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TO THE CANADIAN PARTY.

WeL done ! for the time is close by you
When your motto shall sound through the land,—
Though asses and flunkeys belie you,
Young Canada gives you the hand.
Keep it up ! there are hearts that beat higher,
Voices ready in cheering to burst,
Eyes now fixed on nothing, that fire
For your motto of “ CaNADA FinaT.”

Thero are sncers on the vcteran faces
Grown gray in political war,
Their parties and leaders and places
Their watchwords and principles are,—
Blame tbem not, they gave freedom to numbers
In their youth, when the  Compuct ™ they cursed,
But they sleep,—we will startle their slumbers
With our metto of ,f Canapa Finst.”
As the volume and tide of a river,
With the thousands that join it, flows free,
Groning strong and resjstless forever,
Till it rolls to the measurcless sen,—
8o the cry shall be taken and shouted,
By men whom the country has nursed,
Till Foe1ss And DULLARDS arc routed,
And the motto is 4 Canapa FirsT.”
How can we be contented with stories
Of loyalty, mumbled Ly age,
Not ours but theirsare the glovies,
Written bright upon history's page.
We are proud of the race that we spring from,
And rhall we of its sons be the worst?
No, we hear, louder victories ring from
The motto of ¢ Cavapa Fiust.”
Do they think, who deery aud pooh-pooh us,
Of the {uture, when nations shall pour
Their starving and naked ones to us,
To be trampled and trodden no more,
Will they turn to a country as distant
As the lands of their hunger and thicst,
With loyalty staunch and persistent,
Ur love onr fair “ Canaba Firsp)
Hear the wind! it has gathered its motion
Far away over mountain and plain,
Tt blows from the westerly occan
To the rocks on the essterly main,
It has passcd over prarics unbounded,
Over forests and lakes—where we durst
Over that & Nation will sound it
Their motto of # Caxapa yinsT.”
E. D. Toomeoxn.

“VIOLATING THE LAWS."

A horrible occurrence of which neither newspapers nor police
seem to have heard, is reported to Grip by Mr. MUNCHAUSEN JENKINS,
as happening on a public strect of this ity the other evening. Mr.
JENEINS is probably a tratliful mau, but he has two palpable weak-
nesses—the first is an ambition to contribute somcth§ng to these
columns—(this, however, he stares with many respectable politi-
cians and scholars)—and the sccond is an abnormal “pick” at
lawyers ofall grades, accounted for by the fact that e was ¢ plucked’
before the Benchers at Osgoode Hall in his youth. We state thuse
things only because we desire to deal fairly toward the public in
the matter of news. RBut to the “particulars.” It appears tbat
shortly after five o'clock p.m., on the day in question, scveral
Eromising young barristers, attorneys, solicitors, conveyancers and

cad clerks were pussing along the leading thoroughfare on the
way to their several and vespective dinners, all and sundry carrying
learned looking black bags over theic shoulders, 1'he business of
the day was finished, and they were wending homeward to refresh
their jaded coergies, and do a hard night's reading over the books
that deformed the sides of the aforesaid bags. So the public,
passing them, thought. But all at once the inoffensive gentic.
men were sct upon by & crowd of roughs, aud a deaparute
fight commenced. Qurinformant couldn't learn what it was about,
but in his own words—he claims them as his own, and avers that
he never so much as heard of Brsr Hante or the “ Heathem
Chinec "—Dhe says :

In the eccno that ensucd
T did not tuke a hand,

But the side-wa k was etrewed
recw- Like the ‘eaves un the strand
with the parcels of grocery sandries that theee tegal persons are in the babit of
carrying home in their bags, instead of law books, as they would have tho
pubiic believe, yon understand.

FIRST OF ALL,
BY AN BX-PREMIER.

Some people praisc the Fatherland,
Its polity and laws,
Vow to preserve unbroke the band
‘Which bears s onward hand-in-hand,
Make “ Expine First” their cause,
Letsuch prate on; I, now ase’er
Keep * Orricg First ” my humble pragyer.
¢#Frer CanaDa,” some others cry,
Our native land so dear ;
Hands joined across the sea we'll ¢ry
To keep—but while their feet are dry
" And Britain’s sky is clear;
Corruption seize them—~new-born fools!
All will go well if Joun A. rules,
Now ye who for the Empire vote
I nose-led flunkeys call;
And yc who howl with lusty throat
That we fhonld lannch a sep'rate boat,
I brand disloyal all,
Strengthen the band or let it burst,
My motto will be «“Orrice Fiasr.”

WHAT EVERYBODY ASES.
I’m told & new party is started,
With «Canada first 1" for its text;
Dear Grip will you kindly inform me
(For of course you are able) what next ?

PLANS FOR THE WINTER.
Being an intercepted lctter from BiLl Svirs, one of the criminul clags, to his pal,
Jerry Prie at Hamilton,)
Miry's ALLky, 7 decemr.

Dear Frenp,—i want to rite to inform you i bev jes made up my
mind concerncn what i wil do this hear winter months wich times
is a goin to be Aful hard hear. i jes herd yesterday from Mige
about the New Centrel Prisin of Ontario. That's what they calls it,
and they givs 1st rait boord & the men wot boords thare they work
to the car shop an goes home to the prisin for thare meals, and jes
likke men does wot aint prisners : ise goen to put o hed onto sum
rooster & sce ¢f i cant get in thare cuuse i doat care for wages ef i
can git good boord aud logins (cee, wich Mike is goin away from
hear & we got to dig out. ¢l you like cum over hear and git in to,

Yours truly pal,
B. Syxss.

@roaks from Grip's Bashet,

Nor T8 Mas.—We are vequested to say that the Mr. Norr, who
did not speak, as was incorrectly stated in the daily papers, at
the ¢ Canada First” mecting on the 29th. inst, and the “ Empire
First” meeting last Friday evening, is not the Hon. J. Prootor
Knott whose ¢ Duluth” specch should be obtained by everybody
who hasn’t got it alrcady.

“ONpx AN ATTORNEY.'—TFACTS 1§ PAmRs, etc.,—The responsible
editor of the Mail seems from the tone of his remarks on Mr, Moss,
to have a proper contempt for lawyers. The followmg cases will
be tried: at the Toronto Winter Assizes; McMullen v. The Mail,
(libel): Davis v. The Muil, (libel); The Queen v. The Mail, (libel.)

Qor own Mrs. ParTINGTON snys she rejoices at the establishment
of an Hospitel for Incuenbles; as there is now a good hope that
many of the poor suffurers may be restored to the blessings of
health.

Ask o fashionably dressed helle, onc of those beauties with & hat
like a warped soup plate, an eye-glass, kiss-me-quick’s that look,
like the work of a prolific ring-worm, a collar as high as a politi-
cian’s honour, o Grecian bend that would incommode a Dromedary,
and a “knowing-blade” expression in her eye that would discon-
cert a city councillor, Ask such an one, what is her beau-ideal
of a man, and ten to one she'll say: “Sirl My ides of a man is
summed up in these wordx, by the poet Lorryat.”

Shallow Jic may be,
Heartlces, conceited aud false,
He's an angel for all that,
Merely bocanse he can waltz.
Iutel ectual he may be,
With a hatred of all'that is falae,
He's aD are though fur all that,
Simply because be can't waliz,




