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QTartoon Tomments.

LeaDING CARTOON.—If we may trust the
cvidence of judges, medical men, travellors
and others whose business in life brings them
into contact with soclety at large, the Rum
Traffic is tho ample explanation of seven
tenths of the poverty, misery, disease and
death in any country where it is established
and protected by law. Cannda is no excep-
tion to the rule. 'We sec these effects around
us on cvery hand, and there is no reasonable
explanation of what we sce, aside from Rum.
As in other civilized countrics, public'opinion
has been attracted to this destructive agency
in our eivilization, and like other communities,
we have endeuvared in vain to ““regulate " the
Drivk cvil. It has been demonstrated to the
satisfaction, we believe, of a good majority of
the Canadian electors, that this cannot be done
—that the ouly adequate measure for the
regulation of Rum is Prohibition, which will
rcgulate it out of existence altugether. Accord-
ingly, Prohibition those electors intend to
have, and that befove long. Lect the Grit and
Tory Parties take notice, and pack up thelr
tawdry duds for a permanent move. It has
become clear that a Third Party is vequired
in Canada, asin the States, to achieve this
great measuro, for the Grit and Tory factions
are as emphatically under the control of the
Rum bosses hero as the Democrats and Repub-
licans are scross the bovder. Auwd the Third
Party, with Prohibition for one of the solid
planks in its platiorm, is already on the way.
The Tory oligarchy is now, and always will be,
solid for Whiskey, for the pure love of evil ;
the Grits, with their Hamlet-like leader, have
as usual besitated oand HNalted until their
chance has gone, and richly deserve the demo-
ralization in store for them. _ ““A curse o
both your houscs !” is t& watchword of all

I who would see our Dominion frecd from this

murderous traflie, and it is no empty inpreca-
tion.

TFIrsT PAGE.—Mr, GRIr takes the carliest
opportunity of tendering his thanks to tho
Mail man for the large amount of gratuitous
advertising the Tory organ has kindly given
him during the past week, It is a favor which
was really unlooked for, as Guir has always
undérstood that kindness was shown in this
way by the * ovgan ' only to those who had
(like the Bribers, or John.Shiclds, or Roddy
Pringle) * done something > for the cause, and
pever to those who had endeavored merely to
serve the country at large. Surely the Mail
is improving ; perhaps the recent change in
the cditorship accounts for the improvemeut.
Whatever the cause, the result is more in
accordance with the fitness of things, Let the
Mail go on encouraging those who are well
kuown to be unsclfish workers for their coun-
try, and reservc its bitter words for its
brethren in salary-grabbing—the Grits, A
few lies, here or there, in the couise of the
pauaegyrics, will do no harm to Grir, and will,
on the other hand, be a sort of Muil trade-
mark and guarantee of genuineness in the
article.

Eweurn PacE.—GRIP congratulates Hon.
Thomas White on his accession to Cabinet
dignities and his catrance upon the duties of
Minister of the Interior. Asan old newspaper
man—one who was, moreover, always well-
liked by his brethren of the quill, the eleva-
tion of Mr. White reflects honor on the guild
which he represents, and there are few
amongst the press men of the country who will
pot heartily wish him success. It must be
confessed, however, that he is called to an un-
usually difficult post, and if in any measure he
fails, we feel confidont it will be owing not to
want of competence on hig part so much as to
miginanagement on the part of his predeces-
sor, Give our man a fair show! Get out of
the way, Dewdney ; stand back, John A
kecp outside of the ropes, Mr, Syndicate!
Let there be no meddling with the plana of
the new Minister for the straightening out of
tho tangled skein of the Interior Department,
and we venture to predict that the Bditor will
prove ecqual to the occasion, This, at all
events, is GRIP’S sincere hope, both for Mr.
White's sake and the country’s,

As 80 much depends upon chamber concerts
for the rcal progress of musical taste it is
gratifying to see that a systematic cfiort will
be made this season to establish a secries of
concerts, on the plan so successfully adopted
in London, England, under the title of ¢ Mon-
day Popular Concerts.” The season will open

on the 19th of Octobor in the pavilion of the
Horticultural Gardens, when Miss Emma
Juch, the charming American cantatrice, will
make her first appearance in Toronto. The
directors in inangurating these concerts have
a double object in view ; for while they intend
to have performed by efficient artists the
highest cluss of coucerted instrumental musie,
they also propose to give the publie opportun-
itics of hearing the best American concert
singers at prices of admission much below
what it has been the custom to charge. The
concerts will be given twice a month through-
out the season, and their success may be con-
sidered ussnred, as the subseription list
already includes four hundred of the clite of
the city.—Mail. :

The season at the Grand will commence on
the 3lst inst, and the opening weck wiil
be romarkable for the re-appearance of the
bewitching little actress, Lotta. Among other
atrractions that are booked are Daly’s comedy,
“A Night Off,” Joe Muvphy, Jefferson,
““Shadows of a Great City,” Ned Thorne,
Sol Smith Russell, Mary Anderson and her
Lnglish Company, Geneviove Ward, the Flor-
cnces, Scanlan, the * Dark Days” Company,
¢* Alone in London,” Rose Coghlan, the ¢ Pris-
oner for Life” Company, * Rag Baby," ¢ Silver
King,” ** Wages of Sin,” Aimdée, Modjeska,
Baker and Farron, George Boniface, Rhéa, the
Carlton Loglish Opera Company, and tho
¢ Beggar Student” Opera Company.

The Holman Opera Co. produced Patience
on Monday and Tuesday ovenings, with Mr.
Harry Rich as Bunthorne. The young com-
cdian scored a great success, considering that
it was lis first appearance in the character,
With a little judicious coaching he will make
one of the best Bunthorne’s on the stage. The
cast throughout was good,

Mr. MeceDowell and his' Comedy Company
will appear at thé Grand in September in the
first production of a mew piece catitled
‘“Madge, or the Gambler's Wife,” by Geo,
Fawcett Rowe. The play is new in construc-
tion, partaking of the character of comic opera,
melodrama, and farce, Mr. McDowell ex-
presses high counfidence in it as an attraction,

SMITHERSONIAN POESY.*

Descend, my muse, and toot
For Mr. Smithers® our,

Some stern prosaic focts,
Such as are fit to hear,

Please drop your highefalutin’—
Lond-clanging suetaphors -
Como down and sing of ** jams ”

And *“ habies’ pinafores ™ !
Discard nll uscless words,

A sentimental grush 3
Put on your oldest harp,

And hielp me murder ** mush ™!
Till now we've run amuck—

Kind Smithers shows vy how
Nueh subject may he fuund

For rapture, in a '‘ sow " !
No more of love and beauty,

We'll make onr poems treat;
More honor shall we guin

By singing ** buteher's meag® !

