When anything worth saying is spoken in
that teree and pointed way that bears the im-
press of honeést conviction, we like to have
people know the nature of the comwunication.
Of such & nature is the following from My, W,
. Haist, (amden P.O., Linco'n Co., Ontario.
Mr. Haist says: « With great joy ovér my re-
stored health, I would write a few lines
concerning that wonderful remedy, St, Jacobs
0il.. Yor the last six year: 1 have been using
various medicines interpally and externally,
but nothing would help me. Finally I pro-
curcd a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil, which enred
me after a few npplications. My mother-in-
law, who has also been g great sufferer from
rheumatism, was also relieved by the use of
the Great German Remedy, St. Jacobs Oil is
& great blessing to suffering humanity, and I
shall do everytbing in my power to make
known its merits,”

A. W. SPAULDING, L.D.S.,

(Demonstrator of Practical Dentistry in the
Toronto Dental School,)

HAS OPENED AN .

OFFICE AT 51 KING STREET EAST,

(Nearly opposite Toronto Street.)

Having had over nine years expericnce in the practice
of Dentistry, six of which have been spent in Toronto,
he is prepared to do FirsT-cLAss WoRrkK, and at reason
able rates.

By adopting the Latest Impro in appli s
he is able to make tedious opcrations as short and pain-
less as possible.

As he does not entrust his work to students or assist-
ants, but dogs it himsclf, the public may rely on italways
being done as represented.

Office Hours, 8.30 a.m. to 5.30 p-m.

Evening Office at Residence, Jameson Ave-
nue, North Parkdale.

Great Western Railway.

SLEEPING CAR ARRANGEMENTS BETWEEN
TORONTO AND CHICAGO.

OMMENCING ]
elezant Wiagner sleeping car will be atrached daily
(except Sundays) to train leaving Toronto at 11,45 p. m.,
arriving at_Detroit at g.25 a. m., and Chicago at 7.40 p.
n.  the following day. Returning will leave Chicago
daily (except Saturdays) at g, 10 p. i, arriving at Toronto
at 6.40 p. NI.

Passengers leaving Toronto will be able to take sleeper
after g p. m., nt Yonge-street depots .

For railway passage, tickets and sleeping car accommo-
dation, apply to'I'. W. JONES, 23 York-street ; CHAS.
E. MORGAN, 64 Yonge.street, aud at ‘Licket offices at
the Union and Yonge-street depots,

WM. EDGAR;’ F. BROUGHTON,
Gepneral Passenger Agent, General Manager.
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Our Irishman Heard From. _ - gv us, Shtock in-a ﬁhnow-dritt, for hours— | ache like that, 'whish'pe;’," sez she *‘how would |

EniNgoBracn TERRACE, -
: May 15th, 1882, -

Mo dear an’ respected Misther Geie,—Arrah*
but it’s the proud man Lam to be afther sittin’
down writin’ to yourself once more, it makes
me feel like owld times. Sure an’ where’s the
wonder, whin its through’great thribulations an’
firoan’ water meself hagéomesinee writin’ me last
letthir to yez, Musha! but it was the sorra-
day for me when I was afther bein’ tuk wid the
North-West fayver, and sorra a thing cad cure,
me av it but gettin™ half drowned, an’ every
hair av me bead singéd off into the bargain.

