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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the grovest Bird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Yan is the Fool,

Plous-» Obrerve.

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

@Tarvtoon Comments.

Liaving CarrooN.—If the worthy pre-
mier of Ontario understood the science of ham.
boozling the public as well as certain parties
we could name, he would not hesitate to act
upon our hint—go at once and get a razor and
a suit of bishop’s canonicals, and proceed to
assume an appearance which would insure him
success amongst those Catholic voters who
couldn't sce the differencé,

First Pave—These are the facts as nearly
as we can get at them—and they are well
worthy the study of the people of Ontario.

Ewintn Pack.—The Government deserve
commendation for their action in refusing to
allow North-western colonization companies
to transfer the settloment duties undertaken
in their charters to other shoulders. The im-
mediate effect is the collapse of nearly three
hundred of these frandulent speculating con-
corns. We sincerely trust this good work will
be followed up, and the evils of speculation
and monopoly counteracted as mueh as pes.
sible.

A CLASSICAL ODE,

RESPECTFULLY ADDRESSED TO THR MINISTER OF
EDUCATION,
I.

Oh, what afflictigns Mr. Crooks’ ¢rochets

Brought on the hapless people of the Province !

Publishers, parents, bookstore men and students,
How they must suffer |
1.

Were I a school-marm, I on Marmion studied ;

Publisher were 1, pubhished an gdition

Which students ordered and their parents raid for,
Guge's or Campbell’s,

1L

For the wierd Crooks has suddenly discovered
Archbishop Lynch first gave him points about it;
What we thought purest poem of the period

Is most immoral.

v.
O nost unhappy, miserable creatures!
Gagc’s expense who'll recompense, and Campbell’s ?
Gage from the fence will get and poll the Tory
Vote next election.
A
Rut the most wretched sequence of it all is
‘The dull and spiteful scolding of the Maeil man,

Which neither Crooks nor any one else cares for
One continental t

The Lingards appeared for the first three
evenings of tho present week at the Royal, and
did a fair business. The present attraction at
this house is the McDowellCompany. Mr. and
Mrs McDowell are highly popular with Toronto
audiences, and in fact throughout the Do-
minion. After o tour of the Provinces it is
their intention to proceed to the West Indies,
where on a formor occasion they achieved a
brilliant success.

“The Lights o’ London” is drawing im-
mense audiences at the Grand. The play is a
melodrama of the modern school, and depends
chiefly for its success on splendid scenery and
realistic effects, though it is by no means
deficient in plot. The engagement concludes
on Saturday night.

All lovers of music, and especially those
who have an ear for the quaint melodies of
slavery, are promised another opportunity of
hearing the famous Jubilee Singers of Nash-
ville, now on their third Canadian tour. 'fhe
company give threc concerts, on Monday,
Tuesday, and Wednesday evenings,16th, 17th,
and 18th inst., respectively, at the Horticul-
taral Pavilion.

TReeves’ American Band, of Providence, R.I.,
give two more concerts at the Pavilion, to-
night and to-morrow night. The feast pro-
vided by the managers of these concerts is
such that no onc who delights in music would
willingly miss it. In addition to the band
thete arc no less than seven instrumental
soloists of fivat-rate ability—as well as several
popular vocalists.

LITERARY NOTES.

Alphonse Daudet, the celebrated Irench
novelist, will contribute to the November
Century a vivacious and entertaining paper on
“ Victor Hugo,” which it is said will have the
double merit of being an intimate portrait of
the great poct, with glimpses into his social
and literary daily life, and of giving much in-
formation about Daudet himself. The writer
describes  his intellectual indehtedness to
Hugo, and explains how his serious studies for
his novel, ‘‘Kings in kExile,” were made in
Victor Hugo’s drawing-room.

Charles Dudley Warner will discuss in the
November Century the material and intel-
lectual domination of * KEngland,” in which he
will give due praise, it is said, to the command-
ing position of England in the modern world,
and undertake to define the elements of Eng-
lish power. He will mingle some sharp criti-
cism with the praise, and have a good deal to
say about the relations of Eugland and the
Unitod States.

In a profusely illustrated article for the No-

‘vember Century, Mrs. Lucy M, Mitchell will

tell the story of the ¢ Sculptures of the Great
Pergamon Alfar,” which have been discovered
in the last four years. The chief illustration
of the paper will be a full-page copy of an
ideal bronze head for which the British
Museum is said to have paid nearly $50,000,

‘“ Keop off the grass” is a corporation way of
interdicting a certain class of duelling ; it for-
bids the public. to cross swards.—Yonkers
Gazette. .

MR. MOWAT MUST GO!

Grrr copies the following editorial from the
Mail. His readers must not suspect him of
changing or substituting in the text, that boing
a thing which Grir hardly never doss—at
least, not more than is fashionable with lead-
ing newspapers. And GRrir must keep up with
the procession. So he gives the following
editorial from the Mail;

MR. MOWAT MUST 4o !

We have previously explained the reasons
why he must go; and, moreover, there are
other and better reasons which have just oc
curred to us, They are:

1.—Because he is evidently in league with
evil genii—probably diabolic.

