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Comments on t6e Carfoons.

ERY «“ LIBERAL" PRUNING.

—The quarrel we have with the
Liberal Party of this country is
that it has no trueliberality
about it. Like the Repub-
lican Party in the United
States it trades entirely on
the record of the past. The
grand historical names of
Baldwin, Lafontaine,
Brown, etc. are conjured
with on the hustings and
credit for the splendid per-
formance of these genuine
Liberals is taken for their
alleged descendauts of to-day. It
is confidently presumed that this
doctrine of apostolic succession will
pass unquestioned amongst the peo-
ple, but there is at least one point of
essential difference between the old
and the new Liberals, The great men whom we have named,
and others of their time, were men to whom Principle was every-
thing. Having once tirmly grasped a principle they were ready
to fight and suffer for it, and, iﬁlecessary, to forego the sweets
of office until the day of complete triumgh came. How is it
with the so-called Liberals of to-day ? They believe in
the principle of Free Trade, of Prohibition, of Equal Rights,
of Just and Fair Taxation, not to mention other matters o% the
first magnitude. Do they sacrifice anything for these principles ?
Do they act as though they really believed in them at all?  No.
They juggle with them on the low platform of political expedi-
ency. The foremost thought in the minds of the leaders is to get
or keep office, and hence the halting, compromising, man-afraid-
of-his-horses policy which now distinguishes these wearers of the

Brown and Baldwin mantles. The latest illustration of these
remarks is furnished by Mr. Mowat in his Bill on the Tax-
Exemption question. The true liberal doctrine on this subject is
that taxation should be borne in exact and fair proportion by all
men and institutions in the community. This sound principle
has long been violated in the law by a series of exemptions which
cannot be justified by any sort of reasoning. Some of these fall
within the scope of Local legislation, and it would be reasqnable
to expect a Lineral Government, backed by a large majority, to
make a clean sweep of them if it undertook to deal with the mat-
ter at all. What has Mr. Mowat done with this exemption tree
which cumbers the ground ? Instead of tearing it up by the
roots he has pruned offa few, to wit three, of its smaller branches.
Mr. Mowat is '* a Liberal of Liberals,”—but we would just like
to enquire how much less ** a Tory of Tories’ could have done
in this case?

Burore THE CoOMMITTEE.-—The Rykert case was, as per
decision in caucus, referred to the Parliamentary Committtee on
Privileges and Elections, a distinct promise being given by the
Government that a verdict would be rendered before the adjourn-
ment of the House. This Committee is, of course, decidedly
ministerial in complexion whichever party happens to be in
power, and it has heretofore shown a not unnatural tenderness
toward ministerial suitors who have appealed to it. In the
present case it may be trusted to take the most charitable view
of the Rykert case. The production of new correspondence,
promised by Mr. Rykert, may possibly afford the Committee
some ground upon which to base a merciful deliverance, if not an
acquittal, but we confess we cannot imagine what this corres-
pondence could be. The letters and other documents already
spread upon the records of the House tell the tale with fatal
completeness. In the absence of some new clement equal to a
retranslation of the epistles the only question would seem to be
~—Is Mr. Rykert as a witness against himself credible ?

R. CHAPLEAU'S Printing
Bureau has turned out to
be just what every student
of Governmental methods
foresaw — an  institution
which will do the public
printing less satisfactorily
and at greater cost than
was the case under private
contractors. It has also
involved the Government
indifficultieswith the labor

organizations which threaten to affect votes—a considera-

tion which appeals more powerfully to our statesman than
any other could. Moreover, it is more than whispered
thatthe Bureau hasalready become a hotbed of corruption;
that, in fact, although established to do only straight De-
partmental work, it is in reality a ¢ general job” office.

* * *

VIDENTLY old Blood-and-Iron Bizzy has gone per-
manently out of the Chancellor business. The
young Emperor, with tears (we rathér suspect of the cro-
codile sort) in his eyes, has made the Prince a Duke and
Field-marshal, and bidden him good evening. And now
it remains to be secn whether Germany can be “run”
without Bismarck as  chief engineer.” We are often told
that no mortal man is really essential to any country, and
the saying is no doubt true. Bismarck was unquestion-
ably a.very great man, but surely the nation of scholars
and thinkers has within its boundaries another equally
great, now that the hour has come to reveal him. When
he steps to the front we hope he will prove to be a states-
man whose methods will be a little less detestable than
those of Bismarck, which have so long afflicted Germany
and amazed the world. .

- * £
ANADA'’S New Party held its second annual conven-
tion in this city last week, and got through its reso-
luting and speech-making in a creditable manner. The
leaders of the old—and soon to be defunct—Parties have
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no doubt read the reports of the convention with trembling eagerness, and if so they have learned the interesting fact
ihat the pledged membership of the New Party is now over 4,000, This mecans a vote much larger than that number.
If the figures in West Lambton may be taken as a criterion it means something very formidable. In that riding the
New Party had only fifty pledged members, but polled nearly eight hundred votes. If the old Parties don't like the
prospect, they have the consolation at least of knowing that they themselves originated the new movement by their
masterly inactivity on the great moral issues of the day.

* * * +* * *
] R. MOWAT declares that the Third Party stole all the planks of its platform from the Liberals. We are authorized

to deny this charge of larceny, and to say that the planks wcre obtained honestly. It is true some of

them wereonce the property of the Reform Party, but Dr. Sutherland didn't steal them. He bought them at a
sheriff’s sale of unclaimed goods. By the way, this rev. gentleman has retired from the leadership of the New Party,
and the place is now awaiting some truly good man who can devote his whole time to the work. What's the
matter with Geo. W. Ross? That earnest Prohibitionist can’t feel really at home in the On
tario Cabinet, and, salary being no object, why shouldn’t he take the vacant leadcership?

* * *

WE are anxiousthat the following interesting deliverance should
meet the eye of Sir John A. Macdonald, and be by him
communicated to his chums in the Cabinet :

That whenever it shall be duly certified to the President of the
United States that the Government of the Dominion of Canada
has declared a desire to enter into such commercial arrangements
with the United States as would result in the complete removal
of all duties on trade between Canada and the United States,
he shall appoint three commissioners to meet those who may be
designated to represent the Government of Canada to consider
the best method of extending the trade relations between Canada
and the United States, and to ascertain upon what terms greater
freedom of intercourse between the two countries can be best
secured, and said commissioners shall report to the President, who
shall lay the report before Congress.

This is a unanimous resolution of the Congressional Com-
mittee on Foreign Relations. . As Sir John will observe, it
{urnishes him a golden opportunity to give such an impetus
to the prosperity of Canada as shall cause his name to be
blessed for all time througfiout the land, and all the bad and
questionable things which he hath done to be gladly for-
gotten. If heis a wise statesman he will hustle the deputa-
tions of protected monopolists out of his office, and proceed
to “duly certify ¥ that Canada does want this good thing.

* * *

SOME highly intelligent papers in the States—notably

America, of Chicago—are advaocating the closing of the
gates of Castle Garden on the ground that the country is
already overcrowded. The territory of the United States is,
according to careful statisticians, capable of sustaining at
least one thousand millions of people in comfort. There
are now only about sixty millions of inhabitants, and yet,
according to these intelligent and thoughtful editors, it is
overcrowded. ‘This is an interesting paradox worth pondering
over. We think we see through it. God made the United
States big cnough for a thousand millions, but monopolists
with their fences around vacant land have made it too small
for a twentieth of that number. The cure would seem to be,
take down the fences. The single tax would take them down.

