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GRIP.

SaTuRpAY, 28T May, 1881.

“LET US LIVE UP TO IT!"

Qur Montreal Commissioner.
Wixnson Horern, Montreal.

* News of battle, news of hattle,
Hark ! 'tis ringing dowu the street.”

No slight skinish, no encounter of mere
rank and file, but something infinitely more
terrible.  Archi-cpiseopal robes are the panoply
in which the combatants arve avrayed, Mighty
ecclesiastical chawpions are they, and the
carth shakes as they meet in the shock of
battle. Sword in hand, cach endeavours to
discover u weak spot in his opponent’s armour,
whilst awe-struck speetators look on with bated
breatli. Yes, we have had a veritable sensution.
Dropping ructaphor—for is it necessary in dis-
coursing on such lofty themes ?—let me simply
say that there is war between the Archbi<hops.
He of Quebee and he of Martinnopolis have ex-
changed blows with a vigor that reminds one
of the martial Templars of old. Monseigneur
Tache wiclds the more trenchant sword, but
the venorable Bourget is o foeman worthy of
his steel. Less rapid, less vigorous, but more
dangerous are his feints and pasgses, and in all
probabitity victory will perch on the banners of
the more aged wurrior. From this martial ex-
ordium can 1 deseena at once Lo & plain statement
of facts? No! I decline to be plain, although
my excellent great aunt Elizabeth once suggest-
ed that nature had left me no option in the
mattor. ““ Plain you are and plain you always
will be,” quoth she. L always did think my
aunt u little conrse, but let that pass.

* Joseph,’" snid 1, to my devoted adinirer, the
head porter of the Windsor, * Josoph, there is
war between the dignitaries of vour church—
wherefore? ¢« Lor ! sir, ’taint (or the likes of
me to git to the warrer of such questions as
they, but 1 Lave heerd as it's about a chair us
one Archbishop wants to set up in Montreal,
and t'other don’t - seems like u queer;thing for
sich holy men to fight about, don't it, siv?
* Bub no doubt, Joseph, a principle is inuvolved
worth fighting for, or these groat men would
not have givded on their swords.” I know’d
it, 8ir, I know'd it,” exclaimed Joseph briskly,
and with a relieved tonc of voice, “ I know'd as
how the Archbishops wouldn’t a cum out in the
papers and snid hard things abeut cach other
il there wasn’t a prineiple somewheres, but I
couldn’t dezactlyssay where. 'Taint for the
heads of the chureh to o wrong, sir, nohow,”
¢ Fuith, Joseph,” I replied, * faith in matters
ceclesiastionl is of the ubmost importance—re-
tain Youwrs in the meanwhile, and when I havo
studied the question 1 shall be happy to explain
it to you.” * Thanke, sir, yonr honor ought
to » bin a Avchbishop yersclf; long life to yer.”
. Later on I found an opportunity of explain-
ing to Joscph that Laval University had pro-
posed to ostublish o branch in Montreal, and
alse to hold chairs at any athor point in the

province it saw fit; that eeriain Montrenl
gentleman opposed (o the predominance of
Laval, and looking forward to an independent
University for Montreal, applied to Archibishop
Bourgel to know if it was permissible for the
faithfnl to oppose the cstablishment of a branch
of Laval in this city. To this application His
Grace of Martianopolis replied in the aftiom-
abive - adecluration of waragainst Laval, which
was promptly replicd 1o by adischarge of grape
and canister from the batteries of Ly Graco
of Quebee. Thiselicited a reburn five from the
guns of Martinnopolis,  Meanwhile the nuthiori-
tics of Laval hiad applied to the Local Legisla-
ture for legislalive suthority for their proposed
courso, Petition alter petition has been poured
in against the bill from the district of Mon-
treal, and as it is elaimed that the conditions of
the voyal charter which Laval holds conflict
with the permission which the Holy Sce las
given it to extend its horders, the fight is a
proity one and exciies wmuch interest through-
out the province. Juseph listened attentively
to my explanation, and when I had finished
raid he thought he understood the principle
better now, and that he always had known as
Archbishop Boeurget was one that ud stand up
for the rights of Montreal. I have had some
iden of offering my scrvices as medintor between
the Lelligerent Arvehbishops, for my diplomatic
tulents are, as you know, of a high order; Imt
the fight being transferred to the Loceal Legis-
lature, 1 lLiave vefrained. Should, Lowever, a
filting opportunity for mediation vceur, I shall
linsten to throw myself in the breach.

