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OUR GREAT CITY CIRCUS.
THE BIGGEST AND MOST FOOLISII MENAGERIE IN THE WORLD.
{By Barnum junior.)

Walk up, walk up, Ladies and Gentlemen, and seo for yourselves
the only genuine collection of hanimads hever got together for the
amnsement of o fastidions and moral public. It has been seenred ut
rrent expense, and for pure cussedness and foolishness has never

een sl_u'lp:wsed by any Show in the world. It comprises a splondid
and hitherto unexcelled collection of giraftes, nincompoops and
ignoramuses, each one an unrivalled specimen of tho nearest approach
to Intelligent man over sinee Darwin first thrust his colebrated mon-
key into Public Notice. Were it notthat one or two old hanimals are
among the Show, just to kee‘) the others quict, there’d be no ‘olding
on’em in. They go through the performance of o City Council meeting
almost ag well as if they were 'nman beings, and yow'd scarcely know
the difterence, only by the way they cut up. Come one. Como all,
Come early. No money returned, and babies in harms not admitted,
cos they'd get scared.

The performance is just about to commence. We generally shows
at throo o’clock, but as arf an hour dont make no difference weo aint
particular. . .

The oldest Lion will take tho Chair, grow] and then opon_ the
meeting, As timo is money we will dispense with the reading of the
nrinutes, which no one understands, and fow give a cuss for.

Only thirty eight Ordersof the Day, a good long programme, plenty
for your money and no mistake. If the little boys in the Gallery will
keep quiet, the gentlemon of the Press will then understood wot is
going on, but if they do Il give 'em ten dollars in cash, for I haven't
yot understood what they are a drivin’ at.  But its fun we want and
not comnion sense at this here hontertuinment.

'Theso here hauhwmals will now go through the performance of
cuttin’ down the pay of the Ifiromen and Police Force, & boty o’men
wot lﬁ.Bll])YOHC(l to do their work for nuthing and hoard themselves,
Hadmire the naturalness of the hentire performance, almost as good
as Natur itself. Being too poor to put on airs the pay is to be cut
down and the Perlice and tviw Boys that run “the Machine” as to be
sacrificad. Nuthin like economy, Ladies and Gentlomen, looks
well, reads well, but dont work well. If yor dont believe mo get
urnt ont and try it for yerselves,

The White Ilelephant will next submit a Petition from the Fire
Insurance Companies recommending em not to como it too strong on
i{ho %"iromou. ut the menagerie throws it hover until next meetin’,

ext.

You will next hobserve that the Boss Lion is a goin’ in for Edica-
tion, as if theso heve eritters had no hedication to speak on.  Listen.

You will please notice that this show of cconomy is hall on tho
houtside and the members of this here show hein' mostly self made
critters don’t take kindly to schoolin! It talkes a pile of patienco to
teach 'em! I have beon at it for two years and their hedication aint
tinished yet. They Luve only got as far as their Us an O's. ‘T'he * noes”
gen’rally como out ahead,  Whether they'll hover pay prn]ln:r atten-
tion to their P’s and Q'8, I cant say—neither can Principal DawsoN
wot takes a groat hinterest in hintellectual studies.

The next performance will be a gen’ral quarrel among 'omselyves,
when you'll see’em cut up lively. They always do it, as it gives
things a real, live interest. They'ro a goin’ to commence now, and
you’ll see thom go thro' it just as natral as life. It gives a tone and
dignity to to the whole thing, and for thrilling interest is nnequalled
by any other colleetion of wild hanimals in the world., That alonoe is
worth any Christian’s money. But the fun of it is, none on’em gets
hurt except in his feelin’s, and that dont amount to nuthin, After its
all over they drinks beer just like 'uman beings, and some on’em is
pretty good judges. . ) )

I shall next draw your attention to their unrivalled and splendid
himitation of playing at being a Board of Health. Some on 'om dont
want no Board seein’ as most of ’om hoards themsolves. But you will
notice they’ve tnken a hobjection to that plucky Irish Terrier wot
acts as Chinirman. The Climpanzee and Poodle is awful down on
‘em. So's the Kangaroo and the consequence is thero aint no such
thing as a puro lwnﬁthy tone in this here menagerio. Some on ‘em
take to the Small Pox as nat'rally ag a kid takes to milk, while
Typhoid fever and things o that sort is on hintimate wisitin’ terms,
Aud if things dont aiter Pin blowed if this here menagerio wont bust
up. .
l\Vhy you couldn't get ’em to agree on tho subject of Health if yer
offered 'em each n Life Insurance Policy free, gratis for nuthin,
They're the eussedest hanimals for taking to hinfection as yer will
find anywhar, aud if yer offered to wuccinate ’em they’d chaw yer up
in no time.

So_ walk up, Ladies and Gentlemen,
alied Show.  The Public pays their money,
worth speaking on.

TIIE WAGNER OF MONTREAL

This time it is the organist of Christ Church Cathedral who has
been sacrificed upon the altar of flunkeyism and bad grammar in the
columns of the Gazelle. .