~Somobody with_ the ecuphonious soubriquet of
Ssitners—Willinm John Smithers—has igsued o thirtys
page treatise on madern poesy.  Ho shines out eftulgent
as the apostle of *¢ mutler-of-fact. every-day verse," nnd
strongly urges * young bards ” to avoid useless flights of
funcy, and to stick to subjects ‘‘ auch as may be under.
stood by anybody "—himsclf, of courso, first! iy-the
Ly, who is William John Smithers? What anthority is
he on poeticl subjects, and in what quarter of the globe
daes he publish his effusions?  Did anyono over heur of
W, ). Smithers befare ho published his “ paanphiet ”'?
Fancy 3 he should accompnny the cholera germ into
Canada ! What o catastrophe it would be !

>




* GRIP -

SATURDAY, 15Tt Avcust, 1885.

Cesspools shall smoll in verse,
We'll elean the plgs in rhyme ;
Byron, and Tennyson, and Keats,
Are all knocked out of time.
For Smithers leads the van,
We follow in his wake;
Qet up, ye Nino! gec up!
Your loudest lyre take,
And toot nway like tad,
Of bulls, spring colts and hogs ;
Of invects turkiny in the coats
Of Smithers’ curly dogs.
Oh! sure, you've been nsleep !
Walke up and bucklo too,
An Nind may be formed
On Smithers’ enst-off shoe.
Apostrophise it thus,
And gain the loud applanse,
That Smithers says will ring
‘Throughout our spacious shores :
¢ And art thou brought to this?
-So noble once, und now what is thy state?
Torn, lacoloss, solcloss—enst away !
What ignominious fate !
You cost * three-hity ' new,
{A pair of laces in,)
And now I find thee thuy,
Reposing in o bin ¢
Ilere, once whoto Smithers' corny
Bulged out thy swelling sido,
Phere flows in murky stream,
Houso-water foully dyed !
Aund here—right throwgh thy point
With which he used to kick—
In snecring arrogance protrudes
A dirty picee of stick."—ctv., cte.
Oh, Mr, Smithers, send
By P. 0. O. ten doliars,
Aud I will sing, oh, such  thing,
Ahout your dirty collurs!
For 6ifty more 1'll tell
The people how you look
When you got hold of this!
Ul il a gquario book,
Aund you shall he immortal —
As much ns I con make you;
And should [ fail, T hope
“Auld Clootic "It up wn’ take you !”
—~Gronrar I, CaNpLEn,

Now that we are in the ‘“hcated term™ a
Crash Coat and Vest, or else of Alpaca Wool,
will have the eflect of alleviating the distress,
and R. WaLkeg & Soxs do them the best,

ASTROLOGICAL.

I have seen indications of this Indian risin
in the northern heavens for a long time,” sa
O’Rion to P. Leiades, the other ovening as they
sauntercd up King Street discussing the
propricty of hanging L. D. Riel. “Oh] give
us a rest,” said the latter, *what has the
northern or southern heavens got to do with
the half-breed claims ?”

¢ Well,” said O'Rion, *I’ve been watch-
ing nightly the movements of Ursa Major.”

“Well 7

“Well! Tsn’t Ursa Major Big Bear, and
isn’t Big Buar ono of the —"'

“That'll do; that'll do,” said P. Leindes,
“Let’s go and have something.” B.

OLD STUBBS ON MODERN GAMLS.

TJam an old moan now, decrepit, weak in
. limb and shaky when I meander ; yet I man-
agred to reach the Rosedale Lacrosse Grounds
the other day to witness a modern game on
which [ had heard so many enthusiastic en-
comiums, I was very much disappointed, 1
was sold. I came home and lay on my Led
for two or three days, ruminating on the folly
and foibles of the youth of to-day.

Now, the games of my hygonc days were
much the same in nnmeo as they arc at present.
But, obh, tho sad changes which have been
wrought in their details! When I saw that
game it made mo yearn once more for the little
joys of my youth. The changes have been so
great during my short life that I am led to
wonder very much what kind of boys will
oxist on this globisphere about the year
100,000, ‘When a man of to-day csn stop a
cannon ball with a stick, I imagine a man of
that date will be able to put out his hand and
haul in a comet or a meteor with as much ease
as a cat would catch a fly.

I will now explain why I was not satisfied
with the game 1 witnessed, by giving a few
illustrations of the sports in which I used to
take a prominent part long years ago. And
when you have gazed “ on this, and then on
that,” I am sure to have your sympathy.
Lacrossc wus, with mo, thc most exciting.
I used to love that game, and became ina
short time so practised a player that no one
else had a show at the bawl when I was
around. I was the whole team, my mother
the manager, and pater generally stood around

and umpired.

LAY 'CROSS AS I USED TO ENOW IT,

Baseball was another game in which I was
very proficient. It was always played either
in conjunction with, or shortly after a game of
lay 'cross. It was a kind of au after recreation.

BANS BAWL IN THR DAYS OF YORE.

Thero was another game, called battledore,
in whicl I sometimes revelled. It wasalways
played in a dark closet, where I could imagine
there were mice and spiders running over and
around me, The closet was a nice place for
the game, as I could howl and battle the dvor
to my heart’s content, bat no bright angel of
a mother would open. The inexorable Fates
always decreed that 1 was to remain among
the cockroaches, beetles and spiders for two
terrible hours, That game gob tiresome,
though, aud became cilete before I was sixteen.

4

BATTLE DOOR AS I KEMEMBER 1T.

SemiNG, GENTLE SPRING,—Mama, como and
got mo some of those nice Boots we saw at
West’s, on Yonge Strect.

