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A Fenian's Grievance.

The lditor of the Jrish IWorld invites ns to
drop an editoriad tear over his lntest woe, He
suy= John Bull has stopped the cirenlation of
the Lrish World iu the Kmerald Tsle, and has
thnx ontraged the postal treaty.' He far-
ther intimates that & copy of Grie containing
wr elognent denuneintion of Old Ball for this
Hagrant aet will be forwarded to Me, Blaine,
American Seeretary of State, who will in turn
fotch onr daddy Lo time. We et that we
haven’t w tear handy, but in lien theveof we
vive owr opinion of the ense in the shape of a
<keteh, and for fear that the World man's eyes
iy hie so sore with weeping that he eannot
<o the point. of the pictuove, we add a bit of ex-
planatory dixlogue,

[vish World to Seerctury Blaine (log.)- Av ye
plaze, sur, wud yez vipretand that shpalpane
Johm Pdl. Sive, s, he won’t allow e to
=ow sedition in the soil av e native counthry!

Lobster Salad.
My D Ghae,

, OF have, T trust, n
fivm Grp on Lo the
seat of my pantu-
loons in your charm-
ing earicature of the
R0t nitimo ; it makes
me shudder when |
see myself suspended
by so frail a thread.
But would yon be
sarpriged to bear that
after all there was no
attempt mude in the

suppressed edition of the Magflewer to which

you vefer to argne any ease pending in the

onrt, but that the injunetion wus granted 1o

the defendant's counsel on their afidavit made

(think of it} in the dead of night that the said

edition wonld contain such nitempt at argu-

ment,

T may sy that there was pnblished in that
« suppressed  edition”” the Bill of Particulars
which had been on fyle anid open to public in-
speetion aince lagt full, the same Bill of Particu-

lors being published in the Toronto Qlobe and |

Mail. My eounsel have the matterin hand and
will apply for vedress.

Your tulent,none are more vendy to ac-
knowledge than myself, even when I am a
vietim to your withering satire; Dbut in
ustice to a heart-broken man, with four-
i en lawyers who will cling closer than a
tebrother, spare, oh spare e this distortion of
facts (which is a mild way of putting it).
Pause, Mephistoplicles, and consider that not
only are the clergy holding protracted meetings
far into the night, wrestling in preyer for my
downfall, but that the Halifax press formed a
ring and refused to do the press-work {they
have done ever since the poor Mayflower ven-
tured to show herself. Qruel, oruel Grie !

F. H. Bagen,

Grip's Commission on the Great
Surplice Question-

M. Grre, in his capazity as lay delegate to
the great Synod of Pablic Opinion in this eity of
Toronto, had obaerved with grief the painful
inadeqguuey of his able, bul too ritualistic, con-
tempaorury, the Qlobe’'s commingion on this all
important yuestion, as shown in the veport
published in the Glolr of My 4th. Onv con-
Lemporary is but half-hearted, and has not gone
to the root of the matter. Mr. Gro's com-
mission reports the opinions of the really im-
portant persons interviewed as follows :---

KN JOHN A, MACKONALL.

Doesn’t care whether he wears a surplice ov
not, Tic has always gomething worth hearing
to say, and can always make people listen to
him,

BIR L. TILLEY.

Highly spproves of a surplus, Always has
oue nimself. No; he expects that Sir R. Cart-
wright would oppose the introduction of such a
thing.

LR,

REV. WIiLb,

Has no objection to state bis opinion that
the men before Adam did not wear surplices or
anything elze in partienlar; the ** men under
the water ™ did not wear surplices ; FEgyptian
munmnies wore Jinen robas resembling the sur-
plice, which is 2 gool precedent for those whae
wixh Lo being back the chureh to Rgyptian dark-
ness.

THE ROSS WASHER-WOMAN OF CIE TORONTO

LAGNDRY.

Well, them tow churelunen is a terror for ob-
jeetion tu clean Iinen. It kind of exalts and
sperritulizes nty vellegus feelins to see all them
drar cbore-boys o marchin' round in beautiful
gowns, now washed at three dollars a dozen.

HON. E. HLAKE,

Would prefev to see them wenr spectacles.
But can not consider this or any other thing
Canadian prior to the accomplishment of his
wrand sehome of federntion with the moon and
the milky way.

NAM KEE, CHINESE LAUNDRY, QUEEN STREET.

Me likee hi* ehareh, he makee pleaty washee,
Me no likee lo chuareh if hs no chin-chin Joe
with plenty washee. Maybe how can?

T

[FYIRYAT.

Feollow Passengors, or the Spirit of the
Pross,

G. B.—May I enquire by what boat you pro-
pose to sail for England? I am going too, end
1 thought it neighborly to enquire.

G. S.—Certainly, sir. [ eail in the Circas-
gian ?

G. B.—Thanks. I'm obliged for the infor-
metion. I'll iake the Polynesian then |
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What ™ ﬁo Aiming At?

Letter about Mr. Davin.

Dear Gripev.~i am n little wee bitof a
girl ony in the secon hook, and mu said i might
tite you this letter and she told me how to spel
the big hard words. T want tosay what i
think abont Mr. Davin and the great fuss he
has got up about the lady in Philadelphia vob-
bing bim of his pleec und putting it in her
paper @uiz.  Well, My, Davin Grst says the
piece in the paper is made up from bits taken
out of & baok he ouco made, and his name is
signed to it. Then he says he never wrote the.
piece, and he ealls the Quiz lady 2 pirate. Now
if he wrote the book he must a wrote the picce
that was made up out of the book, and when
the lady puat his name to it that showed she
did not mean to steal it. DMy brother Jim says
Mr. Davin is an Irish gentleman, and thie is
one of his bulls. Yoms &e, MixNTE.

Advice to Fishermen.
‘The gay and festive fisher,
So happy now, at last,
And his wile can only wich her
‘Troubles all were past.
For now the house he litters,
With rod, and lines, and hooks,
A ud sundry flasks of ditters,
Crop up in sundty nooks,
With worms he fills his pockets,
(Men are such nasty brutes),
And his aems stavt from their sockets,
As he struggles with ns bools.
He sets off in the morning,
fore the sun is up,
Companions always scoring,
Alone with his bull-pup.
He trnups the country wildly,
He tears alony like mad,
e can’t consider mildly,
11is Inck may perhaps Le bad.
For hours he chases mullets,
Iger to decinate,
And down their hungry gullers,
I1e strives 1o coax lus bair.
His haok cuts up bis fingers,
He tumbles in the ereck,
Fnthusiasm lingers,
Bug it is getting weak,
e longs for just one niblle,
e aunkers for a bite,
fie knows that a very farge GbH,
Not justify himquite,
And yet he coolly saunters,
Up town that sclf-same nighn,
‘The jolliest of juunters,
Viewed by his owa bright lighe,
He tells a wondrous story,
A strangely marv'lous tale,
And «t is not long before he
Declares he caught a whale,
But the world is full of skeptics,
We are not ecasily stirred,
We would soon be apoplectics
Did we credit all we heard.
And so our hero's fables,
Don’t pan out worth a cent,
On him we tutn the tables,
Hls powers have been nmis-spent.
Oh fishermen take warning,
Don’t angle with your lips,
Be found with truth adorniog
Your piscatorial trips. SCRANTON,




