Vo, rug Tenrn, No.o 13, SATUKDAY, 16TH FrBrUARY, 1878,
The Over~-confident.
[&) ! .
@’ E— §E. P b ; There was a wizard very great,
. A many years ago,
EDITED 5T MR. BAGNASY RUDUE. : Of whom 10 yon 1 will relate
: A story full of woe.
The grobest Benst is the Ass: the grabest Bird is the Gbol; i .
&he grabest Fisb is the Opater ; the gravest Fan is the Kool : Now though such folks are very strong
_ - b : b ! In magic, yvet thev can .
" Na more than others, get along :
. NP X . . Without a servant man. ;
FTORONTO, SATURDAY, 16t8 FEBRUARY, 1878, { ase ;
--------------- - i And so this conjuror had one k
! To whom he did impart,
Answers to QIOL‘L‘tS]JOlThmts , A lot of things which might be done
’ H By uecromantic art.
s Dicey HerriNGs.”—Many thanks for sketeh, it is capital.  Have |
forwarded to our artist, who is at present in Nova Scotia. ] But didn't tell him all he knew, ;
: And didn't teach him quite, :
" : L R ! A thing he often used to do—- :
Reporters do a credit busm‘ess-thcy take n‘ntcx. -—GKII:, $th Fanuary. To raise the devil right. :
_ Somne newspapers discourage the credit system, 7., they steal GRIP's
" jokes and give no credit. The servant was a checky one, :
i And meant the trick to do, !
. i Whenever mischief to be done, i
MR. Joun CHarLTON, M. P. for North Norfolk, has made a mark in the House | ” N ’ :
of Commons by his ahle treaument of the question of free trade and protection.— } Away his master drew. :
Halifax Chronicle. { )
Yes, in turn, ~~GRIP. i It happened soon--the master goes, ;
1

" correct.
and if it isn’t honest and right we're dishonest and wrong.

© things.

The Chieftain’s Blunder.
JounNy A, at Ottaway has a blunder made.
JoHNNY A, at Ottaway will on shelf be laid.
JoHNRY A, at Ottaway hurried on the vote.
JOHNNY A. at Ottaway cut his pasty’s throat.

The Glohe on the Cumulative Bill.

What? No!na! no! What? Give to the people who own city
property the right of managing it? Never! Give the folks who pay the
taxes any word in speading them? Never! The present system is
It shall stand. [t is in accordance with our kaown principles,
What is the
present system ?  You may own twenty houses, and have brought into
the city a hundred thousand dollars and invested it in houses. Your pro-
perty needs streets paved, gas, waler, police, fire protection, lots of
You are taxed four thousand dollars a year.  Your porter, who
has rented a small house, and is going to the States next year, pays six
dollars taxes. You pay four thousand., It is right that he should have

. as much say in the disposal of the four thousand and six dollars as you

This is right—at
We

have. You have bhut one vote ; he shounid have one.
least we deelare it is, and it ic as right as we are on most things.

. do not forget that municipal business is now altogether a money matter

i

—that it has nothing to do with the making of laws for protection of
property or life—with matters legal or constitutional—that the govern-
ment manage the licenses, and the police, and have left us nothing but the
roads and strects—the mere money matters.  We da not forget this, and
yet we say—we swear—we scream—that those who pay the most have
no right to say how their money is to be spent,—that right belongs to
those who don't pay it.  Division of labour—what can be fairer? Flard
working fellows who have saved money must pay the taxes—lazy fellows
who have none will spend it. That’s right ; at least that’s what we think
vight.  Tonray!

But there is the real point concealed all this time. Tf we take power
from the irresponsible how shall we get bonuses passed ? Who will care
for our help?  Will any one come along witlran offer for our assistance?
No. The matter will be in the hands of those who own the property,
and there’ll be an end to newspaper dictation.  Never! Down with
the right of the taxed to spend the taxes I-—no wire-pulling possible then.
At least all this is what the Globe might as well have said as what it did
say.

The Lay of the Osmanli,

Allah ¢ Ilaht Oh, Bismillah ¢ English people, what did we

Since we kuew you, do unto ynu, that we humbugged thus shouldbe ?
See the Giaour fierce devour all the faithful here around.

Decp in Tophet by our Prophet, may his spirit yet be drowned.
Sons of ocean, with what notion did you lead us to believe, :
We your backing in our whacking round of Christians shoyld receive ?
Lo, the Czar now swears we are now quite humancly them to treat—
Must not take their cash, or break their heads, as was our custorn meet.

Christian dogs and such like hogs and people of that sort must be,
From believers now receivers of each meek civility.

Ho, there, HassaN '—catich my ass and fasten on him now my pack.
Joy awaits across the straits, and we never shall come back.

The servant locks the door,
‘I'he cauldron steamed-—the devil roce RE
Thereout with horrid roar.

It wouldn’t do—the devil knaw, i
He didn't like the smell,

And at the servant straight he flew, :
With double extra yell,

He hauled that servant’s Jiver out,
As if it wasn’t his,

And scattered all his ribs about, - ;
And went about his biz. :

There is a chap at Ottaway,
A clever servant too, |
By nomination JOWnNNY A,
About this thing to da.

He means to raise a spirit there,
Protection is its name, ;

Which all his enemies shall scare, ;
And overthrow the same.

Ob, JouNny A. ! Oh, JOHNNY A, !
The drugs you rever knew,
Take warping by this litle lay,
And send for folks who do. i

Not }is Fault,

It was JoNES' fault that be was not minding where he was going on
Saturday night, and popped right through the coal hole, incauntionsly
left open in the sidewalk in front of the magnificent residence of Josuua
B1aas, Esq.. thas finding himself reposing on a pile of the best chestout,
in a dark cellar, only lighted by his entering place high over head, and
in a perfect whiviwind of dust raised by his fall.  But it was not his fauit
that, under the choking circumstances of the case, he coughed, nor that
MaRy in the kitchen heard him, and at once seveamed loudly, which
brought down Mr. BiGes from above, who at once opened the door,
which JoNES at the point of suffocation at that moment perceived and
divedd for ; but his eyes being quite full of particles, did not perceive the
portly BIGGs in the passage, against whose stomach JoxNug’ head **can- |
noned ” with peculiar impinging force, rolling him bang against MARY
behind, and hoth falling with double momenium squash on Poxro in
the rear. It was not JoxEs' fault 3 he bad to go somewhere, and slap
up the stairs he rushed.  But here he encountered a formidable opponent
in the shape of Master BIGGS, 16, roused by the ery of burglars, and com-
ing down with a loaded double-barrel, at full cock, and crammed with
buckshet.  But JoNes’ momentum saved him.  His head knocked up
the gun, bang, bang, went both barrels, and bang went the but against
young B.'s nose, flooring him on the landing, while the double contents
raked the hall, riddled six coats, smashed PI1T7T. FoX, and BURKE into
plaster chips, and knocked the painted hall window into shivers. JoNks
(it was not his fault) walkeq out of the back door into the lane and went
home, while the police rushed in great force in at Biggs™ front door.
The Bics’ ave in vinegar and brown paper, and JoNES is in seclusion,
scanning carefully the various newspaper accounts of the ** Desperate at-
tack by burglars on the house of J. B1GGs, Esq., one of our most respect- |
ed citizens, and gallant defence of the premises by young Master BiGGs.”




