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Our Grip Sack.
Is Dick-tator & vegetarian ?
A fitting person—a tailor.
A sound man—a bell-ringer.
Land agitation—an earthquake.
A pattern woman—a dressmaker.
A group of poachers—a basket of eggs.

kalew porsons board free, many sleep on
tick,

The Bartlett pair (pear)—may their union be
a fruitlol one.

A victim to hard drink-—z skater who falls
and breaks a limb,

Avimal transformation—when a man makes
an ass of himself.

Does & man who rises with the lark thereby
become lark-adaisical ?

When you press o ten dollar bill into a man’s
hand, its an Xpressive action.

After 2 man has been swindled he shﬁulc’l
have a finely chiselled countenance.

Wkhen you put the peg of a hat ruck through
your new felt hat, its a casc of rack-rent.

Darwin goes to bed at 10 o’clock regularly.
No monkey-ing arnuna nights with him.

When a erowd uso eggs in a street fight you
way conclude thoy are in an ezg-cited state,

What did the antediluvian animals say on
first meeting Noah ?—Happy to make your ark-
quaintance.

Lady Tilley’s ball was given in the Geological
Museum, at Ottawa, Prof. Dawson was not
preseunt but the upperstrata of Canadian Society
was rcpresented, wlbeit with more or less of a
grit admixture,

We learn from the Printer's Misccllany that
& newspaper is to bo started in the caterpris-
ing village of Teva. Dr. Wild is of opinion
that if properly maunged the proprietor will
mwake a large a-mound of moncy.

Husband,—(Dreawing and talking in his
sleep) : * Kate, Kate, dear Kate!”  Wife,—
(Awakening him, torribly indignant and jeal-
ous): ** What Kute is this your talkking of ? "
Husband.—(Slightly confused): ‘< Qh, honest,
it’s that infernal Syndicate.”

Our funny contributor (who is absent from
home just now) says that if any of his friends
in Lindsay die and he is cxpected to attend the
funeral, travelling expenses must be forthcom-
ing, A simple intimation will not be sufficient.
*“ A word to the wiso,” ete,

An enterprising citizen of St. John, N. B.,
charges the editor of the Telegraph with politi-
cal crookedness, and is keeping his charge
standiog ag & paid advertisement in the Sun
until Mr. Elder admits the corn. 'That citizen
should join the Syundicate ; he evidently has un-
limited capital,

Willy, aged eight, had just finished his
prayer in which he had asked the Creotor to
give him & new heart, when little Stewart, aged
five, who frequently has his brother’s garments
‘made dowon’® for him, asked the following
question : *‘Mamma, will I get Willy’s old
heart when he gets a new one?”

An exchange heads an article * Wat-or Spec-
tacles,” Why, you stupid old duffer, Wat-er
question. Spectacies, old boy, are pieces of
glass to assist the sight. Young men without
brains often wear onc piece. Old folks usually
wear two picces ou the forehead. Don’t hesi-
tate about troubling us when you want informa-
tion.

Annuias in Ottawa.
(By our own Keyhole Reporter.)
S1r Joun was heard to say:--

O fatal day when I allowed mysclf

By Tupper to be laid upon the shelf,

To think that he should run this Syndicate
Adown my throat, Faugh: Mow thedose I hate.
But I am getting old, ')l soon rvetive, .

And then my colleague’s * fat 15 in the fire.”

The party who adores John A.—the same

Will cast him ont, and thus increase my fame.

BLAKE said: ~

Q, how Sir Tupper foams, he’s nearly wild,
And tries tofather »z¢ on this new child,

Sir William's Syndicate. He vows a job

Has been ** put up,” fair Canada to rob—
Though none should be a better judge than he
Of jobbery and jugling. You will sce

The people won't forgive this forced debate
To strangle a Canadian Syndicate.

TuppeR was pacing np and down hisroom much agitat-
ed. He broke forth thus :—

My head will burst, I must oe going mad.

MK game is spoiled. ‘That rascal Biake has had
A hand in stacting this new Syndicate,

My ““cake is dough,” and [ will emigrate,

But first the House shall put my contrace thirough,
And then—let's see—and then—What shall I do?
1 have it now, my course I'll indicate,

T will retire and join the Syndieate,

Sik Ricuanp CARTWRICHT was alternately dincing
round and writing the mystic number 7887 inlaige figures
on a small blackboard. " At intervals he *“ chordled ™ the
followiny :—

Hurrah, it is too cood ! 1'm iHed with joy
Tothink that /7 and Big/ec should s0 annoy
‘The Government so with this new Syndicate.
‘T'wo years will see us in at any rate,

Then how I'll rend and teartheir blamed N, P.
And lower dutics down till they agree

With Bastiat and Smith and (honor brigilt?
The greawest of the three, Sir R. Cartwrighe.

Ja Kassg,

Notes from Oar Gadfly.

