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AWKWARDLY WORDED.
SOÇIET%, LAD-. (iw/w gets younger cvir>' >car)-' Well, Mr.

Jones, and howv oId do you think I arn?"
Jases-"l 1 should say about twenty-five. What's your guess,

Smith?"'
SbMiTH-" \Vell, say tiwenty.eigbt."
LADY-' 'And nowv, Mr. Rtobinson, what do CU ouSay?
RoBlsSON-' \VetI, taking it altogether, 1 think thc gentlemen

are about right."

POETRY vs. TRUTH.

011 ! What so rare as a day in June?"
UTrue, oh Poet ! the song you chant.

The hirdlings warhle their sweetest tune,
And the sunshine is filling a long-felt wvant,

And the flowers whicbi spring from the dewy earth
Are blooming and blooming for al tey re wvorth.
But yet methinks that in one respect

The poet is out in bis observation;
June's days are thirty if youi'lI refiect.

Now by arithrnetical calculation,
If February bas twcnty-eight,
It's days are rarer, I beg to state.
I hate to spoil a good verse, I vow.

Or prove ta poesy's fire a damper,
But 1\Ir. Lowell should flot allow

Enthusiasrn with fact to tamper,
So wvhen hie issues a newv collection,
1 trust he'l] profit by this correction.

A FIRST 0F JUL-Y ORATION.

- LL the patriotic arations deliv-Aered at the Exhibition Graunds
an the glariaus First were prac-
tically lost because, an accaunt
of the babel af noises gaing an

- , in the vicinity of the grand
stand, the vaices of the speakers
could not be heard. What the

orators renlly said is therefore
a niatter of conjecture, but Mr.
E. E. Sheppard is understood
ta have delivered biniscîf of the
fallowving:

FrI.LOWV-CITIZEýNS,-We meet
tether this day under the

blry capf ur en tcelp
bta the twenty-second anni-

Nationality. W~e have good reason ta jubilate, for iio
land on earth approaches ours in extent, in beauty, in
resources, in .all that goes to make up a great and glori-
ous commn«onwealith. From accan to ocean wie are a
united people, and one impulse of pitriotisnm to-day ani
mates ail bearts. Such a thing as partisan rancar is not
known amongst us. Such a thing as abject paverty on
the one hand or fabulous unearned w'ealth on the other
we know nathing of, because aur just and admirable laws
secure to ail Canadlians access upon equal terns to, the
land of the Dominion, from- which, by the application of
labor, wealth is drawn. Happily for Canada, comnion
sense reigns at Ottawa, and the nefarious systems in
vogue in less intelligent countries, under which, the peo-
pie as a whale are taxed for the benefit of a few, have met
wîth no favor at the bands of aur statesmen, and would, if
scriously proposed, mieet wîth the indignant receptian
whicli their madness and their cruclty nit. We are a
free people-a self-governingr people. WVe wcar the
shackles of no slav'ery, eitber of body or mmid ; no one
man powver dominates us; no party leader is sa idolized
that bie can drag bis follotwers thraugh the mire af dis-
honor. No despot dares ta trifle with our vating lists, or
to gerrymander aur constituencies. The road ta prefer-
ment in tbis glorious land is the path of miert, and that
alone. Our ivives and children nestle in security be-
neath the broad shield of the law, ard no barbarous
Drink Traffic is ficensed ta lacerate their bearts or ta
destroy their bodies ! To-day we celebrate Confedera-
tion-Unity! W~e are one. No Province entertains the
wild, fantastic dreani of setting up an imipeiim in
illicrio; we speak the one language-the undying
tanguc of Shakcspeare-we have the onc code of laws,
and wve daif aur bats ta thc anc flag, the red-cross ban-
ner of Britain, wliich bas braved a thousand years the
battie and the breeze!1 Why, then, shauld wve nat
astound the heavens to-night with fires of a tbousand
colors, and awake the echoes w'ith the shouts of national
jubilation ? Why, mny cauntrymen, why ?

SONG 0F THE INDEPENDENT KICKERS.
TrORY.

I go in for Equal Rights,O or Country and for Queen,
I'm dowvn tipon those Jesuitcs

And business I mean!
l'in down upon the pesky Grits

WVho voted 'gainst O'Brien,
Next 'lection w~e wvill give 'ern fits

And senci their ranks aflyin'.
Hurrah, hurrah for old Sir John,

The mian the people knov,
Hurrah for ]3îlly Meredith,

For Mowat's got to go!
GRIT.

l'in strong on Disallo,%'ance
0f the wvicked Jesuit Bull,

And shout for brave O'Brien
Wvith heartiest good-vil.,

Dut till Nve get the Tories
Who voted Nv'rong turned ont,

It realty won't do any good
To merely cheer and shout;

They must be kicked frorn office
And better men put in,

So l'il vote with my party
And help the flight ta wvin!

BOTH.

0 yes, we're independent
And aur cry is Equal Rights,

XVe'1l each stick to bis party
To beat the Jeauites.

[Excunt aria in arrn.


