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The. 3fitate to Hia Salas'y.
Oh, why could they think of it- how could they ever,

l'ropose to divorce us, dear friend of my heart,
How bereft of ail feeling the soul chat could sever

Our connecclon, and sternly compel us to part.

How deligbtful the feeling each quarter day wakened,
With tthat welcoîne trimeusal 1 grcetcd tby face!1

How destrading te think an opponent has taken't-
The whoic cause of thy being-my dear 11111e place.

Ycs, my place, which or useful or flot te my counstry,
Was extremiely, delightfnlly, usefttî te me.

Oh, how bard and remorseless-how vile the effrontery
Which my place fromn myseif would attempt to set free.

Think how bard it must be for a poor politician
Who has fed for five years on the sweets of full pay,

To descend t0 an unknown and unpaid position,
And see others enthroned wlbere be laI yestcrday.

And how cutting 10 notice eacb friend and relation
Whu bas hung for five years on each word one migbit say,

Show you quickly bie knows of thse change in your station,
And pass by on the street with bis head turned away.

And t0 ]eave one's fine bouse anîd remove to a smaller,
One's attendants disîniss, and one's carniage let drop,

And te bear the aham sympatby poured by eaeb caler
On the statesusan who had statesmanizing te stop.

But away with forebodings-they cannaI defeat us,
'Twould be something thse gods will in mercy prevcnt,

Such vast woes as would bappen-if tbey were to beat us
Are toc, fcarfuil on mornais below ta be sent.

No; majorities good will appear; 1 predict tbem,
Our prestige remain ; our opponents we'il faonr,

And how jolly shail sound the refrain when we'vc lickcd thcm,
That oun sal'ries are safe 10 us stili five veana more.

And no fear of sep'ration, dear friend, shall affriglit me,
And again shall 1 see tbee each three nionths corne round;

The crisp fcel of thy batik notes once more shali deligbt me,
Or thy coins ail so golden ring clear in thoir sound.

TIi. D13iÎe.
FiRST PoLrrsCIArs.

You cnoiv you shout Free Trade, you do, te .keep younself ln place.
SECOND POLITICIAN.

Vou shout Protection tu gel in, which dues you mucb disgnace.
FutsT POLITCIAN.

A vile Starvationist you are, and would the land consume.
SECOND POLITICIAN.

Vou'ne a Taxationist, and would tax windov, bouse, and rfon.

FIRST POLITICIAN.

Deliver us, I pray, frntm folks wbrs do intend as you.
GRIP.

Deliver us front both, and bring some lionest fellows, do.

The. Swoe*s of Ofice.
Sceize ai Ottawa, MACKENZIE 3oins.

Mr. MAcKRNziE.-Noo- 1 can tbink a wee. Mon, it'a no a bed o'
roses tac be a Meenister. Ance 1 could tait up ma trowel an' gang tac
warnt wi nac mair care tban a blackbird, but noo-(enter titesseitger. )-
What nue? Canna I bae a moment ava ?

MEStNGR.-Slx gentlemen frontthe Maritime Provinces, sir, %vant-
ing you t0 address. the constituencies, and fennring that unîcîs soute more
is done-

MACcENziE.-Address 1 1 trac nddressit the n lI ma tbront's like
naething but a cordenoy causey.

MESSENGER.-They ivanî more, Sir: other places, il scems-
MACKrNzKt.-Whaur's CAIRTwRE£ET? Send Maister CAIRTWVREET

here 1 (Exil inessenger; enter another.)
2ND MÛS5ENGER.-Ten requesîs for Ministers ta speak in Ontario

beore the elections, air; most necessany, tbey say, that-

MACicENzE.-Wad VO drive Me Clean mad? Hoo can we 1,1k ils
saxteen places at ance? Whaur's MILLS? Send MaiSter MILLS aI
ancel1 (exit tesnd.

