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What Happened to the Good Easy Citizens of Sillytown.
Oh, the aldermen knew very well what was what,
And the aldermen they boiled their pot,
For well they knew the way,
But the folks cared not, for a quiet lot
And a quiet lot were they.

They laid down the streets both with care and with pain,
They straightway destroyed them completely again.
For both the town must pay.
But the folks cared not, for a quiet lot,
And a quiet lot were they.

They made them new streets and they dug them new drains,
And they got themselves fixed new water mains,
Where their own land did lay. .
But the folks cared not, for a quiet tot
And a quiet lot were they,

‘They with their contractorssome good traflie did,

{A thing their own by-laws did strictly forbid)

Nor would the practice stay. .
But the folks cared not, for 2 quiet lot

And a quiet Jot werc they.

The debt on the place which in these ways they piled
Had set thinking people most extremely wild
With panic and dismay,
But the folks caved not, for a quiet lot
And a quiet lot were they.

But their credilors weren'’t a quiet lot
And information of this they got,
And the credit did decay
Of the folks who cared not, for a quiet lot,
O, a quiet lot. were they

And the bonds fell twenty per cent. at a clap,
Which doubled the taxes, and woke trom their nap
In horror and disarray, :

All the folks who'd cared not, for a quiet lot
And a quict Jot were they.

And the law like 2 wolf on the fold came down
And the sherift sold out every house of the town,
At a very low price that day

To some folks who were not such a quiet lot,
And do more attention pay.

The Latest " Tolegrams,”

Grip has frequently and gratefully acknowledged the services render-
el by the Toronio Evening Telegram to the cause ot journalism. ‘T'o
the canse of comic journalism its services are simply invalwable—in fact,
it delights GrIv every week by mulling something orother; and when
no one has obliged satiric humanity by doing something ridiculous, Griv
has only to hunt up the Telegram’s last efiort. IHere itis. Last
week, it coolly, deliberately, and solemmly informed us, afier counting
through some millions of figures, that this year in consequence of the
rise of sugar, ‘‘each soul in Toronto wiil have to pay $274 for the a-
mount hie uses of that commodity, which will be $8 more than he paid
Iast year,”  Solast year sugar cost us each over $5 per week. This
explains why landlaclies lost by boarding us al $4.  This is the most
profound calculation of the season, and Grip, dumb with admiration,
waited for more.  lle got it.  No sooner had Griv published his last
week’s cdition than this daily astounder seized one of his beautifid
poums on the railway bonus, and tearing out with his sacreligious claw
the figures which divided the verses, (which though no doubt meaning-
less to him, yet meant things perfectly unutterable) actually published it
in that mutilated condition. If it happens again, Griv will prosecute
his establishment, and sell it out, and buy it in, and put it away in his
desk,

Why Do Tiey Vary?

Last week, the London ddvertiser said :—

“Grir's eartoon this week is not up to the usual standard,
wit and gouod taste.”

The London Free Press said of the same :—

“Grar has a telling cartoon in its last issue. T'he satire in the whole piece is keen
and incisive, and accurately interprets the pop view of the subject.”

Noaw, here are two editors of a county village, both breathing from
upper windows the balmy atmosphere of the ficlds,  For both appears
matntinaily the new-laid egg, for both the unaduiterated milk-pitcher
in promsion pows.  Theirs all the joys of home-made bread, theirs the
glovy of maple molasses, theirs to revel in the pumpkin pie.  Yet
between their two opinions lies a gul wide as between Junacy and
sanity, Can it be that when last, ¢lad in protruding and brilliant
homespun, they ventured unused to tread Toronto sirects, and passed as-
tonished yet uninjured among our, unrespective crowds, some evil spirit
smote with madness one?  And which was He? -

Lt is deficient alike in

Aroaks and Pecks.

December comes with snow and ice,
Dis ember now feels warm and nice.

Song of hard ‘Times.—(The inevitable)}—¢‘ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.”

Dear! dear ! Was the Merchant of Venice, Venice-son?  Also if
the Prince of Denmark was [Tam-let us kuow it. 'Tis meat that these
things should be understood. ’

ROBERT RAIKES established Sunday Schools to reform his own fami-
ly. i e. Rakes, you know,

EpvcaTtioNAL.—The great need that school trustees scem to suffer
at present ; is how to get First Class teachers for $200 a year or there-
abouts. ’

The Credit Valley Railroad wants $250,000 from Toronto. Now be-
fore we Rail at the Road we’d like to know if they want that little
amount on. Credit or do they intend to give Valley for the money,  Be-
sides where’s that road going To-run-to anyhow ?

Dr. SLADE is slade low. The ¢ Sweet spirits don’t hear his prayer ™
any more. We hope our temperance friends will not go into a raps-
ody over the fact that the use of ¢ spirits ” is forbidden in England,
But p-raps they will though! This reminds GRIP of a good subject,
for a spirited theological discussion, viz (namely) ‘ Was Jouwn
¢ KNOCKS’ a spiritualist ? ”

A great many newspapers believe in a Cash business. ¢ Positively
no Credit” is their motto and so they copy GRIP's articles without giv.
mg any.

Brantford js anxions to become a city so that it can include Smoky
Iollow, noted for its bad whiskey.

The case of SxmILES vs, BELFORD will probably settle the much vexed
copyright question, but in the meantime Canadian publishers copy-
right along. It ought to be a good natured suit as it is all ‘¢ Smiles
on-one side at least.

Another instance of the Pope’s supremacy.  The election in (Qucen’s

County, P. E. Island.

Now you Cardwell conservatives listen
‘To what GRrip is going to tell.

Pull wool o'er the eyes of Reformers.
But remember you'll have to Card-well.

Talke an instance of easier meaning,
If the trump to your custody fell;
Watch closely the others’ proceeding,
And remember to play your Card-well.

The Globe of the 24th ult. contains a correction over (he signature of
Mr. JouN ST, saying that he is not the person mentioned by the
@lobe’s Ottawa correspondent as mixed up with a brandy transaction,
Now Grir is glad to hear of this. There is no person more widely
known than Jorrx Satrri, and his numerous temperance friends will re-
joice that Mr. Syrri will have nothing to do with brandy.  Ever since
Joux Sanrrit sewled Virginia the world has watched his career with in-
!.CI‘?S(', and now that he has renounced brandy, it will never lose its faith
in Jouy,

Mr. Pork has heen elected by Queen’s County and now the question
arises, is Mr. Pore the Queen's Qwn ? <

Now what’s an unprejudiced person to do?  Flere’s the Sharbot
Lake tragedy caused by liquor, and the Globe has an editorial on it en-
titled ¢ Drink and Murder,” and again there’s Belcher, lying in Sand.
wich jail sentenced to be hung and he writes to an Essex newspaper.
“1f L had kept on drinking I would have had no property to protect,
and would not have commitfed murder.” We don’t want to “Drink and
muwider,” as the Globe advises us, and we don’t want to keep sober
and murder as Belcher has done.  FHow are we to act?  GRIP pauses
for a reply. ’

We must reject the following ; there is a linit to the badness of a
pun,  No right minded person would expect us to print such wretch-
ed trash as this :—

On Boss TwreD,

The old coon has been Twkn at last.

Whal prison suit would suit him best 2 A Jaw suit?  No—Tweed of
course ! i

He Ludlow for a while but is now in Lwdlow street jail !
IHe came over from Spain on the Franklin Privilege.

An American welcome., Co Boss! Co Boss !




