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Marriage a La Mode.

SMITHE—JoNES—On the evening of February 3oth, 1877, at All
Swell's Church, Vacuumsvilie, by the Rev. J. John Jones, M.1A,, in-
cumbent, FoPsoN ST. CLAIREAUGUSTUS ALFRED FITZSNOBBINGHAME
SMITH, Assistant of the Transcontinental Cheap Dry Goods and Cloth-
ing House, son of JourN Surrit, (the only and original) M. B. P., X,
F. C., England ; R, L. S., Muskoka ; Professor of Medical Jurisdiction
in the Univasity of Coboconk, Canada, etc., etc., to QPHELIA
ImoGeNE JuLIET Dr Jonuse Jonts, daughter of old Jonis, M. C. 8.,
X. L. Z., Duftin’s Creek, L. M. B, Q. R. X. S. Y. Z,, Farry Sound,
Knight of the Legion of the Order of Stuffed Chickens, Iolder of the Only
Centennial Leather Medal, Winner of several foot races at Blake’s Cricket
Ground, and generally known and respected in France, Greenland, Po-
land, Saxony, Servia, Montenegro, Turkey, Austria, Timbuctoo, and
several other parts of the North of Ireland. No Cards. No Cake. No
wine. Know nothing. .

Thoe Local Session.

A vote unto each farmer’s son
We gave—a bad job ; but it’s done,
No better reason we had got
Than this—they'd steal "em if we'd not.
So, their morality to save,
We up and votes unto them gave.
The thing looks scaly, it is true,
But we knew not what else to do.
So, if you want such work to end,
Why, then, some wiser membars send.
What else ? to railways, yes, we gave
Some bonuses, not what they crave ;
But just as little as we could,
Which leaves our little balance good.
You know there’s perquisites around,
Where money lies, as “twere, in pound.
What else ? Toronto street cars, yes,
We seitled up that little mess.

- About ten thousand dollars that
The country cost. 1 tell you flat,
A little patience, time, and wit,
Might quietly have settled it.
At some Directors’ meeting small
Nor troubled Parliament at all.
More? yes, a Cumulative Bill
BETHUNE brought in ; bat by our will
Had to withdraw it ; "twas the best

. Bill introctuced ; but that's no test.

" We cannot undertake to pass
Bills which don’t please the lower class.
For t'others we don’t care a pin
We’re quite aware who puts us in,
To finish—and the best of all,
We grabbed our salaries—not small,
And vanished,  Bless us, only pay
Us at that rate, and we will stay
In session ever, don’t you doubt,
And never ask to be let out.

Rural Editorialism.
SCENE,—Country Office.

EptTur oF THE Bugsquash Times—(to suB-editor).—~Now, write
an editorial on the depression. Mind, I”"want it spicy. Pitch into
MACKENZIE,

SUB-EDITOR—(promoted from case last week).—Ah, I can give it to
‘em. (Proceeds to do it, with following result) :—

“THE FIEND MACKENZIE,

** He is of low origin, and steals things wherever he can getthem. As
to the arithmetical accusations against him, in the first place nothing lies
like figures ; and in the next we have not had time (owing to being the
last three days writing down names of new subscribers) to add them up.
But we can assure our readers on the most undoubted information that

they are all true. ~ We cannot print the proofs 3 they would oceupy too
much space, 1t is truly observed that he has ruined the country by his
Free Trade policy.  This is undoubtedly the case, He and his policy
are alone answerable.  To give the reason for this statement is impos-
sible, being crammed with advertisements (N. B.—FHalf of them dead
ones),  But we beg our readers to go deep into the political economy of the
thing; stuly ADaM SMITH, GREELEY, WELLS, ML, CAREY, &c.,&e.,
as we have.  Let them burn the miduoight oil 3 study, read. They will
at once perceive how Free 'rade has ruined the country, [t is | lain.
It is clear. It is unmistakable.  All history proves it.  \We could
prove it by a cart-load of quotations ; but, as we said, have not space.
Then look at his companions, you can teil a man by that. Cart-
WRIGHT ! Yes, look at him.  See how he borrows money, wastes,
squanders.  \Why, the country will be jnvolved beyond all chance of
extrication ! His financial policy is most absurd.  Surely, no sane man
will ask us to verify this by an exhibit of tigures, long columns of

ublic accounts, statements of comparative budgets, aud so on. "Lhere
15 1o need.  The fact is patent ! CarrwrIGirr has ruined the conntry.
And BLARE ! BLAKE has ruined the country.  What use are his long
words and clear-cut phrases, his syllogisms aund paradoses, his meta.
phors ad tropes? e is nothing but a lawyer, and not much of that.
Of course we cannot go deep into the theory just now, or we could ex-
pose his bad law, his mistaken opinions, and his general incompetency
at once. Dut how could we devote three columns to extracts ? s it not
clear?  BLake has ruined the conntry,  Of course. Let, then, all
true patriots ratly to the support of the Conservative cause, and defeating
the contemptible Clear Grits at every eiection, retura a Conservative
wajority—a sweeping majority--10 the next House. Hurrah! Victory
sits on our helms !’ (hands copy to editor.)

Lpiror.—Very good; very spirited. | like that finish up.  But
couldn’t you have proved up some of those statements with history, stat-
istics, and all that?  Proof is the thing.

SGR-EDITOR,—L.00k here, boss.  If you want an article that takes
first-class knowledge and two or three days’ thought, huating up author-
itics, and all that, vou know where to send for it.  But it’s worth ten or
twenty dollars, and can't be got for less, Here 'm driven to death
with proof reading, acvount keeping, item-getiing, subscriber-dunninyg ;
what time have I, even if [ ha'l political and genzral education, instead
of having spent my life at hard work 2 You've no more show than I.
You've just got to publish such as this, or pay for better.  There it is,
down to a fine point.

Evrror.—1t'll do; it'll do.  Can’t afford high figures.  After al,
subscribers don’t know any more than we.  Pat it in.  Turns away,
and commences article on *¢ The Declining Influence of Journalisn.”

Get Ready.

The city it stinketh,
In alley and lane.

Rank fumes the air drinketh,
Of sickness and pain.

Ere typhoid pervades ali,
The yard-rising air,

Get ready your spades all,
Your carts all prepare.

Soon all through our Lorders
The hot sun shall fall.

Give CuaTswokt thy orders
To satellites all.

Each cesspool to clean out,
Each yard to inspect.
- And thou, be thou scen out.
Remissness detect.

And, scavengers hearty,
Dou't suffer, GRIP begs,
That any vile party,
Who walks on two leps.

His refuse from kitchen
Shall dave to bring out,
. ‘The lane it o pitch in, N
And turn him about.

No, sce that he layeth
In boxes alone,

As by-law it sayeth,
All refuse he own.

No more let each lane be,
(With dirt-heaps y’piled.)

‘The source all too plain be
Whence health is defiled.

‘Then Grip shall declare that
Though all wrong have got.
To state it’s but fair, that
Our CoATSWORTIL has not,




