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GRIP.

Satorpay, 918 OcroBER, 1880.

The Cenantry Demands it.
This isa great and glorious country, but it

isn’t perfectly happy. It has magnificent water
stretches ; it has fertile wildernesses stretching
away toward the setting sun; it has smil.
ing farms, teomingI lakes and stmpendous
mines; it has a rapidly filling treasury, due to
an able and honest Government ; it has return-
ing prosperity, due to a magic-working National
Policy :—and still it is not happy! It eries for
just one thing more to perfect its bliss and make
it the veritable El Dorado. The universal
Dominion feels the lack of that one thing, and
will never be at peace until it is realized.
Manitoba and Ontario hanker forit; New
Brunswick and Nava Scotia seeretly pine for it;
Prince Edward Island inwardly longs for it, and
Quebec—oh! Quebec is frantic, aud will never
stop sereaming until she gets it. It is nota
standiog srmy; it is not a bountiful harvest ; it
is not the Pacific Railwvay—no: it is something
of more national moment than any of them—it
3s 8 Enighthood for HEcTtor Lanaevin! Here
he is patiently waiting for the tonch of the
Governor's sword. O, end th.scruel suspense
by bringing along that wespon and pronounc-
ing him Bir Hrecrox, or vlse cutting off hiw
devoted head ! .

‘TWO SOLEMN CEREMONIES.

BLEBSING THE ORGAN,

A ceremony performed recently by His Grace
Archbishop Lixxce at St. Michael’'s Cathedral.
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CURSING THE ORGAN,

A ceremony at present being performed hy Sir
Turrer and the Conservative party in general,

Some More about That Minister.

In spite of what the people sa

Hec still goes on from dav to day,
Determined that he'll have his way
= .+ In spite.

He heeds not, m his wayward courze

The croaking of the raven hoarse,

But bangs ahead with all bis force
And might.

His ear he stops whene'er he’s told

That, “al} that glitters is not gold,”

And that he'll probably be sold,
Poor wight 1

And, though professors may protest,
He'll still 5mr “ ancient holds molest,”
Assuring them that he knows best.

Sad sight!

But how came he possessed of power,

Which wielded as it is this hour,

Is just enough to turn one sour,
Outright 7

The people gave it him you say?

Thank goodness then ! there comes a day

When they can take that power away |
That’s right

And now I croak in guileless joy,
. Because this very naughty boy
Will be turned out of his employ,
For spite.

And all you ravens, list to me

(For raven talk I know you see),

vooks croaks, crooks croaks, hurrah, huigee 1
*Quite right.”
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The Northern Railway Strike, '

Grre has no objection to strikes, providing
he is not the party struck, but when disaffected
workmen who indulge in this sort of luxury are
pot content with the moral grandeur of the act
of throwing down their {ools, but betake ithem-
selves to the meanneas of destro{ing the goods

of their late employers, Gnir feels called upon
to express his contempt for them. It is alleged
that some of the Northern Railway sirikershave
been wreaking their revenge upon the Company
by wrecking somse of the rolling stock of the
line, and Grir only hopes the guilty parties
may be caught and punished. If the men have
legitimate grievances, as they no doubt have,
surely there is & common sense way of settling
them —and certainly the outrage method is not
that .way. The managers of the line have
taken & bold stand, and will no doubt keep it
until the men approach them in a rcasonable
roenner. They are not to be bullied nor intimi-
dated, aud the business of the line will go on
even if it is reduced to the extremity represent-
ed in our illustration.

*The cooks have organized a mutual benefit
society,” says an exchange. We suppose they

will be governed by their * bile” laws.— White-.

hall Times. No, sir ; by their consti-stew-tion.
‘When a member says something crisp the rest
will be apt to cry out, «“Well donel"’—Belton

‘Texas, Journal.

His position Defined.

GoLbwiN SaITH, (log). Don’t flatier yoursolf,
Mr. OrTHODOXY, that I am doing this on your
account ; I have no objection to your enjoying
the affair if it pleases you, but I give you notice
that I am doing it entirely from my own stand-
point. If you want to give him a drubbing,
you must do it yourself. i

* Arcades Awmbo.”

Since T'weedle-dum and Tweedle dee,
Those chiefs of by-gone days’ renown,
Qur land shall no such champions see
As Goxpon SMITH and GoLowiyt Brows.

The first, with blows of panderous thud,
‘o hunt his thick-skinned foe doth fail ;
The latter’s heaps of oft-hurled mud
Scarce soils his foeman’s coat of Mail,

And, with bad words that ill become
Two serious men, as you shall see,

Doth Tweeale.dee vex Tweedle-dum,
And Tweedle-dum rate Tweedle-dee.

Good Christians of Toronto town,
All think it shocking, vile, and strange,
‘That GoLowin Brown and GorvoN SMITH
** Raise Cain” in King street and the Grange.

Make friends t—'Tis Gxtr's command, forthwith,
And cease to fight, forbear to frown $

Sheath the sharp sword, Oh! Goroon SmiTa!
Throw no more mud, Oh! GotLbpwin Brown!

Sir John's Grip-Sack and its Contents.

The Hon. E. Bragx and Mr, Gorvon Brown
tried theit best to peer into this mysterious
wallet, (as was faithfully pourtrayed by Grrr
last week) but without avail, The worthy Pre-
mier is8 much too clo-e to let men of the Op
sition see his cards. Bo the Canadus Pacific
Railway remains as much a myst-ry to them
as ever. Gnip, however, having the ear of Sir
John, and a kindly regard and affection for the
Canadiun pnblie, is enabled, from the most re-
liable source, to explain the whole matter and
sati-fy the curiosity of his readers, (in sirict
confidence, however). At a private interview,
the Premier showed us the following item. con-
nected with hie expedition to Englaud:—

(1) Hairbrush, tooth ditto, nail ditto, comb,
pocket-flask, corksorew, pipe, &c. ’

(2) List of the Syvndioate for the C. P. R., con-
taining the names of the following: C. H.
Spurgeon, Ashmmead Baitlett, Lovd Beacons-
field, Baron Lottsogelt, Baron Albert Gmat,
(author of the popular song, *“Emwa Mino!")
Morley Puushon, Henry Ward Beecher, Mon-
signor Capel, Bradlaugh, Baroness Burdett
Bartlett and the little Widow Dunn,

The formidable bag contained also a Knight-
hood (by letters patent) for Sir Heoror Lane—
but that would be *telling,” if I mentioned the
whole name, and I promisced 8ir John it would
go no further, so, * 'nuff sed.” I suppose yon
thought I was going to tell youyall about the
road and the contracte, and the gradients, and
the fares and things. Well,not just yet—I can
keep a state secret as well as thenext bird.