THE politic-
ians on the
other sideof the
line have, as yet,discoverced
no means of extending the
blessings of ‘“Protection”
to the working-men, but the
oppressed Yankee hen is here-
after to be shiclded from the com-
petition of the pauper Canadian pullet. The wise men of Washington have
put a duty of five cents per dozen on egys, and there is joyful cackling
throughout the land. The egg-consumers over there are also expected to
feel happy, and if they can convince themselves that dear eggs taste better
than cheap ones, they will no doubt join in the chorus. Meanwhile the
common-sense citizens of the country must feel like presenting Congress
with an appropriate present of hen-fruit of pronounced antiquity, the

THE VERY LATEST THING IN
SPRING HATS. same to be delivered with force from the distance of a stone’s-throw.
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THE CIVIC CIRCUS.
GRIP’S EVENINGS AT THE CITV HALL.—NO. L

‘T'HE Toronto City Council on a
field night is “as good as a play’
—in fact better than a play, as
there is no charge for adwmission.
The Roman mobs who used to
clamor for “bread and cir-
cusses” would have been en-
ytirely satisfied with the mecting
on the 17th inst.— St. Patrick’s
Day more betoken—when the
city fathers, inspired no doubt
by the traditional hilarity of the
anniversary, had a particularly
enjoyable seance. The principal
subject discussed was bread,
and it was a circus.

Punctually at the
appointed hour Mayor Clarke, resplendent in a
wonderfully glossy tile and immaculate white
kids, opened the ball. -

Roll call, reading of minutes and other pre-
liminaries. Then, settling down to
business, several by-laws were rushed
through all stages with a celerity
sufficient to take your breath away.

“I8't-y'r-plesh-g’ bill shall-by’ read-
first time-carried.” says his Worship.

Then the clerk. in a similarly rapid
and rather more indistinct tone, reads the
title of the bill.

“Is’t-y’r-plesh-s’ bill shall be rcad second
time-car-ried!” and so on.

The machine ran along slick and smooth
till the bread by-law was reached. Then, to quote the
Hibernian bard, “ The rows and the ructions they began.”

Council in committee, Ald. Bell alleged to be in the
chair,

. '7\ }

Ald. Graham—
I rise—
Chairman—
'Tis quite superfluous to mention
A fact quite obvious, I'm all atten-
tion.
Ald. Graham—
I rise to—rise to—
N Ald. Frankland—
Say, this is surprising,
He'll soon slop over if he keeps on
rising,
Ald. Graham—
You are ill-bred if thus you keep
sneering,
Don't iuterrupt., the point
quickly nearing.
No floury speech do I propose to make,
But to this clause I must exception take.
‘Ald. Hallam—
. In Hingland bread is always sold by
weight.
Ald. Frankland—
This isn't Hingland I beg leave to
state,
Ald. Boustcad—
And furthermore, methinks it might
be said .
We don’t want any (H) alum in our

bread.
Ald. Hallam—
Now, prithee, gentle James, go sort
: of slow,
Our Boustead liberties are dear, you know,

I'm

'1‘\\
L ‘\\,\H
A
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Ald. Vokes—
All this discussion is against the rule,
Don't act like youngsters just let out
of school.
Ald. Macdonald—
Bread is an article in much demand
Among the bone and sinew of our land,
A great philosopher years since has said
There is much nutriment in wholesome
bread.
Ald. Lindsay—
And if we pass intact this useful clause
The act will win us honor and applause.
Ald. Graham—
Not thusly, friend 'tis practic'ly agreed
"Tis a restriction which we dough not
knead.
Ald. Macdonald—
But just consider ere you rashly pause,
1 mean—
Ald. Graham—
Oh pshaw, vote down the useless clause.

Ald. Carlyle—
Upon which point 1 beg to disagree.
Several Members—
With whom ? With what ? 1Vith which?
With him? With me?
Chairman—
Is the clause carried ?
question ?
Ald. Macdonald—
Bread is a food that’s easy of digestion.
Ald, Lucas—
"T'is well observed ; it may be also said
Thaii) bak((lers send their carts around with
read.

-
o

Ready for the

i

i

Ald. Frankland—
Which, if this by-law becomes law, entails
Their also sending round their weights and scales.
dld. Boustcad—
: A scaly practice which must not be borne,
*Twould hold the city up to public scorn.
Ald. Moses—
Oh. never for a moment be it said
The public's-corn should stain the people's bread.

Ald. Vokes—
Say, tell us how the question stands or where,
And is there any chairman in the chair?

Several Members—

I move to strike out—order !—carried !
—~lost !
What are we voting for ?
Ald. Frankland—
I won't be bossed
If there’s a point on which I want my

nay.

t seem}; to me—as it must seem to each

That what we want is liberty of speech,

And if that liberty we should curtail

What would the sordid price of bread
avail ?

But if that liberty we should maintain—

Mayor Clarke—
Is this in order, sir, I ask again?
Ald. Hallam—

In Hingland, as I previously have said,

The purchaser of bread can get it weighed,
Does get it weighed, he buys it by the pound,
Far the best way, as I have always found.

Ald, Macdonald—
A man who dickers in the hides of sheep
You may depend will get his victuals cheap.
Ald. Hallam—

1 won't take sauce from no such flippant jester
Who trades in worthless real estate in Chester,
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Ald. Gowanloch— .
These personalities are in bad taste,
Qurvaluable time they greatly waste,
These yeasty frothings all restriction

mock,
Say shall we rise before e-leaven o’clock,

Chairman—

Too long o’er this discussion have we
tarried,

Say are you ready for the question—
carried.

Scveral Members—

Carried ? What's carried ?
how and why?

I meant to vote against it—So did I.

What did we vote on anyway? Who
knows ?

The racket over, the committee rose...

Among ehe'more interesting features of thé remainder
of the programme was a song and dance by Ald. Hallam
entitled :

‘What and

*“LARIAT SMITH.”

I beg to call attention

To a circumstance I'll mention,

And I'm sure you'll all agree that
it's a pity

When a riclrland owner collars

Thirty-six thousand dollars

For a strip of land that'’s taken by
the city.

I tell you on my word

It’s really most absurd,

'Tis a grievance very far from a
myth.

It would surely be a sin

Should we tamely give in

And be roped in by Lariat Smith,

CHORUS—

And be roped in by Lariat
Smith.

1 cannat stand such jobbery,

’Tis nothing short of robbery,

No outrage on the city could be greater.

It clearly stands to rcason

5 That it must—ah-—be trea-

son

On the part of the false arbi-
trator,

Let's stand up for the right,

To the last let us fight,

And show we have stamina
and pith.

We must loudly protest

And in legal costs invest,

Ere we'reroped in by Lariat
Smith.

CHORUS—

Ere we're roped in by
Lariat Smith.

EXPLAIN |
IT would be interesting to have the prohibitionists
explain why it is that the rivers that carry the largest
amount of water, are the ones that most frequently suffer
from swollen heads.

READY FOR THE JOB.

HOSE seers who do not believe that colonies are eter-
nal are already forecasting for a king for Indepen-
dent Canada. One of the Royal Family, of course.
Equally, of course, a German. Prince (late lieutenant)
Henry of Battenberg is to spare just now. He is your man.

215§

THE EMPEROR'S DISCOVERY.

THE Emperor sat in his chair of state,

And the Chancellor sat by his side ;

The dinner was over, the hour was late,
And the lager was not denied ;

‘When all of a sudden the Emperor frown’d
As he drained an Imperial quart,

And said, I observe as I wander around
Some things do not go as they ought.”

The Chancellor smiled and he snuff’d some snulff,
*If your Highness will kindly explain,
One word from your Majesty’s always enough
For Biz.,” and he touched his brain;
“ Ah ! Bizzy," quoth he, " you're a clever old file,
But files must get worn out in time,
And you can't last forever though you may a good while,
For you’re not what you were in your prime.”