MARION PULSIFER ;
OR,
TILE ADVENTOLRES OF A FEMALE FRENCI COOK,
(Concluded.)
CIAL, VI

Notwithstanding that the members of the
Huggs famnily were unable to appreciate {for
80 they privately confessed amongst them-
selves) the subtleties of French cookery, still
they were loth to part with their treasuve, for
the glory they acquired amongst theiv Iriends,
and the envy, hatred and malice that they
caused to be bLorne towards thcmselves on
account of her possession, were ample recom-
peuse for the discomfort that her cookery pro-
duced, )

So thoy determined to give one of their
grand dinner partics; at least Mrs. K, Pon-
sonby Huggs did, for it must be confessed
that Mr. Huggs was not at all sangtine as to
the success of the undertaking.
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Mis Huggs accordingly presented heiself at
the door of Mlle. de Potgbpois’ private apart-
ment one moruning, am{ having knocked,
entered in reply to a rather tremulous ‘¢ En-
trez,” from within, and was just in time to
behold o pair of masculine boots, evidently
occupied, disappearing over the windowsill,
leaving no room for doubt that they were pre-
ceded by their owner.

Mademoiselle, however, was quite calmn, cool
and collected.

s Mam’selle,”” began Mrs, Huggs, *‘ I intends
for to give a grand party in four days—a din-
ner party. Some of our very best peovle, our
eclat, will bo here, and I want you to do your
utmpst to show ’em what a reshashy I'rench
dinuer is.”

Mademoiselle inclined her head respectiully.

¢ Now,” continued her mistress, I can’t
say I altogether approve of French cookery,
but it's fash’'nable, so I wants it. Mr. Huggs
can't never touch your Bully de shoes, or your
Omlets a lar Pompydoor, or your potadge dee
eau deo lar rivier; but his taste isa’t culti-
vated yet.”

“ Ah § madame,” ericd the artiste, ‘‘in my
beauteeful TFrahnce they do so motch like
those deeshes; and I do assure you I expend
ver motch time when I lcarn myself to fabri-
cate thee petit pale de jaune chat that come
from ze table untouch. I ver greatlee grieved

| and tres desolee, for I take motch pains with

heem."

““Well, do your best, and I shall be the
sinccurc ”’ (she meant cynosure) ““of all eyes.
This is Monday; on Thursday I gives my
party. Order what you wants and spare

! nothink,” and Madame left the apartment.

CHAR, VIL

Thursday : time, 4¢.30 p.m. Butchers, bak-
ers, 1talian warehousemen, cobnfectioners and

—
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what not, had made a constant procession to
and from ‘“The Oaks ” all day long,

Mr. Hubert ete., Huggs had, in person,
made soveral visits to the kitchen in order to
ascertain that things were progressing properly,
for the honor of his mother and The Oaks
was at stake, Twico he had found it necessary
to withdraw with the French artiste into the
sacred precincts of her private apartment, in
order to explain some obscure passage in the
English Cookery Book (2 work compiled by a
Toronto lady, and very popular) which Mlle.
de Petitpois’ imperfect knowledge of the lan-
guage prevented her from grasping without an
interpreter.

At 5 p.m. the family were assembled on the
lawn, discussing the great event that was to
take place,

‘“ Now, Hubert, my boy,” said Huggs pere,
““ bring that little affair of yours with Mies
Tallowfat to a hend to-night. I want to see
you settled. You'll come in for a clear eighty
thousand a year, and she'll have you; her
mother told yours so. Clinch the matter to-
night.”

“I will, father; -don't be alarmed. This
night shall see you adprospective fat er-in-law,
tl;)o make your mind easy,” rcplied the dutiful

eir,

“Good boy,” said the old man, “I have
this day made over $100,000 worth of property
to you, and nothing can take it from you, and
Four eighty thousand a year is yours as secure-

y as if I was alrcady dead. By the way,” he
added, suddenly, ‘‘suppose you elope with Miss
Tallowfat ; she’ll be willing enough, I'll be
bound, and it’ll give a romance to the affuir,
and we wanl romance, that's a fact. Get her
into the conservatory just before dinner, and
T’ tell Adams to have the carriage and horses
(the fast pair, just for the look of the thing)
ready. Slip out with her, and away you go.”

*“ What ! and lose all the French cookery at
the party I” exclaimed Hubert.

“0h! hnus the French cookery 1 cried old
Huggs, “Get the girl, boy, get the girl ;
she’s worth o pretty plum.”

“T'll do it, father,” replied Hubert, after a
pause. ‘‘ Yes, I'll get the girl and never mind
the cookery.”

“Good lad,” rejoined the happy parent, as
he went off to instruct Adams about having
the carriage rcady at 7.45 p.m. precisely.

Hubert went into the house and paid another
visit to tho kitchen. .

cuap. v, .

Tine, 7.30 p.m. The guests arrive in shoals.
Miss Tallowfat was among the first to put in
an appearance,, and, true to his word, Flubert
tuveigled her into the conscrvatory. There
the two chatted for ten minutes on various
topics, when Hubert said :

*“ Pleasc excuse me, Miss Tallowfat, for one
minute ; I have forgotten .my watch. 'l re-
join youin less than sixty scconds. Kindly
wait for me here,” and he went out by a door
leading to o path round the house to the
stables, Changing his mind, he darted into
the house, into the ladies’ dvessing-room, and
in two scconds had secured Miss Tallowfat’s
long crimson and white opera cloak, (3 most
conspicuous garment much admired by the
clder luggs, who had scen its owner arrive
in it that very evening,) with which he scur-
ried awu%‘ to the window of the private apart.
ment of Mademoiselle de Petitpois,

“ Vite, ma chere,” he eried in a voice
husky with emotion.

‘¢ Soycz tranquille, mon enfunt,” replied o
voice ithin, “ je suis prete.”

In two minutes the son and heir of the
house of Huggs entered the stable yard accom-
panied by a female figure onveloped from head
t(la &)ot in a long crimson and white opera
cloak.

