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TORONTO, SATURDAY, MARCH 25tT1t, 1876.

Ansoers to Corvespondents,

BaxTer.-—The Hon, J. B. Rorinsox, has not yet made a specch,
His attention is entirely devoted to the duties of (ivon) ring-master.

ANGELINA.—H umbold’s Kosmos is not the member for British Co-
lumbia.  He is one Jonux SMITIL whose name is no doubt familiar to
you,

ON DAUST-NT!—TAsCHEREAU, didhishest trying to bakea Daust-nat
in the ngse at Ottawa. Daust is the member for Two Mountains.
“ Parturiunt montes nascctur ridiculus muss .,

Sir JoHN MAcpoNALD.—We cannot insevt your poem. 1t is pretty
but personal. The jokes yon send ws are too old. They have al.
ready appeared in forty-five other papers, and are something musty.

EDWARD BLake.—We know of no means of improving the Pre-
mier's manners.  You had better leave the cabinet.  We will gladly give
you something to do on the staff of this journal. . We want some fellow to
make jokes on the bonus question.

Hon. J. B. R-B-N-3-N.—Wemust refluse to insert your elaliorate
epic on the Snowdon mine,  We have no doubt your objects are perfect-
ly justifiable on personal grounds, but we cannot allow this journal to be
made the advocate of private projects for your own emolument. You
must be content with the Mal,

From Our Bozx.

THE GRAND.—BAKER and FARRON will appear again to night and
to-morrow night, and sing their sweet songs and dance their funny dances.
We arc pleased to find they have been Farr-on well during their stay.
Good houses have applauded their humourisms every evening.

OnN Monday next the glorious drama, SHARESPERE'S Henry V. will
be played. Mr. RIGNOLD, who has made a reputation by his repre-
sentation of the gallant soldier-king, will bring his own fiery steed wuth
him. The stage will be crowded with actors.  Fifty spirited hackmen
have been engaged to supply the cavalry. The gallant stock army
whicl has won meritorious victories on countless bloody fields, will be
re-inforced by a well disciplined phalanx from Boori’s theatre.  The
audience therefure need have no fears about the result of the battle of
Agincourt, for the English are sure to win. Mrs. SIDDONS read the
courtship scene between King Henry and the fair Katharine, and manag-
ed with her feminine treble 1o make a pretty good imitation of the
masculine bass,  Every one Who heard her will be anxious 1o see that
charming scene presented on the stage, with the part of ““the warlike
Harry, like himself” played by a aan, whose personal advantages enable
him to *‘assume the part of Mars” with great success.  Imitations of the
armour, weapons and banners worn and used on the actual field of battle
have been made for this play. and the scenery will reproduce the faithful
pictures of the places in which the stirring events of the drama accurred.
Cannon also which was first heard on the field of Agincourt, will rouse
with timely roar the martial ardour of the hostile armies. A real French
lady will speak the delightful broken English of the Princess IXATHAR-
INE.  Altogether there will be few imperfections in the play which cannot
be pieced out by the imaginations of the spectators.  *“And now sits
expectation in the air,” until we see the mettlesome studs ** printing their
proud hoof i’ the receiving earth” and the learned Welshman forcing
ancient P1sTOL to devour an objectionable Jeek. ¢ Got pless you, an-
cient P1sTO1, you scurvy, lousy knave, Got pless you,” .

The Jabher-Wocky and Thorsites.

THE Mail's Ottawa correspondent does not often say a good word for

DyMOND, and when it tells us that the obe's tervier spoke a “few
happily chosen words,” we sherd a tear over the edifying spectacle of the
two great rivals in pastisan vitupcration, peacefully patting each other on
the back. ‘These *“few happily chosen words ™ were spoken to aid the
ingenious Bill which TreksITES C. is trying ta work through the House.
The (lobe is crafty enough to know that there woukl bic no market for
its own wares if the Mail were extinpuished and so it instructs its terrier
at Ottawa, to help on the Bill with a few favourable barks,

Tho Political Samson.

In ancient days there lived 2 man
Famed for his wondrous strength,
Until his foes the Philistines
Reduced his force at length ;
They cropped his magic hair and so
Brought low his stubborn’ will,
And then they set the Giant
A-grinding in their mill.

" In later days a statesman lived,
A man of powerful mind,
Whom Party walls could not confine
Nor party fetters bind ;
But, like the old time Giant,
He used his muscles free,
And shook the mighty pillar
Of the temple of G. B.

But the Philistines ensnared him,
And his jaw-hone now is still,

For they’ve got him, grm but dacile,
A-grinding in the mill,

Shakesperean.

To LorD DUGFFERIN (aprofos of the Supreme Court wigs:)
We must not make a scarecrow of the Law.
—Measyre for Measure,
. Motto for TrErsITES C. P—TT—S—N Esq.
Thy undaunted mettle should compose nothing but Mails.

—Macbeth,

Go ye and Do Likewise.

Once TUrrer was a Iree T'rader,
Of credit and yenown,

Now he's a stont Protectionist
As any in the town,

And Grie tells all Free Trading chaps
In Ottawa who fight,

They ought to be Protectionists,
(Lf they think that aide is right.)

Admitted into Mr Mackenzie’s “Sanotum Sanctoram.”

Now Alick, I said ; and he gave e a leak of the most intense disgust.
Now that tie mist hanging over your I'rec Trade Policy has somewhat
cleared off; what are your intentious in regard to the Canadian Pacific
Railway; do you still persist experimenting in amphibious Railroads ? 1
admit l{mt it's something new in this era ol progress but it is rather
costly you must remember: in times past experiments were not cacried
on in such 2 slipshod manner. Why not cut a canal across the continent
and at once settle the **North west Passage ” problem ? :

Your Correspondent at Ottawa.

The Lay of the Loxnely Ladies.

Gentle GRrIP, who in thy office worketh good the livelong day,

Help us poor deserted females, who at home a’l lonely stay.

While our brothers, while our lovers. straying (rom the path of right,
Now iu clubbish dissipation spend the day and waste the night.

Pleasant was it in Toronto. ere those fatal clubs were known,
Homeward came each weary hushand, 1o a dinner of his own,
He might grumble at the cocking, but be mnst take that or none,

- Now he’s off, 1 cook’s been stupid, where things “are correctly done.”

Came our sweethearts of an evening; they lm‘nl nowhere else to go ;
Now, along the club-room sofas, there they lig, a ghastly row.
Smoking all their faces yellow, drinking all their eyelids ved,

Like so many logs, next morning, cabwen wheel them home 10 bed.

Little wonder no one marries, with the men all down in town,
There they stay, alike unheeding sweetest smile or fiercest frown,
Well, if celibacy ends our race, as it scems like to do,

When it’s ended, and it’s over, elub-life will be ended ton,

What's the use of closing taverns, when the horrid clubs nay keep
Open all the howss of waking, open all the howrs of sleep.

Mr. Grip, in pity help us; have MACKENZIE close each door.

L.ct him make all clubs illegal ; send the clubbers home once more.