“Suroit’s a fortin yez'l1 be afther makin’, whin
yez come up here, yez jistbring all yer available
capital wid y¢z, an’ buy'a few lots; in a few
days yez can scll thein over again at 17 timed
more than yez peid for thim.” Them’s the
very words the schemin’.villian in Winnipeg
wrote to me in-a‘leithir, an’ no matther what
me poor wife, wid the, tears sthramin’ down her
cheeks, would sy, it's off to Winpipeg meself
would go. * Qch, Barney dear, stay at home
wid meself an' the little bye,” she'd say, *sure
we've coough to ate and dhrink, an’ dacent
clothes besides, sure, what more does a Christian
want > says she, *“ they that baste to be »ich,
repint a6 lei-ure,” suys she, “an’ don't Le fol.
lowin' the muahitude like that,” says she agsin.
Now atune gou an' merelf, private, Misther
Guip, il she had just said to me then, “Yes
Barney, do. let’s go quick. sure it’s ridin’ in our
carringe we'll be np in Winnipeg,” the divil a
sthep 1’d be afther takin’, north or south, But
the idea av a man bein’ advised an’ guided by
bis wife, naterally goes agin’ the grain, an’ if
it was for nothin’ else than to show the shu-
piyiority of the male over the faymaie sex in
tbie matter av bnyin’ North.West lots I'd go, no
watths r how much I'd want to stay home. So
I said good-byec to me wife an’ child, an’ I tell
you, sur, the partin’ atune Hectir an’ Andrew
Mickey, wasn’t & fleabite compared to the scene
at the back av our front door, in Tringobragh
Terrace, that day. Well, ‘*All aboard " cried
the conductor on the train. **All aboard,” sez I,
wavin’ me hat out av the window, “an’ farewell
Toranty, farewell for evermore!” but nary a
tear wus in me oie, for it was fixed on the
* Sntar of Ewpire, glitterin’ in the (nor’) west.”
Thin I tuk wan av Nora’s hair pins an’ pinned
the owld stockin’ I held me mouney in to me
pocket, right through, takin' a good howld av
me shirt, so no thavin® pickpocket eould rob me
unbeknownst. Thin I puiled me hat over me
oyes an’ wint to slape. I dide’t slape wan
wink all the night before, because I sat up mak-
in’ me Jasht will an’ testawent, bequeathin’ all
me property an’ lands in the North-West, to-
gether wid me dwellin’ house in Toranty, to e
beloved wife, w lifc intevest thereir, for lher
own use, her airs an’ asinines aforesnid
(taking care to make it out in legal terms),
an’ to wy ¢on, Timothy Bernard Irancis
O’Hea, his sirs un' asinines, with freeish an’
entry thereto forever and a day, Ye see, Mis-
ther Griv, life is oncertain, and I thought it
night be dissngreeable for meself to see thim
wranglin’ over me dead corpse about thim lots
I was goin’ to buy. Isaled it up wid sailin’ wax,
a0’ left the print av me thumb on it, as plain
as St. Peter’s on the back av a bilin’ haddock,
an’ thin I stuck it up in a hole in the chimney,
50 no one cud find it, an’ maybe make away wid
it; an’ wore be token, it would be handy to lay
me hand on when I cum back rich an’ prosper-
ous, tor my wife an’ child, The Jake was blue,
an’ the unks comin’ green, whin I closed me
oyes on Ontario, an’I think I musht have shlept
two days an’ & night, whin all av a sudden I
woke up cowld an’ stiff an’ trimblin’ all over,
an’ there behowld ye, the train was standin’
stock etill, sn’ nary a thing to be seen out av
the windows but.shnow. To make free wid the
words av the poet: ‘¢ 8hnow to the right av us,

| divil mind ws.”’

“thress O Mega was very civil,
I am to see wan av the family,” says she,  but:

“the burean drawers.

shoow to the left av ue, Shnow back an’ froot

shtuck for a whdle week in the bleak, inhuspit-
able wilderness av frosht an’' shnow.
sphace will not allow me a description av our

