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Ehe gratest Bexst is the Qon; the grudest Bird is 1he Oty
&he grabest Fisl is the Gysiers the grabest Fan is the Fool,

TORONTO, SATURDAY, 16TH SEPTEMBER, 1876.

RovAL OrerA.—McDoWELL'S Shaugraun Company continue to
draw good houses. To-night Rose Mickel will be put on the boards
when Toronto's old favourite, COULDOCK, will appearina splendid role.
The success of the piece cannot be a question.

BASE BALL.-—GIIQ]E]\ vs. Toronto, Cricket Ground, Saturday after-
noon. A capital match anticipated.  Ladies free.

Now Play—Scene 1,

Dramatis Persone.—Sir JoUN A. FALSTAFP, BARDOLPH DobDDS,
Nym BouLrpee, PIsToL MACDOUGALL.

SIR Joun.—Rogucs, which of you  *
Did base MACKENZIE mean, when he did say
That he, who at my pic-nics followed me
Closest, and shouted loudest—he, I say—
Had begg'd of him, of base MACKENZIE begg'd
Office, when Grits and Scandal me had floored ?
Had begg'd, and been refused. Which, I ask which ?
Varlets, which did the thing?

BarDoLPH DupDs.—Nay, thus I say,
If that MACKENZIE meant me, Sir, why he
Spite of his Probibition, then-was drunk,
Drunk outof his five sentences, It was
Not I, by shogs, not 1!

Nvym BouLTsEE.—No interest had I,
That is the humour of it, not 2 jot.
The :Mail had none, and therefore I had none,
That is the very plain-song; ’twas not I'1

P1sToL MACDOUGALL.—Base is the slave
That pays to what was asked in confidence
No homage of regard ; but blabs it out.
O meost egregiousdog! O viper vilel
1 throw it in his teeth, and in his throat!
I throw it in his most marvellous face !
And in his hateful lungs, and in his maw {
Now, by this hand, most horrible revenge—
I'll have !  All inmost hell shall quake for this 1
. SIR JouNn.—VYe all shall tramp
I am belittled through the kingdom here,
For holding with such knaves. Begone, away!
I am sufficient to myself to-day.
My star, now rising, shall forever wane,
Ere I uphold such caitiffs in my train!

[Scenc closes.]

THE DUNNVILLE PIcNIc—GRIP has not space to give Mr, CART-
WRIGIIT'S speech, so ventureson a mere condensation. It might run
thus :—* Ladies and gentlemen. I am here to-day to inform you how
wicked and foolish was my old friend JoHN A., and how ill-advised his
;qeasu’nes. during all those years in which I praised and supported
him. ' :

The Unexpectod Fall.

The fall is come. Oh,
To winter-fearing son

That with it came, before he'd bought,
Also a fall in coal.

Fleasant thought,
A

But oh, how sadly taken in
Is that too thrilty one, |
Who bought enough to fill his bin
Before the fall begun. :

And now the first, with merry smile.
Doth pile his diamonds high.

The second looks askance the while
With cash-regretting eye,

The Premier at Watford.

GRip, noticing the Premier had filled the world with his voice—no,
filled the Globe with his speech—same thing—knew no one would read
it at that length, and has so shortenzd, poetized, and improved it, that
it will now be seen through in a moment, and will go down to posterity
as a fearful warning to those who assume duties they cannot understand
—no, that’s not it ; shall have the Government down on us—will shine
in all future time a brilliant example of genius adapting itself to un-
studied situations.  That’s better. By the way, we thought it rather
cool of Mr. MACKENZIE, the last bag of gold he carried up our marble
steps, to say it was heavy. What's he for? We could get another,
Junn A. is ’round, and promises fairly—all he does do, though. But
let them both look out. Hece’s the speech :—

Your commerce prospered when 1 came, your politics did not.

I've altered the disparity, and now they’re even got.

Their newspapers pour obloquy unfair on great and small.

We did'nt so. The Globe?  Oh, dear, that was'nt us at all.

Thosc rasegl Tories got the great North-west to cultivate,

And grew a big rebellion there—they did, as sure as fate.

And while they swore at Riel, they sent him cash away to keep,

And fooled us, which it makes my flesh around my bones to creep,

See what’s come to JUHN A, because he would’nt grab in place ?

He has to run a circus now, a horrible disgrace !

And says whatis'nt true of us, when playing at cach town,

But won’t I squelch him, if he dares to Ottawa come down ?

To sell us to Columbia you know he did agree.

If not, why would they shout for him, and not believe in me ?

He violated rights, and Manitoba made rebel.

Why, knowing thus, our side were hard on Riel I cannot tell,

But let that pass. Next, he has down this proposition laid,

That I, who such denounced, have now a coalition made,

And says, with cheek more marvellous than I can here express,

My colleagues threw their principles away to coalesce,

But I most solemnly declare that none of them that day

Fouud they had any principles which could stand in their way.

Why he's one of a lot who once with horrible intent,

Did down at Montreal burn up the House of Parliament |

And threw vile missiles physical at Elgin in the street,

And laid in wait out in the fields that nobleman to meet ;

And hoisted up a black flag (he's a piraté téo you know)

I'd hang him, but that DDUFFERIN'S too soft, and won’t do so.

“We should'nt hang all rebels, though these Tory ones we might,

For we Reformers did rebel, which was all very right,

Then we've passed lots of Bills for things which he could never do.

The way to get Insolvent we've made twice as smooth for you.

A strong Election Law we made—(the old one was too loose)

Which proved a damed bombshell, and blew our own friends to the
deuce, . '

To help the country ; but what's that ?—ke won’t se¢ any good

In what we do ; and what would he >~—what did he when he could,

Did he not make the Scandal >—yes he did, the horrid Turk !

That monstrous, awful, fearful and most diabolic work !

Don’t say we did as bad ?—of course we for elections paid,

And meant to get recouped as well ; but there the likeness staid.

‘What we did individually of course was slightly sad, :

The same thing done by party—Oh! it’s damning ! horrid ! bad!

And then the milway—S8ir JoHN says he'd a good bargain made,

What trash 1-—his scheme was busted, and deposits all repaid.

But we've a line on which we’ve done a deal more work, I'll bet,

‘Then any other goverminent ¢’er thought of doing yet.

We had no lack of money, and the grade was mostly flat,

And in three years we've laid ten miles '—now only think of that?

As to Protection, farmers don’t want anything like that,

Jor RYMAL told me so, you know, which lays that thing out flat.

Chea?i goods !—that's what the country wants—no matter where they're

made.

Buy in the cheapest markets—that’s the way to nourish trade. -

If I want engines, though, or cloth, I buy them here, for so,

I give home industry a chance, and help some folks { know.

The steel rails were a bargain good,which no one can deny.

For Prohibition—can’t say now, decide on’t by and by,

¢ Big Push ? "—we'll that investigate if Big Push likes to ask.

I blow no trumpets like Sir JOHN—no, that’s his chosen task,

He'll never be in power rgain. The trade depression >~—why,

I just advise that all of you do wait till it goes by,

The great heart of the country loyal is to me and true,

Keep me-in place, and L'll do more like what I've done for you.

‘Then Colonel WALKER made xﬁ'sgeech, ("twas not of purity,)

And Mr. G1.Ass declared the Globe spoke sometimes truthfully,

And SCATCHERD said, that he’d seen no reactton in the land,

And CAMERON informed them all he could not understand,

And divers little orators worked off a little foam,

And then the meeting went to bits, and every bit went home.




