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Epireo AnNp ILcusteateo sy [. W. BENGOUGH,
The gravest Beast it the Ass; the gravest Bicd is the Owt;
The gravest Fish is the Ovater; the gravest Man is the Fool.

Qur @wn Egotist. _

1t has been arranged to give Mr. Archibald
Forbes a reception at the Queen's on Christmas
Ev'g. I trust the newspaper press of the city
will be thoroughly represented on the oceasion.

.

A brief breathing spaco has beon granted to
Parliament, and I fervently trust the time will
be usefully employed by membors of the House
of both parties, in learning the views of their
constituents. Much to the chagrin of all xight
thinking men, and greatly to the davger of our
country, the question involved in the Syndicate
debate is descending to the level of party.

L]

A term in the Penitoutiary would not be too
sovere o ponalty to inflict mpon any man who
would aid or abett such a crime against the
country, as would be involved in making the
fixing of the destiny of generations yet unborn
n snbject of mere partisan wrangle, and if the
Government persist in fureing this confessedly
grave matter through for the sake of a party
triumph, they will deserve, and will receive,
undying execration.

 »

.

I say nolhing for or against the terms of the
bargeivn, They mny be bad, as Messrs, Bluke
and Cartwright say, or good, ns Messrs, Tupper
and Plumb declure. Wihat [ deman| is that
we, the sovercign people, shall have a chance
to look into the matter and form our indepen.
dent opinion, before we archopelessly comitted
to any contract.

v w

At prescnt it i< notorious that the constitu-
cucos are far from enlightened on the subject,
and I have no hes.lation in suying that there
are members in the House on both sides—
dumnb, driven cattle—who bave no intclligent
conception themselves ns to what the documens
on the table really means.

-

In ordinary-eases, Parliament can be trusted
to reflect pretty fairly the public opinion, but
the present cas¢ is not ordinary. If [ am not
utterly astray, the question involves the weal
or woe of the grandest portion of this best of
countries; a country that I know is loved alike
by Reformers and Conservatives, Let the fate

from whatever motives,
‘ .

That was rather a smart * dressing down "
that tho editor of the Globe received from Sir
Charles Tupper the otber day. Mr. Brown
ventured into the gallery, and the Minister of
Reilways seized the ol)portunity of giving bim
“ g little on account.” Mr. Blake reproved Sir
Charles for his unparliamentary conduot, but
it was only a fair case of tit-for-tat.

of Benediet Arnold avait those who betray us,

breach of parliamentary etiqueite in assailing
a defenceless Minister through his newspapor,
as that Minister committed whon he assailed s
defenceless * stranger in the gallery.”

* »

* *

‘The Tupper-Cartwright episode was less de-
fepsible. It was ludicrous as well as disgrace-
ful. Cartwright's perversion of Tupper's words,
involving a chargo of villiany, was very mean
and unbecoming, and had the victim been con-
tent to merely call attention to the slander, and
afterwards treat it with the contempt he pro-
fesses to feel for its author, he wmight have
gained sometbing.

. &

Baut he followed up his denaneiation of the
 migerable insinuation " by making one against
Cartwright equally miscrable.

A Resolution tor the New Yenar.

Best Resolut'on? That depends
On him who makes 1t,

And also somewhat on the ends
For which he takes it.

An athlete whohas been o'crthrown
And flooied, dejected,

A wresile-ution, nnt a groan
From him's expected.

Theman who Hanlan always beats
With splendid rowing,

A row-solution, that defeats
Should stop their blowing.*

A chemist whose decoction fails
When it is tested

Should make a re-solution {quails) t
Before he rested.

Who wants to be an early bird,
And catch the worm when,

A fise—solution from him's heard
From out his worm den §

The wearicd man with business tircd
A rest-olution §

* I am well aware that this verse is terribly
d. fective and that a verb and scveral other
things are lacking. I'm not to blame for that
however. I ordered a complete winter stock of
verbs, of the very latest patterns but they are
frozen in somewheres between here and N. Y.

{ *Qunils” is merely put in_ here to rhyme
with “fails" I flatter mysel it is snceessful.
Besides ewils are plentiful just now and very
nice birds to have on a foundation of toast.

t T koow it. But then the sweeb singer of
Mich. can make “rhynoceros’ rhyme with *par-
apetetio,” so I thiuk “worm then” and “warm
den” may be allowed to pass.

§ (There! that's enough!
chime ! 1~—=1ip.j

Stop this ma-
Lukw SHanr,

The Masher of the Matince.
cHEaAP I,

*Twas o bleak, cold afternoon in the month
of Dccember of the present year. There was
no snow on the ground, and the western winds
sent the dust up from the hardencd streets in
clunils, half blinding the eyesof the pedestiians,
as each successive blust invaded the squalid ap-
parel of the corner loafors, and asked them
what they wero doing all winter with their
summer clothes on.