2,—This is undoubtedly proved in certain
ways. : .

3.—In this way, that his measures do not
show those flaws, weaknesses, and stupidities
observable in those proposed by folks on our
side, and which, if proposed on his side, would
;guble a journalist tr;]low to get a good hit at

im.

4,—His diabolic connection is -thereforo
proved in this way :—Our men in the opposi-
tion, as we have frequently shown, aro first-
class men, They commit errors. All men
comnmit errors, In Mowat's governmental
carecer, we can’t find much of the sort. But it
is there. It must be there, It is the nature
of things, upheld on the uncontrovertible basis
of the physical foundations, that Mowat com-
mits errors, But we cannot clearly discern
what they are. Therefore, he shiglds himself
by supernatural influences—probably infernal
—and of course this cannot be permitted, and
he MUST GO !

5.—We woild respectfully direct the atten-'

tion of the gublic to the condition of our
own mind. We ask them if it is not plain that
we are not in the full possession of our facul-
ties. Oureditorials are, we blush to say it,
wild. Our readers,—our warmest friends,—
observe with pain and frequent comment our
injured state. Whence is this? Why, when
we would be brilliant, are we muddy —why,
when we wish clever apothegins to pour from
our pen do we produce the astonishing plati-
tudes which fill onr columns ? 1t is the sor-
ceries of the vile, the little, the tyrannical en-
chanter Mowat! 1t is he! HE musr
60! :

6.—He has extended, and does extond, his
tiendish influence over our opposition members.
As we said, all men commit eirors. But let
any one notice the state of the Ontario op-
position. Isit in the power of the excellent
Mecredith, the commanding Lauder, the grace-
ful Moiris, the arithmetical Creighton, to
evince statesmanship? Certainly not. And
why ? They are all born statesmen. The
most clever men—except the Ottawa Govern-
ment--in the Dominion. Then whence their
illogicalities—their failare to overthrow the
tyrant Mowat—their weakness in statement
and in proof—in attack and in oration ¢
Whence but from the énchanting glamour cast
over them, across the House, by the fiendish
eye of the wizard Mowat. And shall it be
Z}llgered? Never! MR. MOWAT MUST

7. Because the idcas of Mr. Mowat fre-
quently clash with, oppose, and contradict
those of Sir John, Sir Charles—no, we mean
8ir Charles, Sir John, and Sir Leonard. These
three gentlemen are the salt of the earth, the
cream of knighthood, the very savor of noble-
ness and essence of statesmanship. Proof is
necessary, but if the vulgar demand proof, it
is uncontrovertibly given in the fact that they
have made us editor of the Mail. And he dis-
agrees with them—disbelieves in them—con-
tradicts them. Now, these gentlemen re-

spectively represent the foundations—the '
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moral foundations of our constitution—Sir
Charles, disinterestedness—Sir John, veracity
—S8ir Leonard, veligion. My, Mowat disagrees
with them, and is therefore the opposite of all
that is noblest in our nature. MR, MOWAT
MUST GO ! .
8.—Finally, and to conclude—he is an ob-
stacle—a stunbling-block—a rock of offence.
(et him out of that,and our way —our friends’
ways—all our ways- the unalienable Con-
servative rvight to hold the purse-strings is
open and is clear. Ye gods, what visions fill
our eyes and flow from our pen! What
g‘lorious apoil in the snrplus—five millions of
GoLp! O! 0! O! How we should roll
among it, and fill our pockets and come out,
and go in again. (Hi, office boy, run to the
tailor—he now mends our work-day pants;
tell him to put strong, deep pockets of stout
leather, and large, quick!) Yes, and the
.places! O! the plices! And only ke is in
the way ! The Tyrant! the Little Tyrant!
We declare, und shalldeclare in thunder tones,
till our voice, rolling sonorously throughout
all illimitable space, ﬁlling with reverberating
resonation the immeasurable caverns of the
Vast Unknown, shall oscillate the firm-set
universe with one fierce, terrible, all-pervad-
ing outpour of sound, declaring to man, to
angels, and to infernals, that MR. MOWAT
MUST GO'!

THE FIRST CUP.

The Shaftesbury Coffee House was opened
with great cclat on Thwisday of last weck, our
popular fellow-citizen, Col. Gzowski, drinking
the initial ‘‘cup that cheers but not inebri-
ates,” ably supported on the occasion by our
worthy Mayor and many other notables. It
is even rumored that the two gentlemen in the
sketch went through the ceremony of ¢ cook-
ing"” the coffee as well as drinking it, the
stove fixturcs having become unmanageable by
the regular cooks. Grip is glad to learn that
the new coffee house is likely to be largely

atronized, and hopes it may long go on and
ourish.

CONUNDRUMS.

Q.—Why is a man going for a glass of whis-
key after twelve o’clock at night, like a man
going to be hung? A.—Bccause the boll is
drawn, he gets his drop, and he goes away
with bad spirits.

Q.—What is the reason our Volunteers are
like old maids? A.—Because they are alvays
ready and never wanted.

Q.—What animal is it that most resembles
an ass? A.—Why, a donkey, of course.

