———

Vo 188 Ercureenra, No. 5.

GRIP.

SaToRDAY, 17Tt DecEMBER, 1881,

JOURNAL

i e e a2
SERVED HIM RIGHT.
sv Editor’s sanctum is o proverbially dan-
gerous place for & cortain class of intruders,
Ar, Rykert of St. Catharines belongs to this
dass, and he fouund it out when he ventured
into the office of the Journal the other day and
wdertook to dictate to the Editor on the sub-
jct of introducing politics into the Mayoralty
wotest, The Liditor of the .Jourral is a thor-
ongh-going Conservative—a Letter one iu every
stute than Mr. Rykert—but he friled to see
shst counection there was between the N. P,
wnd the local Mayor’s chair, Lo therefore de-
dlined the dictation proferred, and wrote in fa-
wur of the man ho considered best fitted for
tbe place—and who bappened, as we surmise,
wobea Grit. It is not related that Mr. Rykert
xasshown out of the sanctum in the exact
wanner indicated in the above sketceh, but that
isesaetly the way in which Editors should
landle wirc.-pullers of either party who pre-
suree to run their papers for them.

The Time ot Year,

Yow is the citizen at o premium and the
therman at o discount. Now doth the cuer-
[Hi¢ eitizen hunt up bis grievances and lay in
tiebalauce Lis flooded sidewalk snd his foun-
dred hiorse, nad hath no compunction in clsim-
&g compensation for either—all his compunc-
woarismg from the knowledge that he can-
o get conpensation for both. Now doth the
Herwanic conscience twivge on account of
wlifilled promises made to constituents last
lar, aud now is it quieted by sundry other
Fomises registered until the second weck in
hovery, 1882.  Now doth the votiug citizen
any his head proudly and step high ; and the
tndidate  for municipal honours becomes
“child-like and bland,” and is very hospitable
Wibe residents of o certain ward ; morcover be
4unxious aboutl the health of the families

frein residing, and asks Lis wife for nice re-
:an forthe cure of whooping-cough and the

tups.

Sow s the sehool trusteo very amiable, and
fUle as ungrammatical and pragmatical as
wul. Now doth he assure his friends that he
Yilbe dovn on thoso teachers, capecially the
Yowen, if they ask for betier salaries, and will
¥ that lessons to any extent are laid upon the

dren of ignorant pareuts, who use this
e as 5 power for keoping their growing
¥deen frown heir necossary play. And to the
¥t be saith ¢ Why should the little ones be
m;hgth lessous out of schooland in? I will
 ibis thing an’t please you.”
ﬁiw dotlg cubby grin because he knows who
Py his election oxpenditures; and the
M-keeper painteth s door so that it looketh
% window, nud he studieth traunsforination
s diligently.  Now do loafers hang round
100ms, like pearls on beauty's neck, and
‘h'u"POhtics and go into argument on tho

U0ess of the genus logfer to the state, and
Keitlly to the city alderman. Now do

trow out many hints to their lords about

Be

getting ¢ tight” on clection day. Now do the
lords resent the bLase insinuation and look
tierce and straightway go into training, Nowis
it o pretty sure thing that they will win. Now
doth the Past Grand—Aldermac—declare that
the sticets are a disgrace to the City and that
* romethin’ oughter be done.”

Now doth the easy citizen declare’* That's
¢0 !" swear at bis horee; blasphenic Lis wagon ;
and et the BBoard of Works off this time,

Now doth the Toronto merchant and also the
eity tradcrnan invoke the ¢  beautiful snow ™ as
the best conractor for ronds he knows of.

Civis,

The Schoolmaster to hi, Love.
Arma vivumque cane,”

When thiough the telescope T view
‘The ochs that fill the skies,

I think of their conjunction 100,
And then about your eyes :

Why dost thou, like a wandering star,
Pour forth a2 wasted light ?

No more thine orbit (race afar,
Dlecome my satehite !

When s¢| x « combine,
United by conjunction,

Each part i harmeny divine
I'ecfurms its special tunction :

A jreriod then—nay, do not panse. -
We'll make § so let e be

Your frinctpal ; oh ! be a clanse

Subordinate to me !

Whenever 1 and 1 we view,
We only see 11,

‘Then let addition make o
A number prime but even,

Two integers to be in bife,
Divided by Subtraciion 7

No! be my better ¥, my wife,
My love, my vulgae fracion

United thus no Ganl well ¢
Divided **in tres partes,”
T'o conquer in detail, you sce,

A generals trno art 15 3
But [ will be your Caesar,
His Cleopatra be !
He did his Iest to please her,
Come do the same 1o me !

We'll thank not of the tuture, then.
1or preseut joys are peefect,

Nor say 100 late™* 1t might have bgen,”
(Sulyunctive iood. pluperfect) :

One part alenc of verbs active
Well chovse—1st conjugation,

15t Phnal of fndicativ
Present—for recitation,

‘Then come and share my humble store,
Reversions of my pension,

My smatterinus of varions lore-
And, Jasily, need | mention,
‘That never from that hour we'll s,
We'll live ol love so true,

Reports that monthly vex miy heart
Shall vex there own heart ton 3!

Canadian Waysido Sketches
THE COUNTRY BOTEL (continned ).
No. 2. .

The average meal here is a sad atfnir af its
best, sad enough to somchow connect it in your
mind with Burton’s Avatemy of Melaucholy ;
sadder even than its hot biscuits, ** without
which Lono is genuine.”  We all know its bill
of fare, aud can repeat it far more glibly even
than the attendant, Hebe, it is as immutable as
the statutory enactments of the lato lamented
Medes and Persians—men may come, and men
may go, butit goes on forever. .

Beef is goud, but if the beef hath lost its
suvour, wherewithal shall it be beef? Pork is
good, but if the pork be swimuming in its uative
yrease, I toke it there may be sowme objestions,
ut all evonts from a digestion and a palate which
have been, in days of yore, nccustomec} tv other
catering. Cncumbers oro good (pickled, of
course), such at least was your impression of
them under the aanipulations of Messrs. Crosse
& Blackwell ; but after three ycars' experieuce
of three times & day, you havebeen forced to
the conclusion that ;you cannot support howe

industries in every vespect, especially when they

have ceased to support yon. Tor my own part,
T have somewhat of a bias agninst pickled cu-
cwmber since the day I snw my vis a vis at the
table devouring themwith hiscodfish e le creme,
there was a sort of suvege incongruity about
tho act that I have never quite got over. 1
have wit essed many and varied gastronomical
performaners that would somewhat startle a
Savarin or & Noyer, but as an unique exhibition
of a refined nnd cultured taste this eclipsed ali—
no--when encumbers nre mentioned I pass.
Apple-sance is good, but the sucredness of this
time-honoured inst:tution forbids corment, but
still one cannot live by apple-sanco alone, and
yet ong is sometimes driven to doubt it whilrt
sojourning in the wilderness of the Canadian
Country Hotel, Last suminer's erackers ave
good, by way of ornament, and from n depraved
urtistic point of view, but despite the mandato
of Johnson, from an edible standpoing ono pre-
fers to do that kind of thing as gr.dually as pos-
sible, though tbat is not saying much under
gresent auspices. DMustard is ¢ od, it is a con-

iment introduced fron that laud of epicurean-
ism—the Iust—but I am nol aware that flies
arc to be found in the original rccci!)t; on the
whole, mustard is perhaps preferable without
Hlies, but chacun a son gaut.  All these things
I sny are good, but certainly not in the way
they are produced before you.

As you look round the tuble, the impression
thae time is the essence of the contract becomes
convincing ; constant reluys of hungry guests
have come and gone whilst you huave been en-
deavouring to get yourcold plate heated to the
proper temperature for the reccption of hot
viands, and by so doing, incurred the implucable
hatred and contempt of thoe aforesaid Hebe, and
of the whole establishment of “ The Drenry
House,” /! fuut viere,” and yon attempt to
prolong the struggle for existence and the sur-
vivel of the fittest ax best you muy ; but as you
riso from the table, if there is one thing more
forcibly impressed on your mind than another,
it is the nbsolute necessity for the extension of
the provisious of the Act regulating the use of
knives and other dangerous weapons; you have
also other impressions which you propose con-
veying in due season,

Vivror.

Undorground Theology.
IN THREE ACTS.—ACT ano.

Scuse, =8 swmoll apetinent i an wndergronnd base
ment, poapulated by people nunable to /my an above-
Krowend rent. o4 onan seth o w decidedly intelleetual
cast af faes a face having o« histors behind §t, sits
mending shoes, o uscfnd trade e picked up oduring Ais
compnlsory syournat Kingston,  Ionter a rathereeil-
to-do individual etk a parr of boots in one hand and
the latest nnmler of 2he > Truth Sceker” in the other,
e starts in surprise fo find in the cobbler an obid frec-
thinking drsciple of his. shom he Jand lost sight of for
soe the,

Fr UNRER, (Mering his hand wohick the cotbler does
not sec)—

“Why, Leon, what does this mean? Howdoyondo?

IU's more than three years now, where have you been? ™

Liux (sternly)--

“Where have I been ? to where you led me, sir ™

Frurrissun (pompously y—

** Ah! to the gual of free, unfettered thougn,

Where, freed from all conventjoual restraines,

From fear of Guwl, or worse, God-fearing men,

You taste at last the sweets of liverty.

Let me congratniate yon, give me your hand,

You won’ty ¢h? are you il? have you s cenilf? ™

Lueox (starting up ficrcely)—

Y yes, Udave been il il with an il
Thiut comes to all who fulluw such as you,

11 to the death,—of all in e of govd

So freed from all restraines, that heve 1 stnd
A liberated felun ¢ ! you starnt ?”

Frnrrisx ke (suees ingly)—
© Why, what's the matter ? have these hypocrites,
These sancumonious snivellers tackled you?
Or has your praying wife been 1 henpe a

T pmo— )

g

Lo (clenching his fists)—

' Hold there ! .
Another syllable, and I will stretch you prone

As any girow:lliuu serpent! serpent ! oaye,
Who stole into the Eden of my lite ;




