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uur furt.fatlit..s, and lie must plead guilty
tu a feeling of arnaerncnt tot unininglcd
ivith borror, ,'. the amounit of 'I punch

wlîich is consunied by the hcro and his
fricnds in almost evcry chapter of the
book. The uproarious fun andI practical
jokes are atmost always tlie rcsult of, or
attunded b>, a caroube. fullowed by head-
aches and soda water the ncxt morning,
while even the heroines seem amused
rathier thati disgusted, at seeing a man in
a state -when lie finds his legs ratlier an
inconvenience than otherwisc. Those
days are as completely goxie as the unes
of Fielding and Smollett, and as fic-tion
otight more or less to portray the social
history of ils tinmes we shall lave a dff-
ferent sort of stories to depict, from those
of the first part of this century. IVe
niay flot be more moral, but ve are
more -hold ! that reniark bas been
miade before, so with this hint as tu the
dishes to be serve 1 the Editor wvill make
bis first bow.

Ottigin of Ta.-tra-ro-boorn-de-ay.
Ta ra ra-boorn de-ay" is olti". than niost

people tbink. The or.gin is mythological. As '

previously announceti, one Orphicus felt pretty ,i~~v
rocky wvhen his wiCe, Eur>dicc, diecl andi hc fountid
that hce couli flot litre a gooti housekeeper for less
titan 35s. a wvcek. lc imrinedtately bit upon the ';,e ei4-

happy and economnical expedient of desccnding
into, Ilacles t0 l'-"g back *iis wife. Ile effecteti
an entrance to tie .. "ernal regions by chloroform-
ing Cerherus, the i '-blooti terrier at the gale,
andi walking boltily int the prcscnce of Pluto,
who was running Ilades in those days, demandeti
bis Eurydice. I f you don't give lier up,"
bie thundereti, Il Pi go back andi gel a writ of habeas corpus " Get

out," rejoineti Pitîto, evasively. "Ta-. -.ra-booin.dc.-ay," persisteti
Orpheus hotly. "Iush," crieti Pluto, in hortor. "Dcn't do that

again. The condcmnned souls here-about might catch the lune anti get

to singing it, wh n we'd bave a Ilades of a lime." Under the circumn-
stances Pluto was vcry glati to let Eurydice go, but that is neither here

nor tbcre. The truc origin of To-ra-ra boom.-de-ay Il is thus establisheti.
-Loitdoiz IlStrad."

A~ Tale of the Timne, in HBleten Chapterts.
VE TERRiiiiat FATE OF~ VE OLDE MISTER IIRow14E.

CHAPTER I.yEolie Mlister l3ruwne gocth to ye popular theatre andi hearcth yc
girl sing ye song calleti IlTa-ra-ra-boom-de-ay," anti it pleascth
hini grcatly. CIIAPTER IL.

Ve next day as ye olde blister Brownc walketh down Beaver Ila!
Ilil1 he hcareth yc organ-grinder p!aying lie IlTa-ra*ra-boom-dc-ay,"
anti be giveth him one copper coin anti smilcîh.

CHAPTER III.
'Ve olde blister Brownc waiketh further down lie street anti, crossing

Victoria Square, hcarcth ail lie people whistling "'Ta-ra-ra-hoom-de-ay,'
anti then bie sigheth. C<APTEP IV

Ile gocth into yc baril to cash lie cheque, anti yc cashier hummcth
ye IlTa-ra-ra-boom-dc-ay," andi ye oIde Mister Browne frowneth.

E\*ENING. Ftom a painting by Jacques WVagner.

IlSurh wa-. the scene this loveiy rInde
And lis fair inmates now displayed,
As round the fount In inked in
They wcnt in cadence slow and ligt.t
Ant thua ta that enchanted epzing
WVarbled their fatewL.; ;.- :hz ni ât."1

-Moore's «"Evenings in Crcece."1

CHAPTER V.
Hie gocîh into bis office anti hearcth ail yc clients singing lie Ta.

ra-ra.boom.dc.ay," andtihe bccomcîh vcry wcary.

CIIAI't-ER VI.
11eeeoch to bed at night anti bis wvife singeth ye "ITa-ra-ra-boom.

dc-ay,' in bier sleep, ant ihe groaneîh.

CîîAî'-Rî VII.
Hic goeth in to, ye office anti heareth lie office b-)y whistling ye

"Ta-ra-ra-booni-de-ay," anti yc olde blister Browne grabbeîh bîm
by bis coliar anti shakeîh nil signs of IITa-ra-ra-bDom-de-ay"I out of
himt.

CHArTER VIII.
Ve offike boy bath lie old blister Brown arresteti, andtiye police

officer whîstieth " Ta-ra-ra-boomde-ay," as they go alung the street.
CHAPrER IN.

Ve oltie blister Browne is pu. in lie lark ccli, anti ye other prisoners
singcth ye IlTa-ra-ra-boom-de-ay," ant ihe beconieth insane.

CHAPTER X.
Ve oltie blister l3rownc goetb to ye batik, having recovereti from bis

temporary derangement, to learn how mucb there is t0 bis credit, tben
.ffers a rcward 10 the writer of somte sang, with or without wor'ls, that

înay dri-t lie IITara-ra.boom-de-ay"I off lie face o! lie earth.

CHAPTER XI.
Yc aIde bîlister lîîownc is a'sxiously tvaiting ye sub;titute of yc

"Ta-raaboom-de.ayc;" mneantime he mnay k- . '-en as lie gocîh about
lie city witb lie cotton.wool in bis cars.


