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The genbest Peast is the Ass; the grabest Birk is the Ol ;
The grabest Fish is the Gpster ; the grabest Wan is the Fool.

TORONTO, SATURDAY,

SEPTEMBER 5, 1874.

©o Correspondents and € ontributors.

CONTRIBTTORS wre yospectfully remindod that *brevity is tle soul of
wit,” anad Gir desires to be i whole-souled Ruven. n

M. Brows.—Jt was kind of yon to go to the trouble of copying one of
Tor Haon's poems for us, hut it was naughty to try to deceive a confiding
bird like GRIP us to the nuthorship.

More “ Accomodation? Demanded,

Tne comfort and convenience—nay the erying necessities of our
citizens are being utterly neglectod. Grre has reccived reliable infor-
mation of several aggravated grievances which ought to receive im-
medinte attention and redress at the hands of the authorities. For
instance it is alleged that at a certain point on Queen strcet west, a
new row of huildings has becn erected and exclusively devoted to
stores I There is not o single saloon under the roof, aud the nearest
establishient of that churacter is at least ten yards away. A respect-
able gentleman residing upon one of our private strects writes to say
that there are only six saloonus within a radins of fifty yards of his
house, and that o place near by, suitable for a bar-room, is at present
actually standing unoccupicd. Gmr has reason to believe that there
arc several other enses of destitution equally disereditalle to the In-
spector of Licences and the Police Comiuissioners, Mr. Ocrk R.
Gowax, the Inspector, scems to be a thorough going prohibitionist in
his way, making it an invariable rule not to permit the opening of
niore drinking dens than an average of one to every {hree houses on o
strect. By ihis course he is sadly restricting the number of those
places of accommodation which are essentinl to the prosperity of the
city and beneficial to the publie morals, It is also charged that Mr.
Gowax nctunlly waits in his ofilee until his scrvices as Inspector of
Licences are formally invoked in each particular case. This, if so, is
too much for the people to hear. Toronio must have the requisite
“accommodation,” and the interests of ail demand that Mr. Gowan
thould make it his Lusiness to sce (hat plenty of licences are granted.
True, the number of applications, always large, is constantly increns.
ing, and an applieation is rarely if ever rejeeted by thie aunthorities ;
but the desirnble consummation would be Lronght about soouer if Mr.
Gowax and {he Police Comimissioners wounld go personally in search
of loose charuclers aud little rookeries to liecence. Let them not feel
themselves debarred from this plain duiy by any rash promise made
to & Tewmperance deputation. The Temperance people know nothing
of the amount of pullic accommedution required Ly a city of 60,000
inhabitants. We cheerfully and confidently antieipate the issuing of
several bundred additional ““licences to sell ™ before the end of the
year.

The Canadian Walton
A ‘' MIGHATY PISCATORIAL” ECLOGTE.
SCENE—Near the west end of Front Street.

PISCATOR—VIATOR.

P.—Good momiung, sir. I see by the fishing-pole in your hand you
arc bent on the game errand as myself,

V.—Iam, sir. But being a stranger in these paris, and unac-
quainted with Canadian fishing, I would, if you will allow me to do
80, place myself under your guidance, as I am unacquainted with the
places where fish may be taken.

P.—1 will gladly underteke the task, and wopld rccommend the
Queen’s Wharf a5 the scene of your first essay. It is not far.from
where we are, snd indeed I was journeying thither myself. DBut ses!
here is an honest ale-house. Have you ten cents aboat you?

V.—ILhave. (Zhey enter a tavern.)

P.—Rye. Here's.fon. (T'key drink.)

V.—1 did not think your Canndian whiskey had been so good.

P.—Why, sir, it is what we claim to be famous for—next to eur.
lumber trade. Let me tell you a men niay drink worse whiskey in
Irelend than he gets at this house. But let us proceed on our way.

V.—These: lakes be very beautiful,
were drained so that the Jand might be used. In England we are

But were it not better they|.

draining all pieces of water, inasmuch as they occupy land, and as
persons may be drowned in them.

