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DISCRIIOINATION.
M is î:\l:~ '7 7.1( 1,î~lii sin atistie t,îr of nîihîid)- See.

John, are flot these ver) like the origiinals?
M î. I2i (-i.hîî hqs b..'n /aiji'or dIcss,'rt '.hW lu hs ,if. -iws-

piiting).-" Yes; but 1 w~offli rather tuste thcergias

PURPOSELESS POEMS.
Il-THE LYRTCAL LUNATIC.

Iol1.-THE LOGICAL LOVERS.

A MI3ROSIA AMcQUADIZ was the belle of the ball,
(Sec ntaro §ttute, o. 3)

'*%%,twas ber shortness prevented lier being too tl.
AndI lier fect n~ere quiLe large-or perliaps they were small,

It really don't Inatter to me.

But Alonzo 1'. Cummins Nvas pleased Nvith lier style-
Alonzo wvas easy to please.

1lis npt conv-ersation would cause her to smile.
As lie trottecl beside lier fer many a mile,

TJill biis pants becanie worni at thie k-nees.

One mornhîîg ait suinset he lîappeîied to cal],
It chanced that Ambrosia iras out,

But she welcorned him in witi hier îîsual bawl,
*Shoot the dude I Cheese it. cifly! Oh. hire a hall 1

ilaid O'Reilly re-echoed the shout.

I neyer could see why a dude should be shot,'
Monza reprovingly said.
WVell, the case rests with you to show why he should not

Let us argue it ont on the next vacant lot-
For your hair is provokingly re'

They sent circulars out to invite the elite-
Price one dollar-reserved seats haîf price-

And the neighboring policeman deserted bis beat
And thefurore extended to Temrperanco street,

MVerc they put up the figures on ice.

Now a dude," said Alonzo commeacing the fray,
IIs a lustis ,îaturi' that's clear.'

No, no," said Ambrosia, Ilhe*s not built that way.,,
Then the umnpire cried IlTime, let us live vv'hile wo may,"

So an alderman furnlshed the beer.

But O'Reilly got left for hie couldnIt mnake it out
What a izîsus luatiira' might mean,

And bis heer -wouldn't freely mun out of the spout,
"This is quite cx cathe.dra,- bie whispered in doubt,

And gyrated away from the acene.

The Jesuit question \ve can't overlook,"
Said Aloazo resumng his part,

-For the Syllabus levels its sternest rebuke,
if you don't talie nîy %vord I vill lend yen the book,

'Tis a triumph of logical art."

?On the contracY. ne," said the unire in baste,
"Much otherw ise-stick te the text,'

"But the elephant*s coniing-,we*ve no time to waste-
I snove that the clauses sbould ail be eîinbraced,

Or the public will doubtless be vexed."

TIhe reporters here left, so we cannot pursue
The theme to its logical close.

The detectives hav-e promnised to furnish a chie,
And certain it is that if ever they do

The secret we'll neyer d isclose.

THE MOST DELICATE PROPOSAL YET.

[ScEzE.-B0'D çprtot/ Ealon's St.--î.?
XTOUNG. LADY ATTEN DANT <bassing- ,çe/ca;

ai/c';danl)-" I want soniething ini boots."
HL-" For yourself? NVhat would you like?"
She only siiececd, " It is-sh-vou, !
Ohi wonman, this gi%-es you the cake once more.

THEN AND NOW.

w IHninible fct. ini careless joy,
Heiztbre (lajies whien a boy;

Through meadows green, wath shouts of gîce,
The more of theii the merrier he.
1-le wove them into garlands fine,
To crown bis swIcetheart aged nine,
Likewise bis sweetheart aged ten;
That's hov lie gathered daisies then.

AIl thnt was twenty years ag-o.
But no; lie takes Iis; sharpened hoe,
NWîthi bitter o2tth a-nd heaN-% frowvn,
To cut the rampant daisies down.
He views their numbers ,%ith a siz«h,
And longs to see themi Iowlv lie.
With aching back-, perspiri;ig brow,
The farmer gathiers daisies now

DONE BROWN.

ISAY, Jones, 1 wish you would settlec Up that littl-e
iaccount. It's getting rniossy froni age. If I cati

to-miorrow, can 1--"
"Consider it donc," rejoined the polîte jones, but

Brown says it is now two years since, and he hasn't Con-
sidered it doue yet.

AS OUR CHILDREN WILL SING IT.S ING a song of Freochmcn-
patriOtic .%îop

O ne-n -enty Jesuits
Cooking in the aoup.

\Vhen the pot wvas opened
There xvas lots of fun-

WMasn't that a dainty dish
To set before Sir John ?

Sir John wvas in the counting-bouse
Disbing out the Inoney,

Tories in ail offices
Were eating bread and honey.

The Mnilai editoriais
WVas prophesying %voes,

Out ppea jesuit
And snapped off its nose.

MEUSICAL taste is developing ini the royal famnily.
Princess Louise mnarried a bag-pipe, and now lier niece
and narnesake is about to wed a Fife.