Dear Grir,—What is to be done about this
cold weather? It's getting too much of a good
thing. These probabilities that arc shot ount
from the Observatory every morning are all
very well in their way, but what is the usc of
them if people don’t muke preparations to reeeive
themn, or head themn off? Here Iast full due
warning was given by the Obscrvatory of every
storm, yet no preparations were made. The
storms came, and fine stately trees in our parks
were blown down; roofs were torn off, and
wharves and piers were battered about. Why
could not the trees have been properly fastencd
down with ropes, and the piers taken in and
pucked away in cotton batting? Now, il youno-
tico, all this cold wacther we are having this
winter is the result of blizzards from the North
West, That is what we get for poking around
that blessed country with railways and tole-
graplis and things. The more you stir it, the
more it freezes, Then why persist in develop-
ing the blamed country, when all we ¢an devel-
oFe is blizzards of forty below zcro atmosphere.
If, however, wo must rummage around this
North West, why in thunder do our Governors

rpctunte & land system which is resisted in

iurope with gunpowder and steel? Has not
our Government wit enough to understand that
every man has an equal right in the land of his
country, and that n Government has no right to
sell that land to any individual for his sole
uses? It should be given to individuals in
trust for tho people, and no individual should
have more than two hundred acres eutrusted to
his care. If Jones tircd of his trust. be might
be allowed to transfer it to Smith; not sell it,
wind ; beeause Smith has just as mueh right to
the lnnd as Jones, but of course Jones would be
entitled {o reccive from Smith the value of any
improvements he may have made. But what
ig the uso of bothering with such subjects, let's
talk nbout something more agreeable, Some-
thing artistic, for instance. Yes. The other
day o gorgeously painted sleigh glided into the
main street at one side of a village. Covering
the whole of the end board was a chromo illus.
tration representing an animal that was some-

thing between a red lion and a blue wolf. An
observing little purp noticed the new animal.
and immediately chevied after the sleigh to in-
vestigate. A fow puces further on two or three
other dogs sailed in to see what was the matter,
avd then a big belligere:nt hound bLounded in
and, out of pure cussedness, struck No, 1 mig-
ship and knocked himn ligher than N. P. prices,
when he retired from the chase perfectly satis.
fied. This rose the backs of the othor purps,
and as the sleigh moved through the village the
pack of purps increased, The result was—thet
when the artistic sleigh turned round o corner
at the other side of the village, and slid out in-
to the country, it left half the dogs of the place
engaged in a regular old Irish [rec-and-easy. 1t
is cvident that the general taste for art wants
clevating. 'Whether in the artist or the purp,
is & matter for consideration. Gabrry,

John's Letter.

Toroxro, Jan, 7th, 1881.

- Drar Farner,—I got your letter all right,
and I'm glad you're all well; which I am the
same at present. I've had a purty good time
ever since I came down to visit Mariar’s {olks,
and I expect to have lots of fun yet. Last
Thursduy mornin’ Mariar she says, “John,”
seys she, “Parliament is goin’ {o open to-day.
an’ you had better go down and see the show,™
“Well,” says I, “ don’t eare if Ido.,”  Sodown
I went. The Parlinment buildin’s is a long.
low, ramblin’ lot of brickwork, about as agly
lookin® as they could possibly make ‘em. I
went inside, into & sore of & hall, an’ tried to o
into tho gallery. A feller standin' before th-
door snys, *'lickets.” *This ain't no wild
beast show, 18 it?* says 1. * No,” says he,
“an’ we don’t allow no wild Leasts in without
they have a ticket.” **'Well,” says 1, “ T'd like
to kuow if this ain’t a free countyy 2" «Dar-
feetly free,” says he,  but we have an asylur:
for lunatics.”  Then some of the blamed feols
around there begun to iangh, an’ so [ walke:!
off. I went outside as there was eonsiderobls
of n crowd out there. All at once T heard »
terrible noise, an’ T asked a feller in the ecrowd
wot it was. Tle said it was » pewder explosion,
an’ they all laughed agin. I asked him if his
mother knew he was away from home, an’ then
began to look at some soldiers that was standin’
down in froat of the steps. Purty soon a couple
of soldiers on horscbuck came gallopin® ronnd
the corner, aun’ tlhien more of them, and in
amongst them was a carriage with two men iu
it. One lind on a faney dress, just like tbhem
circus men had wot was up there last summer,
and tbe other had & red coat and a great fur
cap, like that feller in Haverly’s Negro Mins.
trels, an' it covered him all nplike an umbrella.
They drovo up to a side door an’ went inside.
whilo all the soldicrs jerked their gune ap an!
down, au’ the band plnyed. I went inside the
hall agin an’ looked through the door, an’ there
was this feller with the fancy dress standin’ on
the plutform an’ rendin’ somethin’ {o the crowd.
They ealled it the Speeel: from the Throne, only
I didu't see any throue. ‘There was some biy
chairs on the platform,but no throne. I asked
one feller where it was, an’ he said they alwagy
chained it up down cellar when haysceds enrme
around. I asked hiru why, an® he said it didn's
like pumpkins. I don’t know exaelly wot he
meant, bat 1 didn't like to appenr ignoraut be-
fore a crowd, so I sail I &’posed it liked suckers
better, at which they all Jaughed aging Well,
wfter that feller had done readin’® his paper he
got into his carvinge azin,the soldiers jerked theic
guns aroand some more, the band played, an’
away they went lickety splagh, through the mud
an’ slush, T asked a feller where they was
goin’, an’ he said they was goin' up to Hamy
Diper’s Zoo to sce tho monkeys fed, an' said I
had better hurry along or the biggest ape of the
erowd would be missin’. That was all I gaw
about it, an' I guess this lotter is long enough,
80 1o more at present, from your son Jonx.
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