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“A Man's a Man for o’ That.”

Ix the last pumber of the Canadian Monthly, the writer of “ Cur-
rent Events™ proposes the introduction of an aristocrucy into
Cavada, His ideas Jure highly amusing. Let us funecy a man in
Canada sulsisting upon the foet thut ho ¢ belongs to a family.”
Huppy mortal! How must he e envied by the * common Lerd”
who don't belong Lo & family, or who have not the consuwmate ignor-
auce to fouud their own respectability on that of their relations.
Your titled duuceis ‘ nothing so low us the working elass ;" or as we
bave known one of the tribe (who turned out o forger,? rewark, he
has * pever stood behind a counter, never ploughed » field, angd never
entercd o school to gain a liviibood.” Olh! ye degraded omes who
have done bonest and honorable work, blush, if ye have never Llush-
el before, for your sins. Iienious crimes have ye committed in the
eyes of your noble superiors, particularly ye who have entered mex-
c{mntile life, tilled the soil that the earth might bright forth fimit for
your own and others, sustenance, or engaged in that

‘* Delightful task,—to resr the tender thought,
And teach the young idea how to shoot.”

Go hide your heads, ye merchants, farmers and schoolmasters ; prray
vour bodies in sackcloth ; prostrate yourselves in dust and ashes ; and,
if you really happen to be *“ of a family,” mourn for the depredation
you have brought upon your progenitors !

Happily for the rare peace and lofty comfort of the * aristoerat,”
he does not think as does the rabble, nor reflect as we poor, miserable
beings of the lower order. We will stubbornly porsist in the idea
that all men are descended fromn Adawm, who, if he ** never ploughed
n field ” at least cnjoyed in some sort of rude husbandry. But perhaps
the ** aristocrats’ are descendents of the otlier follow, who was in-
strumental in getting our first parents cxpclled from Eden. This is
the only inference on which we who acknowledge Adam and Eve as
our ancestors can account for the difference between * our people ”
and the aristoeracy.

While family traditions and pride of descent may do very well to
nurse the eutcrprisc of the mindin private, it becomes utterly ridieul-
ous to a Canadian, when obtrusively thrust before the public. ‘Lhe
man who bonsts or tries to float on * blue,” or any other distinctive
kind of blood in a democratic country like this is r ur-nitigated
igmoramus, whatever standing he may occupy in socioty, or whoever
may have been his ancestors.

If we are to believe generally aceepted reports the writer of * Car-
rent Events” does not bear the most aristocratic name in the world ;
nor ishe one of those dronesin the human hive—parasites on the social
structure—who are so fond of basing their claims to respectability on
o lot of mouldering coflins. Therefore we are the more surprised at
his sayings, and puzzled to decide whether ho inteuded them as seri-
ous or playful, or whether his desire wus to make them (as he certain-
Jy has donc) foggy and extremely ridiculous. If the adage * Laugh
and grow ” fat, be good in all weathers wo hope Le will coutinue pro-
poundin%I his views on matters aristooratic; for sbould he do so, we
promiso him that we will read them for thelaudable purpose of adding
to our rather spare stock of adipose. If he will continue to tickle
us thus for a few months, we expect that we, and all our lean friends,
to whom we cordially recommend the cordial, will under the simple
treatinent become really unwieldy by reason of obesity. Aldermen
are strictly cuutioned against the Professor’s aristocracy doctrines;
for such docterin’s will certainly dootor themn apoplexy,

‘Grip” as a Reviewer,

“Faxying v CHURCH,” AND ADDISON AND STEELE oN THE USE OF THE
Fay. Toronto: Globe Priuting Company.

* Fanning in Church ” has raised a bigger breeze than the ladies
who use the article, or even the writer of the original (?) article in the
Globe ever intended. The ladics, dear creatures (deur iu their persons
and their paraphiernulin), have unrestrainedly fanned throughont the
hot weather. In church or chariot, in grief or gaity, in shade or sun-
shine, in dress or en dishabille, they havo flutiered their fans and sue-
ceeded in fanuing their fervid faces, fanning their Haunting fringes
and ribbons, and fanning the passions of love, envy or jealousy in
many « hemt, sll wnmindful of the powerful pen that launched

