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The Battle of the London Editors.

bing the row and the terrible fight,
British muscle and British might,
Grip will it all for you indite

In flowing barmony.
Mr. HENRY LABO: CHERE
Edits Truth, and does declare
That the name expresses fair

All in it we see;

But there was a writer bold,
Thought that truth should not be told
Always—when it did unfold

hin%s concerning him,
This was Mr. LawsoN, who
Owned the Telegraph, and you
Sce why be swore what he’d do

To the life and limb

Of the Truth, for that’s a name

Rouses to a furious flame

Hecre or there, it’s all the same
Telegrapha.

Then he catches in the street

LABOUCHERE, and does defeat

Him with blows of fists and feet,
Then he laughs,

But the Z%ufh man writes straightway

Him a chall¢nge, in this way,

“You wre big and strong, but say
Will you fight

With such tools as equalize

All our difference of size, .

Swords and pistols, blame your eyes,
Left and right

But the Zelograph says, * Not
So, for then I might get shot,
Which is fighting much more hot
' Then I care
To incur, but I will lick
You again, yes, very quick,
As before, until you’re sick,
If you dare,
So it sitands. T'he writer tall
Is in courage much more small
Than the little chap. That’s all
Grre will declare.

Canadian Celebrities.
BY ASPER.
No. 6.—-NICHOLAS FLOOD DAVIN, -

Mr. DAvVIN resembies Mr. EDWARD BLAEE
in one—and ooly one—particular, namely,
that he may be cousidered a politician of the
future. This expression, however, must be
taken in a different sense than when applied
to the Hon. EDwARrD, Mr. BLAKE'S theories
are always in an indefinite state of futurity.
Mr. DavViN'g theories—if he has any—are
not so, but the goal of his ambition is as yet
a thing seen as through a glass darkly—in
the dim future. Hitherto no constituenc
hus grasped, with that eagerness whic
would be becoming—the opportunity of be-
ing able to say that NicHoLAs FLooD DAvIN
—the most cel¢brated Capadian that Ireland
ever produced—is its trusted and honored
member.

The subject of our present sketch was
sougly ensconsed in an arm chair in the U,
E. Club whep our Representative ventured
to approach him.

My dear-r fellow,” said the genial jour.
nalist on seeing him—** T am giad to see you.
I thought that you would be enquiting for
me before long—to put with the other great
men, Iam glad you come o me after writ-
ing an interview with Mr. Braxu, for he is
an Irishman—or nearly so. Great ns bhis
faults are, he has that virtue —and I like to
be as near good company as possible. Now
it would—really it would—have broken my
heart if you bad put me alongside of Geonrer
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Grip Job Départment.

Everything in the Printing line from a

Label to a Three-Sheet Poster,
WIiTH NEATNESS AND DESPATCH.

We are prepared to fill Orders by Magil for, Visiting
Cards (Finest Bristol, White or Tinted) immediately on
ceceipt of letter, and forward by FIRST MAIL, at the
following rates :
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Chromo Cards:
(Five Beautiful Pictures)
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Mourning Cards:
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Momorial Cards
Beautiful Designs,.....ovuu. $ 1.00 per dozen.
Samples by mail, .. v sc. eaclu
Printing addresses on Cards, 10 cents extra for each
Order.

Write your Name and the Number of the Letter you
desire plainly, to prevent mistakes.

BENGOUGH BROS.,
Imperial-Buildings, (Next Post Office), Toronto.

Browx, who, besides being a Scotchman,
has absolutely no redecming characteristics.’

“ 1 am afraid you arc almost too patriotic,”
said our reporter. ¢ You will not see that
other nationalities bave good qualities ag
well as the Irish,”

““Obh yes, other nations have their good
points,—but when yon put them in the
scale along with my countrymen the differ-
cnce is tremendous. Irishmen are the spice
of humanity, gust as variely is the spice of
life. I am afraid though that they are not
fully appreciated in this country yet, Ihave
endeavoured, in my humble way, to show
how vast}g' superior they are to any one clse,
but my efforts do not appear to have had the
desired effect. Now, for instance, although
you would hardly believe it, the constituen-
cieca—and they are many—that I haveelectri-
fied with my burning eloguence, do not seck
my aid in Parliament as enthusiastically as
they should do. Halton, Welland, Toronto,
all have bad the opportunity of scnding me
to the Halls of Legislation, but they bave
preferred such mea as Macpovaarl and
Morris to me.  The houest, hardy sons of
toil tricd to hring me out in this city, but
those of the party who were afraid that [
would be too powerful a rival to Dr. TUvPrER
in oratory, ‘TULLEY in finance, and Sir Josx
MacDONALD in tact—an eminently Irish
characteristic—preferred Monnis, and T had
to stand aside.”

“It is very sad,” mused our Representative,
““to contemplate a state of society so blind
to its best interest as this,”

“8ad! yes, indeed—and sadder still when
it is remembered that it is to men such as 1
am that the Conservative Party owe their
great victory.  The Platform and the Press
are the great levers that govern political
motion, and I am an embodiment of bLoth
combined in one. My speeches are admired
and applanded. M{r arlicles aro quoted as
models of force and eloguence of diction—
but there is some absurd and-ignorant pre-
judice against my nationality. There must
be—I once wrote a play called The Fair Grit,
but it was never placed on the boards.
Doubtless political influence was brought to
bear—nnd it was quashed by the public
before they ever heard it. But my time will
come, ome Rule will be granted to Ire-
land;—Irishmen will rise to the top in Can-
ada. My writings and my oratory must in
the nature of things have their influence,
and, although a few envious men can now
impede my upward and onward progress,
before long I shall triumph, and the great-
ness of the *‘ Irishman in Capada™ will he
ot last universally acknowledged.”

Too Sweoping.

The editor of the Acton Free Dress has
bLeen driven by the dearth of political topics
to writing on social affairs, and he has taken
up the vexed subject of female apparel.
““Dress,” he says, ““if it has not already be-
come a passion in the female breast, is fast
becoming so. Dress must be had at what-
ever cost,” Our brother must not allow hirn-
self to be carried away with his subject like
this. The sweeping assertion above quoted
may be truc of Acton and vicinity, but
amtongst the Zulus, for example, it don't
hold good,

A fruit-seller wrote to his girl :—My dear-
est Mary, as this isthe peer-ing seasou, snd
as you're just old peaches, and the apple of
my eye, I want you to don the orange blos-
soms nud go in lemons with me, but we can-
telope.—Mary rcplied promptly, I'm your
latekleberry.