The signal service is now ready to announce
the approach of cyclones over six hours in
advance. This will give the farmer who hears
of it time to go and sell his stock and tools
and other property to the man who doesn’t
know what’s coming.—Boston Post.

THE MURDEROUS MOUSE

(Respectfully dedicated to the Tady Qpcratorsin the
G. X’ W, Tel. Co's Toronto Office.)

There was a general stampede among the
female operators of the North-Western Tele-
graph Company the other afternoon, and an
unoffending mouse was the cause, One of
their number had called on an acquaintance,
and taking off her hat laid it on a. table. After
& rather prolonged stay she picked it up and

adjusting it hwiried down to the office. On
her way she became aware of an extraordinary
sensation inside her hat, but being in an awful
hurry she did not linger to investigate, or as-
certain what the intruder was. Arvived at
the office she removed her head gear when-—
horror—out leaped a mouse, and scampered
along the floor. The other operators at the
south end of the room gathered their skirts
about them and jumped upon chairs and
tables, in fact anywhere where they could
escape being eaten alive by the tiny monster,
It is even raid that one more timid than the
others threw open a window and scrcamed
‘‘ murder” at the fullest extent of her voice.
The interloper after making a couple of circles
around the room discovered a way of escape
into which it crawled, and the *‘nasty thing”
having made itself scarce, work was resumed.—
Telegram, Oct. 2nd.

I.

A few brief days ago, sir, right in this very town,
A su:]rm began to blow, sir—we thought the wires were
owit,

Our lady telegraphers sustained an awful fright—
Give ear, ye Jolly laughers, to story of their plight,

One of ther gentle number went visiting a friend
Out westward towards the Humber, her spirits to unbend.

So calling on her chum, sir, her hat she gently ‘)hced.
Norrlhought with what a rum circumnstance she'd soon be
aced,

* * » *
A mouse upon the hat stand, where lay the beaueous hat,
Went down inside its broad band, and there in silence
<at.
> . . = .
She reached her visit's 1ether, and quickly said good-bye ;
Replaced her hat and féather—=oh ! mousie, fie ! fie ! fie!

For you are romping round in that unsuspecting hair ;
Ah ¥ waittill you are found in it ; won't the fun be rare?

Now see! the victim finds that there's something wrong

ahove,
Yet willnot touch that swell hat for money or for love.

But now within the ** ops ” rooms head-gear goes * right
about ;”

A rush is made for mops, brooms, "cause why—the mouse
is out,

The ladies ccased their ** sending,” their keys were open

left,
All biz, abruptly ending ; some ten despatches cleft

In twain ; so very quickly that in the outer world ,
‘Thoughts crowded on **'ops.” thickly--the storm king's
flag’s urfurled !

But down on old Scott street, sir, no storm was seen at all,
But shuflling fast of fect, sir, in old M, T, C0.’s hall,
11
Onc damsel jumped upon a chair; she looked with
anxious cye, . .
Aund when the mouse ran *way from there said, * how is
that for * Hi?*”

Another, braver than the rest, just giggled he ' he ! he !
No fonhs‘)‘l lf_c?.rs perturbed her breast, and she, of course
was N

Alas 1 that it iust here be tuld, one nervous “yan to cry
Out :: E!u;'dcn murder, manifold ;" and she is knowu as
1,

And still another gasped for breath and covered up her

ead,
She could but wish poor mousie™s death 3 her **sine?"—
)

well, itis ** Ed.
A pretty damscl, (o, there stood, who of the “quad™
soon knew :
"T'was thought that faint she shortly would : swect reader,
N

that was (yo) ' U

Then when the mouse had found a hole, and vanished
quite away,
Onc made with pen a handsome seroll and shouted hip—
hip—~*‘Ra!"

* Mo.” slid down from off her desk, '*M, H.” heaved
such a sigh,
** N, W.” was glad the pesk-y thing no more was nigh.

What of * A, 'F. 7" care she did not for wild heast such as

this ;
The flyingz mouse her sweet smile got and waved her
Lack a kiss.
A. PrLruce,
o, P.R.

DOOMED TO DIFFER.
A ROVEL OF POLITICS AND PARANOMASIA

Cuar. IV,

"Fwas might, and all around was still,
And soundless was the scene,
When . - - . .

Nor deemed she of the fearful fate
Which might perchance impend.

. " Treacherons .fricnil.
—Squiglcy's Pocms. (School Edition.)

"Pwas after midnight, and the city of
Ottawa was wrapped in slumber. Neverthe-
less a light twinkled in one window of a pala-
tial mansion, where a thin, care-worn lovking
man of seventy, every lincament of whose
features indicated more than Machiavellian
astuteness, reclined on a counch. He was

deeply immersed in thought. Suddenly an
idea scemed to strike him, aud he started up
and seizing 2 telegraph hlank wrote in eypher
as follows :—

¢ Dukr MANCIESTER,
¢ London.

““Vxb swdo ey pgm 8. tn zchm xb ndku-
mil.
Joux A, MacnozaLy,”

The interpretation is as follows: —

““You must he one of the Big Light or I'll
bust your Syndicate.”

¢ There!” eaid SirJohn, ‘“‘that’ll fix ’em.”

‘“Heve, boy, take this to the telegraph
oftice.”

Cuar, V.

Wheree'er our fute at length may fall
It cither comes to one or all.
—olnon,
Terdinand )5, McIntosh walked on for some
miles without mecting anybody in the wilder-
ness, excepting a book-agent and a sewing
machine peddler or two—well, say three, just
inorder to bring the thing within the bounds
of probability. The scarcity of taverns had
almost induced him to resolve to vote against




GRIP.

SATURDAY, 147H OcrT., 1882

A SAD MISTAKE.

Snobls believed lic was an Artist, e’en from
his youth.

He attended the Art School for a few years

A$ the age of twenty he commenced to paint
a Battle Scene, in Oil Colours.

At the age of forty he gave it the linishing touch,

¢ Now,” thought he, ¢“I will bring it to the Exhi-

This is the result

Dition, where I can get a good price, and a prige perheps.”

He now goes in for a higher style of Art.

the local government, whon he reached the I
Mallory mansion, Offering a copy of the re-
port of the Agricultural Cornmission which he

had preserved in pay for a night's lodging, he
was accommodated,

““ What, Ferdinand!" said Eugenia, on see-
ing the youth on her return from u neighbor’s,
where she had been to borrow a pan for pre-
serving, ‘“ Why, 1 thought you must have
perished.”

‘*Why, no, Eugenia,” he said, in the inter-
vals of clasping her to his bosom, ** although
I must have passed through several perishes—
perishes—sce?—in the meantime,—in fact a
very mean time. Nothing but the soothing
reflections excited by the perusal of the report
of the Provincial Secretary for 1880-81 sus-
tained me. I wonder if your old man would
trade a hat for it as I have lost mine, and he
will find the report a mine of statistics for the

approaching campaign, which, I need hardly

remark, promises to be an exceedingly close
one, and will go far to decide the fate of the
local government. Now obviously, a volume
like this, neatly bound, very slightly damaged,
and replete with the most copious information
on a variety of questions in which the public
are interested, is one which at a crisis like this
in the history of our conmnon country, at a
time when the feclings of every patriot are
awakened by the importance of the issues pre-
sented—"

«Mr. McIntosh,” said Eugenia, suddenly |

tearing herself from his embrace, **I recall my
pledge—I can never be yours!”
“ But why—what—" he stammered.

¢ I will never marry a man who has been a
book-agent. He is liable at any time to re-
lapee.”

And so they parted. Eugenia still leads
an existence of blessed singleness, while Mr.
McIntosh intends doing some stumping this
fell if arrangements are satisfactory, failing
which he will travel in the interests of a lead.
ing grocery firm.

Tre Enp,

SIR AUGUSTUS*FITZBROWN.

Oh ! hie was a warrior Lold,
Anineteenth century knight;
And he sighed many sighs
For the beautiful eyes

Of his lady so fair and so bright.

His lance was his cane, light but true,
His air was haughtily meck,
Witha cusaway coat
And 2 well hidden throat,
And clad in invulnerable cheek.

Oh ! bravely he entered the lists,
Where the modern joust is held,
And ke doffed his new helmet
And he murmurcd well met,
As’hjs fair lady-love he beheld.

He threw himself low at her feet,
He grasped her kid covercd hand,
And'he swore, * Lady love,
By this ten button glove,

Iam thine, ever thine to command!

Three Jong weeks have pas<ed since I st
Mct thee my charmer, my yucen;
In thy smile ismy lil’c,
Oh! sweet bird be my wife,
Ab! such Lliss the old world has n'er secn.’

The lady lay back in_her chair,

And uever a word said she

°Lill the bold kmght had done,

When she murmured ** What fun!
And then drew herself up royally.

*¢ Presumptuous youth,” she began,
** Knows't thou that which yon would beg,
On this instant, hegone''—
‘Then she smothercd a yawn,
And hefled to the far Winuipeg.

Mokal..

Oh | hearken all gallant young men,
Who now so anxiously wait,
‘I'ake heed ! Swear not your love
On a ten button glove,

Nor proposc to an heiress au fait

Limp o' THE Law.
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The Foker Club.

“The Wan is mighticr than the Swory,”

THE NEWER ARITHMETIC.

Jones sells his farm for $3,000, and invests
the money in mining stock paying a dividend
of sixteen per cent, How long will it take the
company to absorb his capital and leave him
as flat as 8 pancake ?

A tramp hires out to a farmer for $14 per
month, e gets a boss dinner, works an hour
and skips. Counting the dinner worth thirty
cents, how much did he make? Counting the
three bites he got from the farmer's dog at
twenty-five cents each, how much did he lose?

A member of the Common Council promises
the appointment of public weigher to seven
different men ; that of City Hall janitor to
cight others; that of wood inspector to six
more, How many promises did he make in
all, and how many men thirst for his blood ?

A druggist mixes two ounces of water and
three cents' worth of powder together, and
charges fifty-six cents for the prescription.
Estimating the water at eighty cents, and his
time at twenty, how much does he lose ? It's
curious, but druggists lose money just that
way.

