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MEREDITH'S STABLE.
CrEI(;HTON (JockeNr-"- \hich of 'cm do -You ilitcnd to eniter for the Ontario Stakzes, sir?"
MEREDITIT Owc-"Er-I hardIs' k-inow, Davy, wvhich of 'etn would bc mnost Iikcty to win ?"

WELCOME SACK.

[Hon. Thios. M-\cGrcevy intends, it is said, to rc-eiiter
pulîc life.

Oh, Tonmmy, old boy, how y-ou fill us with joy!
Ochune!Toîy !cre

Wlhcn yoit tell is YOol corne, and again inake thing huit,
Octione ! Tonuîîiy.\Izachree.

itith! 'twill gladdlen our sight,
And'twill give uis delight,
If once more in the fight

Our <lear Uncle %vili bc,
F,,rshouid boodle revive, wveeII it il dii e

0chonc ! Tommy 'Machree.

Ilow ive curse thât wee Tarte- -aye, right froni ihe hecart,
Achone ! Tomminy Malchrce,

Iiow wc wish himi t0 go tu Danîe's Inferaio,
Achonc Tommy MNacliree.

Ere that he'll get a chance-
This rtnowned soit of France,
To again miake ),on dance,

And tu let the folks sec
11hey-e their nioney is sent, and lsow it is spait;

Ochone ! Tommny M\achrec.

But conte out again, and we'll bile like mien,
Achone I Tommiy Machree,

And t0 you, as we live, our votes we shalh give,
Ochone I Tommny blachrcc.

For Mien put to the test,-
You're as good as the re-t,-
Giblin says yon're the best,

And %vith hisi we asgree,
Despitc ail those stains and your grcatiIci, of brains;

Ochone !Tommy MaIchrce.

So, when I'arhianment ends, coine bac, t0 nlid fricnds,

Ochione Tomimy Machrec,
John's tireil of the Wcst, aint he'hl soon, want a rest,

Ochonc! Tommy M'%achree.
Bes ides, you'Il do good
In Qlucb)ec's neighborhood,
Which is well understood

Ry the powers that, be,
Then, coine you riglit on, and well1 vote you in, Toni

Ochone ! I ommy achree

There's nu îvork rit ait since ve bult the crotss-wv:,iI,
Ochione ! Tommny Machree,

Faix ! our harbor's ijuitc dend. andi 1paorly wu«re fed,
Ocholie ! r1711111) MaIclrec.

There's no money in town,
Since the %vorks %vere situt down,
And osir iisry 10 Crowvn,

Wue shall soon hankrpit lie
Uniess- that our ?.[ac to ouebec %ilh coniç back,

Ochone ! Tommyi Niaehrcu.

In titis veits I maiglit %vriie or siug a woeniglit,
Ochone ! Tommny NMachlree,

But 1 hope by this lime you7re plvascd with niy rhynie,
Ochone ! Tommtiy Ma\,-chree.

W\e helieve issU)1 le found,
Wh'lat we'vc just said is soul,
]For 'lis hoodie ail1 'round,

So for ibis reason we
Ilihiig ini the sanie hoat, xvill still for you vote;

Ochone! Tonny :'iachreel

'111E funny inan of the S/ar ought to be told that a con-
deînned inurderer is hardly a fit subject for jokes.

PROOF 1MR. JOHN 1,AIDLAW£%, whomt we honored with a place
in our scries of " Famiiliar Outlines,"' bas an idea
that he is really much prettier than he tvas repre-

sented in that sketch. To prove ithe has had aphotograph
done by Mr. H. E. Simpsoil of College street, and h e
triurnphantly subrnits the resuit to us. Wlecave in atonce.
Truly John is a grand old mani as he stands before the
camrera, and assuredly the photo is excellently '«took " -
quite Simpsonian in finish. So we will consider the point
settled, and MPt. GRi? beaten for once.


