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THE BEAT ROUTE QUESTION.

Should policemnen be changed from beat to
beat every few days? This is the question now
agitating the--the —well, minds is as good a
word as any, of those whose—iwhose--well,
minds are supposed to be agitated by such mo-
mentous affaivs. There is much to be said on
both sides ; those in favor of the system of
change, arc uncertain as to the results : those
who are opposed to it, arc very decidedly and

steadfastly so. ‘The two classes may be thus
sct down :

Pro-motion, or uacertain.

Con-stable.

Being anxious to ascertain the fecling
amongst those who we thought would be in-
terested in the matter, Mr. GRIr personally
interviewed several ladies and gentlemen. and
now publishes extracts from what he was told.

SATREY JANE, cook, 23] Belgravyer-street,
said, ‘‘ Loos a .mussy, it wouldn’t never do
Here's me and Lowecza, housemaid’s just got
everythink arranged beyoutiful, and number
23 and 62 drops in reglar at arf parst nine, pen
hem, and it took us ever so long to get suffish-
ently hintimate, and what's more I told
maxster that 23 was my cousin and 62 Lowe-
eza's brother, 80 a8 if he did sce em hany time
he wouldn’t sny nothink, an’ I'm sure missus
needn't begreech the hit of cold ‘am and nnt-
ting, for she won!dn’t never miss it, cos I used
to sell the leavin’s to some of the cheap lunch
rooms for soup, before me and 23 kep’ company,
No, Mr. Grir, don't make no changes what-
somever ; things is pulfeckly comferable as
they is, thank you, kindly, sir="

JEAaMES, footman, same address, said, ¢ Do
1 think as the heats had ought to be changed
frequent? Most decidedly and haffirmatively,
yes. ’livings alive, who, hi’d like to know,
cares to 'ave two great hignorant, ‘ulkin’,
hunderbied peclers a droppin’ in to_a swarry
as reglar as you may pleage. ‘Lhat Louisa do
seem unkimmnon took up with that No. 2, and
if Hi vasn’t so puttickler abowt the curl of my
viskers, blow me if vouldn t punch is 'idgeous
‘cad, Vy, the great lanky brewt, he 'aven’t
got no carves wotever, and its puilick hagny
to mnc to see 'in a gnawin’ is vittles, and a
shovellin’ the mashed puttaters into his great
Leas’ly mouth with his knife. Bah ! Remewve
thew by hall means, hif it's honly to hincrease
hour chances of getting some fellers with some
manners and breedin' accasional.

MoONTAGUK, ROSELEAF remarked, ‘¢ For Gwa-
cious sake, my deah fellah, by all means do
cvewything in your powah to have that dis-
gusting bwuto who pwomenades before my.—
aw—apawbtments wemoved ; he tweads like a
pile dwivah, and wakes me up evewy mawn-
ing at cleven o'clock, pounding pahst my win-
dow. Yahs, MR. Gwip, at least let me have
a policeman on my beat who wears something
undah numbah 27’s.

Parerraminias observed, * Well, I don't
know Lut that changes would be advisuble.
Deuced %ood looking young fellow, that con-
stable whose beat is on our strect at present,
and Bella is a susceptible girl. I fancy, too.
that he looks very suspiciously tender as he
passes my house.  Yes, better move ‘cm
around.”

MATERFAMILIAS 1 ¢ Why, I scarcely know
what to say. It is a fact that the cold meut
does go uncommonly quick when once it lenyes
the dfniug room, but the question is, would a
change in tho oconstables’ beats make any
change as regards the cold meas,  Our Toronto
men are really nll such fine, kealthy-looking
men, that 1 fear they all have immense appe-
tites. 1 really cannot givea decided opinion.”

WiLLiaM Sykes growled, ¢ Look ’ere, Grir,

change ’em round, I says, cos vy: That bloke
* on the beat near vhere me and my pals 'angs
out, 'e've got us a-spotted, ‘e ‘ave, and ve
can’t vork at hour trade novays regler. Vy,
knock me stitl, if we've cracked a crib for the

larst four nights, hall along o’ that cove in
blue a-vatehin’ of us, Change 'em? In
course, change ’emn!  Vot's the good of ’cin,
anyvay !’

Severnl other eminent citizens werve inter-
viewed, hut space will not allow publication of
their remarks this week.  Of comrse the
hohbies themselves have sometning to say in
the matter, and they shall be heard withont
fear or favor,

TOO MANY COOKS, NKTC.
SOMEWHERE, June, 1853,

Dean Mk, Grir,—Not long ago a new paper
was started here, I obtained a berth as ve-

[ porter on its staff. [ determined to make the

thing a success as far as lay in my power, and
with this idea resolved to be spicy, and to give
our readers nice little dishes of scandal with
every issue.  The paper is bossed by a com-
any, with twelve directors and, I believe,
0,199 sharcholders. By giving you & sketch
of the manner in which my Ex‘st leanings
were reccived, I think you will own that T feit
justified in being slightly discouraged.
Scexk.—City Editor's Room. Dramatis Per-
sone.— City LEditor, Reporters, ete., cte.

Ciry Epyror—Anything particular at the
Police Court to-day, Chips?

Ciaes —Yes, sir. Splendid scandal.  You
know old Featherbug ¥ Well, blest if his wife
hasu’t gone ofl' with the Reverend ---

C. E—=Tut, tut, man, arc you mad? Don’t
you know [eatherbug is vice-president of this
concern 2 [¥yo wunt to be bounced right ot
By gemini ! keep that out or there’ll e the
very mischicf to pay.  What ¢'se did you
uet ?