A boy buys a harvest apple for a cent. He
gives a boy a taste for a kite worth four cents ;
ancther boy a small bite for a marble worth a
penny 3 a third boy a big bite for a jackknife
worth six cents, and then has enough left to
ﬁet uP a case of colic worth §7. How much

oes he make by the speculation ?

A servant girl works in a certain family for
three weeks at 33 per week., She breaks four
goblets at twenty-cight cents each, three tea-
cups valued at twenty cents apiece, throws
$1.20 worth of bread and biscuit into the alley,
and gets away with half a set of knives and
forks costing $3. How much is the family out
of pocket ?

A citizen who thinks it would be nice to
have fresh eggs every day buys thirtcen fowls
at sixty cents each ; lumber to the amount of
$12; hires a man for $5 to build a park, and
in three months })a,ya out $4.20 for feed. In
the twelve weeks he gets four dozen eggs and
loscs five hens by death and mysterious disap-
pearance. How much have his eggs cost him
per dozen. :

. A father pays $200 to eduoete his daughter
in music ; $50 to enable her to say ¢ good day’
En French ; $100 to give her lessons in paint-
ing ; $26 to learn her todance. She then mar-
ries a man who is working on a salary of $14
por week. How much will she save by doing
her own kitchen work for five years, estimat-
ing a girl's salary at $2.50 per week ?

Two men who rehgu,rd thoir sacred honor as
at stake go out to fight a duel. One shoots a
calf in a field, and the other pops a farmer sit-
ting on a fence, and they shake hands and de-
clare their sacred honors freed from all stains.
How much sacred honor does it take to fill a
flour-sack, and how long would it take one
grass-hopper to eat the whole business up ?

Faro is but skin deep.—N. Y. News.

1t doesn’t do to engage a dispute with a
chemist, for he always bas a retort ready.—
Rockland Courier-Gazetic.

You know that coffin Sara Bernhardt used
tosleep in? Woell, she has had rockers put
on it.—Burlington Hawkeye.

‘When did Mrs. George Scoville resomble a
well-known insect? When she was a Miss
Guitean.— Berwick Gazetic,

A Green Lay, Wis., mother writes: ¢ Ave
the children of Arabi Bey called Arabi Bey-
bies? "—New York Telegram.

The Khedive is ossentially a dead issue in
Eﬁ'pﬁan affairs, and shonld henceforth he
calle the cadaver.—Boston 1 ranscript.

“That beats Saul,” said David, whon he
took away the old gentleman's spearand cruse
of water.—Boston Commercial Bulletin.

Well, yes, Arabi might io on the stage, and
if he does we recommend him to select for
his play ‘¢ The Fool's Revenge.”—Boston
Post.

¢ Silence that dreadful belle,” said Spicer,
as the beauty of the hotel howled an operatic
airin the parlor.—Boston Commercial Bulle-
tin.

Scene--A fashionable restaurant not far
from Madison Square: ‘‘ What makes that
man smack go?* ¢ Sh ! He thinks he’s driving
horses.”

Mrs. Kate Chase Sprague had six pianos in
the parlour. It is not surprising that her hus-
lgn applied for a divorce.—Norristown

er

Beecher thinks no torment can surpass that
of hay fever. Mr. Beecher is evidently com-
ing round to Bob Ingersoll’s idea.— Lowell
Citizen.

Sir James Alderson, Physician Extraordin-
ary to the Queen, is dead. Bliss, the extra-
ordinary physician of American Presidents, is
still alive.—Picayunc.

Visitor—*¢ Ain’t them pretty old ducks for a
baseballnine ?” Rector—* My dearsir, they're
not ball players ; it is the theological faculty
of my college.”— Puck.

Jay Gould has invested fiften miliion dollars
in the name of his wife. This will insure his
widow getting a little something, even if the
lawyers do get hold of his will.—Lowell Citizen.

An exchange contains an article on *‘ Young
Women Who Die Early.” This frequently
occurs ; but the cases of old women who die
early are very few indeed.—Norristown Her-

“Pa,” said a Whitehall Miss, of her parent,
““ can anything alter any letter in the alpha-
bet ?” ‘‘Oh, certainly,” replied tho wretchod
man, ‘didn’t you ever hear that circunstances
can alter K, Sis ?” and the poor girl fainted,—
— Whitehall Times.

Hundreds of boys in this town will be pained
to learn that & manufactury in Pittsburg is
turning glass shingles, which arc more plieble
and elastic than the Pine arrangement. There
is nothing but tvouble for boys in this world.
—Norristowm Herald

Sydney Smith said that it is a man’s duty
to wave off trouble that may come and enjoy
himself for the present, Sid didn’t stop to
consider that the trouble may come in the
shape of a sixty-pound bull-dog, which isn't
80 easy to shake off.—Boston Post.

When the small boy in the near West asks
his father if he may go to see ‘“Jumbo,” the
father replies, anxious that his son may see
the biggest curiosi?, “No, my son, but if
you will be a good boy, I'll take you to see
the Tariff Commission.—New Haven Register.