The Chancellor bent with a sorrowful bend,
And said : ** Please your Highness to state
Your wishes, and certainly unto that end
The Empire shall bow, as to Fate.”
But the Emperor smiled, ** I've a question to ask,
And to one of your skill, my friend,
The answer should not be a difficult task.
On what class does my Empire depend ?

The Chancellor chuckled and drained his glass
Of lager, and slowly replied :

*We cannot foretell what may come to pass,
And one’s guesses are often belied ;

But this is a riddle I well understand,
And the answer I long have known,

The army that fights for the Fatherland
Is the strength that upholds thy throne.”

Then the Emperor rose and he touched his crown,
The crown of his hcad I mean,
And said : ** Not a soldier from Moltke down
To the drummer-lad, aged fifteen,
But has due respect and regard from me;
If they fight I will lead the van;
But my Empire’s burden is borne,” quoth he,
* On the back of the working-man.’

Straight Biz., he proceeded his drinks to mix,
Iis Highness proceeded to talk:
 Yes, we get the money and they get the kicks,
We ride, but they all have to walk;
And the truth at last has made itself known,
Human labor is not a jest,
And the back of the man that upholds my throne
Shall not break for the want of rest.”
' P, QuiLL.

AT THE ART GALLERY,

RED “(No. 39, Portrait of a Lady.)—Pollie Car-
bon that was, I declare, and a good likeness, too.
Do you notice that in whatever part of the hall you are
the eyes seem to be looking at you?”
Receie—* Therein consists the likeness. She was
always following you about with her eyes. Clever man,
the artist.”

THE DEACON'S OPINIONS.

EACON SHORTHORN says the nation’s hired men
—public sezvants they call themselves, quotha !—
are a mean gang. He would not trust one of ’em to
drive a2 mooley cow toa pastor. Not worth their salt, let
alone wage. Too much jaw and too little work. Whén
he hears their slack on both sides it shows him how true
are the words of Scripture that all ren are lawyers. He
takes no stock in politricks.

Way is a lady’s bustle like an editor’s receptacle for

rejected manuscripts P—Because it’s a waist basket.
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L PARALYZE !
THAT SOV S
- MPRINT YV -

THE CANADA LIFE HERCULES.

THE Contractor inadvertently omitted the legend (as above) in
connection with the colossal figure which adorns the front of the
handsome new building of the Canada Life on King Street.

TABITHA TWITTERS GOES TO A TOBOGGANING
. PARTY.

SEEMS if there wudn’t be snow enuf to toboggan this

season, and I'm glad of it, for last year, speshally
when we were makin a tower in the Providence of Qwe-
bec, Hiram wud tobog wether or no, as is not sootable to
our time of life, and I can break my skull into vulgar
fractions if I have 2 mind to without goin over a snow
bank.

The place we went on one okashun was not an artifishal
slide, but a steep hill with many ups and downs and the
snow very deep in the hollows. All the company excep
me was dressed up in blankets and fandangoes and moc-
casins, but I stud steddy on my principles and a pair of
number seven shoes, and went in my plaid gownd and a
respectable bunnet. Hiram urjed me to put a tooke on
my head, a sayin as how when you go to Roam you shud
do as the Roaminsdo ; I didn’t see the applikashun, tho I
did roamins enuf befour I was thro.

My first misadvenchur happened thro trcadin on a .

lump of ice as I was walking up the hill, an findin I
cudn’t contain my feet and my ballast I sot; but it was
a slippery upper crust, and sittins not permanent, and
-soon I was participated faster over the glistenin surface
than any tobogganist. My hart clove in my throat, and
my.hair wud have stud on end, only thro bein a wig was
not affected by my sensashuns. 1 mite hav been whirlin
on yet, but, as bad luck wud hav it, I come into collidgion
with the minister who had been visitin a sheep of his
pasturage, and was returnin home deep in medicashun
and his eyes fixed on the grownd. He was restored to
terror firmer when we collode, the violens of the shock
scatterin his senses and his sermons and smashin his

~——== GRIP=:==

spektakles. As we tried to extirpate ourselves from the
snow bank on the side of the road my arm was seized by
a young Canadian as cudn’t haul me up without assistans,
I bein a figger of solidity, and soon he got me into a
pretty kittle of fish (no reference bein intended to the
fisheries and the Dominion Polly tishuns), for when Mr.
Rafferty come to help him and tuk me by the hair of the
head, not bein my native air, he suddenly found himself
scated on the snow with an iron-gray wig in his bands,
and him callin out * Och, murther, I’ve skalped her !”

But all our troubles was at last digested, and we
reached the top of the hill and were reddy for the start.
I had no mind to risk my neck, but observin that one
young lady, Miss Cynthy Jenkins, had made up her mind
to go down with Hiram, sez I to myself, “ My dooty is to
keep alongside of my pardner.” So off we starts, me in
the front, a young engineer next, then Miss Cynthy, and
finally Hiram steerin, an he had about as much idee of
guidin a toboggan as he has of propellin the ship of
state. 1 soon discovered that Miss Cynthy had only
been makin a catch paw of Hiram, her objek bein to get
on that toboggan with the young engineer, and he the
same with her, and neither wantin the other to know. I
gathered up the subdooed remarks that fell from them,
and piccin them together, made out that there had been
a misunderstandin witch had happened thro a slit in Miss
Cynthy’s tongue. Now, I don’t hold with courtin’ on a
toboggan, witch is awkard for third parties not wantin to
listen snub rosier, as the sayin is, and meanin Eve’s
droppin (and I wonder they didn’t lay it to Adam insted
of Eve, as was mutch more likely to hav been prowlin
round where he had no bizness), but I did feel interested
in their makin up, feelin kindly to the engineer thro his
likeness to my Hiram Augustus,

Just as I was beginnin to rekuver my equaliveryman,
witch had been upset thro fear of Hiram's steerin, insted
of glidin strait down the hill we diwerged onto a side
track, and then to the main road, and, as bad luck wud
have it, a horse and sleigh come dashin along. Hiram
forgot his steerin and shouted to the driver, the engineer
called out that we had the right of way, I screamed, Miss
Cynthy yelled and Hiram seized her as was next to him.
The horse becomin startled by the uproar was unmanage-

INFORMATION.

NEwsBov—** 'Scuse me, boss; but you've got a piece of glass
in'your eye !
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SEEING IS BELIEVING.

HaviNg heard a great deal about the progress of Mimico, Mr.
Grir detailed his Imaginative Artist to go up and make a sketch
of the place as it really is, Above is the result.

LaTerR—Evidence is accumulating to prove that our artist was
‘¢ personally conducted ** on his visit by one of the real estate
men.

able, and soon we was under his heels, and I was con-
fused to that extent by the sitivashun, that I cudn’t say
witch was his hoofs and witch was my number sevens,
nor cudn’t distingwish my own head from the engincer’s,
but the former was perseptible enuf when I found myself
lyin in the frozen gutter, and the ice havin stove in my
loose wig pins.

At first T cudu’t catch a glimpse of the rest of the party,
and in my mind’s eye alreddy beheld a post mortar bein
beld on Hiram. But, before long, I spied Miss Cynthy
sittin on the fragments of the cutter, a weepin and ringing
her hands, and I shud a thot the owner had more caws
to weep, his wehicle bein but remnants and his horse
shiverin with fright and a lame leg. Not a sine cud I see
of Hiram, and in spite of many argymints and his flighty
ways on our tower, my hart throbbed troo to the pardner
of my yuth, and I looked round for him with angziety on
every liniment. At last I made out somethink wavin in
the breeze just over the bank. I started to walk to it, but
bein no lite wait, I broke thro the upper crust at every
step, yet I struggled on till I recognized the tossel of
Hiram’s crimson tooke. My hart flopped down like a
lump of lead, for I knew that at least five-sixths of the
pardner of my joys and sorrows (principally sorrows, fur
I may trooly say I was weddin to misfortin when I mar-
ried him) was under the surface, congealin rapidly. 1
screamed for help, but when it arrived, the pint of the
tooke had giv its last feeble riggle. It seems that there
was a stream runnin just below where he was participated,
and his luck was to break into it, but it’a a mercy he went
heels first. We hauled him up at Jast, but I feared that
life was distinct. He lay there as stiff as a becalmed
mummy, tho not nearly so brown of complekshun. We
rubbed him with snow and a brandy flask, and by and
by the prickshun began to rewive him, and the vital spark
gave a glimmer.

