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A PORE É'S DILEMMA. II

T RREE critics camne to me one dayiiili
LTo criticiz my verse, u u
An gv m bding Iyric gents.11 l

The sue crti~s curse. 111~
The first came wjth a Roman nase

0f very lively red,
"Cut al[ out but thl: drinking songs,

And lays of love," bic said.

The nect bail joined a temperance league,
And loolced demure snd sad,

"Destroy those drinking sangs," said he,
"The motels are sa, bad."

The third, a hardencd celibate,
When he advanced bis glove,

Said, IlFriend, good-bye, taire my advice
And Write nlo moýre of love.$"

Now what ta do 1 cannot tel-
-Some ane 1 must refuse-

Unlcss I tht 'w my pen aside,
And cease to cour the NIuse.

A. MELi.OURNE TitoiîI'ssN. -
BRAND)ON, MAN. BMAINS 1

F REMAN OF JURY (wkhh-as 'e»ik&qjor the esight, to
c v ' ~~.JFobbieson, whaoesitabbapni, standing >u agais Ais even deae>

-"It's autrageons, sir 1 If you hall an ounce of brains you'd sec
-- ~~~~~~~~~the case as we.do." i.Ihppnthaemrthnn

- -e JOBELESN-"Thtj i. Ihpen.,av oe na
- - - ounce."

-- FORCB IS NO REMEDY.

H . OM E RULE ORATOR-"'«I tell you, my friends,

cion. You remember the old fable of the sun, the wind
and the traveller. The fiercer the wind blew the more

I, tightly the mani wrapped bis cloak around him, but when
Il' the sun shone he threw il off. The moral of this is-

VoicE iN THE- AUDIENCE -"Shoot the Ulster!"
(Appause.)________

GETTING WORSE.

SAMJONESis getting worse. When he read the
parish in Midiothian he said something about the old
mari being determined to conquer or parish in the
attenipt. A commission de lrinatico will issue shortly

-if this thing keeps on.

MONEY IN IT.
MR. HARDSCRABBE-"« M'el, egbrhwdoyulkitI

there any money in farming ne? br o o o ieiI
Mit. CHUMLEY-CHUMLEY (late ej Eenglid, ani amiateuir laier)
"There must be. U've put a lat in it myseli', but 1 haven't got any '~

out yel, don't you know."

NO WATER, BUT LOTS TO DRINK.
MONTREAL bas a hotel called the Riendeau, which

attractive name.

Hloup-la ! Hourali! Zat ii de place
To vicb I like to go,

Voila 1 Bon cabaret enfin,~ 1q
PIenly good visky, biere, vin, '*I-

No vater-rien-d'cau.

________- ______________TOO QUICK-

HE columis of. our party papers before and after TEMPERANcE LacTuRtR-"1 My brethren, I neyer passed by aT elctin da beutiflIy illutrae th moto: saloon bn myY lite, but 1--"T elctio da beatiflly llutrat th moto - ONE 0F TiiSE AUDIENC-" $My frient, dat is shoost like 'me, 1
IlSmali prophets adquick returns." alv'ays go in too ; shake hands mit me."