litemry lightning (after the maunner of the cove who stole Jove's bolts)
against their airy accomplishment. He, poor fellow, has not only been
bitterly disappointed at witnessing the small effect of his crudite
effort upon the Amazonian phalanx ; but ho has also been publicly
proclaimed a pillager of the productions of previous pen propellors.
It has been openly statod that he did first read Appison snd then
STEELE ; and in this questioeable way did lighten his literary laboxs.
The dark accusation being followed by = still davker, prudently lexwing
the latter in limbo, he attewpts to siill further lighton the case an
himself, aud to thut cosmopolitan end he has cavsed to be published
& ponderous volume of cight pages, title page included, containing
much new and valuable information to the denizens of the ubtermost
parts of the earth, all of whom no doubt know aud admire this literary
luminary. The author of this tremendous tuve, mingling in his
wighty mind the winged words of himsclf aud his illustrious com-
peers with the probable effect of its impact upon the bullers upon
which its weight was to comc, forgot to send a copy to his admiring
and cinulaling brother Bannapy, through the gay and garrulous Grip ;
50 that we were forced to throw away ten cents in its purchase. Wo
froely forgive the editor for the omission, feeling sure that the over-
sight wus caused by his thinking so mnch of anothier, that he hed no
room, c¢ven in his capucious cranium, for ravin’ Barwasy and his
raven; but we can searcely bring our old Adem to the forgiving point
when we remember ALLEN's look when we bought that precious
paumphlet. He plainly pitied us for giving bim that dime, Now we
douitllike to Le piticd so cheaply ; and we'ro not the only fool in the
world.

Tle wonderful work is before us. TFor “only ten cents we have
o vast fund of informnution unfolded to our unfortunate mind. We
learn that the author is both ante and post-deluvian, before nnd after
the flood ; that he is an erquire; that he is *“of the Middle Temple,
Barrister-ai-Law;” that he is ‘author of ¢‘Frence and Germaony,’
(January, 1871), &e. in Westminster Review.” How he survived that
flood we can’t make out unless, indeed, he i3 the original old Nick,
who is known to have come through in o manner not recorded. If so,
it must have required both hands to hold his umbrella, else be cer-
tainly would have written an account of his adventures, ridiculed
Noar's old flat-boat, &. Or—we have it!—he lost his library, and
therefore he couldn’t write. We also learn that he was formerly of
The Star, Pall Mall Gazette, &o., &. Ah!1 of that shining Star that
sheds its radianee despite his departure to another hemisphere, and
that galloping Gazette that rushes pell-mell in the path fo ascendancy
notwithstanding the loss of a dashing (quill) driver. And then the
more than maiden modesty that veils distinetions, doubtless dazzling,
under “ &c., &e.!” While we admire we grieve. Admiration for such
unusual diffidenes is overset by grief at our own inability to compre-
hend the hidden glories thus denied us. Here isa great man. Look
at his titles! Remember, too, they are all appropriate, particularly
the &ce. aud the &e.  Verlly his self-abmegation is sublime which,
being freely interpreted, signifies * under whitewash . .

But we must ppuse. To take up all the benuties of this work in
one number would be too much—too much! We have above simply
reviewed the titlo page; and in justice dircctly to the Ropoxr family,
and indirectly to our readers, who would suffer by our further loss of
bealth, we must postpone the opening of the inner glories of this
cosket of literary gems. We will, therefore, close by remarking that
this specimen of book-making does credit to the establishment from
whose pressesfit comes. It is cleanly printed on high-tored paper,and .
the single tail-piece, on page 8, consists of o significant flourish. In
short, the mechanical work upon it makes it easily read by those who
lave the time, inclination and courage to explore the mines of in-
struction and amusement contained in its innocent pages. Recuper-
ation being required, with a sigh we say, Au Revair !

Among the Filharmonix.

The love of musie runs in our family, and if I may believe its tradi-
tions ouc of ny ancestors emigrated from Normandy with the Conqueror
in the erpacity of piano forte tunerto His Majesty-—by * Specinl Ap-
pointment” of course. In those enrly duys musionl instruments were
comparatively rare; but there is, I believe, o legend concerning that
same ancient relative whose performances upon the cow-horn * ag-
tonyshed ye Kyng and hys Courte.” I can well believe it. Claiming
descent, therefore, from so prominent an individuel, it is no wonder
that such a distant connexion should inherit a love of musical art, I
have been told, by thoso who profess to know that o correet taste and
car are the first requisites upon which to base a cultivated urtist.

If this be true I have thew to a large eztent. The forwer is only
cxeceded by my appetite, and the latter is sufliciently lurge to take in
all the dischords of our Society. .

Our whole family form a complete octave. My father ‘Wwas a Major
and my mother a minor; my eldest brother is the dominant, and I
am the minor third, there being a sister between us. Among so em-
inently & musical family instruction in singing was superfluous, so I
joined the Filharmonix. I was assurcd that it was only necossary to

pay two dollars to secure mysclf fame and to constitute myself an ac-
tive member.