- sufferins’—but relief came atlarht, an’ we were |-

finally landed in Winnipeg I made a bee-line
for the market place, where Misthress Q'Mega
keeps a dacent, respéctable boordin’ house,
Misthoess O'Mega is the half aunt av me shtep-
motber, be her grandfather's firsht wife.. Mis-
«It's very glad

yez'll have to shleep on theflure. There’s four

.1n ivery bed in ‘the house already, not to men-

tion the babbys packed in atuue, an’ sleepin’ in

him there,” saysshe. * Thevery man Iwant,”
says I, * it’s land meéself is afther comin’ to buy,
an’ thigis a shplendid chance to have a quiet talk
over it—quite providential Mrs, O’'Mega,” says
1. - An' begorra afore’ we shlept that night I
bought no less than seven magnificent town
lots in the city av Gladstone, I shlept pretty
sound till about 3 o’clock in the mornia’, whin
the whole house, meself included, wasawakened

wid a borrible yell, which came from nobody !
but meself intirely, Sure what wid the suflerin’ ,
I was afther undergoin’, an’ the draft comiun’ in |
on me lyin’ on the flure, the toothache cum to :
me, an’ it's the very roof av me skull it was tar- :

in’ off av me. Alillia murther! I hopped, an’

danced, an’ sereeched, an’whirled around, like .
any howlin’ dervish, an’ nary & morsel av relief

could I get till wan av the boorders cum upstairs
wid a bottle of St. Jacobs Qil in his haud, an’
the very sight of it gave we such a torn av the
horrors, the toothache left me instanter—tee-
totally an’ forivir. Next night, Misthress O 'Mepn
she says to me, says she, ‘“ It'll nivir do for yoz
to be shlapin’ on the flure an’ gettin® tho tooth-

Yes sur, there we were,.

Me-

Me lounge there is rinted }°
to a land speckleutor for $1 a week, but maybe
-yez wouldn’t like to lie down on the flure, an’

yez like to shlape on top av the pianny, down
shteirs?” -~ - :
{ Concluded Next Weel:. )
3

The Pi't;bo(zation.

The House has riz, the session's done,
With all its trouble, 10il and fun ;
The ‘Tories pack their tranks with glee,
And home the Grits less joyful flee,
But not to rest these members go,
The bie election’s on they know :
‘Their party pipes they now must tuatte
‘Lo catch the public enr in June ;

The hustings soon will echo back
‘I'he hellowing of the party hack,
And honest yeomanry, 1 wot

Will listen to no ¢nd of rot.

. ‘They'll hear the great N, P exiolled,
As having proved as good as gold ;
They'll hear it cursed as hollow fraud,
Descrving of a pickled rod ;

Grit orators will crack their Jungs,
And strain the muscles of their tongues, -
Denouncing all the flagrant sins ¢
Of that corrupt old pack—the ins,
And Tory bawlers, just as loud,
Will howl about theg clear Grit crowd ;
“T'he honest yeomanvy, I wot,
Will hear no end of blatant rot,
But never once "mid all the din
Of party wrangling-- out anid in,
They Il hear a_ Grit or Tory say
Aloyal word for Canada,—
A word of pure, unsehtish trutle

. T stir the blood of noble vouth §
“I'will atl be Party, Poeer and Place,
And Righteousness must hide her fuce.

King Humbert has confevred the collar of
“{he order of the annunciatien on the King of
© Wurtemburg,  This is timely charity, for the
i king had abont worn out his box of paper
i collars his subjects gave-hiw for his Christmas,
P and but for his bequest he would have had
nothing to wear but his sworl-belt and a pateh
of conrt-plaster.—Rome Sentinel.
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TORONTO.

‘ \ [ Four Modals and Three Diplomas awarded ot
MACHINE NILS Laadine Exhibitions in 1691 |
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‘ / .
FisHER—OUR HARMONIOUS MASTERS.—TORRINGTON.
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The Spirometer.