P.—1I do not know whether the engineers could drain these lukes.
Nor would X willingly sec it done, as without the element of water
where would the carth be? If the water were removed, how could you
cross to yonder pleasant Island, much less to the State of New York ?
And then, think of the ereatures which inhabit these waters,

V.—There are whitefish and salmon-trout sold daily in the streets.
Shall we catch any where we are going ?

P,—No, those are brought from a distance. But there aro perch,
which are a bold-biting fish, and afford oxcellent sport to young ang-
lers ; and I purposo to show you how to eatch somne.  But look, here
we aro at the wharf, and wo are betimes and can select a good place.
There are not more than twenty anglers here yel.

V.—What kind of tackling shall I use ?

P.--The hooks you have there are too small, I will give you one
of mine in exchange for them, and if you fail to catch fish with it, it
will be by your own fault.

V.—This is & very largo hook. -

P.—That should shew yon it is for very large fish, and you should
rule your baiting accordingly.

V.—Is this water deep where we are sitting? For I cannot swim,
and if I am pulled in I may be drowned.

P.—I have never seen an accident of that sort. Yet I have taken
some marvellous huge perch here, as mnch as six inches long. And a
brother angler of mine did the other day take a catfish. But these
things are of rare oceurrence,

V.—Oh master, a fish, a fish ! Oh master, Le is gone.

P.—T'was through your precipitancy. You jerked him out so bur-
riedly he flew over your head and into the water behind you. But
like enough he will return and bite again. What, another |

V.—And you have oue, I see by the movement of your float, Why,
sir, this is sport indced.

(T'hey continue to calch small perch for about two hours.)

V.—This has been glorious sport. "I have caught nearly two dozen
perch, beside this little white fish, of which I know not the name.

P.—It is called a shiner, and I have known pike eatched with them
in the river Humber and Ashbridge’s Bay.

V.—O0b, master, will you take me with you? I should like to catel
o pike.

P.—You may go often and eatch none. Yet I would have you
perfect your education in fishing ere you go there. Come with me to
the Island next Seturday and I will show you how to catch sunfish,
But you must have a care, for they be large and exceedingly ferocious,
and there you may peradventure take a catfish or so among them.
There is also a searce fish in theso parts called o bass, which I have
seen grow to the bigness of a man's hands. But let us return to the
hostelrie, if so be that yon have any money upon you, end we will
drink to ihe prosperity of anglers,

[They retire accordingly.]

A Diamond from Collingwood.

‘TuEe banqueters al the Toronto Club, and other appreciative people
who tonst Lord Durrerin wiih so much truth and gracefulness as a
nobleman of amiable parts, might make a good point by specifying
His Excellency’s excmplary patience nnder trinl, and, by way of illus-
{ration, submitting the following poem, which was produced ufter a
special invocation of the Muses by the bard of Collingwood, and pub-
lished in the Enterprise of that town:

*“The loynl mon of Collingwoud
Ko more they shall be sud

Singe Lord DUFFERIYN, und his Lady
Visited themw in un Iron Clad.”

It seems the loyal men of Collingwood—and let us rejoice to think
it was only the men who were afllicted-~have by some means had their
bosoms rent with the pangs of sndness. Reason not stated. It may
have Leen caused by eating unripe fruit, or indigestion, or it may have
been the rooted sorrow of unrequited love; but whatever induced it,
henceforward sadness shall be suficred no settling-place in their souls
since **Lord Durrerin and his Lady visited them in an iron-clad.”
Had they gone in a vessel of any other discription the effect is left to
conjecture, It might have been truly awful. But—

** Soon as their Feot touched the dock
A beautiful sjght they seen,

The town wus docorated
With yellow, blue, and green.”

The Bard tells us  their Feet touched the dock™ and were at once )
ushered into & bower of exquisito loveliness, and * seen” a beautiful
sight. Why he spells Feet with such a big F is not.stated, and how
the snid Feet managed to see is also a mystery. Theso are probably
mere eccentricities of genius and do not invite close serutiny. We do
not know where the “yellow and blue” came in, but it is easy to
imagine what constituted the * green.” There was doubtless a crowd
at the dock, - T

* The first axch thet they went under
‘Was the Shamrock, Ig:so and Thistlo,
‘When the proud engine came along,
It had to stop and whistle.”