Notwithstanding the inclemeney of the
wegather, vast crowds of people, the majority
boiug ladies, might bo seen on Adelnide street
moving, it was apparent to the obscrver, to the
doors of the Grand Opera House, It was Satur-
day, and & mativco was to be given by the
Baka Ur Vaupevintk Circo Oreraric Codr-
pant. Never since the opening of the house
was such enthusiasm raised as during the week
of B. V. C. 0. Company'sentertainment. They
had played 400 nights in Kalamazoo, and 300
nights in Oshkosh, and no wonder, their play
1+ A Piece of Hash ”* being probabiy the best of
its kind ever produced, carrying away the au-
dience in rapturous though somewhat confused
delight.

Mr. Gordon Brown was guilty of tis great & |

As the hour of iwo p.m. was rung by the
mighty ciock in the towering steeple of St.
James', a youth might have been seen hurriedly
coming up the lane leading from King streat.
He was chewing o clove, and the air was made
redolent of spices and doubtful eaw de vie as he
took post at the theatre door. The youth stood
for some minutes, his hands deeply buried in
his nlster, and he gazed with evident delight in-
to the face of each mufficd damsel asshe paseed
on her way to the box office. ' Who was the
youth ?

"Twag none other than Marmaduke McGriffin,
the MasnEx oF THE MATINEE.

“ANL,” sighed Marmaduke, *“and they eall
me the Masher par excellence of the Matince.
True, there is sume reason for the public be-
stowing upon mc the title, I may venture to
say (here he drew himsclf up proudly) that I
have made more mashes of the female heart
than any one of my age in Toronto. But alas!
there is one whose graccful form is impressed
upon my susceptible mind. Oh, that I could
see her face. It must be divine to belong to
that Venus-like form, Hal that blue dolman,
that white hat and red feather! She comes !

CHAP, I1.

The lady thus apostrophised by the youthful
Marmaduke was closely veiled, and without
even casting a glance at the enraptured swain
she tripped lightly up the steps, bought her
ticket nnd passed into the thoatre, followed as
closely as possiblo by her admirer, who took a
position 60 that he could sce the mysterious
lady's face when the curtain would risc, and on
which occasion he fully expected her veil to rise
also. He wasdisappointed. The curtain went
up, and the serio-comic lady came on and gave
the audience ** Meet Me in the Lumber Yard,”
in her usuul ivimitable style, foilowed by
“ Dunce Me on Your Kuee,” but still the lady
kept her veil down. The tumbler took the stage
and tumbled, the tenor and soprano came on
and sang, the niggers, Irishman and Dutchman .
turned * flip flaps ™ all over the stage, and ai
last the curtain was 1un down, but the mystic
Indy yet sat immovable and closely veiled.
Marmaduke v a8 maddened.  “* Am J, or am I
not mysell?” he whispered inaudibly, as he
found that a1l his killing glunces towarés her
proved of no nvail. * Shall 1, the Marher of
the Matince, be discomfitted? By lhevings,
never! I'll follow her home. I will make some
exeiice and necost her.  Ouee I make her ac-
quaintance, she will soon regret having treated
with indifirrence Marmaduke McGriflin, the
Masher of the Matinee.”

She arose and he arose. She went up Ade-
laide strect, and be followed. He followed her
up Bay, on to Queen, up Queen lo Eliznbeth,
np Llizabeth to Chestnut strcet,  ** Doubtless,
she will eross the avenue at Elin street to some
of the avistoeratic mansions in the norih-wes-
tern quarter,” thought Marmadulke, and still he
followed her. Her graceful form he perceived
on its way up Centre strect, and guickemng his
pace he gaived steadily on her, when the lady
stopped short in front of an ancient wooden
building, the steps leading to the door thereof
being ornamented with three ‘¢ pickaninnics.”
She rnised her veil. Great Washington! She
was as black as Otheilo’s grandmother! This is
whatskto said to Marmaduke, *Sec hyah, tell
vo' what it is, I don't want any of yoah Matince
loafahs follerin’ me up. I'so been a watchin’
of, ya fo' days, George Henry, come hiah!
Here's a loafah been insultin’' me, George
Henry debouched through the door with a ten
foot white wash brush, (ealcinining being that
gentlemwan's profession,) and smote the too en.
quiring youth with it. Wiping the white wash
out of%mis eyes, Marmaduke fled in haste to the
the seclusion of the avepue. And from that
time thence forward the portals of the Grand
lave not been graced with the form of the
Masner oF 2uE MaTiNEE.
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