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@he qrabest Beast is the Rws: (he grabest Bird is the Ofol;
The qeavest Fish s the dpater ; the qravest Fan is the Fool.

TORONTO, SAUTRDAY, 1zrn JANUARY, 1878,

Anstocrs to Tovvespondents.

E. D). A.—Shall be pleased to hear trom you again.

The Contest.

BeATY preached in every street,
Yet poor BeATY he was beat,
MoORRISON spoke not at all,
Yet to place we him recall,
Quiet pigs, the fables say,

Get the milk ; it’s so to-day.

Whose Ox is Gored.

Now Grip can talk theologv,.having the advantage over he of the Tele-
gram, that he of GRIP knows something about it. ~ GRIP would remark
that lately cevtain Dunkinite clergymen urged people wot to drink
spirits, * lest thou make thy brother to offend!”  Very good.  Grip
approves, But there was a head officiating minister of the Church who
once said to PETER, ‘ Give the piece of money to them (or my taxes
and thine, lest we offend them.” Notw, why were not the clergymen
who were so ready to beg others to avoid ‘“offending” weak people by
drinking, carcful to avoid offending by insisting on exemptions?  They
know nothing is hurting the faith more than this clerical sharpness. Did
not GRrir sec some of the amphitheatre declaimers at the exenption
court? l{ah! Send that cash hack at once labelled ‘‘conscience monev,”
or GRIP must name the offenders, which will be a deal worse than if the
Speaker does it. ’

The Water Commission,

It is extremely plain that 2 Water Commissioner.

Must hold a complete independent position. for

They say there’s a cool hundred thousand deficit,

And nobody seems much to care, or to miss it,

They've passed over the works, but still now, at the row’s end,
Grrv would say, come, account for the odd hundred thousand.

Grip to the Council Boys.

©* Now, my good little fellows,” remarks the venerable Grir, smiling
benignantly on the Alderboys who, as usval,come for instructions, ‘‘there
are some of you, I see, who have never done anything very wrong in
the Council, as this is your first election.  The rest did not do so badly
last year as they might, which is a great step in advance for a Toronto
Couucil. ‘T'rue, they raised salaries, and spent little on roads, but they
kept within their appropriations.  They might have done all this, and
run us into debt besides. For what they did not do we have reason to
be thankiul. Now remember these rles :—

1. Hire a lot of police, and do not sunport their authority.
blackgnards stone them, and don’t pumsh them when canght.
men will be about as good as fifty might bhe.

2. Be goor enough not to spend Toronta’s money on Toronto, but on
any fickls near the monn, where some aldermen might like to have
streets, gas. and water, and might not like to pay for them.

3. Support the water dodge which killed BEATY. Propose that peo-
ple with plenty of water shall pay for-city water they don’t want, to
nake it clieaper to the rich. TFolks like that. It is so fair.

4. There arc only about $100,000 left yearly for improvements, after
Jaying other charges.  Keep on an expensive engineer and big staff (o
spen(} it.  Of course they're nat half needed, but keep 'em on. It looks
grand.

5. Pat soft land stone and softer limestone on the roads, fill with
saudy gravel, grind it to powder and cart it of ina year. Of course
there’s Jots of granite could be shipped here, but what would the city
stone jobhers do ?

6. Lay the macadam, and then dig up the strects for sewers,
agrain, and let the gas company dig it up.  Then let every onc dig it up
who wants to connect. Then it will he it 1o dig up altagether, lay
again, and commence again.

7. The bonus cow is killed.  But you might make a haul by borrow-
ing $100,000 for improvements. Take care you know beforehand how
much percentage the contractors will fork over,

8. More in successive numbers.

Let any
Then 100

Tay it

The Catastrophe.
Young Joxgs he was a citizen,
Of eredit and renown,
A dry goods clerk also was he,
Of famed Toronto town.

To hiw last his swectheart did remarls,
“Though courting we have been,

For 1wice two pleasant months, yet we
No sleigh-ride yvet have seen.

To-morrow is a holiday,
~And you must here repair,
And bring a sleigh.  That dry goods man
Did stare a ghastly stare.

The road he knew with horse and sleigh,
Was sure o be alive,

The fact he did not dare to tell,
I1e knew not how to diive.

f;ut soon the fated morrow came,
And with it too came he,

Who was bat little at his case,
But much appeared to be.

That day the horse came back alone,
The sleigh came not at all,

It Jies upon the country voad,
In picces very small.

The lady and her lover came
Home afier through the snow,
' He visits other houses, but
To hers e dare not go.

Tho Editor’s Sanetum.

Eorror.-—And how many editorials would you write me in a week,
my dear sir?

WrITER.—Why, perhaps two ; but would rather limit myself to one.

Epiror.— Heavens ! Earth! Sea! Stars! Why, what would you
expect me Lo pay you for it?

WeITER. —\Well, how do you manage ?

Enrror.—Why, vou can get a fellow for twenty dollars a wecek, or
ten, or 1 believe five even—these Jiterary chaps are plenty, and anybody
can write,  Well, he'll weite you one, or twa, or cven three a day.
Don’t believe in those folks who charge much; always found the
cheapest fellows would hand ont more copy in agiven time than the dear
ones. Why I often wrote a leader myself, without the slightest prepar.
ation, at three o’clock in the morning, printed jt at once, and nubody
noticed anything wrong inil. A very good rule is not 1o tell the public
anything in your editorials.  Make no assertions.  Give no facts.  IFill
up with argument and Jogic out of your awn head.  In the end you will
really have asserted mothing.  Well, what have you then? An un.
deniable statement.

WriTER.—And does it convinee ?

Epiror.—Convince 7 No wriling wounld convinee ’em.
know fellows have read the Snarler for a year, and are no wi

Wrrrer.—That is not unlikely. Do they read the editorialy?

Ep1ror.-—Well, now, 1 can't tell the reason; but they skip them to
such an extent that 1 have seriously thought of aholishing cditorial.

WrITER. —1 should thiuk they would. And if you offered them
stones for bread, they’d skip it too,

Entrror.—Bless me! Slones !
hinting at serions innovation,
of.

WriTER.—~My dear sir, let me leave you with two words. No man
can buy a wiiter worth having. e wust write his own ideas, not yours,
or he is not an assistance, but an injury, for his prevarications wili
defeat themselves,  Next, know this. . No forcible writing is possible
without careful studly and revisal.  No man of talent will give you time
without return in money, for if lic cannot obtain an eguivalent in your
profession, he will seek another, and having talent, will succeed.
Your present course is calculated 10 place the once-powerful and respect-
ed newspaper dictum in the hands of mediocrities—men such as those
who challenged HoRACE to write in an hour as many verses as they,
And by this course you, and snch as you, have paved the way for that
“Decline in Modern Press Influence™ s0 often spoken of, awl of which
you have of Jate bad such a sharp reminder in a Canadian ¢ity.

Why, sir, we all do it.  You are
No one conld pay what you are thinking

Forced Meat.

Wherefore do butcher-boys furious dtive
E'en more so than JEnmu—when he was alive ?
Having sought for the reason and found it at Jast,
GRIP answers :="Tis meet that they drive so fast ! !
:




