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Is this what is Meant?

The Globs of Wednesday stated that it had
reason to helieve that ¢ the regulations for

in boud are being systewatically
evaded.” We should think it had ‘reason
to believe” so! Why, didn’'t the Hon, SAmM-
80N BLAgE publicly cast off the bonde at
Bowmanville and make a deliberate declar-
ation to the effect that hé wasp’t going to
grind any more for any man ?

grindiu$

Our thestrical critic says, “The
terest in Pingfore is Dead-gye think.

When a paragrapher is corned, he often
ordbs another’s. jokes.

MEssrs. GILBERT and SULLIVAN should
get their lives insured ; Pinafore is being
murdered throughout the country, and the
blood-thirsty performers may take a fancy
to the authors next. '

great in-

Evening Terrible Edttorials.

Sir JoEN stands pre-eminent as the one
statesman of Canada, beceuse he succeeds in
obtaining credit in some quarters for all the
progressive legislation of the past forty
vears. It was po blame to him thai he of
old took an attitucle of opposition against
the unscrupulous agjtators whose success
caused bhim wisely to seize the last moment
for giving the people many reforms.

othing can be more disgraceful to a pol-
itician than to lose office a8 the consequence
of maintaining doctrines which circumstan-
ces render po longer expedient. At the
same time a strict adherence 1o principle is
the ope thing to be demanded of those who
are placed in re:gonsi,ble public positions.
Mr. Macrenze showed his utter incapacity
a8 & leader of men in not seizing the oppor-
tunc moment te follow where the protection
ist wing of his party pointed the way. 1tis
because Mr. BLAERE may be depended on to
refrain from forcing his opinion on a relue-
tant Liberal party that he is the hope of all
those who toke wide views of the exegencies
of the situation. The inscrutable silence of
Mr. BRowr on the agitation of compulsory
minorities will never have the effect of caus-
ing the foremost of the younger Reformers
to conceal his intention of makin% changes
sometime or other, Thisquality of inteation
to do at the right time what way happen to
be popular is what makes Mr., BLAKE so
formidable an opponent. It is a pity that
8ir Jomx aud Mr. Brake could not join
to%ether and affect the precisely opposite
reforms which we see 80 plainly are abso-
lutely necessary.

Affectionate. .

Hon. §. H: Pork is Minister of Agricul-
ture. He loves the horney-handed soa of
toil, as a dear, though humble brother, but

it is the noble yeoman who has the atrongest | -

bold on his affections. At the ‘ woking-
man’s” reunion on Tuesday evening, he sald

"{ that he envied the working-man, who, after

taking off his *‘ leather apron” in the even-
ing, retires to his cheerful cottage and the
bosom of hisfamily. . But the farmer | why,
he would like to hug the matrou (the farmer’s
wife), and, as for the farmer's daughters, he
sees nothing objectionable in actually Kkiss-
ing them. Here is a sensible Minister.
GRIP quito agrees with him. What could
be picer than kissing a farmer’s daughter at
the conoclusion of her song of * Silver
Threads,” or ‘‘ Starry Waves,” while she
has been taking,in the lang\mg'e of ourstates-
man, “ a turn at the piano ?7-

The Banquet Jokes.

Sir Jomx’s jokes, at which the Ottawa
bangueters laughed ‘ fit to kill,” have almost
drawn tears of pain from the eyes,of the
Globe magnate. This is, to say the least, a
striking phenomenon. It by no means ex
plains it to say, flippantly, O, well, the Globe
man is a 8cotchmaa, and & Scotchmaa can’t
sze o joke, for it so happens that there were
several Scotchmen at the banquet who could
discover and laugh at the jokes almost be-
fore they were uttered by the speaker—
though it is possible their wits were some-
what sharpeped by a lively sense of favors
past or future. The @lobs's own explaoa-
tion of the matter is that there was nothing
worth lasughing at in the specch—except the
portions uttered 10 downright seriousness by,
the Premier. This canoot be true, for
surely the Ma? would not pronounce it a
maasterpiece of wit if there were no jokes in
it. Mr. Grr is inclined to think the defect,
is in the Qlobe man’s vision, and so he has
generously come forward; and supplied him
with & few ‘“ helps to read "—by means of
which it is hoped he may be ahle to spy out
the hidden hnmorisms, :

Something for the ‘* Boy."”

Jack.—Watsy’r hurry JiM,—where y'v
goin?
JmM.—Down to gee if I can’t git that sit-

wation in the Custom House. I heard the
Boy wot was there got bounced out. It's a
boss sit, too! Big wages, and nothin to do
but behave yerself !
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The Looal Shop.

Oriver Mowar & Co. beg to announce
that, having secured a new lease of the above
premises, they will re-open the same for the
transaction of business on the 7th of January
next, when they will have the pleasure of dis-
playing a fine new stock of bills, acts and
meadurés, embracing everything likely to be
called for by the public. That department
of the premises known as Mr, Mowar's
“*Consideration,” is now chock full of goods,
some of which may possibly be placed be-
fore customers this season., Amougst the
articles there is a Bill abolisliing Tax Xxemp-
tions, which may or may not be brought out,
as circumstauces direct. The public are
cordially invited to call for anything they
don’t see. By adhering te his past practice
of square dea i%f' and by strict attention to
business, Mr. MowaT hopes te retain the
large patronage with which the people of
Ontario bave favoured him in by-gone yeuars.

The Hum.
Sir TiLLEY.

All our factories are running,
Busy hands at forge and loom,
Business is getting stunning,
Hi, Ho, Hi Ho, Hum!

Brighter days for shopmen looming. .
The N. P. begins to bloom, i
Br%hter days apace are coming,

, Ho, Hi Ho, Hum!

How the Grits do daily cackle,—
At their bosh I erack my thumb,
Tbhe N. P. they cannot shackle,
Hi, Ho, Hi Ho, Hum!
G. BROWN.
Vast monopolies are springin
Up and down the land of gfoom,

The N. P. is ruin bringing,
Hi, Ho, ki Ho, Hum!

See our poople starving, dying,
Each to filla paupergs tomb,
Yet the Tories go on lying, i
Hi, Ho, Hi Ho, Hum! ;

Hear them talk how very silly,
‘When so many lack a crumb,

Cease Iv;our blowing, Master TILLEY,
Hi, Ho, Hi Ho, Hum!

Tips and Wings !,

Are very fashionable for ladies bonnets this|
season. Mr. Grre don't mind giving any|
lady a tip, but cannot promise & wing. i
i