Thinks I to myself, this will be a warnin to him to
refrane frdbm Jimnastiks, but land, he will never take warnin
by nothink, and after nearly havin an interest held over
him, he went a roller skatin. M. BOURCHIER.

Is the fashionable cape with so many reefs on it the
Cape of Storms ? :

GRIP===
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THE TRIUMPH OF VIRTUE.
L
b GO, young man, go, and never darken this door
again !”

It was the old story, and Mr. Marrgin was playing the
part of the injured benefactor in the most approved
fashion, He had just missed a fifty-dollar bill from his
safe, and who could have taken it but his confidential
clerk, George Spotcash, now standing before him ? None
of the other clerks knew the combination of the lock,
there was not the slightest doubt about the culpability of
the accused in the mind of his accuser and judge, who
refused to listen to his protestations of innocence. All
such efforts were drowned in the moral eloquence of the
employer, who thus strove to prevent any further cffu-
sion of guilt in the form of perjury.

“For the sake of your father, who was my old friend,
I will spare you, young man. I do not even ask you to
refund the money. Take it, and take yourself off with
it. Go to the States, or some foreign country, and try
to rebuild the character you have shattered here. But
don't let me look any longer in the face of such low
thievery and base ingratitude.”

The broker having risen from his seat to give greater
force to his denunciations, now sat down with a severe
dignity which would have been much more impressive
had he taken the precaution to see that his chair was in
the direct line of descent. This not being the
case, gravitation allowed him but a squatter’s claim upon
the floor. The dismissed employee, however, was too
much agitated by his own downfall to observe the sud-
den eclipse of the broker behind his desk. The young
man hurried to his boarding-house, packed his trunk,
paid his landlady, wrote and posted a letter to his sweet-
heart, Clara, his old employer's daughter, and took the
first train going West. So the curtain falls on these
divided friends, the one in a railway carriage, musing on
the cantrip tricks of Fortune, the other in his office, pon-
dering the weakness of human nature and the Chicago
wheat market.

A MYSTERY.

LitrLE FaunTLEROY ROSEDALE-—' Gran’pa, what’s that? ™

GranDra—** That, my dear, is a Toronto mounted policeman.”

LiTTLE FaUNTLEROY—* What are they for, gran'pa ? ”

Granppa—** Well, now, my boy, that is something I have never
been able to findout! "
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AND THE YOUNG LADY WHO MADE IT.

.

 Is George not with you?” asked Mrs. Marrgin of
her husband. “1I thought he was to take tea with us
to-night. Clara and I c¢xpected him.”

¢ George Spotcash will never take tea here again,” said

Mr. Marrgin, solemnly. “I have something very pain-
ful 10 tell you about that young man.”

“QOh, Henry,” cried his wife, in great alarm, “I hope
you have done nothing rash. What in the world did you
do?” : :

“ What did he do, you mean, Eliza. That young man
is on the broad road. He stole a fifty dollar bill to-day,
while I was out of the office.”

“ Nonsense, Henry, it was I who took the money. I
wanted to do some shopping, and when I went (o the
office there was no one there but old Putter, the care
taker.- So I just slipped in and took the money myself.
Don’t you remember teaching me the combination last
summer? [ meant to tell Putter to tell you, but he
was sweeping out the back rooms, and I forgot. I hope
to goodness you haven’t been making a fuss about
that.”

* Great Scott ! ” shouted Mr. Marrgin, ‘it this ain’t
a nice mess. Here I've turned off my best clerk and my
old friend’s son all on account of your folly, Eliza. He
will be out of the country by this time.”

It;was a sad and recriminating family that sat down to
tea that evening. Mr. and Mrs. Marrgin mourned
their own rashncss and each other’s folly, while the
charming Clara sulked in swainless solitude. However,
the maiden found some comfort in the leiter from her
lover, which glowed with unalterable devotion, and the
determination to make a way either for or with himself.

Il

Years passed, and once more George Spotcash stood
upon Canadian soil, and before the door of the office
whence he had been so unjustly expelled. He was
proud and happy.. He had already amassed wealth, and
the next thing on the programme was Clara,

Mr. Marrgin greeted the young man with embarrassed
apologies.

“ Ah, George, I am so glad to see you again, and to
ask your pardon for. ?

“Say no more,” interrupted his visitor. *I knew you
would soon discover your mistake. And now I am
going to make a demand on your liberality which, if
granted, will leave me forever your debtor in spite of all
the past. I ask for your daughter’s hand. I have
already obtained her consent, and we only wait for your
blessing.”

“Well, George,” replied Mr. Marrgin, “there is no
one to whom I would sooner give her than to the son of
my old friend. Still, I wish to secure her future from
want, and must insist on some assurance of your ability
to support her in the manner to which she has been
accustomed. So before you are married and go back to
the States——"

“But, my dear sir,” again interrupted the ardent
lover, “I shall never go back to the States. I am the
absconding cashier of the Bank of Blankton, and have
heaps of boodle.”

‘ Bless you, bless you, my son,” cried the old broker
fervently, throwing his arms around the other’s neck,
while the glad tears coursed down his cheeks. ‘'¢She
is yours, my boy, she is yours. How could I have ever
deemed you.capable of stealing /7y dollars ?”

’ ] WiLLiam McGILL.

LAMENTABLE OCCURRENCE.

]T is with sad feclings we have to record the untimely

decease of Boss Bummerson, commercial tourist, at
the early age of sixty-cight. We lament this the more,
as he never travelled without Grip in bis gripsack, and
as his subscription expires in April next, it is not likely
to be renewed. On the evening before his lamented
deccase he supped at midnight with a few friends. Time
passed so agreeably that he had barely time to catch the
train next morning, without his breakfast. On the road
he thoughtlessly partook of a slight refection of coffee
and sandwiches at a R.R. refreshment bar, and imme-
diately fell in—a not unfrequent result of partaking, on
that road, of the refection alluded to. On reaching his
destination he took to his bed, crying wildly, ‘that
salmon has done for me!” Having given directions
respecting his samples, he repeated a favorite doz mot
from Grip and gave up the ghost. Analysis of his
stomach showed a deposit of -terra cotta from thé coffee
and several silicious pebbles, evidently the cxuvie of the
sandwiches. There was no trace of salmon. The Com.
Trav. Assn. contemplate placing a plain headstone over
his remains with a dog-Latin inscription : iz memoriam
Bummeri filti.  Nec. tamen consumebatur.
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VERY “LIBERAL” PRUNING.

GARDENER MowaT—" There, gentlemen, I think that is all the pruning the tree needs.”
- WORKING Man—** Blowed if I can see where you've improved it at all!"
ALD. Harram~*Nor I! Cut the whole thing up by the roots, or don't call yourself a Liberal!"”




HE FELT LIKE ANOTHER MAN.

" JOHN ! ”
s all ri’ my dear, comin’ (tic) in minit—Just finishin' (hic)
little game with Mr. Sh.—Shmith (hic).”

THE TWO DROMIOS.
At Washington. Enter, CH.T.

LAINE—What lad are you? Say, are you a reporter ?
If so, clear out and make your visit shorter.

