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SaTURDAY, 30TH AvRm, 1881,

Our Prohibition Correspondent,

I'm standing at the bar, Gordon,
Standing at the bar,

1'm having drinks galore, Gordon,
Aud frequent, wo, they are.

t'm now a judge of rye, Gordon,
An epicure in rye,

And koow the way to get, Gordon,
Maine Bourbon on thesly.

But I'm & totad wseck, Gordon,
A sad and mournful wreck:

For whiskey I've « mouth, Gor.lon,
. And u very loug dry neck.,

And cockiails 1 eon Lake, Gordon
Ves, cooly, calmly tike,

Without a blink or pasp, Gordon,
Or even stomach ache.

But often I've a head, Gordon,
A large and painful head

Which weighs about a ton, Gurdon,
As ifit had been lead.

John Collinses are good, Gordon,
A drink estremely good,

Which, if you onee imbibed, Gordon,
Give up you never ¢onld.

You're all 10 blame for this, Gordon,
Y s, von're 1o blame for this,

You sent me in this path, Gordon,
Upon you're pesky biz?
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Fighting the Mill Monopoly.2 .

The battlo at present waged by the Globe
against Mr, Minister of Customs Bowell, and
his Grinding-in-Bond Crookedness, may appear
to some to be Quixotic, inasiauch as no real vie.
tory is likely to attend the valiaut kuight.
Nevertheless, in our opinion, the Globe has rare-
ly poised its weapon iu a more rightcous cnuse,
By the government arrangements now in force
with reference to the whent duties, a palpable
fraud i3 being practiced in the intcrests of o
fow pet millers, and at the expense of the trade
in general. The Good Book specially denoun-
ces those who grind the faces of the poor, and
we would respectfully admonish Minister Bowell,
who is a good church momber, to con that pas-
sage carefully over. If he persists in his present
croolced course, Grar will take an early oppor-
tunity of showing up the whole affair in o fash-
ion that will make him wish the facts had never
cropped out.  Verb Sap.
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Newfoundland's Syndicate.

It is said that misery likes company, and pcr-
haps that accounts for the gnsto with which
Canadian papers record the fact that our neigh-
boring province Newfoundland has just had an
wtrocious Railway Syndicate fastened to it.
And all our journals without regard to party are
prepaved to admit that the Newfoundland ¢*Bar-
gain " isaromun!  In ovder to get o railway.
worth #6,000,000 built, the sapient statesmen
of that Island have agreed to give a company
of New York cpitalists about twice as much in
laud and mouey. But they haven'tgiven th-n-
selves away too, as our managers bave—nor
have they agreed to furnish these capitalists
with their capital. Neverthelesy, considering
the proportionate size of the Is'and this Syndi-
cate Bargain is worthy of our own Tupper.

The Evorlasting Punsters.

It may not be generally known that & num-
hor of Torouto's most unprominent citizens,
divmsted with the pleasures of this life, bave
formed themsolves into a ctub for purposes of
mutual eastigation, the said cnstigation being
effected by weekly mestings at whieh they tor-
ture cach other by listening and giving utterance
to the vil.st of puns. Such is the case, and
Grir has mueh pleasnre in making the fact
publie, especially as it is a decided scoop on
both the Globe and the Mil, to say nothivg of
the Zelegraan. By the first clause of their con-
stitution they are to be known as the Even-
uastine Pyssrens,  They hicld their first meet-
ng the other evening at Phuoy Hall, on Dismal

ve,

In his diurnal peregrinations Grir of course
got wind of the meeting, and forthwith dis-
patched the office shorthand fiend to take it in.
The following is what he handed to tho editor
next day i~ )

The President, John Joquer, Esq., took the
chair at & quarter past twenty minutes, sharp,
and avnounced that the subject upon which the
members were to rack their brains for the even.
ing was ** trees,”

By way of getting at the pith of the subject
Mr. Sith said he wood remark that it was sn
extromoly Anolty one to {lackle. (Members
groan slightly and begin to lookabsent-minded.)

“I'm pining to get at it,” murmured Jones
from the rear of tho room.

““You were ¢rer-green,” quoth Mr. Slopoke,
with a glenm of exultation in bis lefteyo. (His
right eye was a glass one.)

*You li.lac the editor of a Grit paper,” re-
torted Jones with spirit.

“ Do you li-chen ma to 12d. Qlobe 2 queried
Slopoks indignantly, amid groons of members.

¢ Lettuce have no bass strife,” interposed the
chairman in tones softer than the cooing of the
turtle dove.

‘¢ In short, let’s turn over a new leaf,” purred
Sniffles, just beneath theo rostra,

Mr. Roman-rose to & point of order by remark-
ing that Mr. Sniffles was palming off a stale
joke on the Society.

Mr. Smith thought it was exensable as the
gentleman had recently eutered the bonds of
holly hemlock.

A cpress-ed heavily on the members for some
time, when the chairman suggested that al-
though the moment was a sub-iime one, yet ho
\vasd prepared to go on ask soan as they were
ready.

Mi(. Prim protested that the remavk from the
chair was fern to the subject.

« The lo¢ wood knot voll without it,” explain-
cd the chair blandly, (Groans.)

«It's wmoss time to have suthin’,” yawned
Slopoke. (Absent look vanishes from counten-
ances of members.)

«“ I yam dry too,” remarked Jones,

“ What fir do ye say that,” growled Sandy
Tamson., “X walnnt put up wi' such unseeinly
remnrks.”

%1 will-ow you one for that speecch,” quoth
Jonos. '

“ O-live aad let live,” cried the chairman
wearily. (Members writhie iu agony of spiiit.)

“Who cane stand the drinks? " askel Slo-
poke with a bamboo-zled cxpression.

“I conifer’d it,” snid the chairman with a
colestial smile as he clambered from his cedar
throne.

The meeting then adjouned (to the noare:t

bar.) ’

Another Ring at Ottawa.
Amongst the many rings which flourish at

Ottuwa. is the prize-vibg. A most brotal en-
counter is chronicled as having taken place there
recenily between two * profe sional ¥ ruflinas,
and wany of our exchanges are expressing as-
tonishment that such an affair conld have tnken
place immediately under the nose of Sir Alex.
Campbell, who distinguished himself last session
by introducing and pas-ing a Bill against prize
fighting. Our illustration makes it plain how
such a thing could be—cspecially if tho official
had his cyes conveniently closed.

Aminidab being advised to lay by something
for a rainy day, remarked that he should con-
sider the kitchen stove a good thing to lay by
for s rainy day.—Marathon Independent.

Mr. Longfellow can take a worthless piece of
paper, and by writing o poem on it make it
worth $60. That's genius.—Ezchange. Pshaw!
‘We have a poet in Toroanto who can tako a $50
sheet of paper and make it worthless by writiog
a poem on it. That’s genius, too.
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