The carriage was in readiness ; Adams, the
coachman, was on the box ; the horses chafed
at their bits and pawed the paved yard im-
patiently. Old Huggs pecped out of a window
1n the coach-house—(the old rip should have
been receiving bis guests instead of planning
an clopement)—and whispered :

““Well done, my boy ; wish you success;
God bless you,” and crumpled up a cheque for
830,000,saying, “‘for her, you know,” and threw
it to his son, who pocketed it, and who assisted
tho lady into the carriage, and in a low veice
bade Adams drive to a village distant about
eight milea like mad.

here was no telegraph line to that village.

¢t Good bye, father,” he echouted, as the vehi-

cle dashed past the window whence the ruddy

face of old Huggs peercd forth, and then a

comely face was thrust out of the carriage,
and in silvery tones floated back the words:

* Au revoir, M'sieu Qogys ; je suis bien aise
de wous donner mes adieux., 'Ta, to, PAPA.”

And the horses dashed away, leaving old
Huggs gnashing his teeth with rage and purple
with fury.

He had planned his son and heir’s elopement
with his own cook !

He could do nothing—absolutely nothing.
There was no cutting that heir off with the
traditional shilling; no, indeed. That son,
Hubert, would get that $100,000 worth of
]:roperty as sure as egps; and there was no

ce{:ing him out of bis 380,000 a year when
he himself pegged out. And he had given
that beggarly I'rench cock o cheque for $30,-
000 into the bargain! My ! how he awore |
And didn’t the guests pull that French cookery
at the grand dinner party to pieces? And
how they did langh up their sleoves at Mrs,
I. Ponsonby Huggs when they knew all 1 Oh ¢
gewhillikins

Verily, verily, Mademoisclle de Tetitpois,
nce Pulsiver, christened Marion, had made a
magoificent resolve when she said to her
mother, in the words of my opening chapter :

“ Mamma, I will go and be a eook.”

—Swiz,
" THE END,

DECIDED AT LAST.

A decision has at last been reached inrve-
gard to which is the cheapest place in the city
to buy harness at. “The name of the firm is
the Canadian Harness Co, 104 Front Street,
opp. Hay Market. You can buy a set of har-
nass $16 cheaper off them than any other firm
in the city. They have the advantage over
small dealers as they manufacture in large
quantities ; 200 sets to choose from, all hand-
stitohed.

A “dear little sham-rock.” The artificial
nugget ¢“ value, $15,000,” rocently stolen from
the Geological Museum, Ottawa. :

THE DRUG CLERK'S LAMENT,

EAR GRIY: :

I pr'ytheo, henr my prayer,
an;l prim it in your jour.
nal,

For I'ma victim of a Jaw that's
loathsome and infernal ;

1 am n hard-worked druggist's
clerk, and all tho week 1

potter

Amongst o lot of jars and
things, till1 1 can scarcely
totter.

I'm sick of seeing drugs and
rills; I goze on Latin
abol

Till my T optics arc so
dazedtmzhatl to scc I'm
hardly able.

The vory sight of Rhei tinct,
near drives me into mad-

ness,
While Sapo. lin, my very soul
onshrouds in gloomy sad.

ueas,

Pulv, oretee mist. cun opio in
all fts weak inanity,

Glares down upon me from its
shelf, aud threatens mild

insanity. .
And often, overcome with woe, I gaze with most intent
cye
Upon a cortain jar which bears tholegend Sp. Frumenti;
A hearty draught from that glass jor would ease my
woes Jiko winking,
But | should run achance, I know, of being “sacked” for
drinking.
Fromn Momlny morn till Saturday a¢ midunight, I'm com-
. poundin,
Presicriptions whose chirogrophy is fearfully eonfound-
ng.
For doctors do write beastly fists ; such curly, cramped,
and twisted ‘uns ; © -
Why don’t they go to school and learn to write Jike other
- Christiang?
My work don't end withSaturday ; I can’t ¢ lay oft * till

Mouduy
Like other clerks, but I'm supposed to be in place on

undany.

Andt"{wkn in the stilly night, when stars in heaven
winkle

And i[ s, 'dropping off to sleep, I hear o *ftinkle,
4 *s

nkie
1t is bl‘\e buli, the drug.store bell ; I risc, I ope the por-
tal

»

And there I see o pallid wight who deems hig sickness
mortal,

“Quick, quick ! he cries, * some castor-ofl, some
laudanum : Death'’s cold slumber .

Now threatens mo, last eve I supped on lobster and
cucutnber.”

The brate! 1 wish he'd died outright, ore ine he came to

0, Al

lml; bim why ho didw’t buy his stock of drugs before-
hnd.

Another comes ; he cannot sleep ; hiy Lleary, soft, stale,

sonpy, eye
Proclaims the fact, and loud he howls for,chloyal or
Pulv. Opit.

. .

e linvcr thinks that T need rest; il ke shiould lose an
honr

Of sleep you'd think he'd dio; "twould turn Griselda’s
temper sour.

Then all day long on Sunday, too, though overcome with
dizziness

From want of rest, I have to he prepared to tacklo husi-
ness,
And dudes flock in, for they o’er night have tested what

a fallacy

Tagetling “tight,” and they must have a “nip” of Vini
Galliet,

Another wants & hox of pills, for he's been onn
* whuoper,”

Whycmuldn’t he have patronized the great Sir Astley

Hoper,

And bought his pills on Sutuedny ; his conscieuce can't
ho tonder

M ho should make us drug-clerks swear on Sunday o'er
his *“ bender.”

Now, what [ want to say is this; we deuggists’ clorks
require

Our rlcst the same ag other folks, for we, like them, must
tire.

Aud if wo can't get sleep enough we're bound to be so
weury

That wo car’t toll Pulv, Crelee Co. from arsenic ; ain't
thut cheory ¥ .

A mun wilt come some Sunday, and ho'll want some
Syrup, Scille ;

It's strychnine that that chap will got, and that'll knock .
Limn sitly.

Wo anusr have rost, for life's av stake, so shut drug
stores on Sunday,

Anddlot us fellows have a slecp from Saturday till Mon-

AY.

Andlzngyv. 'den.r Gnip, pleaso do your best to rogulate our
iz s N

Boliovo me,' yours most faithfully,
HirrooraTES O'SWiz.
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SUMMER PHENOMENA.