C.H.T.—  The young man Tupper I, from Canady,
Boss of the pickled mackerel fisherie,
0Old Dromio’s son.

Blaine~ Son of old Dromio, boy ?

A baronet ain’t he, now ? I wish him joy.

Well, Me and Pauncefort have fixed all up slick,
You've only got to sign—then cut your stick.
Perhaps your folks will knight you, if ’taint wrong.
Ta, ta, young Dromio —see you later—so-long.

QUESTION!

DITORS of American “comic”
papers have carried the jibe
against English wit and
humor far beyond the chest-
nut stage. Poor old Puncl:
is a special butt for these
awfully clever Yankee cous-
ins of ours—notwithstand-
ing the bad taste involved
in such criticism on the
part of papers in the same
field. As examples of the
fashionable sort of thing
take the following from a recent issue of Puck:

London Punch observes that ‘Tennyson’s last published volume,
“Demeter,” was probably inspired by a gas bill, or words
to this effect. It does not take more than two hours of
thought to gather the point of this remark of Punch's. 1t is
subtle—quite as subtle as the b in subtle; you don’t know it is
there until you see it; but it is there, notwithstanding. 1t is
also a useful jest, It givesa clue to the proper pronunciation
of Demeter. Some of us have wondered whether the book was
Demeter, or Demayter, or Demeter. Of coursc, to go with

Punch’s joke, it must be the last ; and, we can not be too grateful
to Mr. Burnand for relieving us of our orthoépistical perplexity.
Punck is a great and a humorous comic paper. )

Or the following very brilliant mof from a copy of the
San Francisco Wasp, which reaches our table about the
same time : .

J. BuLL—* Your comic papers are inferior to ours. Thei®
best things are copied from our Punch.

JoxaTHAN—* Did you say that the American comic papers are
inferior to the English ?

J. BuLL—* Yes," :

JonaTHAN—'' And that their best articles are copied from the
British comic papers ? .

J. Bur.t—* Yes ™ i

JoNaTHAN—~"" Then the best thing our humorists can do is to
copy from some other papers.”

Now, it is generally recognized that a joke to be good
must have some truth in it. Is it true, then, that the
English comic papers are below their Américan contem-
poraries in point of wit? We see the leading representa-
tives of both sides every week, and have every opportun-
ity of comparing them, and we say deliberately that, on
the whole, the English papers have a decided advantage.
As for old Punck, it is true that his puns are sometimes
rather far fetched, but where is the American paper that
cver publishes anything so good as Punck’s “ Model
Dramas for Music Halls,” his “Guide for Young
Reciters,” or the series of verses lately concluded under
the title of *“ Untiled ”? It would be safe to offer Puck
a thousand dollars to find anything to equal either of
these in his whole file. It is time the meaningless chest-
nut about English humor was rung up.

HIS CHOICE.

“ I AROLD,” murmured the gentle girl, a tear dimming

the lustre of the spectacles that rested lightly on
her Grazco-Girtonian nose, “I will not deny that our soul
communion, our interchange of impressions, our mental
emposia, not only specifically paleontological, but cosmi-
cal and metaphrastic in a general sense as well, have been
pleasingly Carlylesque. But you have taken advantage
of a moment of, perhaps, unwonted soulfulness to endeavor
to extort from me a pledge of earthly affinity. You seek
to degrade—if I may use so strong a term—our essential
psychomachy to the ultimate level of mere inter-social
volition.”

“ Waldonia,” exclaimed the youth, “ you misapprehend
me. I-—"

“ Hear me out, Harold,” she pcrsisted. “I have
confessed that I feel drawn to you by many psychocen-
tric influences. But there arc other considerations.
When two earthly lives assimilate there must be no
clashing vagaries, no hygienic polenics. Harold,” she
continued, in a trembling voice, *“pardon the question—
there is so much at stake—but do you ever defile your
immortal nature by eating pie ? ”

The young man rose slowly to his feet, and felt around
in a vague way for his hat.

* Waldonia,” he said, in a voice of tragic misery, “ the
bitterest hour of my life has come, but I cannot hesitate
a moment. I wouldun’t give up pumpkin pie for the soul-
fullest woman that ever squawked! Good evening.”

The pale moon rose with a timid, abashed demeanor,
and her rays shone mildly and pityingly on a young man
with his hat pulled down over his eyes, who was striding
down the street, going out of his way to kick savagely at
every lone and friendless dog in sight, and talking volubly
and recklessly to himself in the dialect of Billingsgate.—
LPick-me-Up. :
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TO INCREASE THE SPEED OF YOUR CAMEL.

IT is very easily donme. Just bait your line with a templing
bottle of soda-water.

A SCHOOL STUDY,

R. STERN INSPECTOR—*“ Do your friends ever
visit you during school hours, Miss Pretty Teacher? ”
Miss PRETTY TEACHER—* Veryseldom. Wehad one
yesterday, however, Dr. Devout. Children, what was
the name of the gentleman who told us the story,
yesterday ? ” '

CHorus oF CHILDREN—* Mr. Youngblood.”

Mg. SterN INspECTOR—* Is it possible?”

Miss PRETTY TEACHER (aghast, but rapidly recovering
kerselfy—* Oh, no, children, the gentleman who told us
the beautiful story. Well, Charlie?”

CHARLIE-—‘ Please, teacher, the other one told us a
story, too.”

Miss PRETTY TEACHER—*Now, Charlie, you have
made a mistake, think a minute, dear. What was the
story about ? "

CHARLIE—* Ma said ’twas ¢ Love’s Young Dream.’”

TaBLEau—Miss Pretty Teacher faints.

Cards issued immediately—Maiss Pretty Teacher—Mr.
and Mrs. Youngblood.

O
SNt T W b N e o

. 1.
Keep it well in advance of the animal.

A HINT TO THE FINANCE MINISTER.

« DOMINION, Dr.—To 2761 gold pencil-cases for
use of the Senate, being 314 gold pencil cases for
every Senator.”

There is improvidence here. No man, not cven a
Senator, can make use of three-and-a-half gold pencil-cases
at once. If any of these valuable articles are pawned,
would it not pay to buy up the pawn-tickets and re-issue
the pencil-cases next session? ‘1 his financial operation
would economize the public purse, and would just suit
the minister’s calibre.

A HOME-MADE CAPE.

AKE two Thomas cats, poison themi with ¢ Rough-on-
rats,” and get your school-boy brother to skin them.
Stitch together and steep in a bath of ink. Line with a
piece of the petticoat Aunt Laura gave you for last carni-
val. Pass it through a mangle. Then ascertain what is
the highest price charged for Russian sable by the furriers
who advertise in Grrp, and mention to your cnvious
friends that was what you paid for it.

E\rwl' N ﬂcqa.

1.

And when you ‘“ get there ” take it yourself, as soda-water isn't
good for an overheated camel.

MILITARY ITEM.

k¢ lT’S queer,” ruminated Sniftkins, ¢ how many soldiers
owe their lives in lattle to the bullet striking a

" Testament, or a photograph, or something of that sort

they are wearing over their hearts. Now, it seems to me
that if I had to go into a fight I should wear the family
Bible inside the left breast of my uniform, or else dis-
pose an Encyclopeedia around various portions of my
anatomy.”

“Good idea,” responded Snobkins, “but I knew a
man once who got his life saved just by wearing a plug
of tobacco,”

“That so? How did it happen?”

“Well, you see, the plug was pretty rank, and the smell
was so strong that it turned the bullet to one side and it
killed the man who fired it.”
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GRIP ===

Mg, Trek—* How long will it take you
to make me a suit of clothes?”

TarLor—** Three days.”

MR. Tick—*' All right; and T'll settle
the bill in just sixty days from to-day.
You'll have ‘e ready on time, now, won't
you?"”

