
INcGILI, FORT'NIGHTlI\'

umCh a lavouirîte to the uitter banisilnîent of ail
apasto thle Ileart aiid Senimien t ?

ILet us,, -gl ce at wlia t tiiere ks in hl,, sonigs t(>

CeCic suo inîucl dllght a nd enith usi;isml. Olne
ut' the illost î>oî>ilar ut' thleni suile t muie ag % as

1'hellll tirian ad, in the Course of live long,
%,t* C.C WC learil d uat the naine ut the faitlIcSsý

~ îînWas Sulsaun îuah, t bat slue Could k ilit, sinig
or dance, parley-vou-fran<sav. anld, of Course.
play un1 the - piannler -I)ut with ail these ac-
COMplisîliiients she luati an incurable passion for
al mlanl \wo l~ a Igîolut in the unliddle of a
(;ieiiiianl band.

'l'ie connle soltN.Iwrtei anid the coliîc singer.
wiuu aî* inii ually casIes ont and the saie Ilersunl.
have takenl a f.iincv to inake fun of the nine (if

tilt sacrud City. and as une downlward stup in
the patîx of iîiprupriety tends to anlother, lie is

eerlvdrivenl to rhynie it witluMehsln.
Nothîng un carth benicathl or in lheavenl above is

sacrecd tu thle popntla1r soli.- wri ter w~h Ci lie wanlts
tu adurnl Ili, lyrical tale N vith a yi.

A\ conl iuger who is said to have muade a
fortu ne ini sing--ig Slp-an introciuced ani-
other sunge Wvh iclu he( called -Costernionger jou.-
1le iiurtatcd the voice and marnner uf a London
custel*lloll fer caIllîngl biis w~arcs in the streets.
and at the end of ta ch verse proudly invited the
audience tu Say with hlmii in Chorus:

-"Inî CosterrýongerJOc."'

T1'link for. a mioment of a, hall full of respect-
aîble people of hotu sexeýs. ail declarinig lit the
top) of t lueir voicCýi that they wccCosternulong(er*

0Cn..
,\notheri fanîuous song- is .. Jog lon Boys",

-111l the singer tells biis audience thiat lie coin-

poscd the choruis expressly for theni. and begginglltl
theui tu juin iiu. l>erlaps iu this niay be founid
th Ui aswcr to mvl query, -\Vhenlce cornles the

popiarity of thiese absurd songs -? Thecy ail
have choruses, ini whiich the audience uulay join
\vîth soilie catchi-hue whichi catches dt car witli-

out peuetrating to the udrtuig
1 hlave beeni told of a gnlnal-okn

yuuith ait a first-chass nîuisic hall ini London sing-

ingr abouit i a i ith a carpet bag ; per.soinatingI-
thie chiaracter, the si ig-er bonsted of bis rogrueries,
lio\v lie hiad sviindled aun hotel-keepjer, and c.lav'-

ing- Iis carpet bag ïttnffed with bricks. Mihen
lie is briomiIt before the iiagristrate lie tells that
funictiuniar- "if there wan't suich chaps as uis
there woid bc nothing for youi to (Io."' This
retort w~as r*eceived wvît1 great applause.

T'his saie Youugil nianM sangl a Vilgar soilg
w hicli was hissed 1b, twvo or thirec decent per-
sons. ()n retuirfiflg to the platforin lie hiad the
itlpudlenlce: to reUIlke thenli %with the retort,

Th'lerc arc uly two things that hiiss, al gpose

and a serpent.~ As hie liad this so rend), on bis
t unguec 1 opine lie mutst have btien used to hiiss-
i 1i1-.

Sutue of the best of our ol- popular songs-Y.I
countain silly liecs and bad rhynies ; and sone
of themii-for exaniple, --lhe Deathi of Nclson,-

are ungranînllitical ; but very 111.1nY of t.he songls
of the pi eseut day arc destitute of sentinent,
destitute of senlse, destituite of humour. Thecy
-ire oiily tolerable because tlicir vulgarly non-
sensical wvords are smiothiered ini plcasing msic.
\Vc need niot scarcli far ini order to discover tlîat
the public to whoim they are tddressed toicrate
tI:enîi becauise they hlave nio choice.

In a11illatters of art the people arc v'ery easy-
guoing. Thecy are content to take wl'hat thecy can
gfet. But thiat is îlot to sa), that the people caîi--
nlot appreciate buer thincrs than thecy hiave. Il A
very good son- and very %vcll sung,'', is stili the
pupular sentiment ; and if the people art con-
tenit wiah a very bad soig. v'ery ill suugl, it is
sinlj)lv bec;îusc thcv have no choice.

H-. 1M.

GOLF IN THE TVROL.

Dlear pop.,,-Tlius writes my only boy,
Now traveling in Europe.

"This weather brings nie back to 111e,
Vou see me now a 'cure up.'
Here every bit of air is fine,
And pure andi rarified ;

l'< like to have some more in mine,
when 1 reach the other side.

But tie fuuny thing here round, methinks,
Is the way that golf is spreading.

The churches draw no more; the links
Are now their lustre shedlding,,

And every peasant takes it up.
Each cow-herding Tyrolian

Claims lie cau cross the Alps ini less
Strokes than the great Napoleon. --Cz.1ps.


