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- Iave yon becn ilvitc! d t) le toec to the 'rei c
A w.ASlr o r.\- La : no re not i otur e

HAiRLOTE-An d. be-ides, the Prine has r-eñised, b>cause he
wantcd hi mr t-) dance onyr with rich oll r r

Ciio'îS -"Oh the pr darlin-'

A SONG OF TRIUM.\PH.
Sound the loud in-pans from inountai o wave

Sir Francis lias triirnipied,-.North Renirews bis slave
Twang,-for the word of a Murrr\ is broker-

His speeches; addresses, ail ended in froth:
How vain teas bis boastirn,-Sir Jhn liad but spoke n,

And Nurrav and half of his coutnty is bought
Sound the lourd tin-p:Ens frori mounltain to v.ave,
Sir Francis ias triumphed,-North rfrev-s bis slave

Wail for the conqueror,-groan now a dirge,
His word is an arrow,-his breatl is a scourge

le was returrned to repeat the old story
Of the tinies when, alas! he was first in the land -

Let the .½coî'sance now call this lis pillar of glorv
Tis the onîly sound le- tipon whicih lie carl stand

Sound the loud tin-pans 'er motintain and vave,
Sir Francis has triuniphied,-North Renfrew's his slave

DmZnus WVnx-row

Can a person who accicentally falls into a barre of
co-shells be said to be dccp in conîchology ?

Insulting-Taking an oyster by the beard.

A COMD1.)Y IN ON A CT.

ScE Irenvisi PÑ

I>r Me.r c ; ALt and U v c ,

ing \uld I couid t1nid ny kingcloimi ! Two lnr
'ecks

Have I beeil jltin a this bony hack
Each nuscle of my royal liersoin craves

I but une mnilents respite.

jr

Mav it please-
K iug. t dos not ;never has royalty been brouht

So near the verge o utter degradationi.
I have a realm,-at east thie told me so-

it where on earth it I know not.
'Vou have my crown all right, Provenclier ?

P o . May't please your .Majesty, 'tis in
The bandbox.

Kig. And my sceptre ?

'f

Pro .Oui.
K n. So far so gd ;ar but twuld rejoice my soul

To set nm eyes upon a single subject
Sor-n- 'vour private ear-m trusty riend

I somneturnes ecar nîy suoveregnt-

E(t C/er I x n r s in: u/ !! qui»t en f cat/ucrs anti
/a n1/.

n (10!CTl-.Conie, noxv yut ram niîs îlu
srnart,

For I hav orn bv everv sh rmiken scalp
Ibat dangles at iv girdle, no pale face

Shal leave bis tra t se my hunt n

Im the great Scallawa- and here ai chief
Now, vho are vou ?

Iln • : ie KI '
r a. as<el) Stop! thbat vill n ever do.

I looks a rascal please vour M aesty
The Knîave, and not the kig,. is the best

card to play.
A m. I can disseumble. Milty Scallawat!

\our I I on or,- -H igh iess.-. .xcel-ncy.-or
\Vhate'r e ' 'n are,-speaks to no pale-face;
amn a chiet like yo-ciet of the Ottawas.

C/1 i ., The plagîue vou are Then take a pipe, iny boy
\\'e I puir the peace-cloud. Still I have imly

doubts
bont vout Corne, give the Ottawa war-whoop.

K Hear, bear !Question ! Ecoitez ! I)iide
C/ ief I thougbht so ;ow, youn shaneless rascal,

liegonre for, if in baIf an hour, .by my Geieva,
Yoi are in sight-

(T-ie Ki;a lasti'cks his e/s in/o lis st-eed, and
scampci-s off /bc s/age, ewc/aimiig-

Uneasy lies the bead that vears a crown
Far wvorse the fools that -oes im search of one.)

Can a business marinmet bis obligations and at tbo
sanie time not recogilze them ?

\Vhy is G-inchluc/le liable to imposition ? Becatse
everybodv s trying tu ttakc hiyn in.

Cttiii SellOperating on a tumonar.

6 c GRI11NcH1 lU cKLÉ -11. N2v, 86c.