. TaiLor—** Yes, sir; they'll be ready in
just sixty-three days.”—Smith, Gray &
Co.’s Monthly,

Wuat lovely teeth. Dyer's Arnicated
Tooth Paste is the best thing in the world
to keep them so, Try it. Druggists keep
it.  W. A. Dyer & Co., Montreal.

Mgs. McToor.e—"Are yez gowin' t'
buy misfits, ’helim ? "’

MR. McTooLte — ‘‘Indade Oi'm not,
Phin Oi want misfits, Oi'll go t’ Casey, the
Tailor on the rocks. He makes foine mis.
fits U’ ordher.'—Swmith, Gray & Co.'s
Monthly.

Burpock Blood Bitters enter the cir-
culation immediately to purify, enrich and
vitalize the blood, thus renovating and
invigorating all the organs and tissues of
the body.

MRr. FAlNwep—“Then you refuse to
marry me? "

Mrs, MarvcHaNcE—* For the present I
must. My husband is in good health, and
we are the best of friends.”

MR. Famnwep—'* And you can give me
no encouragement? '

Mgs. MaiNcHaxcE—"' I will keep your
address and if a vacancy should occur I
will drop you a line."”

(N.B.  This happened in Chicago, of
course.)

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

MRs. WiNsLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP
should always be used for children teething.
It soothes the child, softens the gums,
allays all pain, cures wind colic and isthe
best remedy for diarrheea. 25c¢. a bottle,

¢TI HAVE only one last request to make,"’
said the dying man, as he painfully raised
his head from the pillow and surveyed the
weeping group around his bedside.

“What is it, my good friend? " asked
the clergyman. “ Anything you ask will
be done, ™

*Then see that the newspapers don't
refer to me as‘another old landmark
gone.” *—Lippincott’s Magazine for March.

"1 wisH to say to the congregation,”
said the minister, *“ that the pulpit is not
responsible for the error of the printer on
the tickets for the concert in the Sunday-
school room. The concert is for the bene-
fit of the Arch Fund, not the Arch Fiend.
We will now sing hymn six, ‘ To err is
human, to forgive divine.' "—Ncw York
Sun.

Aronzo Howe, of Tweed, suffered thirty-
five years with a bad fever sore. Six
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters cured
him, which he considers almost a miracle.

PHILADELPHIA YounG Lapy (fo Mother,
whois giving a dinner)—'* Heavens, mother,
what are we to do ?

MOTHER (frighicned)—* Why, what is
the matter, Lulu? "

DAUGHTER—*' It is near the hour set for
dinner, and the scrapple hasn't come yet.”
—Smith, Gray & Co.’s Monthly.

MRr. TurrcasE—*' There’s no use in your
chasing me up all the time with that bill
of yours., You can’t get blood out of a
turnip.”

SNiP (the tailor)—* 1 thought I might
get a little out of a beet.”—Smith, Gray &
Co.'s Monthly,

N. Murkay, Book, News and Advertising
Agent; agent for Grir Publishing Co.,
Toronto. Publisher of the Illustrated Guide
to Montreal, price 15 cents. 118 Windsor
Street, Montreal, P,O. box 713.

Miss REDINGOTE—"' No, Aunt Brindle,
{ am not engaged. When I marry it will
be agreat man.”

Mrs. BRINDLE (doublfully)— Well, 1
dunno. You can't always tell how a man
will turn out, Now, there’s({osiah——”

Miss REDINGOTE —¢ You don't mean to

say Uncle Brindle has ever distinguished | 8

himself! "

Mprs. BrispLE—* Well, I'll tell you what
he did. I sent him down to thestore with
a ribbon the other day and he matched
it 1 "—Lippincott’s Magazine for March,

LotTIE Howard, of Buflalo, N. Y., was
cured of sick headache, bilionsness and
general debility by the use of Burdock
Blood Bitters, which she praises highly.

* You don't seem to tumble, my friend, to

my joke,” .

Thus sadyly and glumly a humorist spoke,
From his pride in his wit greatly hum-

bled;
Bat fate had decided the point to reveal,
For the solemn old duffer came down with
his heel
On a piece of ripe fruit amt a part of the
eel,
And]ihen you may wager he tumbled.
—Lippincott's Magazine for March,

L]

"Do you ever receive contributions
written on both sides of the paper ? " asked
a gentleman, entering a newspaper office.
¢¢ No, sir, never,” emphatically replied the
editor. ‘*All right; I was going to en-
dorse this check to your order, but I don't
want you to break your rules,” Then he
went out leaving the editor in a deep green
study.—Younkers Statesman,

JusT at this season of the year Beeckh'’s
Boot and Shoe Wiper will be found an
indispensable piece of furniture. The
crowning merit of the patent is that in one
operation the boots are cleaned, sides,
soles and uppers. The frame is of metal
and so built that the matting can be re-
placed when worn out. The Wiper is not
unattractive in appearance, but better still,
it saves the housekeeper a deal of labor
and the carpets from destruction. The
Wiper is for sale at all the leading House
Furnishing and Hardware establishments.

Maupe—** Oh, Daisy, 1 saw your new
little poodle the other day.”

Daisy (ecstatically)—"Did you? Isn't
he just too sweet for anything ?

MAUDE—'* Yes; but [ thought you said
some of his pretty curly hair had been
burned off.”

Datsy—*" Oh, it had; but I just paiched
him up with "one of grandma’s new
*‘waves; ' it's a splendid, match; you'd
never know the difference.”—Smith, Gray
& Co.'s Monthly.

Mrs, Fraser BracksTock's *“ Starry
Night " waltz has made a very pronounced
hit. Messrs. Nordheimer have had some
difficulty in filling the orders for it, and a
second edition, which was printed a few
days ago to supply the demand, is nearly
exhausted. The composition is in three
movements, each of which is exceedingly
catching. It is sure to become as popular
on the band-stand as in the ball-room, and
we trust it is only the forerunner of many
more good things from the same pen.

Sick Headache, Dizziness, Nausea, etc.,
are the results of disordered Stomach and
Biliary organs—regulate the trouble at
once by a few doses of Burdock Blood
Bitters.

WEeary RacoLEs—" I' very hungry,
sir, an’ if youwd give me a dime fer ter
it—"

Museunm ProprieToR—'* Hungry, eh?
You're just the man I want. There's a
pie-eatinﬁ contest going on inside, but in
order to keep up the excitement we must
change the eaters every now and then,
when the room is cleared. You look like
one of them, and you can take his place in
2 few moments. I'll pay you two dollars
an hour for the work.”

WEARY RAGGLES (reluctantly backing off)
—* I'd "av’ accipted that offerif yer hadn't
called it wor-r-rk.""—Puck.

In buying Diamonds and Fine \Vatches,
this issue of Grir invites its readers to
call on the well-known firm of D. H.
Cunningham, 77 Yonge Street, 2 doors
north of King. Manufacturing to order,
and a large stcck of unset diamonds,

MRrs. GRosGRAIN="T wish I could find
a first-class French maid.”

Murs. Bontox—* 1 think I know of one
who would suit you."”

MRrs. GRrosGrain—! Does she speak
Parisian French?"

Mrs. Boxtox—'The most Parisian
kind of French.”

Mgs. GrosGraIiN—** Does she speak any
English atall? >

Mprs. BoxTox—*¢ A little, I believe.”

MRrs., GROSGRAIN—** Ah, ell, if she
speaks any English, you know, that would
be an insuperable objection."

Send three-cent
stampfor samples
and seif-measure-
ment blanks. Will
includelinentape

measure if you
meuntion thispaper

DOMINION PANTS CO.
362 and 364 St. James Street. Montreal,
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WILL PLAT 180 TURES

WG I

FREE

o Introdnce them, ono in cvery County or Town, fure
piabed rehable persons (cither sex) who il promise to
show it Borden Music Box Co.y T Murray St., N. X,



Stop thhat
CHRoNIC CoucH Now!