NO. IL.—TULE FISHER.

Aunother summer phenomcnon is the fisher,
A fisher setting forth to fish in a temperate
climate, like that of the old sod, is a sight
reasooably enjoyable, capable of being under-
stood. But a sane man setting out on a fish-
ing excursion, and stumping it cheerily with
rod and Dbasket for several miles under the
burniug rays of a Canadian swininer sun, when
that sun has a tropical fit on, all for the plea-
sure of sitting out the day on the banks of u
turbid, ill-smelling stream like the Do, in the
vain hope of fanding a catfish or su—this, also,
is one of the inysteries of life.

But from boyhood’s hour ’twas ever
thu«. There is a sound of pine-sphtting by
night. A light flushes wildly to and fro in the
back yard, and gleams through the chinks of
the woodshed and, summer kitchen, The
astonished stars look down and behold the
figure of a man dartiog out and in, and hither
and thither, on purp.sc strong intent. The
dozing echoes of the neighborhood are wakenad
by the rvattle of stove lids, tho rush of the
water tap, and the sarcastic, sullen ** humph ”
of the atove, ag the tea-kettle is dumped fiemmly
into its place, So the tiro is laid ready, the
farder inspected, and now the fignre once
more emerges to tuke a final view of the symp-
toms and probabilitics for to-morrow, - He
lifts his eyes and consults the oracle, The
small steel tinger points to HEA'I" ¢

HEAT!is the electric word flashed from hori-
zon ta horizou! HEAT! langh the celestial will-
o’-wisps that play hide-and-seek in the clond
that smoulders above the pine grove on the
mountain. HEAT ! shricks the ballfroy in
ceaseless contralto monotone, as he sits with
distended wiistcoat on the margin of his native
pool. HEAT'! chirrups.the cricket from his
corner in the garden. HEAT, Oh, HEAT !
moan the children, as they toss and turn in
bed, And HEAT ! says our observer briskly, |
88 he locks the door and turns in fora few
hours ; for it is midsummer. to-morrow is a
holiday, and he is bouad to go afishing.

To-morrow dawns, radiant, cloudless, hot,
Phoebus has been firing up extra for this day,
and the result is.a fierce, horizontal downpour
of blinding rays. Ah! whata day to *‘tak’

the road in "’}
Ou such a day Erebus is god of the domestic |
interior. Every housewife’s Venetians arc |
hermetically closed, blinds ave drawn down, |
doors vhut, fires tabooed ; fomale forms in cool |
deshabille rock softly in pavlor glooms, fans
call up zophyrs from unseen Alolian deeps, |
there is ice in the cellar and cool, crisp lettuce °
on the table. Phwbus has laid hot siege to
the house, but Erebus, with feminiue aid,
successfully holds the fort. But not all the
dolicious fascinations of the darkened rooms
could tempt that man to stay, not all the
arrows of the sun-god could ap})al him ; when
he’s made up his mind to go fishing he’ll go.
He is getting ready this very moment ; the
bouse has been ransacked in every corner for
& certain fish-hook, which is finally discovered

stuck fast in the hem of his linen duster, after
which he sits on the back door stoop and per-
spives over a last year's snavl in the line, Then
he suddenly produces a flask, which he myste-
riously hide¢s from the children,stowing it away
in the bottom of the basket, which he has packed
with lanch, Without another word he dons
hig helmet, shoulders his rod and basket, and,
to the relief of the limp houschold, disappears
by the front door, which, as it opens to lect
him through, admits a blast of hot air as if
from the mouth of a burning, fiery furnace.
A glad sigh escapes the household bosom, He
is gone! There need be no cooking to-day,
no broiling over a hot fire, no getting up the
usual dinner, nothing but a light, co{gd lunch
—bread and butter, fruits and milk. Ah!
how delicious ! What a mercy men sometimes
go afishing !

Meautime the fisher is well under way, He
has met several acquaintances, all of whom
have informed him that it is ““a hot day,”
evidently under the impression that he is un-
aware of the fact. His helmet is made of the
pith of the palm, but not even the pith of that
tropical peculiarity can exclude the rays of
this Canadian sun ; it has grown hot, it burns,
it feels like a hat of firebrick ; the perspiration
trickles down his cheeks, his nose ripens like
a tomato, he bares his head, and for a space
he walks under the shade of a few scant pop-
lavs by the way. His friends who meet him
in this extremity cnquire sarcastically if it is
hot enough for him—he feels irritable—tfills
his hat full of grass, and, resuming it, pursues
the even tenor of the remaining two miles,
Not guite even though—the course of the true
love of fishing never did run smooth, Thers are
stopping placcs by the way where men enter
to rest and wipe their heated braws, and if on
each of these occasions he saw a man—why,
honi soit, ete,

On the river bank he sits patiently for
hours, with his rod aloft and his line in the
water. If the fish don’t bite, the mosquitocs
do ; their fuvorite point of attack is his nose ;
they, singiog, whirl round and dart at it like
moths at a candle, a proceeding which, to
judge from his ejaculations, is anything but
conducive to morality. Al ! a bite at last!
At lust—he lands—-a—catfish—a very juvenile
catfish ; but he feels now that he has not lived
in vain, He can eat a bit of lunch now, and
in order to do this in comfort, he gets up
and walks another quarter of a mile in search
of a tree under the shadow of which he may
sit in peace. As he munches and gazes on that
catfish he is a boy once more, and, by the
way, that reminds him of the flask !

Here we fain would leave the figher, but

i we cannot, for, see ! the helmet slips lower and

still lower down over his face—he falls asleep
and dreams of home and mother, He hears a
low whistle—he leaves the meal unfinished —
be seizes his school-bag, and whistling londly
with an air of indifference, he saunters slowly
off—no, not to school—but—over the garden
wall, across. the ficlds, through a gap in the
hedge, and ho! we are off for a good day’s
fishing! "There are two of them now—they
fish, they wade, they swim, they make a day
of it, and finally go home by the way of the
old farmer’s orchard. Oh ! the golden, luscious
apples, honey-sweets, hanging ripe and tempt-

‘ ing low over the fence! How these shrewd

translators of the story of the fall understood
the boy nature in man when they describe him
as unable to resiss the temptation of an apple !
Their hata are full-they arc busy filling their
pockets, when, hark ! a shot! it is the far-
mer’s blunderbuss !--ah !—oh ! He starts up
—a blinding flash bewilders him, the thunder
rattles ovorhead, he is drenched to the skin.
He looks around ; there are the rod, the bas-
ket, and—the catfish1 Alas ! life’s dream is
o'er! e isa boy no longer—youth has fled
—he is an olderly, sensigble, married man.

