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Grip Gossip.
NO. II.

Just as great Parties need a useful * whip,”
Strength to maintain or win,

S0 runs the policy pursued by Grir,
That nll may * take him in 1"

And read, mark, learn, aud inwardly digest,
The whole Dominion round,

Oft as his Representatives think best,
To tell what they have found

0f fashion, folly, fun or other fare,
‘Which c¢rop out day by day,

Just like the mineral treasures cverywhere,
That block the traveller's way.

To benefit mankind, and not for pelf,
Guir visits many a town,

Or keeps & correspondent—Ilike himeclf —
To keep blue devils down !

And note that if angelic woman fall,
To nape the serpent’s ways,

How silvery webs of gossamer recal
The tales of by-gone days—

And if from pristine loveliness she males
To Gossip’s waysa fall,

Her view of human wenkuess much partakes
Of wormwood mixed with gall!

Stand we at the Clul door at Halifax,
To note the streets and stores—

Theo world moves on, while fashion nothing lacke,
And yonng Ambition soars—

Observe how on the walks of Hollis Street,
The pride of life they leaven,

One is a dainty luss, with fairy feet,
Her aunt wears number ** seven I

Then meet opposing couples, ontward bound,
Exclaiming *lovely weather!”

But for trite topies quickly run aground,
They add ¢ let’s shop together.”

Colling at Brownarp's, a new fushion mart,
They glance to try their tresses,

Then go through shopworn questions known by heart,
And fix on two silk ‘‘dresses”—

See next our own Reporter pass that way,
Some item he is noting,

Perchance some scaudal he has heard to-day
From Gossip's faney floating.

Passing the Browrarp's door he looks askance,
Sees pleasure’s votaries gather,

At bonqguets in the window takes a glance,
Admires a bonnet-feather,

Lists to the erowd of shoppers as they walk,
Lhe blade but wants o handle—

And now the dear ones fast and faster talk
Some non-pacitie seandal !

That’s Mrs. A., her husband's gone to streteb,
His legs— see her false hair!

He's on the drinking tack, you know, the wretch !
She’s not so denf—Dbewsre !

There’s the prize skator of the Rink !—her beaux
Told her she *looked so nice 1”

+ That ecarmval, she tells the friends she knovws,

Was * a big thing on ice.,”"—

There's L., whose little tattle, laugh and shout,
Is simply too absurd,

1f mother swoons, or brother gets the gout,
She tells it every word ;

She's not the Miss whose conversation's meet,
Tats on such strange attires, ’

She’d almost wash her linen on the street
And dvy it on the wires !

By telegraph she lets acquaintance know
Her wants and griefs and enres—

Ah, there's the widow—crape two deep in woe,
Let Tox avoid hor snares!

See Moracr Goost with her two DoLLY VARDENS
Parading down the street,

‘They live now just “ fornenst” the People’s Gardens,
Tlat's their own phrase-—so nent !

Their * rus in wrbe *—Tom says that's the Latin,
And menus—just out of town— § .
HKut Greck to them although they seem so pat in
The slang of County Down ! .
Here come the Turrs! in from the Cove—what girs,

See how their beads they toss !

Forgetting that their mother lived down stairg
And watched the shop—as Boss !

There's widow Frine with Mr. Srarr her beau,
How slow and sad he seems,

His looks betray—he thinks this world below
Is made for love and dreams !

He’s well to do! why not decide—be done ?
He fears she may not do it— .

True—but he knows a fair thing’s seldom won
Exeept by those who woo it !

Here comes young STREL, whose irony excels
The beauty he's now trusting,

Profane ! and yet he ranks among the ¢ gwells”—
To smoke and swear's disgusting |

Sco that Miss CoppLE, looking sweet and fair,
Bowing to all she passes,

Her father now you know’s & milliobaire
By cod-fish and molasses—

There’s dear Miss B., she’s bound for her long Liome,
By love or charch-yard cough—

But hark ! the clock strikes—dinner time is come !
Quit Gossip—Let's be off |

Huan Mour.

@rouls from Grip’s Bushet.

Tur public—who deem Parlinmentary reports as provided by the
morning papers a bore—will be pleased to learn that Grip’s comumis-
sioner has secured a ticket to the Press Gallery of the Honse of Com-
mons, and will herenfter regularly furnish us with Tae Sense or roe
SessioN—(if there should be any.)

A PRETENTIOUS and very freely patronized picture is at present on
exhibition in the window of Messrs. NoTyAN & Fraskr's establish-
ment on King streel. It is o photographie group containing abount
one hundred and seventy-five vignettes, and for want, we suppose, of
a better title, it has been labelled ¢ The Toronto Thilharmonie
Society.” It is,as I'ic Globe pronounces, n splendid piece of work ;
moreover, it i3 a standing refutation of the opinion recently oxpressed
by a visitor to this city that there were no really conceited-looking
gentlemen amongst our citizens.

CaNaDA's poct laureate, guid Arex, McLavcarmy, has enriched
Grip’s library with a new volume of new poems, just issued from the
press of Messrs. Hunter & Rose.  There are many éapital things
and much real poetry between the covers,

Latest FrRoM ME LEcrure-Roox.— The man who held forth last
night, is advertiscd to hold fifth at an early date.

JewerLerz.—One of the most precious gems in the British collection
ut present is a (arNET, that was recently found, not in the African
dismond mines, but on the Gold Coast. This Ganner is of a fine
flesh colour, and is deservedly held in high estimation by her Majesty
the QuzeN, as well as by Xnglishmen in all purts of the world. Gnip

i is quite unable to say how many carats it weighs, but it's of no con-

sequenee whatever,
APT.
Graxcing through the advertisements of & prominent morning con-

temporary, tha other day, we ran across the following appropriately-
headed announcement-——for wo presumne the caption is meant to

! Qescribe the condition of the mnan who wrote :

“ TEMPORARY INSANITY !—In spite of tho mnanincal legisiation which hag
uddod nevw fetters to an already overtaxed commerce, and metu smalt tem-
porary deficit with a perinanent and commercially disastrous mensure at
the momentof anticipated national prosperity, wo shall continue for a time
to scll at old priaee. Buy early, for prices must considerably advenco.”

INTERPRETED.

Grir finds the following in the editorial column of the Bowmanville
Merchant, and, as'it may appear somewhat mysterious to those who
see it, e begs to supply o few words of interpretation :

“To CORRESPONDENTS.—By no mreans. We nre too well known by the

Roform party for any such to injure us. The circulntion is small and
the influence next to nil. Sec Prov. xxvii, 22,7

Key.—Porliaps a rival journalist has asked the Merchant to extend

. the usunl professional civilities. Perbaps the missing word repre-
¢ sented by the dash is Taxes. Very likely the third sentence is a

precious piece of candour, and refers to tho Merchant. The Scriptural
reference is, of course, o gentle hint to the rival journalist that he
needn’t reply.