For it you do not it may become con-
sumptive. For Conswmption, Servofula,
General Debility and Wasting Discases,
thore is nothlny like

SCOTT'S
EMULSION:

Of Pure Cod Liver 0Qil and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Lime and Soda.

1

.

It 1s almost as palatabto as milk. Tar
Detter than other so-called Emulsions.
A wonderful flesh producer.

SCOTT’S EMULSION

Loyl
LTy
3

Dominie—** Who put that mark on the blackboard—you Jenks ? ** JENKs—* Yes, sir.’
Domini—'* How dare you caricature me?” JExks—* Please sir, that's the Ottawa

river.”

is patt up in a salmon color wrapper. Be
sure and get the genuine.  Sold by ull
{ Dealers «t 50c. and S1.00,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Relleville.

—~

MINARD'S

3

“KING OF PAIN? 2

LINIMENT

ALL DRUGGISTS, AGENTS.

2\, L JONE S
NI 111 I. I

Mechanical& Generals;
WOEOD ENGRAVINCY

JOKING STEAST, TORONTO.

e

Cyclostyle Duplicating Apparatus, for dup-
licating writing, typewriting, drawing or music.
¢ Two thousand exact copies from one writing,”
each copy having all the c:rpemnce of an original.
Simple, reliable, cconomical, rapid, clean and dur-
able, Endorsed by 3,000 firms, corporations and
poe . 'S )y the Dorint Tovalaabl

i

t
to teachers for reports, circulars, examination papers,
copying music, mups, drawings and all classical work.
White for circular and testimonials. Cyclostyle Co.,

*6 King Street East, Toronto.

Tl ALE o2 STOUT

2 J@HN k‘?m’-ljlggfnoﬂ.
dundeudlaly e BEST,
TRY 17

JAMES GOOD & CO.
Agents, Toronto.

W» H. STON E, Always open.
Great healing spring , weak mortals see UNDERTAKER’

‘Thy hand flowing mercy-DEITY. Telephone ¢932. | 349 Xonge St. | Opp. Elm St.

MORE THAN WONDERFUL.

To remove deadly sickening poisons, make the
weak strong, is wonderful. But toestablish in people
claiming good health, degrees of strength and enjoy-
ment in life never bcfore astained, is more than
wenderful. N

But such is the experience of all who thoroughly
test St. Leon Water, **To perfect the organism,
regulate and preserve long life, "tis invaluable,”

DR. WELSH.

JUST THE THING.
Comfortable.

DURABLE.

BADLY SOLED.

There is perhaps more hbumbugging in selling shoes
than any other class of goods. We believe in selling
a reliable quality of Boots and Shoes. We solicit
your patronage.  You will not be badly sold.

WM, WEST & CO., 248 Yonge St., Toronto,

Ladies, this cut reil‘eschts our ‘‘Oxford Tie.”
Perfect in Fit, and the Latest Style.

87 and 89 King St, East, Toronto.




W. L. FORSTER.
) Pupil of Mons. Boguereau.
Portraits a Specialty.
STup1o—81 King Street East, Toronto.

J C. FORBES, R.C.A. Studio~10 Orde Street.
* Lessons given in Painting.

High Class Portraits in Oils, Water-
Colors and Crayon.
WEST END ART STUDIO,

7534 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. Mrs, A. S. Davies,

fiss M. E. Bryans, Artistes. Opal and Ivorine Por-
traits a specialty. Instructions given in portraits
and decorative art on china, satin and glass, For
specimens, terms, ctc,, crll at above address.

h R. HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A,,
SCULPTOR, formerly of London, England,
Under Royal European Patronage, Portrait-Busts,
S od M B ,» Marble, Terra
Cotta STupio, New Buildings, Lombard St., Toronto.

Henry M. Stanley,

perbaps the foremost living man
in pluck, endurance and achieve-
ment, has just completed successfully
bis last and greatest undertaking,
the rescute of Emin.  The story
of his adventures and discoveries,
“In_Darkest Africa,” will be

published shortly by Messrs. Charles
Scribner’s Sons. It will bea thrilling
and instructive narrative. Stanley
is eniitled fo the fruit of bis labors,
and this the Anglo-Saxon sense c}f Jus-
tice will secure fo bim by purchasing

“In Darkest Africa”

the only book in which be will bave
a_personal interest. Intelligent and

well-meaning people will not buy
the bogus *‘Stanley books” offered
under false and misleading represen-
tations, to no one of which has Stanley
contributed a line. They will waif
Jor the only authentic book on this
subject, written by Stanley bimself,
and in buying it they will put into
bis pocket a’share of the proceeds of
itssale. ““In Darkest Africa” will
be in two octavo volumes, replets
with maps and amply illustrated from
Mr. Stanley’s own photographs and
shetches. Price $3.75 per volume in
cloth. Sold only by subscription. Look
on the title page for the imprint of

Charles Scribner'sSons

Agents Wanted. Apply to PRES.
BYTERIAN NEWS CO,, Toronto, D.
T. McAinsh, Manager.

GIBBONS’ TOOTHACHE GUM

MARBLE CLOCKS.

The largest assortment of French Marble Clocks
ever shown in_Toronto. 200 different patterns to
choose from. Handsome 3s-day Dining or Drawing
Room Clocks in solid marble from $10 co.  Beautiful

Prepared by J. A Gibbons & Co., Toronto.
Solg by all druggists. Price 15 cents.

designs in White and Red Onyx, Black nnd Colored
Marble, also Gold and Silver Bronze, some of the
goods manufactured for the Patis Exposition. We
would recommend persons furnishing a new house or
who are refurnishing, to call and sec these clegant
clocks.

KENT BROTHERS, Wholusale and Retall

Jowelers, 188 Yonge Si. Torcnto.

N.B.—Send for our 8> page Iitustrated Catalogue,
free to any address on application. Or.ers by mail
carefully and promptly atiended to.

See the Wheeler & Wilson
No. 9 & No. 12 Sewing Machines
Call or write for prices.

Wheeler & Wilson Mfg. Co.

266 YONGE STREET. TORONTO.

S
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Horse Fair,” by the same artist,

“A SCOTTISH RAID,”

By ROSA BONHEUR,

ROSA BONHEUR 18 the most accomplished female painter theworld has ever known,
This late achievement represents n drove of long-borned *‘Eyloes™ and a flock of
of shaggy sheep ou a& heather.clad mountain in the Bighlands, ‘The scenery is essentially
Scotch. The holdness of teature and vividness of Jandscape set Off the catile with admirabla
effect, without detracting atteption from them. Kach animal bas its own individusiity,
which 1s not lost in the confusion of & reneralstampede. The texture of their halry ant
Leecy coats 18 marvellously rendered, and the whole grouping is that of a master band.
The afr geems cool and misty. and the spring morning, fragrant With thescent ot the heather.
Te birch and the pine darken the glens, and the gedga waves over the moors,
In the photo-etching. the grentest care andskill have been ured by The engraver to preserve
the wondertn) effect; of the ariginal, and the enples attest the successful reproducuon of the
great master's work. Size of Coples 30334 inches,

The above superb engraving is a magnificent companion picture to ** The
It is the same size and produced by the same
rocess. We will give a choice between ** A Scottish Raid " and ** The Horse
air” to every new subscriber to GRIP for a year at $2.00 cash Further, we

wiil give a copy of either picture, post-paid, to any of our present subscribers
who send us a new subscriber with the cash, $2.00, a copy being also given to
the subscriber ; or, we will send either 3picture to any present subscriber who,
before July (, pays in full to December 31

a copy of this engraving, post-paid, for $1.00 cash.

