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costume ind biat. jack MNcAdatts
got a couple of tickets andi took nie.
Lt was just Iovely. We sat under
oîîe of the galleries, just %where aill,.
these students could see us-and il, ý ,

was s0 nice to se thei ail singing .
'rbey were siln"111c that lhpn,
"'Itbere's a land that is fairer thi
day," only the 'yards souiided for
ai! the world like« 'There's a I ol
at. the bottoi of the sea ! " Of *à'~.~o -

course it wvas a fancy of mine ail the -.-

saine. I giggled- couldnit hielp it.
Trhe Governor wvas ilhere and made
a iovely speech. 1 can't remiember
anytbing lie said, but 1 know it w as
Ioveiy. Mr. Harcourt spoke too,
but it wvas ail about educatiom'il
miatters, so I didn*t take arty stock
in it. Mihen M% r. Blake got up- oh,
nîy ! every ind viduai iii that gallery

-got up too-why, I don't know. 1 (~ .
suppose tbey\'e tiwir own reasons . y
for it-but reaily, wh'en he's present, '~

no other mani secins ta be of any'
accou ut %vbiatever. There iverc twîo
or threc ladies sitting beln s n
ta hiear thcmi !-gracious !it was- ~~ O. f'CN
1Look at Blake-ain t lie just a--_____

darlitig."-" i)on't lie hecomec t1hat
red scarf-and that gown. "- -" Du you know that, (o my
iiiid, hie is just anc oU' those himgh-bred old Ron .- ' i1
could just biug the dear old boy." I turned round and.",
just froze that girl witli a lookz. WVas she annihilited?
not she !-she looked straighit into my cycs and snapped

1' 'es, sir 1 -he noblest Roman of theni ail ! T'here
-/uezt's the result of co education.

FROM AN ARTISTIC STAN.DPOINT.
BEESLY-" It was awfully bid form of Çolliper, don't yeu knv,

to describe lcWaN'.ts carbuncle at the dinncr table last evenitig."
BRixToN-" WeII, it wasn't strictly conventional. 1 admit, but

you k-nov Golliper looks at everytlîing from an artistic standpoint.
And hMcWatt's lasI carbuncle really is a I'rilliint bit ol'color."

A STRUGGLE FOR EXISTENCE.
r AnI GU.F.x&)-' S11001 thoF'e brutîes, or they*ll 1.ill us."

IN MEMORIAM.

ÏN0'lrte e behind the English scribblers vho have

respecting thc-obit of bis deceased lyrical Iordship, our
GaeIic champion poet lias worked off the following

Bl Cl ichad aguis 1troch!nopogh,
MaL-ilfaiclian.igh troach geachshanîprogh,

Na gruagh. na spal.na dha.m,.rfi,
Vrechnn shoolagh, vrechant roirgach.

Thbis is very touching. It would be difficult to find
an Englisli equivaient for "Mi\ailfaichianagli troachi geach-
shansprogh,» but our 1-owIand laureate apostrophises bis
departcd brother in terins almosi equally pathctic, thus-

Croose cr.ts ilk cident wvallcch
Deii ding a' iien-efu' c-.irns-

Whia drecs the dreed o'Balloch
Bit Alfred o' sair airnis.

W~e have sortie Wclsh verses on the saine subject, but
our lingui-,tic conmpositor became suddenly and seriously
indisposed after setting up the foregoing, so that our
Cambrian friends ivili kindly excuse us this week.

AN ASH-AN'-TEA JOKE.

ARRY'-1 l'in sick, o' niy bloomîni' boardin'-'ouse.
£.We've 'ad 'ash for ten three turnes this wveek al-

ready, and this is onIy Thursday, ye know. If Ella, the
waitress, asks nie if 1 wvill taki- 'ash igain to day, l'Il flot
be responsibie for what laniguage 1 nîay use."

SNIîART-'l Then you înight ejaculatc, ' No Cinder,
Elia."

And 'Arry hasn't seen the point to this da>'.
W. T. jAMNEs.

THE GritS, )le Tories, office love,
And willingly %vould grab it,

But there's one thing- scenis agairist thei
And that's the force of 'Abbott.


