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.7 Che granest Beast in the Dss; the gravest Hird is the Obl;
. The gravest Fish is the Opster; the grabest Man is the Fool,

TOKONTO, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 611, 1873,

SPECIFIQ |
In Monduy’s jssue of the Globe we notived the urgent appeal of a
phissnthropic individual signing biwsclf < G.)? for « “Canada Adul-
teration act,” t protect him and otbers from “the deadly poisons

that are sold tor brandy, whisky, gin, porter, und ale”  From the

decided tone of the Jetter it wonld secm as if Gs expericiiee ju
the varivus Levernges had beet pretty extensive, Lut, while sgroe-
ing with hiw as to the probability of liquors being generaily udul-
terntd, and concuding the saduess of such a state of Whings, we can
pome cut to it a very simple remedy, which we have wuvariably
found cllicacivns—viz., 'Fotal Abstinence !

LOOSE JOURNALISM.

Trz Whithy Gazeite graphically details the particuburs of a fire
which oceurred in the attic of a certaid book store of Yhat town the
other day, and coneludes by the laconic remurk, ¢ Damag s hghe”
We have no desire o charge the Gueerte with wilful isrepresen-
tatton, bat Girge s o Jetter from the bookselter himsell, who avers
thitt the daniages were hot only light, but chicfly sioke and Buame,
Bix feul ot ruebish—probably Town Councit minute books—having
been destroyed,

PROOF WANTED.
Tue appended communication was evidently not intended for s,
altheugh included in our bundle fron the post oflice. tHowever,
we print it

(Lo the fiditor of the Globe)

Siut—TI hope yon will not think me impertinent in asking
quustion ; 1 am u searcher after truth—he that my apology. 1 find
the following sentence, sir, in one of your cditurints—the one on
“ Bibliomania;”?

4 When o says the great hand that drew
up to the government of a ruiing passion,” e,

Now, Sir, with all due deference I would like to sce your evi-
dence that the hand that drew your Unele Toby had the power of
speceh. L khow 6 was STeesg’s hand that did the drawing—but 1
don't belicve 1t is on vecord that it ¢ver spoke those words,

Youes truly, A Ustveusiry Coubkee Max.

Sy Unele Toby,* “gives himself

SEWING MACHINE EXTRAORDINARY |

SCRAGELES, Junior, has just patented a sewing machine, which, of
course, is a good deal better than all its predecessors.  His card
the recipt whereof we berely acknowledge, sots forth the folluwz
ing distinctive advantages of the new patent;

1. It has Jess machinery about it than all others

2. 1t1s not ab all objectionatle ou the svore of mechanical coln-
plication,

3. Luis compuratively free from mechanism.

4. Ltis simpler than all others,

8. 1t is peculinrly casy to understund,

e

[THE POWER OF KINDNESS,

Iz is not witl.mm, feclings of meodest gratificution that we give place
to the Jollowing Cord of Thanks:

26 and 28 King St. Bact, Friday,

Gersrous Crip,—In your issue of the 8th inst. you kindly gave a

free juscrtion to the advertiscment for a « Short-Hand Heporter

first-class, &c.,” which for su many months we published without

avall in the Globe, It speaks volumes for your power os au adver-

tising medium thut we at once found it necessary to order its

withdrawal from our own journal, as you may have noticed. You
have our thanks,

Lux Manaaing Dingcton,
Globe Printing Company,

R_:nucnox oY Tk Covy BuiLogns arthr THUKBDAY'S GALE— TU's
an ill wind that blows nobody goud.”y

Grip’s Poctical Pavodies,

BLEGY IN THE OTTAWA SENATE YARD.
(Arren Grav,)
The city clock proclaims the close of day,
The hard-worked clerks wend gladly to their tea,
The carter homewvard drives his lumWring dray,
Aud twinkling gas-lights aid the eye to sce.

Now fade policemen on the aching sight,
Aund all the strects a mutfied murmur hold,
Rave some sharp yell from Joafer on the tight,
Or carly bell by high-church sexton tolied.

Save that from yonder grog-shop, named “ The Bower,”
Smne brawling rough does to his pal compluin

Of such as hold the reins of public power,
Laie licld by those who shall not hold again.

For themn na more shall office-seckers mru,
With them vo busy builders contracts share;
No understrappers hail theiv chief's return,
Or watch them sneeze to imitate theiv adr,

01t did the people to their buncembe yicld;
Iheir cunning oft the stuboorn Globe hns spoke ;
How jucuud did they drive those from the ficld
Who would have rid their country of the yoke.

Not to ambition we impute their toil,
These Jast, who rose from destiny obscare,
Though hirclings hear with a disdainful smile
The long and stormy combat of the Punk.

The applanse of list'ving Senates to command,
They strove not tor, sor did they oflice prise;
But to deliver from corruption’s hand,
Aund read approval in the nation’s vyes,

While those who strove the Tight of truth to hide,
And battened shameless on the couutry’s shame,

Shall to descenduuts leave a name whose wide
Sjgnificines shall canse their cheeks to flume,

Yet ’en their bones from insult to protect,
Some frail memorial still crected nigh,
Shall warn wayfarers never to neglect
The pussing, pitying tribute of o sigh.

Haply, some futinre moralist shall sny—

« [ draw their frailties from their dread al ode,
T'o point the consegquences of their way—

Yet they had talents tor & better road.,”

TUEWR EUITAPY.

Here i, who shamed their country’s worth,
A cligue, to widest fame and power known
Though grandeur smiicd not on their humble birth,
A tav'ring Fortuue vaarked them for her own,

Plain was their duty, but they, insinccre,

Were bribed by Arnax, who could thousands spe nd ;
They guve to Aveax all they conld—and then

They fell 50 low that ruin was their end.

GEORGE FRANCIS TRAIN TO ‘‘GRIP."

. Tug Basrng, Nov. 25 73,
Dear Gure,—Shrick in your shrillest note. 1 am coming among
you. ‘Fhe Bastile of the new world cannot hold me.  Corruption
ts overthrown ; Johm A is trawpled in the dust.  RBeformers are in
power 1 am ureformer. 1and Mackenzie w 1) yule the Dominjon.
We will annex the States. 1 will teacGraot from the White-house.
A dungeon shall receive bim, T was born to be great. Nune swm !
America hos vejected me. I come to Canada,  You shall kiss my
hand.  Ireland shall Le tree.  Fenians ave patriots, Germmany shall
be trodden down,  Spain +hall be free, 5o sball France.  Fngland
will be wiped off.  You suy this schane is immenge,so am It T
shall be President of the world ; you, Guip, shall be my organ, I
have spoken.  E. Pluribus Unum. Niz Comerous ! Civts America~

wnus Sum, '
(Signed.) Grorex Fraxes Tuaw,

Moire roi NewsparsR Masacers.—Libil overe Whellams its
anthor,