And what will she say? How will she quiz
him on his big haul of fish, his drenched attire,
his blistered nose, his threo mile walk howe in
tho rain ? Oh, yes ! SHE will be sitting in the
doorway, fresh, bright and comfortable, enjoy-
ing tho clearness after the raiu, and will salute
him from the balcony with a ¢ Well, dear!
Eow did yon enjoy yourself ? Got a basket of
gh ?”
And yet women may not vote !
JaY KAYELLE.

A Curg For DRUNKENNESS, opium, mor-
phine, and kindred habits. Valuable treatise
sent free, The medicine may be given in a
cup of tea or coffee, and without the knowledge
of the person taking it, if so desired. Send 3e.
stamp for full particulars and testimonials.
Address—M, V. LusoxN, Agency, 47 Welling-
ton Street East, Toronto, Canada.

GRIP'S AMBASSADOR ON HIS
TRAVELS.
(Continued.)
11, —LONDON—MR, BURNAND—*‘PUNCIL” EiC.
Loxboy, Exa., Aug. 1, 1884.
Drar Oup Grir,—Acting on your inatruc-
tions not to do anything by halves, but to
keep up the credit of Grip, I *‘put up ” at
one of the beat hotels in this vast metropolis,
and very comfortable everything is, I assure
you, aud as different from an American or
Canadian hostelrie as chalk from gunpowder.
No supercilious, paste-diamonded elerk to
patromize the visitor ; no darkey waiters ; no
shoddy aristocracy boaiding here, and fancy-
ing they are doing the grand by living at an
hotel ; nothing of this ; all quiet, orderly and
comfortable. 1 haven’t scen my bill yet, but,

as you are so gencrously paying the expenses
of my trip abroad, I am not anxious about it.
b4
[ -

My landlord scon found out who I was, and
he .can’t make too much of me ; he secmns to
think nothing good cnough for me—but
doubtless the beggar knows who is footing my
bitls, He has had a brass plate screwed on
over my bed.room door (it is the fashion here
to put the names of the tremendons swells who
have ocecupied rooms in au hotel, over the
doors of those rooms) and on the plate is the
legend :—

CCCORBIE FITZ-RAVEN SWIZ,
LTS AMBASSABUIENTRAOIINARY.Y

Immediately vnderneath this are the names of
His Grace the Duke of Wellington, George
IV., and other lesser fry, .

I bad not been bere twenty-four hour:
before I received a visit from Mr. F. C. Bur-
nand, editor of Punch. He is the wittiest man
in burope {or liogland, at any rate) and all
London goes into convnlsions of laughter over
hig paper.

He was ushered into my apartmont and at
once extended his hand and gave me a cordial

rasp.

‘¢ I like to get a good Grip once in a while,”
he said, - “* ha, ha, ha1 ho, ho, ho! d’ye sece
the joke? Grip, you know: mame of your
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Eaper ;s to grip, to grasp; d'ye see: ha, ha,
a1 ho, ho, ho! better a friendly Grip than
an unfriecndly Punch, eh? Ha, ha, go, ho,
he! D'ye see it? Grip and Punch; your
paper and my paper ; good, ch 2"

‘¢ This is a fine city of yours, Mr. Burnand,”
I said, after he had somewhat cooled down,

He looked grave and puzzled for fully five
minutes and then remarked :—

““That’s not a joke, is it? You know it
isn’t really my city ; it doesn’t bolong to me ;
I ncedn't laugh, need 1?”

when I make a
joke ; I believe it is necessary to explain such
things in this comntry, Ha!” I exclaimed, as
I looked out of the window and saw a load of
hay proceeding down the street, followed by
several donkeys (these animals are very com-
mon here ; the donkey, it is well known being
a commion beast) which were vigorously eating
it from the wagon, *‘ Ha ! look yonder ; now,
here is a patent, copper-bottomed, boiler-
riveted, Al, GRIP conundrum for you:
Why is that hay-cock like an ingredient for a
pleasant summer drink; one that would go
well now, for instance, for it’s deuced hot ?”

Mr. Burnand pondered for a long while,
much perplexed : at length he said :—

“ Because it's Hay, 1; ia that the answer ?”

¢ No, sirree,” I replied, *‘ I’ll tell you the
response : Becanse it is a City rick ass-ed:
d’ye see?” :

He evidently didn’t.

¢ Well, but,” he remarked, ‘‘ hay isn't
citric acid.”

‘“Oh! come off,” J said, impatiently, “here,
I'll write it down for you, all veady for publi-
cation in Punch, There, *Because it’s adity
rick ass-ed !! (Citric acid!!1111)”

*“Thanks, thanks,” cried the other, ‘I see
it quitc plainly now; but you didn’t make
that on the spur of the moment, now, did you?”

“ Well, you just bet I did,” I replied,
“ What'll you have to drink ?”

** Half and haf,” reglicd F, C., and at once
the beverage was produced.

I mevrely mention
these Britishers don't all leave out their Hs,

this to let you see that

as many Canadians and all uutravelled
Awmericabs supposc; it is only the lower
classes, costermongers, small drapers, haber-
dashera and petty tradesmen that do so, and
you will know, after this, that any Jinglish-
man you meet in Capada who tries to poss
himsclf off as ‘‘somehody at ‘ome,” and yet
diops his aspirates, is nothing but a low-bred,
vulgar “ cad,” and a member of some onc of
the classes mentioned.

¢ Let me see,” said My. Burnand, as his
genial visage emerged from the vast half-gallon
cwtor in which it was served, ¢ your office is
io Winaipeg, iso’t it 2
* No, gir,” Ireplied, ¢ the office of Griv is
in Toronto,”
“Yes, yes; to be sure, 50 it is; excuse mo;

“well, but Winnipeg’s not far from ‘l'oronto and

Quebee and Halifax and those places, is it ?”
enquired my guest.

