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A LONDON SCARE.

Mr. Gladstone was lerribly agitated.
felt sure hc saw the ghost of a distinguished
' Personage --but it was only our own dizzy Pre-
mier takiug u walk down the sunny side of Pall

He

Mall!

Fortune Bay.
A BALLAD.
As sung by the Vankee Fishermen.

Coine all ve jolly fishermen, fiom Boston down to Ranzor,
Who sail beneith the stars and stripes, amid theocean's
spray,
1 sing to yor i stuny, that will inouse your suger,
How we were used and much abused, way down to
Fortunc Bay.

One morning we'd put owt our nets (o cateh the eod
mackerel,
It \v:;s o;l)a Sutday morning (hettar day the better
weed),
We sat down upon the hatchiways, and tuok a chaw to-
backer all —
Theire’s nothing half so comforting. s O Virginny's
weed,

When suddenly caune down on us, the natives of the Ea-

A fieree and hungry lot were they, @ handied men and
more,
They raised our nets and tuckic, amd took them on to dry

and,
And burnt them all before onr eyes, tpon Newfouud.
kand's shore.

Al what was their excuse for this 2—diey satd that it was
Sunday,
And we were bicihin’ of the laws, that rule their barten

Isic;
Rut what the dence was that to us, we couldu’t wait for
onday,
. N wn}llhll that we were alter, and we had 1o make o
pile.

Of course then such an ottrage, we'd uot suffer with ine.
punmy,
And as suonas we'd gut home, the conntry heard us
sy our say
Anmd our Government it Washington, took the first P .

t s
o tell the British of vur wrongs, way down v For-
ne Bay.

O Minisier in 1 i, was fearful inad and ragin®
Pl such a trick by colunists, wpon us should be played,
Auel he kuew how they at > home.” deal with matiers
were Uik
And that the
raid,

vim, howe'er abnurd, would certainly be

Aud st s, ol Johumy Gull, wis shivering ane shak.

ing !
And altho” we roke thelocal laws, of hisuwn movincial
= arownds,
To mr.ns for the tets anid zear, the colonists had tuken,

He Lindly mude it wp to s, with fifteen thonand
poutids !

- S ecess it te st
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Us the flag it makes old Jobmny ot ver i
- e g d U Jobany Sl Just shiver in
A i for al Canadi f [
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2 2 SLAS e as younz Barthett i
sy Contts. ¥ i youns Bartlett dic

A und stripes, of this o glorions

~Wasted sweetness—t'wo prely givls kissing
cach other, when a poor forlorn wreteh of a
bacliclor looks un longingly.

GRIP.

Sarugoay, 1lti June, 1861,

The Legrees of Education.

A Sarniin Model School Loy was threatened with &
thrashing” for fighting, and locked up in a room watil hi-
teucher could get tine to adiminister the promised casti-
aation. “Fhe kad did not relish the prospect, and macle
ape from the voam by jutnping out of the window to
o w, a distanece of thirty feet. He bas not been
sean since cither at home or at school. - lobe,

Inspector Guar thinks this is altogetber tow
thin,  Why, it was just the other day that a
*tsweet girl graduate ”* of sweeb sixteen had her
tender hands bruised and blistered by ouc vi
those cduentional Legrees, and now hove we
have 2 Model School hoy jamping from a win-
dow thirty feet high to escape ** the promised
custigation ! Now, there are u few items of
information anent the stepping down und vut ol
that boy which Inspector Grir would like to
be in possession of, viz.:=—l1st. Where's the
other boy ? It takes two to make u fight. 2nd,
What were they fighting about? Did the othor
boy call him names ? or throw slopes al bis
little brother ? or insultingly challonge him to
deeds of derring-do, under the mistaken impres-
sion thut he wus one of ‘the soft fellows you
only find between the covers of your Sunday
School novel of the mild lype? or did some
starry-cyed graduate so bewilder them with her
soft glances, that each mistook onc for 'tother,
and fell to pummeling ench other on the head
of it? 8rd. Hasu't logging Leen abolished in
tho army ? 1If so0, sceing {hat o preeedent has
been established, would it uot be wisc to adupt
it and abolish lugging in publicschools? Who
wants Lo lave their sixteon-yenr-uld girls dis-
graced avwd their Model School lads Heving
from howe liko oviinals because of teuchers of
Judaic temper?  4th. Where is that boy now ?
We want him. ' For, “ he who fights and runs
away, may live to fight another day.” And you
bet the nan of whom thal boy is the father
will come in handy at the ncxt VFenian in.
vasion. Come back, souny; luspector Grir will
protect you.

