
TO BURDETrE.
DEAR littie Bob :(permit familiar phrase
In onse wvho loves thy funîny self to praise.)
I've read thy writings, and IVve heard thy voice
Procaimiîîg shile the mulitumdes rjoice
With Isoistcrorîs Iavghter as tI'y %vit appears.
P'roductive of side aches ani Ilowing iears.
I've hcard thee ply thy iatugh.producing Iash,
To wit, the Il iise and Fait of the Moutsache,"
Thy " Lecture ta Youang Men," and ail the rest,
Nvhich memorics stili tanie 'nearh My vest,
WVhen hrumor dies within nsy soul, anm gioom
Sîrikes o'er my féaturcs with a frettai fume,
Andi fick distraction darkens ail my skies.
! read you tîli the teans roll trans My eyes.
It was a happy fsic that gave thee birth-
Thy îrsouid ivas humer, and the nietai mirth.
Tise mnould was broken tvhen the cast was cool,
And Crief then built oise ta devolve a foui.
Andi since that day, se (atefui to ,ssankînd,
0f joy and %voe, sO strangely iîstertwined,
The inoid of Foliy shows a wveii-wotn iffl,
\Vhilc that of msirth bas never been rebuit. ýV.H. 1.

"GRIP " AS HIGH COMMISSIONER.
SIR CHAWLEs hias returned to bis afflicted country and

bis sorroiving constituents. Neyer leave us again, Sir
Chawles! Stay, oh stay ! And now the question arises,
WVho is to be High Commnissioner ? Who is t - be
sacrificed, like Iphegenice, to bis conntry's needs? Who
is to be condenied to the London Mansion, so luxuri-
ously furnished, by a rich atsd liberal people ? WVho is to
spend hiniseif giving grand dinners and receptions, and
excolling the resources of our great Dominion ?

To this we answer, WVho lias greater claims or qualifi-
cations than Grip?> With w~hat dignity would be filI the
position !How would he bask ini the spring sunshine in
Paîl Mail, cool himself with tise ducks ini St. James' Park,
while Sir Chawles is sweltering in the rocky ciiffs of the
Capitol, and disport hiimselt in bis carrnage. in Hyde
Park, in tise afternoon, adsniring those other Englisb
ducks, with their bright eyes and tovely faces !

Thon what influence could equal GRip's? He lias
warrn friends among the nobility. Lord Duffenin, the
greatest living diplomiatist, is a bosom friend Of GRIP.
He draws wisdons froni hirn ; and mirth to soothe a mind
harassed b3' the affairs of State. The Marquis of I.orne
wo uld take him to his beart argain, and the Princess wouîd
siiile on bin), as she tised t,> do in Rideau Hall. Event
the Queen would send kind messages, and often invite
hirn to Windsor Casîle.

WVhat receptions he would give ! Sir Chawles can
receive, no doubt. H-e bas received a good deal already.
Sir Chawles can talk. But Gizip can drazw-that's the
point. He could draiv ail the ieading men of England
to tbe Dominion Mansion, as easily as hie draws Sir John
and Blake, M\owat and Meredith. And then lie could
draw bis $s5,ooo a year as conmfortabiy as the most self-
sacrificing patriot in Canada. Whichevcr party should
come into power on the 22nd, let it remember GRip for
19:/rGo aml ont

THE WAR CLOUD IN EUROPE.
APP.-RENTLi- there is a war-cloud bangir.g over Europe

just now. WVhat it is banging by, or wvby it is hanging
there, and howv long it is going to bang, aIl these ques-
tions remain to be answered. %Ve don't object to war-
ciouds particularty, even tbough they have been banging
a long time-indeed a fresh war-cloud every morning is
perhaps rather desirable than not but this one is so

mysterious. It lias heen served up, under so many
different shapes. IlThe war-cloud grows blacker." "The
war-cloud thickening." "The war-cloud darkening."
IlThe war-cloud lightening." IlThe war-cioud uplifting,"
until at last we begin to suspect thiat the war-cloud is
indeed only a watery vapour, an exhalation proceeding
froin the overheated brain of a newspaper reporter-an
intangible apparition, an unreal mnockery, etc. And why
again should poor old Bismarck be biamed for the war-
cloud ? Does hie keep bis pockets full of themn, throwing
out one whenever bie feels inclined? Or does hie pull a
string according to which the cloud thickens, lightens,
blackens, etc., in accordance wvith bis sweet wiIl. How-
ever, it nîay be the war-cloud is getting to be a "Ichestnut."
WVe recommend a cioud of somnething else, incense for
instance. J. H. B.

THE election number of GRi' is to hand, and is par-
ticularly happy in its politicai hits. In the principal
colored cartoon Mr. Bengough represents the triumph ot
the Conservative party, and shows a prophetic pencil in
placing Mr. Rykert in the lai> of Conservatism, while Mr.
M%,. C. Cameron lieads the body of defeated Grits, who
are chained to Sir John Macdonald's chariot. The other
sketches are also %vell up to the mark.-Ediorial, Mail

MR. SIMMERS ON SECOND CHILDHOOD.

"WELL, 1 declare 1 if there aint a drawback to every.
thin'!" cried old Ir. Sinimers, as he sat in bis arm chai.
by the parlor stove with his game leg in flan *ne], on a
stool, his pipe in bis mouth and bis paper in bis hand,
"lhere I've been a bearin' the approaches of old age îvith a
lante le- this sev'rel years, and the teeth droppin' out o'
niy head, and the lies dancin' and picnicin' gen'ly on
the bald places. and the glasses they make now-a-days
gettn' wvuss an' wuss titi I can bare read at all 'cept ini
the Familiy Bible, which is big print, and ail with a equer-
nimity noo to me, in the expectation that in the course
of a few more years I should have a noo crop of hair, a non
set of teeth, and no futher need for specs, together with a
golden an' a dimand wveddin' thrown in, to please the old
lady, an' har's a feller goes an' breaks the record with
havin' the 'l-oopin'-cough at the interestin' age o' ninety-
two! an' it dont say whether bis noo set of teeth an' bis
eyesighit accompantied it neither. ' No fool like a old
foot!' says they. Gi' tue my second childhood if ye like,
an' V'il be grateful, but no 'hoopin'-cough; No, SIR, not
even willi tri ;;zmins. S

THE DEFEATED CANDIDATE.
FORamnny weeks my riding 1 hnve roamed,
Prom many platforms for my couintry moaned,
Kissed squaliin~ youngsters, and with e qual ease
Spooned on their mothers, and V've triedc to pisase

Most every dias, denomination, creed and caiiing.
lIn retbosisect: 1 must confeqs 'ris qise appalling
To thjnl, of ail the things 1 meant ta do,
But then the other fellow did it too
Just as sincerely ; and twixt you and I,
1 think hie must have made the " boodie " fly.

And thus it is the wide Dominion o'er,
The sad defeated candidates depiore
The rank corruption, education quite negilecte.i,
WVhich caused the other man ta be electcd.

Wingham, Ont. F. H.