¢ Oh, dear ! no,” I replicd with, I fear, ill.
concealed sarcasm in my tones, though Mr.
Burnand’s ignorance of Canadian geography
was merely a sample of the genorality of the
upper-ten Britisher's knowledge in  this
respect, ‘‘oh, dear ! no; the Places you men-
tion are quite closc ; a stone’s throw; why,
Toronto is only 1,500 miles or 80 from Winni.

eg, and the few thousands of miles hetween
{alifax and Toronto arc a mere hagatelle.”

‘ Why, Canada must be quito large,” said
Mr. Burnand, in astonishment, ‘it must be
larger than England, but I'd rather live here
than have to go about in furs and on snow-
shoes all the year round. But. ¢xcuse me; I
have stayed too long, already,” as he finished
the half and half, ‘“if you like to drop round
at my office—you can take a tram-car all the
way—in the afternoon I shall be proud to show
you something of Loudon, and I'll introduce
you to some of the Punch staff.”

‘“Mr, Burnaud,” I replied, impressively,
“J don't wish to seem rude, but lct me tell
you, I attended two funcral services dQuring
the week beforec I left Canada, and I don’t
like them ; if you will promise to keep your
huinorists out of the way this afternoon I'll
drap round, but I am weak after my sea-voy-
age and I had rather not meet the boisterous,
rollicking roysterers of the Punch stafl, for
such I know them to be from their writinge.”

Mr, Burnand evidently took what I said as
a compliment and failed to detect any sarcasm
in my speech, for he replied :—

“Yes, I'm proud to think I have sotne
pretty fuuny fellows about me; however,
you’ll come, won't you? Yes; thanks; drop
round about 4 p.m. and I'll show you the
Tems ; that'll rather surprise yonur Canadian
eyes, I fancy ; something like a river that;
and there’s the Serpcntine, too, 1 think: will
rather astonish yoa ; I supposc you never saw
a river that wasn't frozen six feet thick, did
you? Then we'll “do” Hyde Park and the
Row. Well, good morning; be sure and
come ; take the “tram” and when yon get to
the office in Fleet Street go up on the ¢“lift.”

Such are the English terms for *‘ strect-car”
and *“elavator,” Benighted people !

(To be continued.)

The legal firm of Hall, Fullerton & Cook has
been dissolved by mutual consent, and My, Wm.
M. Hall bas removed bis oflice to 30 King

. Street Kast, firat door east of (lobe oflice.

TORONTO INDUSTRIAL FAIR.
It is now generally conceded that the great
Industrial FPair which is held annually at
Torouto takes rank as the largest and most

. important one held in Canada, off.ring as it

does the largest prize list in all departments
and drawing its visitors from all clagses of the
community throughout the Dominion as well

“as the adjoining States, and tlis has been
_accomplished withous the aid of a dollar of

Govornment money, ‘Lhe attendancc last
year was over 150,000, and already the

_appearances are that this number will be far

oxcceded at tho coming Tair to be held at
‘Toronto from the 9th to the 19th of Septem- |
ber next, for which unusual preparations are
being made, Prizelists and any other infor-
mation can be procured by dropping a post card
to Mr, Hill, the Secrotary, at Toronto.

BROWN OF CUT-KNIFE CREEK.

A BALLAD.

Beverly Brown was a tall and dashin®
Youth, wnd a bright partic’lar star
In the world of wealth and fashien,
And he bad the name of mashin’
Al the wdies near and far,

Beverly Brown lived in Poronto,
Where lic had been born aud hred ;

He conld gret all cash he'd want to,

Riz himsgelf up all ataunto,

And followed by his red dog Ponto
He would King Strect lightly tread,

Beverly Brown was a high private
In the gallant Q. 0. &, ;
And pood sooth ho was o boy it
To fix bayonet and to drive it 3
He could likewise * serap ™ amd spar,

When the western wac-cloud busted,

And roused the country with its frown,
Bev took down his rifle trosted,
Belts and sword he soon adjusted,

And wngwered “here!” to Beverly Brown,

All tho ladies flocked around bim
When ho stepped on hourd the cars ;
s plumed bushy fairly downed *em,
In their tears they alinast drowned him—
Weeping maidens, tearful ¢“mars,”

Onge there was amony that weeping
Galaxy of ladies bright,

Her hundkerchicf was fairly steeping,

A crop of sorrow she seemed reaping,
It was Maud Miraudy White.

Many & night she’d skimmed the Roller
Rink with Bev, who called her * Jamb, *
As round and round the rink he'd bowl her,
And he, the one who enuld console her,
Wns under dread st Cunningham.

Cunningham, the sergeant-major,
Terror of the raw recruit,

Whom, no matter what his tge or

Size, you might your ducats wager
Pat would shortly teach to shoot.

When Brown moved up with the column

Heg thought he'd be in the van
But he suddenty grew solemn .
When Color-Serxreant What.d'ye Callem

Put into his haud w pan,

Saying, Private Brown, your duty ‘s
To fall in as second cook ;
Which order did by no weans suit his
Martinl tastes s but unlike Brutus,
1o duro not speak or ** give 2 look.”

And through the whole cwompaizn our hero
Boiled the pork for Company  ;
Tite and oft he cried ¢ Oh dear, oh 1”
When ‘twas 45 "neath zero,
White he the kimbling iness-fire hlew.

Alas ! alas ! his martiad ardor
Went up with the camp-fire's smoke,
Said he ““ry Hines coudd scaree be harder,
Worse than sentry go, or goard, or
Futigue party ! It's no joko,”

Never did he hold his rifle,
Never did he five ashot |
Amd when of surreptitions rye full,
Swore that he wonld for a trifle
Coole Big ear or Pi-a-pot.

But when safe howne his Mand Mivandy
Cluasped him to her leart so tewe,
Al looking sweet as sugar candy )
Then Bev félt he was o damly,
Thowgh he'd conked for Campany .