“Your future husband is very exacting ;
he has been stipulating for all sorts of things,”
said & mother to a daughter, who was about
getting married, ¢ Never mind, mamma,”
said the affectionate girl, who was already
dressed for the wedding, ‘“these are his last
wishes.”—Har{ford Times.

These are the days when the country lad,
with a crooked pole, a rusty hook, and & wrig-
ling worm, takes the trout, while the oil bro-
er whollops the limpid stream with a silken
line made fast to a split bamboo, and buys his
string of “ beauties ” from the lad at a dollara
dozen,—Brantford Star,

The Cothic style of handwriting, now so
popular among young ladies, mey have its dis-
advantages. It is said that a young man who
recently received a specimen of it could neot
tell, for the life of him, whether it was ¢ Yes,
with pleasure,” ‘“ No, thank you,” or a sketch
of a picnic fence.— Indianapolis Herald.

¢ Ah, my boy, there’s nothing like married
life for genuine happiness ! exclaimed young
Benedict, slappin, Kis bachelor friend Bob on
the shoulder. * You may like your pipe and
our club and your glass; but, as for me, I
ike my wife and Ilike our home, and espacially
I Li-Quor Tea?” Bob fainted, but, on re-
covering, he made a note about the tea fer
future reference.
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BARS FOR THE MILLION!

Foo Choo's Balsam of Shark's 0i

Positively Restores the Hearing, and is the only
Absolute Cure for Deafness Kneotwn.

This Oil is abstracted from peculiar species of small
White Shark, caught in the Yerlow Sea, known as Car-
charodon Rondeletii. Every Chinese Fisherman knows
it. [Its virtues as a restoratlve of hearing was discovered
bya Buddhist Priest about the year t410. Its cures were
so numerous and many so seemingly miraculous, that the
reinedy was officially proclaimed over the entire Empire.
Its use became so universal that for over 3oo years no
Deafness has existed among the Chinese people. Sent,
charges prepaid, to any address at $1.00 per bottle.

Hear what the Deaf Say !

1t bas performed a miraclein my case,

1 have no unearthly noises in my head, a nd hear much
better.

1 have been greatly benefited.

My deafiess helped a great deal—cthink z.other bettle
will cure me.

‘ Its virtues are unquestionable and its curative char.
acter absolute, as the writer can personally testi(y, both
from experience and observation. Write at once to
HAvLOCK & JENNY, 7 Dey-street, New York, enclosinﬁ
$1.00, and you will receive by return a remecdy that wi
¢nable you to hear like anybody else, and whose curative
effects will be permanent, ~ You will ‘never regret doing
50."—EDITOR OF MEKRCANTILE REvigw,

£ To avoid loss in the Mails, please send moncey by
RECISTERED LETTRR.

. Oply imported by HAYLOCK & JENNY,
Sole Agents for America. 7 Doy-st., N.Y,
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THE BISHOP AND THE GYPSY.

(A TALD OF THR 19TH CRNTUKRY.)

At Knock, not long ago,
A pious bishop said :
“ In noble Toranto ——(To-ron-to)
To miracles we're wed ;

¢ For there they often arc
Quite manifestly seen—
*Tis not so very far,
And there I've lately been.”

Now, when the news did reach
This ¢city, fair to see,

The fathers ‘gan to teach
How well such things might be ;

But knew not how to meet
‘The rather frequent sneer,

‘T'hat Bishop's fanx pas neat
Caused often to appear.

And so they cudgelled brains,
And tried plans to devise ;

Unwonted were the drains
Upon these men so wisc.

They could nat well succeed
In working wonders mre,

Althouph they did, indeed
Try all moans, foul and faie,

11.

When home the Bishop came,

To mect him ran his flock :

“Alas ! we're filled with shame
For what you said at Knock.

* No miracles, we find,
Are working here about,
And folks of every kind
With taughter at us shout ;

* Kor you, they think, have been
A-ﬂuﬁnz olks at home—-
Folks very fresh and green
To take such tales of Rome.”

** Down on your knees,” said he,
4 Until I bid you rise ;
Such words from vou to me
Quite fil} me vith surprise,

¢ 1 brought a bit of lime
From off the blessed wall,
And. at this present time,
1 fecl no doubt at alt

“ That you'll be satisfied,
Within a month or two,
ho range upon my side—
Yes, every one of you.”

** Within that space of time,
Which soon away will speed,
‘The tongues of all will J:l'u':ne:

‘ T.0 ! miracles, indeed.

1238

Uuto Toronto city,
These shortly after came

A dark-haired stranger, pretty,
Du Flot they calied her name,

With horses gaily prancing,

With music of brass band,

- Chariot in sunlight glancing,
She tonk her James-strect stand.

To dulcet strains of music
She pulled out many a tooth,
The dentists quickly grew sick
To see both festive youth

And mard, with molar aching,
Go rushm§ tothevan,
Where sat this money-making
Eke handsome cbarlatan.

‘I'he blind went up most blindly,
The lame and halt went too ;

They were received most kindly
And *‘cured’ without ado.

‘T'he crutches went a-flying
Into the gutter then,
And folk \vﬁo erst were dying
Felt gabd as new again.