(Enter MILI.S and CARTWRIGHT).
MILLS.-You sent for me. I am here. In the ancieut aunais of

Pitbochlnium il was-
MAcy.ENziiE.-It'5 the modem anmals, mon, that we ueo needit. Ye

matmn gang til-
MILLS.-Sin, the Philosopher is not t0 ho ordered fromt place te place.

He is no slîght, unmeritable man, fat te be sent on en-ands.
MACKENZE. -WeeI, ye wiii lose ye'er position, then. The Tories

are raising heeven an earbh tili coup us ower. We mauin a' gang an'
speak noo.

CAR5I'WRIGT.-My dear fellow, 1 have spoken tli I am boarse, and
have used nearly a peck of lozenges; (Enter messenger).

MESSENGER.-Three messages fromn Manitoba, sir, wantiug a Minis.
ter 10 speak, and seven from Quebec, with Mr. JoLv's respects, and hie
must have fivc Minîisters t0 stump thse Province before thse election. (exit).

MACK<ENZIE.-The deil stoomp hlm. Diz bie thiuk Meenisters hae
naetbing tae date. (Enter rnessenger).

MFSSENorR.-GetiementI, Mr. MOWvAT cannot be responsible if four
Ministers ait least are not sent 10 speak Ihrough Ontario, and-

MACKENZIE.-Ge aout, ge cet1l-(exit reesseiger)-Isna Ibis a bmaw
state ofanffairs? Whaîîsa's t0 ha dune the no? C AI RTWREE-

CARTWvasoT-(Cough1ilg)-My dean fellow, whcîs a fly-I men a
Minister-has such a throat-

MACicENZIF.-Confoond ye're thraffie. It was gude aneucis when ye
beggit tae be a Meenister. Leuk noo 1 Ye maun senti the ither ten.
Wbat for no. Thec are thîrteen Meenisters-

MILLS,-Oh wbat use, as the ncient Cu-rsrtBkÂcsrus remarks in bis
Paleontology, the Minister who dues not speak? 1 wili address the
people. l3efore me shall fiy the myth of Protection and-

CARTWRIGHiT.-No "and," my gond sir. Only do thse first-that
is aIl.

MACKENZE.-MaiSt incxpleeca,.ble liou il has obtainit oor pooer.
Wbaurever I gang tbey din it in ma cars like-

CARTRwIGHiT.- Couldn't we adopt il? l've made changes-so has
CHARLTON and MACOONALI). Why not change t0 Protection?

MACKENZIE. -Nonsense! the Glob~e wili uae aloo il. Gang sud
speak-(Exit, shoving then ont).

Seanonable Rhymesl.
Now is tire autumn -

Season whici reigus,
Ibhey know wbo've caughit 'cum,

Colicky pains.

Who grapes redundant
Eatetb, or pear,

Over-abundant,
Let him beware.

Wbo at the melon
Gobblcth atvay,

May nlot be well on
AIl of tire day.

Who, neyer fearing,
Greecly may be

Shortly appearing
Doctors may sec.

CAN fisîs ttik ?-Detroit Frea Press. Seals skin.-£xchatige.
TuaE apple crop is 'appily large and the amount of pears is of peana-

mount imiportance. -Graphie. This paragraph wvas tbe fruit of long
cogitation of cores.

Tisa Globe calîs Mr. RELYNOLDS, Ihe ampisitheatre orator, a l"humait
phonograph." We suppose tbis mens tbat hie is a wonderful discovcry
on the part of the manager.

"That man," said Kate, " ta love for me
Is sure a veny slave,

E'en tiso' 'lis full a year siuce I
To hint the mitteu gave."

"Oh 1 then he's not a slave," said Prue,
As o'er bier face tbere flitteci

A roguish smile, "1you just confessed
Thar hie wvns nnumitted."

-Yonkers Gazette.

THE gang of buràiars who work for seven hours te bamuser a safe 10
pieces te secure fourîcen cents, know something of bow a country minis.
ter feels next day alter a donation. -Detroit Free Press.
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