When Maud asked how many red men,
Cree, nud Chippeway, ad Sioux,

e had Jeft behind as dead men,

Bev blushed, and stanmeyed, and then said ** Ten
Dazen, prraps, and Irish stow.”

L'esveor.

St. James' chimes will snon be ringing,
Praps indeed to-morrow week,
Bov and Mawd together bringing ;
While the crowd outslde are singing
“’Rah ! for Brown of Cut Knife Creek.” .
-1,

Wi WONDER WHY !

The newspapers inform us thut Princess
Beatrice’s cldest sister wouldn't eat any of the
bride's cake, And Beaty didn’t bake it her-
self, either.
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DOrE FOR POETS,

Noheaven-inspired minstrel need now despair.
Read this :—** The author of ¢ Silver Threads
Among the Gold' has been appointed post-
master in Wisconsin with a salary of $242.”—
Lrchange, £48 8s, per annum ! $2421 and
ouly twelve years have clapsed since the song
was published. Wonder what the anthor of
¢ Grandfather’s Clock” is entitled to !

* »
*

THE POOR NEED NOT DESPAIR,

A party of gentlemen feasted on steaks cut
from the carcass of Barnum’s big clephant,
killed at Keene, N. H. They pronounced the
meat excellent. This will delight poor people
who have been unable to afford beef steak at
the present high prices.

DO NOT DELAY.

Do not delay, if suffering from any form of
bowel complaint, however mild apparently may
be the attack, but use Dr. Fowler’s Extract of
Wild Strawberry. It is the old reliable cure
for all forms of summer complainte that reguire
prompt treatment, Ask your druggist and all
dealers in patent medicines,

QUEEN GITY OIL Go.
aRse

T il Tl

N

co EDALS

5 ‘Awarded In the Dominion in 1883-4 for

PEERLESS

AND OTHRER MACEINE OILS:
TORONTO.

CATARRH—A new treatment has been dis-

covered whereby & permanent cure of this
hitherto incurable disease is absolutely ef-
fected in from one to three applications, no
matter whether standing one year or forty
years. This remedy is only applied once in

* twelve days, and does not interfere with busi-

ness, Descriptive pamphlet sent free on
receipt of stamp, by A. H. DixoN & Sow,
305 King-street west, Toronto, Canada.

#7Go to Kingsbury’s, 103 Church-street,
Toronto, for fine Cheese and Groceries.

i1l suit all sights,

SPECTACLES S o iuated

Catalogue, and be convinced. H. Sanpers, Mabufac-
turing Optician, 185 St, James Streot, Montreal.

LEAR'S
NOTED GAS FIXTURE EMPORIUM,
15 and 17 Richmond-street West. Proprietor, having busi-
ness that calls him to the Old Country in June, has de-
cided to offer for the next two months inducements to
buyers not often mot with, Ten Thousand Dollars
Wanted. Cash customers will find this the golden op-

portunity.
v R. H. LEAR,

A Goop InvesTMENT.—It pnys to carry a good watch
I never bad satisfaction till I bought one of Weucn &
TROWERN'S reliable watchcs, 171 Yonge-street, cast side,
204 door south of Queen.

y SWEET BRIAR,

. BOUQUET,
WHITE CASTILE
PRINCESS LOUISE,

Best Toilets in the Market.

RUPTURE.

EASE AND SECURITY.

The * Tucker ” Truss conveys a natural
Tuward and Upward pressuro, gives Per-
manent Roliel, and is o most perfect Re-
tainer. Never moves eut of placo, worn
B with greater ease, and holds where others

Y fuil. Patronized by our hest doctors.
Single Truss Try it. Iustrated pamphlet freo.
N Address, TOMS & CO. (Drugyrists),
274 Youge St., Toronto.

0]
Dody Spring

AT THE FRONT.—"hiscumt

. lant volun-
teers are now at tho front facing our country's foes,
J. BRUCE, the well-known Art Photographer is, always
has been, and intends to remain at the front in every
branch of the Art. Ready, aye Ready, at 118 King
Street Wost.

THERE 18 no disputing the fact, said Mra. Talkative to
hor neighbor, PETLEY’S i8 the place to buy carpets, and
in no house. in the Dominjon are they as well made or
put down.

Cook & BUNKER, Manufacturors of Rubber and Metal
Hand Stamps, daters, self-inkers, etc., etc.,, railroad and
banking stamps, notary public and society secals, etc,,
made to order. 38 King-strcot west, Toronto.

BURTON?S

ALL HEALING TAR
GLYCERINE SOAP

2\ Cures all Diseases of the SKIN
i in MAN or BEAST. Makes the
£S5 hards goft and smooth.

SASK FOR BURTON'S.

COVERNTON'S Fragrant Carbolic Tooth
Wash cleanscs and prescrves the teoth, hardens tho
ms, purifies the breath. Price, 25¢, Pre?a.rcd only
g\; C, J. Covernton & Co., Montreal, Retailed by all

‘Druggists ; wholesale, Evane, Sons & Mason, Toronto,

J.F.MoRAE & CO.,Morchant
Tailors, 188 Yonge-streot,

CLOTHING.

Toronto,

PHOTOS—Cublnets, $2.50 per dozeu, J. DixoN, 201 to
203 Yonge:-street, Toronto.

VIOLINB—Flmtrclm, from $76 to $3. Catalogues of
Instruments free. T. CLAXTON, 107 Yovnge-street,

WAt are you thinking of ? Others claini to be Kings,
and Crowns, and Perfoct, but we clalm to be only &
DoMESTIC, but ONK that No lady will part with, Found
only at 98 Yonge Street, Toronto. Call undbe convinced.

Toronto.

TE NT S and Camp Furniture, All kinds for
Sale or Hirc. Sond for eatalogue. Tent

and Camping Depot, 169 Yonge-street, Toronto.
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coox’s AUTOMA‘I"G NOVEL, SIMPLE, CONVENIENT, ACCURATE. In-} "HART & COMPANY,
dicates irstantly Weight and P LetrERs, Par) 81 and 83 King St. West, Toronto.
POSTAI. SGALE. { nnc; lgifo::: y’l‘heetlnigado zgppli:&tag;so:l Se:d for Ji:-oula:.m5 msom AGEETS FOR ?JANA];)A.