THR INTRRNATIONAL THROAT AND LuNG INSTITUTE,
75 Yonge street, corner King and Loronto. A bedy of
French and English physicians are in charge. Great re.
ormation in medical science. The Spirometer, the won-

: O AK H ALL sells Clothing at Rock-bottom Pr

A
d Q\\\ B i , Qerful invention of Dr. M. Souvielle, of Montreal, an
N \ .
NERN IR ex-aide surgeon of the French army, which conveysmed-
\?Yn',’, (N icinal properties direct to the seat of the discase, has

| 18-8urst 181 ‘611 21 'c1r "' IVH

proved in the leading hospitals of Europe to be indispens-
able for the ciire of catarrh, catarrhal deafness, bronchitis,
“| asthma, and lung disease. Dr. Souviclle and a body of
English and French surgeons and physicians are in charge
of this, the most scientific institution on this continent,
We wish country practitioners who have not sufficient
practice todistinguish the different forms of lung disease
tobring their patients to our institate, and we will give
them free advice. This institute has becn organized by

its

CHARLEY, ,THE LINGOLN GIANT,”
Cuanrey—Hello, little Premier ; I'm bigger'n

you! K this body of scientific men to place Canada in a position
<Y to compete on scientific views with any part of Europe,
The first corner in corn was when Josoph ¥ ,_?,.;’;3& A and to protect the people from the hands of insignificant
stored all the grain in Egypt. “'\{:’«\ men. Dr. Souvielle’s Spirometer and its preparations
A famous race-horse is named * Little Brow . were invented after long and careful experiments in chem-
Jug.”” He is always full of spirit, - ) m:anm ical analysis and use in hundreds of cases to prove its
What's in & name? That which we ecauli efiects. He has the sole right in France, England, the
Bower by sny sther mome would st us gou ' Uned Sicrnd Comn st s orrsone ot || 9 8
Travelling in Russia must be trying ¢t ] i P prope, San 4
re [ ying to one . and Amecrica for the wonderful cures performed by the it

%

not verst in the measures of distance in that EFOR Spirometer. Hundreds of the leading people of this

country. \ country given as references, Write or call at the Inter-

A western editor engaged in a game of draw- Vi national Throat and Lung Institute, 75 Yonge street,
roker with some of the political Solons ot his vil- ] / _ v carner of King, Toronto, and you will be received by
8

ge. By a lucky chance,during the course of the . o cither of the surgeons. Consultations free to physicians
game he drcw four aces. It happened, also, Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, and sufferers.  Call or write, inclosing stamp for pamphl

that all the others had good hands, The bet- giving full particulars free.
ting was lively, but at last it came to & * call.” ﬂackgcha, Sareness of the c,!“t’ Go“;” m
The editor had slready chipped iv bis entire| Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings an

ey g PEY TRY AW

pile, and in the excitement of the moment, Sprains, Burns and Sca ds, o
%3%“?% : ¢TI ehip in ?n’x'y s’lczi‘;sors and paste pot. Ganeral Bodily Pains, “

at bave you got ere was no further
parley. The players laid down their hands, Tooth, Ear and Headache, Fr os{?d Feot ﬁ
and tho editor scooped the pile.—Boston Star. and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches. n

(¥

A woman's journal, is an article intended to
be sarcastic on man, compares the giraffe very .ﬁ:’{f‘fﬁ‘:‘;‘“,’?&;?cmhc%‘ﬁsxg{a{%ﬁ%’&?&
unfavorably to man, by saying that *the girafle| A tr 31' entaifs but the comparatively tﬁﬂinﬁ outlay

is the only animal, human or brute, that never | of 50 Cents, and cvery one suffering with pain
utters a sound of x"age, pain, or fright.” Woll, con have cheap and positive proof of ita claima.

neither does a step-ladder. The writer of the| Pirectionsin Eleven Languages.
above can marry a giraffe or a step-ladder if she | 80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS N g(pggg THYSELF,

nadian edition of this Great Work now placed

likes them better than man. In less than a . MEDIOINE. : 18 i i
h N . he market. Comains word for word of the American
month she would give her giraffe for one side cdition. Papor soc. ; Cloth, .00, post paid.to_any ad-
A‘VOGMR z co" dress on receipt of price, Agents w’.mted.p?fl.( S. l{‘;ll);i;‘r-

of & man with all his grumblings.—Peck’s Sun. Baltimore. Md., U. 8. 4 | son & Bros. Whitby, Ont
. . " Ont.
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