She was the great sensation,
September, '82; |

Beneath her dispensation
Qut the } $'s flew ;

For just as farmer, cunning,

Doth fence l}!e atr:\w-sgack round ;
Aware that, swiftly running,

he cattle will fecl bound

To cat that st-aw despi-sed,
Because it’s hard to get ;

So Du Flot's mixtures pri-zed—
The stand by crowds besct,

v.

Ye Bishop lgoks on smiling,
(Within his palace walls),
And with a grace beguiling,
The faithful fathers calls

4 Now wist ye not that wisely
My time 1 bided well,
Knowing the time precisely
T could your Isughter quell ?

‘¢ For spake 1 as a prophet
In Erin’s hallowed land ;

Not at the time I saw fit
‘Lo tefl the pilgrim band

‘“That our Canadian wonders
Had not yet come to hand ;

I don't o1n any blunders,
That you must understand.

‘ Now you have scen quite plainly,
In your own city strects,

The people rush, not vainly,
‘L'v a princess of cheats,

* And come awsay rejoicing
T'hat they were cured amain,

Her praises loudly voicing--
(Lhey'll ne'er do so again,)

‘* Not only faithful Roman,
But Methodists were there,

And other kinds, so no man
To scoff need now prepare @

And if the cures by plaster
From oft the walls of Knock
Don't wear off any faster,
Weneed feel no great shock.”

V.

Then out he howed his retinue,
His tongue was in his cheek &

“ Alas | your grace, how'ts frettin’ you,”
His secretasye did speak,

“*To have to make out reasons plain
‘I'o send the Diocese,

So astoleave not slightest stain
Upon your scutcheon’s crease,”

*Well, truth to say, when [ had told
Ahout our wonders here,

1 felt as one most chenply sold,
And rather shook for fear,

"Twas but a lagsus calamf,
Or lapsus lLingua smal,

But yet compelled you sce an I
It somcthing else to call.

¢ Ah ! in iy heart 1 much do grieve
‘That Rome, my mother dear,

Now teaches people to believe
Things new with every year.

‘“Oh ! would the day might quickly shine
In which accretions shoul

Be swept from thee, sweet mother nine,
Leaving but what is good !”

VI
Up the street went the fathers true,
They chuckled merrily ;
“ What of His Grace's tact, thick you?
A cute old boy is he.”

‘I'hey did not think of the weight of care
Which pressed him heavily,

But each of the chance which /¢ had 10 wear
The 10hus of ‘Toronto's Sce,

Sept. 7, 1882, J. A. Mesaca,

JUSTICE—HOW IT OUGHT TO BE DIS-
PENSED.

SceNg.~ Courthouse, consisting of & room, desks, ta-
ble and two or three chairs, cte.  Time ten a.m,

Lnter Judge—public prosccutor and defender, and
Constable ** booser,” (the lattcy still under the in-
Suence of his potations of the previous cvening),

Jupek.—(Taking his seal).—\What’s the
first case on the list ?

Yus. ProsecuTor.—Your Honor, the court
is not yet opened.

Juper.—Who told you that ? It was open
when I came in.

P. P,—You misunderstand, I mean that it

has not been formally declared that the Court
is in awaiting for the Brocednre of business,

JupoE.—Boozer ! Open the Court.

(2'he Court being formally opened)

P. P.—The first case is one of drankenness,
and Constable “ Boozer " stands charged with
the same,

JupGE.—Boozer, stand up!
you were drunk ?

Boozer.—Very possibly.

Jupvge.—Can you pay $5?

BoozER.—No, not even 5 cents, None of
the prisoners had any money on them when
brought in last night.

Jubpok.—Then hand me your watch.

Boozer.—1 haven’t got one, yer Honor. *%

Junag.—~What ! You haven't got o watch.
You can’t have been long in the force. Never
mind, then, your credit is good at this estab}
li<hinent, The next case, please.

P, P.—Tho next case, your Honor, is one of
embezzlement.

Junut.—Boozer, bring up the embezzler—
I know her.

(Enter * Boozer,” hauling in his charye by
the cuff of the neck,)

The P:. P, having stated the case,

JUDGE  (addressing  the prisoner)—1 say,
boss, are you guilty or not guilty ?

Prisoxgr.—Not guilty, sir.

Jupce.—Then get out of hereat once!

P.P.—Your Honor! That will never do.
You must not discharge a prisoner merely on
the strength of his plea.

Jupge.—Dry up, will you. Didn't you
hear the sod say he was not guilty ?

P. P.—Oh ! butthey all say that,

Jupae.—Well ! would you have had me call
the man a liar, eh ? Bring up some of those
daring cases of begging and vagrancy,

P. P.—The next cuse, sir, is one of assault
upon the police,

Jubcr.—Boozer ¢ produce the offender.
(Enter Boozer, with « boy of some seven 8um-
mers.)