, 1890, Non-Subscribers may obtain

CONSURPTIO

SURELY
# GURED

TO THE EDITOR :~—Please inform your readers that 3 have a positive remedy fof the

above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured,
1 shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con
sumption if they will send me their Exgre:s and Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM,
M,C,, 186 Weast Adclaide 8t, T .

RONTO,; ONTARIO.
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WHAT’S IN A NAME?
ForeiGN TrRAVELER—'" Vaiter, shust run town zhtairs undt ask if dere are any

letters for me.

My name is Ivan Gasteropodskeloff Mikroshtzavitchwalewskoi! !

Geo. Bengough,

45 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO.
Prico List on Application.

THE PARMELEE
Roofing and Paving Co.

Gravel Roofing for all kinds of Flat Roofs.

Asphalt Paving for Cellar Bottoms,
Sidewalks, Brewer Stables, etc.

Estimates given for all parts of Ontario.
10 Adelaide Street West, Toronto.

PAST
"PRESENT

Nasnjith led in the Past,
Nasmith Jeads at the Present,
Nasmith intepds leading in the Future.

STEAM BAKERY,

Corner Jarvis and Adelaide,

ATR BRUSEL

: Applies liquid color by a jet of air. ’
Gols.p x o

Silver and special medals of
Fraoklin and American Institutes.
Saves 75 per ¢znt, of timein shadinﬁ
technical drawings. The crayon, inl
™ or wates colour portrait artist finds his
labor lessened, his pictures improved
dand his profits increased by using the
Air Brush. Write for iliustrated
pamphlet ; it tells how to earn a living.
Air Brush Manufasturing Co., 107
Nassau Sweet Rockford, Ll

Photo
) 0ut_ﬁts.

New Catalogue
1890
Now Ready.

J. G. Ramsey & Co.
89 BAY STREET, Toronto.

SEE BENNETT & WRIGHT’S

IR

(»As + FIXTURES

AND

G LOE ES.
Shiow Rooms, Upstairs, 72 Quoen St. E.

STANDARD STEAM LAUNDRY,

304 Church St
J.- HOPLAND.

Parcels Delivered to all pants of Cicy.
TBLEPHONE 2444

W H. FERGUSON, CARPENTER,

. 81 Bay Street, Corner Melinda, Toronto.

Jobbing of all kinds promptly attended to. Printers’
and Engravers’ Jobbing a Specialty,

ATENTS

Procured in Canada, England, United
States, France, Germany, Austria,
Belgium and in all other countries of
the world.,
Full information furnished.
DONALD C. RIDOUT & CO.

Solicitors of Prtents, 22 King St. East, Torouto,

- 1890 -
The most artistic

WALL PAPERS

Yet imported are to be scen at

McGAUSLAND & SON'S

76 King St. West, Toronto.

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL

For Young Ladles,
5o and 52 Peter Street, Toronto.

MISS VEALS, (Successor to Mrs Nixon.)
Music, Art, Modern Languages, Classics,
Mathematics, Science, Literature,
Elocution.

Pupils studying French and German are required
to converse in those Janguages with resident Freach
and German governesses,

Primary, Intermediate and Advanced Classes

Young ladies prepared for University
Matriculation.

HENRY C. FORTIER,
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES,

9 a.m.to 6 p.m., 16 Vietoria Sireet.
Evenings, 57 Murray Street.

COAL AND WOOD.

~ave
L A ~

HEAD GHNGSTE
OrFice, TORONTO,

By, — ’/S
ONE AT ALL BRANC!

CONGER COAL COMPANY,
Mboin Office—6 King Street East.

Embellish Your Announcements

TEHE GRIP

Designing & Engraving

Offers to Retail Merchants and all others an oppor-

tunity to embellish, and thus very much improve

their advertising announcements at a small cost.
They are prepared to execute orders for

Designing and Engraving
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Maps, Portraits, Engravings of Machinery, De
signs of Special Articles for sale, or of anythiog else
required for jllustration or embellishment, produced
at short notice, on liberal terms, and in the highest
style of the art. Satisfaction always guaranteed.
Designs made from description.

SEND FOR SAMPLES AND PRICES.
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FAIRCLOTH BROS.

Importers of

Wall Papers, Artist Materials, Ete.

Have REMOVED to

10 SHUTER STREET,

A few doors east of Yonge Street. ‘Telephone g22.

LESSONS IN PERENOLOGY.
Examinations, Oral or Written.
Mes. Menpoxn, 238 McCaul Street, Toronto*

Confederation Life

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

PRESIDENT,
SIR W. P. HOWLAND, C.B,, K.C.M.G.
VICE PRESIDENTS,
WM. ELLIOT. EDWARD HQOPER.

OVER

$3,500,000

ASSETS AND CAPITAL.

BUSINESS IN FORCE,
818,000,000.00.

J. K. I\iACDON.ALD,
Man, Director.

W. C. MACDONALD, '
Actuary.

Pays the La;,«?cst Profits.

TELEPEHONE 564.

JOHN KEITH, -

92 King Street East, Torounto.

*+ “CANADA’S HIGH-CLASS PIANOFORTES.” +

¢ A good article will always deserve well at the hands-of a critical public; a meritorious
Piano will bear the most rigid scrutiny.”

Mason& Risch PIANOS

Are offered to the public solely on their merits.
invite and welcome

manufacturers

The
“Tue Most Ricip

Scrutiny,” -assured that each unprejudiced investigation

will but add fresh laurels.

WARBROOMS:

32 King St. West, -

eo3 Queen St. West.

TORONTO.

AS. COX & SON,
83 Yonge Street, Toronto,

Pastry Cooks and Confecti Lunch
Cream Parlors.

and Ice

X I TRY 5
1 " P FQLLETY } ;
Py PANT

* Hello, thete’s Shapely.”
“ How ¢an you recognize him so far away 2”

=SaE=

PROVIDENT LIFE AND LIVE STOCK
ASSOCIATION (Incorporated).
Home Office, 43 Queen St. E., Toronto, Can.

. In the Life Department this Association P‘°"'dﬁ

r)

y for and

““By the excellcnt fit of his clothes—he always
gets them at Follett's, 183 Yoage Street.”

JAS. MURRAY & CO.

Printers,
PAPER RULERS AND BOOKBINDERS.

INMustrated, Catalogue, Newspaper
and Job Printing.
Authors and Publishers will find it to their advan-

tage to secure estimates {rom the Leading Book
Printing Office in Canada.

26 & 28 FRONT ST. WEST,
TORONTO.
Telephone 91.

an N
assistance to the relatives of decensed members at
terms available to all. In the Live Stock Depart-
ment, two-thirds indemnity for loss of Live Stock of
i bers. Send for prosp , claims paid, etc,

\WILLIAM JONES, Managing Director,

J YOUNG, THE LEADING UNDER-
¢ T R, 347 Yonge Street, Tele-
phone 679.

/ Cheapest
and Best Placc in 3
America to buy Band '\
and Musicat {nstruments, |
Musi¢, cte.  WHALEY, ya
R ROYCE & CO., 1i8 ]
Yonge St., Toronto,
Send for

e " AT

| GURE FITS!

THOUSARD OF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,

‘When 1 say Cure | do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then

bhave them retum again. § MEAN A RADICAL CURE. Ihave made the disease of Fits,
. Epitepsy or Falling Sickness a life.long study. ] warrant my remedy to Cure the
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at

once for a treatisesand a Free Bottlo of my Infallible Recmedy.
for a trial, and it will cure you. Addross:—Hs G ROOT

Post Office. It costs you nothin,

M.C., Branch Office, 186

Give Express and

EST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTC.