C.—Well, Spoffins over theve at the Tem-
perance Hash-house got blazing last night and
ambasted his wife $ill he nearly killed her,
and she had him ranin,  Guess Il dish that
item up in verse, ch?

C. E. (sarcastically)—You're a swect one!
Guess you'll try and get some sense, won't
you? Why, Spofling i3 one of the largest
sharcholders in this company, and Donble Bx-
tract of the Distilled Drylobs of ‘Temperance.
Youwd better put his name in and see where
yvou'll he.  Secmns to we you want to bust up
this thing right from the fivst What ¢l ¢ did
you capture?

C.--\Well, there was a cock-tight ont at
Lilkins’ on the Dunbar Road ; ended in a
general kick up and free fight.  Samball and
Jobbing, you know ’em, I guess, waded into
one another with beer bottles and ave hoth in
hospitel, the latter with the D.1s.  There'll
be o lot of arvests to-day, and Tl write the
whole affair up up to the handle when T gct
}mrtiunln.rs. We'll scoop the ol Beholider, you
ret,

C. E (scanning list of names)—That would
not be bad, but, hang it ! man, Samball and
Jobbins are hoth largely interested in this
concern : why, Jobbins is a director.  Whew !
not another word about that alair. You don't
seem to have much tact, somehow, Chips.
Didn’t you attend that old rvooster’s vevival
meeting up at the hall, by the way ? " You
might give a synopsis of his remarks, you
know.

C.—Well, I expect that I'll be on to some
one’s corns then,  He said that veligion was a
meve cloak for iniquity—

C. B.—You're right. ‘That hit: about two-
thirds of our shavcholdoers.

C.—Aud that tho thirst for filthy lucre was
30 gtrong in this city that men wounld harter
their very reputations to get a grab of the
spondulicks, or words to that cifcct.

C. E.—That captures pretty near the whole
of the other third, What elsc did he say ?

C.-~-Said that politicians wercno more to he
rc‘ilcd on than a billy-goat with the measles
and—

C. t6,~ -That’s enough.
have the President and all his ungels whoop-
ing ronnd here like singed cads.  Keep it out.
Seems to me you've heen unfortunate in the
items you struck.  However, take your scis
rors and a Juclid, and ¢lip out a few problems
or one of the Psaling, guess you'll find ’em
somewhere in Juelid, or Trigonometry, or
Deuterondomy ; we must give the public some-
thing new, Tf that won't do, I'll resign.

C.—Ditto,

Well, Mr. Grir, igwas the same thing with
the rest of the veporters.  Not an item could
go in without hitting some of the 10,199 sharc-
holders or one of the twelve diveetors, so I
guess the kibosh’ll soon he put on this enter-
prise.  Tra.la. Yours, ete.,

CHIYS,
MUM'S THE WORD.

The Hamilton Chief of Police has again
ordeved his merry men all to treat the news-
paper fiend with hautenr and silence, and not
to tell him “anything about anything,” It
would geem as if (kir’s advice to detee-
tives and policernen, and * vote skarkastical,”
published some weeks ago, had been inspired
by some prophetic iustinet, as in that heauti-
ful poem the following lines oceur :

* A member of the press i his prafessionnd capacity:,

Steps upsond asks you qacstion s with his natursd ;o

Tell him anything that <uits yon. saerificing your v
fut keep s

When i erime’s heen perpeteated iorcparter with rapidity,
< sute o wint particabi with s vsual avidicy,
Sy yorve gt a clue wothe cnminal who did i, he

N Is keeping dark.”

Sut you know exactly where he i, but il you give parti-
23

miotmded papees, why, the scoundrel's awn
Will auzely ar'the vews, and then the thing would he
ridiculous,
So- keep dank.”

All of which goes to show that Gurie s a
very wise bivd, and is possessed of some of the
weird, Satanic attributes claimed for him
by hig inmuortal ancestor spoken of in Barnaby
Ludye, and Trom whom he takes his name,
ad whose favorite expressions used to e,
“Tma devil, Pm a devil, T'm a devil. Polly

put the kettle on,”-~and we might adil that-

the culinary atensil alluded to will probally
soon be cmployed For the heating of the water
inte which My, Hamilton Chicf will inevitably
tlounder if he pursues his present unwise
tactics

We are often instructed as to the proper way
to run a paper, so we think, as tumabout’s
fuir play, wemi ght as well take a hand in in
showing off what we kuow ahout managing a
police foree.  Caw, caw.

—— ——
ACOASTING REQUIEM.
A Bitde buy and a litde sled,
These two.
The littde sled was painted ved
And blue.
“Che Hittle boy ware knickerhwockers,
And he was sliding *“ elly cocker:,”
Pour lad ¢
Thix boy, he xealed the hill. he did,
Way up,
‘Ihen down the hill, this oy, he slid,
Kerslup !
That painted sled, it stack a vock,
That hoy s just now ont of stoek §
“T'vo bad !
‘I'hey searched the ground for miles aroumd,
Alax !
Befure his busted bones they found,
A mass, i
That twelve or fifteen counties clutiered,
Where once the hoy had * belly guttered,”
Ol my !
Nuw, liutle boys who zo to slide,
Take care: .
Remember how this poor hay died !
Bewarg !
I you wmast go and stide kerestup,
Wbk dboswan tlae Tl cond chenn Stiele g
Garal by,

I that goes inwe'll