From giants ecclesiastical, I turn to » waterial
one.  ‘The Parisian~largest and most magnifi-
cenl vessel that cver steamed up the river—
came, was seen of thousunds, and has left.
Ske sailed from Quabee on Saturday last with
o goodly number of passengers—Jobn A. Mae-
donald and DeCoswos—John A, Macdonald and
Gordon Brown among the numbey.  If the
health of the right honorable knight and his
good natnve permit, faney how the wrongs of
British Columbia will be ventilated ou the voy-
age. And again, I wonder if our astute Ire.
micr will cateh the antocrat of the (lobe on the
promenade deek of the Prerision ? Will Gordm
reburn with a stout belicf in the N. P. and the
Syndicate, and will the great Glohe thenecfor-
wark vie with the Maid in laudations of the
wrentest statesman of the age, since the depar-
ture of his only rival—Deaconsticld?  Your red
hot Liberals should have vetoed the possibility,
by refusing to permit My. Brown’s being shub up
for ten days, in the same vessel, with the wily
capturer of men. Let them bLremble for the
consequeintces of their lack of forethought.

By the way, a remarkable trio altracied a good
deul of attention on St. James street in this
city on Friday last, the day before the sailing of
the Parisicn. It is not often that the Mon-
treal public has the opportunity of witnessing
such a remarkable conjunction as the Hon. Mr.
Pope, Minister of Agriculture, G, B., and your
Special Commissioucr.  We wercengaged in an
animated conversution. 1o not expect me Lo
violato the proprictics by revealing its natbure,
save to intimate that Mr. 1. congratulated
himself on the fuct that the (Hobe had not yei
succeeded in killing him, and that G.B. replied
the (obe had no murderons intentions, hut that
it gricved him o see that Minislers were pre-
paring the happy despateh for themselves with
such indecorour laste. Your Special Cowm-
missioner enjoyed the cncounter, and with that
delicate wit, for whiclt he is famous, threw in
here o word and thero a word, which acted ns
oil upon & waning flame. At length, however,
the five burned itself out—we shook hands and
ench weuded his separate way.

Huving an appointment with the learned
Prineipal of McGill, to aid him in clucidating a
Lnotty geologieal problem, I close my despateh
in haste. Your

Seecial, Comasstoner F, T. I, 0. Q.

ASTONISHING FORGETFULNESS.
Goldy Smith. (Lcciledly, running after the
acting editor of the Glohe).—1i there! Hello !
Holdup! Vou've forgot something! You haven's
got no article in this morning’s paper pitehing
into the Smith Dinner !

King Stroot Phenomena.

“ We are tlie King Street walkers. This side-
walkisours. Wekuownootherstreet. Queen,
Yonge, Simcoe, York—wo have heard of these
and other streets with disgust and nnbelief.
T'here is no other street than this. No onecver
sees us come to this delightful promenade. Do
wo live here? No. Do we spring out of the
pavement? No. Andyet at a certain honr cvery
day here we are, as il by wmagic a number of the
cl:gnr-blocks had been endowed with life, and
decked with spick and span new garments, and
frizzed and well banged hair. We scorn the
insinuation that we would ever be seen on any
other street.  Here, day by day,coming by some
mysterious process from our, of cowse, elegant
dvawing roows, whero we have been, no doubt,
under glass cases since yesterday afternoon, we
appenr in all onrstariling beauty, our loveliness,
whieh as you scc never fades or growsold, Do
you, base plebeian, dave to asstune that we were
ever vulgar infants, sucking with greedy delight
at hottles of warm pap, without any knowledge
of the fashions and glories of the life we now
lead? DPerish the thought! Wo, whose every
Tock of hair isarranged with geometric precision,
whose boota have never known what mud is,
whose clothes arealwaysnew andspotless, whose
faees wenr nn eternal smile of sclf-satisfaction,
and whose mustachios curl no doubt by the
force of the over-nbundance of life that flows
from our very importuant persons? Burcly we
never had sueh a common thing as a napkin
swadidled around us? We know nothing of suffer-
ing or care. These are too vulgar to attract onr
notice,  And death, what is it tous? Shall we
not walk King street in this same fashionable
attire, with these same cuirls, ov thosc self-gante
wonderful mustachios for ever? Will not our
high toned smiveh glorify this strect, and the
fragrant smoke of our high-lifed cigaretics per-
fue its otherwise commnon and worthless at-
mosphere Lo time immemorial ?

Deparyen,—Mr, Henry G, Vennor, it is an-
nouneed, has gone to live in the States. His
forceasts wmde for Canadn geuerally struck
away south of this ling, aud as the wenther
would not come to the Prophet, why, the I'ro-
phet has gone to the wounther,

Who was the poet Leura ate ?— Klevated
Ladlway Journal., Lumb, probably.—Somer-
rille Journnl. Possibly Drake ; gitls are fond
of canves-backs. —Yaweoh Strauss. If sho is
a Boston gl it is probable that she has de-
vowred a good deal of Hoge.—Er. Hoo'd you
sny? Hay? Don’t know Howitt it strikes
you hut isn’t it Moove probable in was a Knox
or a Wolfe? In the  Course of Time " sowme
of you will sug-jest o Poliok.