LEFT!

Grand tableau at the conclusion of the faree
played by Ruscoe Conkling and wmister platt.

Ta Reason o't

She will pe bearing a greal deal shust now
aboot music.  The will all be takin® aboot their
organs, and their peeanos, and their feeddles,but
no wan whateffer has wan word to say aboot La
pn;;l)ipcs. Losh man, she will pe o to ta Cule-
donian gues ab Lucktow wanse. ‘Lhere's
where ta music will pe. There was saxteen
pipers and they was all playin’ a ditferent tunc
comin’ down ta strect, and py gosh . music
was grawnd.  Whyflor is t recson why all ta
goot sogers will comce from ta Heelws? e
enuse iy \m;_:pipcs will pe at tn hicad of ti repi-
menl.  Whatlormore will pe i reeson why ta
Yrenchwan will ran away when she'll see ta
Heelan sogers in Bgypt, aud ta sob il was La
solzers' wifes drest oud in ta Sunda braws? Tt
was peenuse @ heord ta pagpipes plny T
Camels is Comin',” and wol one was left bo
lold ta tale neflermore.  'Fu pagpipes is a goot
music, and so is ta kilts, nnd muypo she'll wrote
you u lotter aboot ta kilts again.  Tooearw.
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THE PRESS ELEVATOR! ;

Mu. Grir offors his profound weknowledg-
ments o his big contemporary the Qlole, for
the very Hailering suggestion that ke, and not
Mr. Goldwiu Smith, is the real elevator of the
Caunadian press, and that therefore he should
havo received the dinner which Mr., Bystander
ate the other night. M. Grir modestly fe.
knowledges thut the Globe is certainly correct
a8 Lo who is the real elevator of the press, but
as his suthorized represcntative was present at
the banquet alluded to, and had several  help-
ivgs ' more than the guest of the evening, ho
feels thal no injustice has been done him in
the premises, Besides, Mz, Grir peither ex-
pects nor desires any tangible recognition of his
services by the press men ; it is as much pieasure
for him (o clevate them as it can Le for them to
gel clevated; and therefore, with another respect-
ful bow to the (lobc man for thus dowug us
proud, Me. (sriv resumes his task by giving &
pull Lo the bell cord, and carrying his estecmed
passengers bLigher and higher.

Phillips.

We have tnken u funey Lo Phillips.  His post
oftice address is Oltawa, wnd he writes—what
shall we say?- well, he wriles acrostics.
Others have written acroslies, too, hut none so
brilliantly as Phillips, in proof of which we
copy from the Montrenl Guzclle his latest and
most exyuisite production :---

SWITH HONOR CROWNED.”

N M Lo LANGEVEN, K.CALG,
S gvereign of Lavperial Britain,
1 ndia’s Empress fidy crown'd,
K ound thy throne thou wisely villest
1 croes i all walks renowa’d.
1. ook vn those whom knightly honor s
U ovingly thow'st thvown around, |
A d amongst the brilliant gath'ring,
N one more worthy will he fowid,
G atlic son of this Dominion—
F ngland’s grandest colouy.- -
Voanly shall you seek his better
1 n truth, in faith or loyalty,
N or loviug homige unto thee.
K night ot unblemished fame or decd. '
C anadid’> favrite sunand best, :
M ay further honwrs to hin speet,
G od's blesstng on him cver rest.
JooA Panars,

i
Ottawa, 24th May, 1381, ‘
Guir iy ready to risk his reputation as a

critic on the asseetion, that [or sweelness of
rhyme, felicity of cxpression, and profonnd
truthfulness  of sentiment the above acroslic |
s unrivalled in the annals of Canadian poetry. i
Ii any are disposed to curp, we poiut brium- ;
phantly to the cighth, cleventh, twelfth, four-
teenth, and tiftcenthy lines for convincing proof |
of onr agsorbion,  ‘The national heart will beat
responsive to these lings.  Fov ourselves, we
can only parody the words of one of old, and
exclivim in the depth of our adwiration, ¢ Jf
we were not Grie we would be Phillips.”

Fhaman mtbire reveals itsell in the smallest |
concerns of life. A lad was watehing 2 man
beut a carpet and said, * That wan’s boy must |
have good times.  Why, that man ¢couldn’t lick
tho stufling out of u ten cont doll.” J




