-GRIP:

Sarurbay, 27rH Serr., 1884,

PAUL PRYISM.

Mg. Grip,—S8ir,~The Press has too mauy
privileges. I rejoice to observe that in our
fair city a move has been made towards cur-
tailing them. St. James' Cathedral Vestry
have nobly inaugurated it. They rigidly ex-
cluded reporters from the recent meeting at
which the little suit was discussed. What is
the result? Why, we have a succinct report
in the city papers—short and sweet, and de-
void of all the long, senseless record of discus-
sion which serves to make reports of this na-
ture unintercsting. Just read this as a model
epitome of the whole proceedings :—

‘“ The best of foeling prevailed, and all those who took

rt in the discussion of the subject were ununimous in
},:Vor of carrying on the suit.”

Then let me give you an extract from a lit-
tle more extended account of the meeting in
another paper :— :

+ Canap Dumoulin expliined the position of the case,
and counselled the vestry in the most solemn terms to
abandon the appeal.”

Thus, you observe, tho outside public have
an intelligible idea of the whole business, and
the newspapers have more space to devote to
their continued stories, which the majority of
readers aroe by far the most interested in. Let
the crusade against Press usurpation go on !
There is altogether too much prying on the
part of newspapers into other people’s affairs.

Yours truly, ANTI-INTRUDER.

ALLOYED PLEASURE.
Holf the people invited to the Czar’s ball declined.
Well, you know 2 ball is a ball, but a fune-
ral is a funeral. You can’t mix the two with
any sort of real comfout.

“ NEEDS NO BUSH."

On Wednesday Mr. Geo. Qvers, living near Anderton’s
brewery, lost o valuable cow by being run over on the
track near Anderton'’s brewery.—Barriec 'aper.

You see But this paragraph had bet.
ter be given ungarnished.

DIFFERENT TASTES.
Empceror William's favourite flower is that most pro-
saic, pretty, uninteresting corn flower, tho blu: bottle.
Probably, just to be obstinate, the Emperor's
right-hand man fancies the black bottle. Of
course, if any one talked to the Kaiser about
it, he could say it was his own Bis,

TRADE-MARK TROUBLE.

General Booth wants to registor * Blood and Firo” as
part of u Salvation Army device.

Bro. Boyle, of the frisk Canadian, will ut-
tor a_vigorous protest against this. * Blood
and Fire,is just close enough to be an infringe-
ment of the Celtic device, * Blood an’ Qunds,”

A JOYLESS EXISTENCE.

Tho meeting of the thrce Emperors will probably re-
sult in joint measures agalust tho anarchists.

Meeting and making fresh laws against the
Nihilists seeins to be about the only real fun
the three Emperors cver bhave. That is, of
course, unless you count looking out that they
don’t get poisoned off or shot.

GNWILLINGLY WISE.

Sir Leonard Tilley once spent several weeks
visiting themanufacturers, and telling them how
prosperous he had made them. Why should he
not also visit the farmers and tell them what he
ir:q daing to keep up the price of wheat 2—Globe of

History rocords, with immortal handy and with sati-
rical impartinlity, the failure of cvery form of human
goverunment to accomplish the happiness of, the human
raco.—Mail of 15th,

If the editor of the Mail could always con-
acientiously reply to the editor of the Globe
neatly as he has this time unconsciously, ho
might do to guide the destinies of the Conser-
vative party. :

SCANDALOUS TREATMENT OF A DEMO-
CRAT AT THE MOWAT BANQUET.

MRr. Gurp, Siv:—If hereafter the general
tone of the Loronto News is less agreeuble to
the Grit party, the head pushers of that mori-
bund organization have only themselves to
blame. I have been disposed, as a democrat,
working for the overthrow of the cfete tom.
foolery under which Canada now groans, to
lean somewhat to the Grit side on most of the
questions of the day, My paper has conse-
quently been regarded by Reformers with
respect, even with affection. I am sorry to
demolish this kindly relationship at one fell
swoop ; but, as I said beiore, if this is done it
is not my fault, the blame must be put upon
the.heads of the organizers of the late Mowat
Banquet, or, to be more cxplicit, upon the
heads of the waiters who carried soup on that
occasion. I went thcre, sir, as becamo a demo-
cratic citizen, in a claw-hammer coat of ex-
quisite workmanship. I did not go primarily

or a meal, but I took my place at the table
out of respect to the delegates present. I
was patiently awaiting the speeches, and had
I remained to hear them my affinity for the
irit party might have been greatly strength-
ened. But, sir, I did not hear them, I left
the bauqueting chamber early in the evening
in what I may mildly term a towering pas-

sion.