Jonee (fo hoy)—This is a very serious
offence you ave charged with. It appears you
in company with other desperat - looking
righans, waylaid Constable “ Boozer,” and in-
flicted on him scrious hodily injuries, by
throwing at hin rotten eggs, snowhalls, and
other such dangerous missiles. Yon are found
guilty on the cleavest possible testimony,
(simply ‘‘Boozer's " uncorrohovated state;
ment)—the dignity of the law must be upheld,
You will be sent to penal servitude for liye,

Bov.—Please, sir, it was not—

Jupisk.—You had bet'er hold your tongue
or yow'll get other six months, Next case.
(A ¢ seedy"-looking  customer having  been
plurced in thedock,)

P. P,—Your Honor, the prisoneris charged
with bigamy, He h s thrice been married,
his former wife in each case having heen then
alive,

Jueoce,—You have three wives, ch? have
you.
PrisoNER,—Yes, yer Honor, and I wish I
had not any at all.

Jopar —I think you hiad better make tracks
home as soon as possiblo. Tt will take all
your spare time looking after them, without
‘“loafing "' about heve. (‘etout. (7' Boozer
llkqovl.fr, adjourn the Conrt till 1 go and get a
drink,

Ts it truelthat

(Curtain,)

The *City Idyls’' at prescnt appearing in
the Telegram are likely to convince the public
of Canada that they have amongst them o true
lyric poct in C. I’. Mulvany. Inaverage merit
these contributions are far above ordinary news-
paper poems, whilst occasionally we get gems
that would do no dishonor to Tennyson, and
are ;lecidedly better than the Laureate’s recent
works'
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WELL DONE, SIR CHARLEY !
BRINGS DOWN SEVERAL HUNDREDS OF WILD GOOSE COLONIZATION COMPANY’S THE FIRST SUOT.

= 1

¢¢ Christian Union "—Matrimony.
On dit:—~That beer is going to hop np.
A full private—An intoxicated soldier.

““Cod fish bait,”—read Pat, *‘Niver!
There's no betther fish in the worruld nor cod
fish.” :

We hear of many ladies purchasing a wed-
ding dress, but of very few purchasing a weed-
ing dress.

¢ Defences of Melbourne are heing rapidly
pushed forward,”—read Sambo. What dey
want wid pushin’ dere fences forward ; why
didn’t doy fix 'emn right in de fust place?

The expression *‘By the sad sea waves”
probably arose from the ocean fee.ing melan-
choly over the number of fools gathered to-
getheron its shores at the summer watering
places.

One day rocently, a lady in Lindsay fell
down on one of the back streets, showing in
consequence thereof about four inches of pink
hasiery above the ankle. ¢ That,” remarked
our Funny Contributor to an onlooker, “ is,
in the language of the milliner, a lady’s fall
show.”

A member of the police force who played in
the lacrosse match last Saturday against the
Canadian Bank of Commerce team, saysle is
satisfied with the triumph of the latter, as po-
licemen are used to the beat, though he thinks
they would succeed better at baseball, where
their facility with the clud would do thew ser-
vice,

RHEUMATISI,

Nouralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Sca ds,
Ooneral Bodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Fest
and Ears, and all other Pains
and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equels St. Jacoss O1L a8
8 safe, ‘ll:rc simpleand cl?caz_r External Remedy,
A entails but the comparatively trifiing outlay
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain
can have cheap and positive proof of its claima.

Directions in Eloven Languages.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDIOIN

A. VOGELER X CO.,

Bolthniore. Md., U, 8. 4.

Dr. E.G. WesT's NERVE AND BRAIN TREATNENT, a2
iuammeed specific for Hysteria, Dizziness, Convulsions,
fits, Nervous Neuralgia, Headache, Nervous Prostra-
tion caused by the use of alcohol or tobacco, Wakeful-
ness, Mental Depression, Softening of the Brain, result.
ing 1 insanity and leading to misery, decay, and death;
Premature Old Age, Barrenness, Loss of Power in either
sex, Involuntary Losses and Spermatorrheea, caused by
over exertion of the brain, self-abuse, or over-indulgence,
Each box contains one month's treatment. $1 a box,
or six boxes for $s ; sent by mail prepaid on receipt of
price. With each order received by us for six boxes,
accompanied with $5, we will send “the purchaser our
written guarantee to refund the money if the treatment
does nct_effect a cure.  Guarantees issned only by
JOHN C. WEST & CO., 81 and 83 Kmf Street East
gmcg upstairs), Toronta, Ont.  Sold by all druggists ia

nada.

IN NEW YORK

recently Dr. M, Souvielle, of the Montreal International
Throatand Lung Institute, and ex-Aide Surgeon of the
French Army, was visited by over 3,000 Physicians and
sufferers using his wanderful invention, the” Spirometer,
for the treatment of Catarrh, Catarrhal Deafness, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung diseases Parties
unable to visit his offices ¢can be successfully treated by
letter addresssd Dr. M. Souvielle, ex-Aide Surgeon “of
the French Army, 13 Phillips Square, Montreal, or 17
Church strect, Toronto, offices for Canada, where Fren
and Englishspecialists are always in_charge, Full par-
ticulars free on receipt of stamp, Physicians nudm
ferers can try it free at the offices,

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

DENTAL:OFFICE,
51 KING STREET E.,

(Nearly opposite Toronto Street.)

Office Hours, 8.30 a.m. to £.30 p-m.
Evening Office at Residence, Jam=so) Ave.
nue, North Parkdale.




