
29S

THE POLIIICAL BIROWNIES.

T WO Brownies nanied Foster and Botwell one day
\Vere talking of tradc mn a business-like way

\Whcn a wcary-worrn lirlinie in rhstic array
Brokze in ('n their speech with ibis pitiful la>'
-Kind sirs, will yer hcllp a poor cove ter- exisi ?

MNy carnins is uied for Protectloajat grit ,
Sum Taii Refonoi )- cin give if ýcr lisi,
Trer ptillune qut oue Monioly s tist."
Then IJowelI hce wunk and sly Foster lie siolc,
A crocodille teir down hiq brazen cheeks stole ;

Thjis fas'or," he said, Il 1 mn&t willingly dlole."
Hcld on, then,"ý cries Bowcll, just clinih down thec pole.

If Free Trade is swantcd, now
ple.se siep ibis wav

On questions lik<e ihis î, aloce
hav'e a say."

- Not rnuch," relurns Fosicr,

- -" "you're t( O 1( and gray ;
Lt's jusi figlit it oui and steC~i who gains the dIay."
The scrappers went nt it as

though for a prize,
.And so n lhey wcrc decked

v'it" two loe; kck cyýc.r.
T hen Bo elt he Brownie upon

<i/ the grass lies,
And Foster gasps, "* We've had

enough, I surniise."
l'ni sorry," çays l3owell, «' we

- ncted so rou gh
_Ny offer of Tiriý ifeform wvas

a bluff,
- c,..s And just so much laI>' (or thi,ý

hayseed mufl."
«I also," whined I"osîettr, w ias

Hegiving himn gufl7'
Hturned to the yokel. "My

friend, go away!
WVc rçally can't spare whaî you

ask for to-daty."
Thse yokel hie grir.ned, and thcn

gently did say,

"l'Il answer yer kjndness on bal-
lotin' day."t
BoweII bis friend 11

Stili Isear public inurniurs. un.
heeding their:lrend;

And if thcy done"t soon to such
mur urs attehd,

The public themnselves 'iil heir
ôwn fortunes înend.

IVATERi.OO) DîèRLISNAM.%IF

Visî'roRs Lo the lVorld's Fair Ivho allude to the occa-
sion as IlChicago' s fête " shouid bé careful that they have
the correct French pronunciation.

AN UNWELCOME GIFT.

P USlINCH-I WVho is that beautiful young lady?"
BLENI\'SOP-" WVhy, that's Miss Birdie Tutwiler,

the belle of the season. Don't you know hier? "
PUS LINCH-«'No. lliyou present me taber?"
BLENKINSOP-" WVth pleasure, dear boy, but I'm

afraid she'l hardly hiave you as a gift."

AT THE CABINET COUNCIL.

H ON. G. E. POSTER-" WelI, Vin fuliy satisfied of
this, there's only onie thing that can save the Gov-

enent, and that is ta adopt the policy of Dalton
MýcCarthy."

HoN. MA1.CKENZIL BO\%ELL-" I'ni rather disposed to
agree %with you. I wish that %we couid only find out
wvhat it is."

ELthis whole Pro-W iiion business is
about settled now, andHMooat and me is out of
old man's the stuff. I tell
you, and themn Tories
which think they're goingr

- ta get hlm cornered up
on Separate Schoois, or

Prohiibition, or any other bool question as has nothing to
do with straight politics, are going to hiave just about as
niuch fun as a feliow chasing a breachy colt over a twency-
acre lot, an-d the bcst af it is that lie neyer goes back
onto his principies neither, and always keeps soiid with
the respectable church-going ceîent whicb neyer enters;
a saloon by the front door, and is niighty hard to get
ahead of trading horses. Themn's the kind for a poli-
tician ta, stand in w'ith, because they've got nioney and
influence as welI as votes,

They are the sort of men which wvouid look with scorn
and conteînpt onto the ofl'er of a bribe, and, perhaps, he
moved by righteous indignation to hit you a swipe on
the jaw, but can aiways appreciate the biessings of good
governinent, such as the location of institutions into their
miidqt, raiiroad bonuses, cantracts ini which the lowest
tender is flot necessarily accepted, and things of that
sort.

Whien we knocked out Marter's ridiculous Prohibition
bill with extreme regret and a strict party vote, because
we didri't have the power to pass it, I aiiaw I began to
get scared that we was going ta lose aur hait onto the
Prohibition vote. I asked Joe Tait what he thought
about it.

IlDon't you worry about that," says Tait, putting his
hand onto my shouider. "lIsna' G. W. Ross a iife- .long
Prohibitionist ? Isna' Balfour another? Amn I no a
Prohibitionist mysel'? D'ye think, noo, we don't know