The waiters, sir, had ruined my good
coat by syetematically pouring s up down my
back. I told them plainly that I did not want

it externally, but that had no effect. I raised
my arm in a gesture of disapprobation, where-
upon they poured soup down my coat sleeve.
Sir, I am a demacrat, and as such, love my
fellow men, but I draw the line at this sort of
outrage. The downtrodden Serfs of Russia
may, if they like, allow the Czar to pour soup
over them, but as for me, sir, 1 give notice
that I will not submit to such an indignity,
I will make it a point to write my political
lenders in future with ¢hat coat on, and if the
Grit party is made to wince, they will know
the reason of it,

Yours truly, E—v E S—o.

ITEMS INCITING TO RIOT.
{DIP1LOMA AWARDED FOR BAD PUNS AT THE FAIR)

**She claims damages from me,” Duke Darm-
stadt explains, ** because I would not continue
to kalomine.”

The veteran cannibal, notwithstanding the
strict orders of the missionary that there was
to be no more of that sort of work, had dined
off his second cousin. So the missionary called
him to task and severely said: * Didn’t I

issue an ultimatum——. *“ But tho veteran can.
pibal interrupted him with, *‘Good ! all timo
ate ' um ! me too?"’

“That'sa pretty good picture of Oscar Wilde”
he remarked,looking in the book-store window.
Just then his friend called his attention to a
““bob-tail "’ coming down street on the full tear,
the driver doing his hest to down the brake
and check the galloping animal, **That,” he
observed, * is also a pretty good picture of an
’ors-car wild.”

¢ The heir apparent?’ ventured the book-
agent, pointing to the infant in the ecrib.
**No,” replied the reigning monarch of the
house, “the ’air isn’t very appavent, just yet;
but I guess it')l grow in course of time. And
this is what drove the book-agent in terror
from the door.

THE BANQUET.
By AcricoLa (FRANGER, SR,

Concarn their ugly picters! do they call this herc a
banket,

Where the sassy waiters bring around, and *fore your
nose they plank it,

Whatever fust comes to thelr hand, whether beel, or
pork, or muttoy—

They sling it thar beforo ye, and they don’t caro » darned
button

Whether you like the dish or not ; they expect that you
will stow it.

And (ill yourself with anciont pork, and then hurra for
Mowat!

Now whar’s the Goulet, extra dry champagne, and com-
menduntor,

And Haute Sauterne? when I “want some I'm laughed
at by the waiter ;

And \\'hc)! 1 ask for simple beer he says “I'll seo you
ater,”

I se¢ the fellow’s gob ine down as qnite a small pertater.

U've u rood mind to take a glass and at his big head
throw it,

I am so dry, in vain [ try to sing out 'rah for Mowat !

Mr. Blake is very fine in learned dissertations,

But after all I'd just as soun be served out with my
ratjons ;

Sir Richard too, we all heard through ; he is a lengthy

er
But still it's windy grub to take when hungryas a
hawk, or

Diry us any royal speech at opening of ** the session,”

Spoke by Lieutenant-Governor; but this isa digression—-

It the high joints have regard for us, this time they
iai!e«i to show it ;

But what's the use to raise a fuss, 'twas not the fault of
Mowat !

A PRE-EMPTED CLAIM.

‘T do solike him,” themother was saying at
the tea-table when the taik turned on the new
curate.

““Yes,” remarked pater familias, *“ heis a
man after my own heart.”

Then the little seven year-old spoke up :—
“ But he needn’t comeloohing after sister Lou's
heart. Forl heard her teliing Mr. Smith in
the parlor last Sunday night that her heart
was all his, and "

¢“Jane !” broke in the mother sharply.

And Jaue, with a look of aatonisﬂment in
her blue eyes, ran off after **Sister Lou” to
the kitchen to ask if she was sick, because she
had Jeft the table so suddenly snd looking so
red in the face.

L. P. Roe, the'most popular American nove-
list of the present time, will begin, in "THE
CuRRENT, during the first weel s in November
the publication of hisserial, *‘An Original
Belle,” which he believes will prove the greatest
story he has ever written It will include as a
{eature, the result, most graphically told, of 2
carcfulstudy of theNew York riots, The heroine
will be of an entirely new type, it being the
author's purpose to portray a beautiful and
cultivated young woman who, instcad of rest-
ing content with the admiration of men, de-
votes her splendid qualities of bead and heart
to prompting high impulses among the suitors
for her amiles, and to making men of those who
ineline to fashion’s follies,