Now we do not suppose for one moment that the edilors of the
Gaselle are responsible for the glaring specimen of toadyism to

‘Walk up, and seo this unriv-
but they takes no choice

_which we'intend to draw allenlien, for no newspaper man, in the full
possession of his senses would be guilty of writing such a piece of

arrant bosh and pure, nnmitigated l]nnkeyism, amd we cin only con-
clude that the paragraph slippod into print when the editor was oul.

On Saturday last, we were told that Mr, Frep. E. Lucy Banxes, the
newly appointed organist to Christ Church Cathedral entered upon
his ofticial duties. *“ Now, had the historian stopped here his inform-
ation would have answered all practical purposes, the interest of
which is principally conlined to the congregation of Christ Church
and Mr. Barses himself. But, no. Not content with giving to the
world so modest a picee of information, the historian grows wirm
upon his subject and goes into details. The public is accordingly
favored with a skelch ol the wonderful history of the latest addition
to the musical circles of Montreal.

Know then, O, Public, this great man was born in 1856 « the son
of a highly respeeted professional man in comfortable circumstances.”
Happy pavent to be so comfortably circumstanced ! Why were you
not born in a gareet, suflering the bitter pangs of poverty in the focted
atmosphere of a Lomdon alley ? And where your declining years
could have been made comlortable by the hawd of Genius, born of
poor, but honest parents? This would have heen the correct thing
and have given a favour of interest to the rest of the story.

Know also, (), Publie, that the hero of this theilling sketeh ¢ was a
delicate child, suffering from weakness to an extent that * rendered
(the usual musical expression you will ohserve) * thal rendered his
future rearing a matter of grave doubt.” Poor, week child, how our
sympathies g0 out to you! Whal a hard time your nurse must have
had ! Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup possessed no charins for you !
Unider siich painful circumstances you conld not be expected to take
kindly to the “old, stale and lnmpy,"” and you naturally sighed in
vaiu for those fresh tins of Nestle's Food, distingnished by the yellow
wrapper, bearing the magic words « No 7, Barbican,” withuul which
none are genuine, none are healthy ! low in the world you managed
to livo is i mystery,  But the historian does not throw any light vu
YOUr recovery.

Between the preceeding quotation and the uext, several years are
supposed Lo elapse for we read our hero ¢ was educated partly at
Winchester, England ; partly at St James' Chapel Royal—wlhiere he
was a chorister and often had the honor of performing solos in the
presence of the Hoyal Family—parily also by private tutors—he
always evinced a sirong love for, (und decided talent for) music, to
the complete disregard of his other stindies.”  From the complex na-
ture of this-by-Tar-and-very-much-more-than-necessary-involved sen-
lenee, we are Lo infer thal our hero was only “ partly edneated * after
all '—in three parts, with an intermission hetween, for refveshiments,
Our hero, so we learn in the same senlence, performed solos hefure
the members of the Royal Family. It was very careless in the histo-
rian nol to have given us a list of those solos aml names of the mem-
bars of the Royal Family before whom they were performed. And
yet we read by the Englist papers that the Royal Family is still alive
and doing as well as could be expected under the circumstances.
But now we come o what may be termed the turning point in our
lero’s career.  “ Al length, says the historian, « lis profession was
settled upon, amd work began in earnest.”  Then he did work after
all ! although he had been only, heretafore, « partly educated.” Guod.:
Now we are getting down to real, live fuets, ¢ At lirst,” says our
authority,” only the piano-forte formed the subject of study, and his
masters were none other than the greatest, inclding Mr. IHovyes, Mr.
Westtake and Sir Sterspark Bexserr.  Observe, O, Publie, the wise
methodical arrangement made in the selection of his masters.  Com-
mencing with Horves sweet Howsmes—a favorite theme with all young
beginners, our hiero next took up the variations of Mr. West.ake and
Sir Stenspark Besserr., And even al this early age,” continues our
authority, “he was responsible for the organistship's duties at a
Church.” Will the historian kindly explain, for we want 1o gel ot
the hottom of this thing, thoroughly, even if' we have Lo write up our
liero's biography ourselves, in three volumes, gilt, bound in hall calf,
for sale al Dawsox's. We are bewildered. We never saw an  organ-
istship.”  But perhaps it is new term for a bellow’s propeller. We
have searched the dictionary in vain for a definition. But the diction-
ary is a fool compared to the crudite scribe who has pluced us under
so heavy an obligation.

However, in e succeeding sentence we find our hero “discarded
the piano forle and commenced lo study the organ alone.” Being
partly educated, as previously explained, our hero resolved to go it
alone, and unaided. e threw wp the pianoforte eaving the field in
the indisputed possession of Blind Tom. How grateful Montreal
should be to know that our hero never swerved from his decisions.

But here we must part company for our book-keeper has just drawn
our attention to the fact that the invariable rule luid down by the
Publisher for «special notices ” is twenty-five cenls per line. He
says we must have some recognized system il we wish to prosper, and
he wants to know to whom the copy already set up shall be charged.
\We subside, Our inspiration gives out, but beiny in type, the copy
shall go in even if the Publisher has to pay for it himself.




