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Dooley at Halifax,
3. Grar, My Dean Sir: —

I am a vegular reader of your paper, also a
subseriber.  I-consider that your paper has few
jivin’ equals. It is fust in politics, fust in im-
partiality, and fust in cheek. Politicolly speak-
ing. These nre the valublest of all virtues, es-
weeial as they are €o rare in Canady papers, If
vou will-permit me I will wrile a few words to
this paper which I admire so much.

{'ve just urrove at Halifux. Once more I
it the gay and aristoeratic city. On my way
Lither from the metropolis of N. B, (New Bruns-
wick) I passed thro’ the Cornwallis Valley. As
to whexcfore it is called so I don’t exactly com.
prehend. 1f it is after Corney the Great, of
Ameriky Revolute fume. I must say I don’t
adwire the taste of these Acadians. I fancy
this valley beats all Canady for raisin’ apples,

tatoes, aud pretty girle. Theve is an awfal
Jot of cach, and such fine ones! I never saw
the beat. They aro hanky. Noxt time you
visit old Acadia come this way. There’s mil.
Jions in it. As I before observed, I'm in Ifali-
fay. 1got here at onc o’elock Sunday morn-
ing. The trains run here on a Kurious princi.

le. You take your seat. You waif. They
dou't sny when you will arrive.. Not they.
Probably it will be in good time, Possibly at
the right time. But it is not certain at what
time, My {rain was due at 8 o'clock. I wak
five hours lnte. This is not 2 customary thing
down ficreabouts. O-mo! Iasked the Con.
ductor, * Conductor,” sez I, ** do you gemer-
#ly wake good time?"” <O yes, sir,” he
replied, ** when we ain’t delayed at stations, or
the train don’t break down, or our engine driver
ain't drunk, or our brakeman ain’t injured. O
jes, sit, we sumetimes get in in very good
tme.” ** So I thought,” I said, and smoled.

Malifax reminds me of & one-horse hearse,
tacked onto the end of a first-class funera). It
air the end of the Intercolonial, the end of the
Ivminiou, the end of all things. Yet one
wight like it. I see'd scarce peoplc at Halifax,
Now aud then yon see & man or women aleng
street.  Some shops are oper. On¢ ounce of
tea is sold here. Onc ton of coal there. There
istruly an immense busines: going on, Yes,
lere is so. The N. P. pursues its beneficinl
work down here. TFrom one end of the country
tothe other, its effects arc scen. They worship
8 certain knight, of famo in railvay circles.
Tuat is, the people worship him, not the beue-
felal elicets. They like surpluses, They are
fond of taxes, And all goes meiry 8s o mar-
riage befl, but hush ! wait ! a second monopoly,
asecoml syndicate approaches. This also will
pasy, and once_more the N, P. will pursue its
way. unchained und unknelled.

Halifax, ns you know, has imperial soldiers,
About 1,500 all told. In fact, Mr. Girte, askin’
fardon, yon might put & wall around Halifax,
et up a few wore charitable institutions, con-
thilute & governing body, and pass it off us a
superfine naval and military Hospital, Deduct
frow: tho eity all the churchbes, and property
osned by the Imperial Government, and there
\voul'd not be exough land upon which & last
jear's ericket could sing his dying cavol.

Uhave said I o regalar render of your
vluable paper. I am. Do as you will with
Wy effusions, 1’11 £4ill vead the jolly pages of
Grr, 1 hope to be in Cauady soon, once more.
At present I'm in the Ultima Thule,as W. Litt
diserved of C. J, Fox, Esq.

" Yours {ruly,
Hosea DooLkv,

There i3 & young mau travelling around in
Fastern ‘Texas, vaccinating the negroes with
beswax, He charges a dollar a vac., and
Tepresents himself as being appuinted by the
nited States government, and thrcatens that
W penalties await those who yefuse to be
?Pemlcd on, That young man will be a credit
0 some penitentiary yot.— Lexas Siftings.

Jocular Jumbles.

There is too mnch chiean-ry in passirg off an
old hen for a spring chicken,

When a horse beats anotber horse can it be
called 2 nag-ravated assault ?

Can you call a friend who “ buzzes you to
death,” & ¢ buzz-um friend 77

Can the maa who fracteres his craninm on
the stuirs be said to be ex-stair-pated ?

1.ce cream as the vendor of n frozen mixiure
of milk, flour and sugar, said last summer.

I3 ¢ Sca-foam” 'a t-otion? You reqnire &
bay-rum-meter to measure the depth of this
joke.

The Scott Act will require something more
cunning than Scot tact to carry it out success.
fully.

“ Yes, siv! I stick up for Mor'mon'y,” as
Jones spid when asked for his views on poly-
gamy.

Can tho bank clerk who skips out with a few
odd thousands be said to be of askiptical turn
of mind ? .

Do sportsmen ever by any process of induc-
tion come to the conclusion that ducks are due-
till birds? ’

What is the dificrence between 2 new poliee-
man and an old bat? One is sworn in and the
other’s worn out.

Is it out of plnce for a strapped atudent to
tell the registrar that it is ot feasible for him
topay his fees?

¢ Cal’endar’ and gitone of (ir1r’s Almanacs”
as the derkey s2id to the-man who was inquir-
ing for some amusing literature,

Our little Johnnie does not consider himself
extra smart, but he says, * that killing a nanny-
goat’s little baby is a very wec-kid thing to do.”

‘t Heat your fill,” was the sympathetic re-
mark of Mrs, Grubbinsas she bebeld her new
boarder hesitatc over the sccond mouthful of
boiling hot ten.

“ FKddy's Parlour Matches ™ avo very pepular,
but there are other nwtches, made in the par-
lour, which are quite as pop-ular and don’t
reguire any light on the subjcct either. .

An argumens in favour of marrying your de-
ceased wife's sister is that you don’t have
to get a new mother-in-law. It is better, you
know, to ** endure the ills we have than 1y to
others we know not of.”

A Catholic and Baptist see their duty in the
samo light. One uses candles and the other
dips.—LZx. We can 'tallow such wick-ed jokes.
It's candleous to make light of such cereous
subjects.,,

Is & punster wnecessarily a puny man, or|

ought his motives always to be impuyned.
When he perpetrates something too utterly
awful, ought he merely to be punished, or, as
some suggest, should he be expunged from the
face of theearth? Upwn our word we thinkhe
ought.—Tp.

Puyraton-ary Comprarsts.—Orders have been
issued to Pullman Conductors, making it cowm-
pulsory for thew to be vaccinated in order to
pvevent them ¢ faking” apything, A Montreal

rammer, ¢n roule to St. John, the other evon-
ing, not aware of the cdict, suggested the pro-
priety of taking a ‘“suifter.” The conductor
looked af him with a “ryc” face and waid,
¢ Shoul@like to oblige yru, old fellow, but can't
‘take anything’ sines I ve been taccinated.
“ Kind of scabby treatment to shut dowu on
you that way,” said o DBoston drummer.
¢ That’s what's tho mafter,” chipped in a
serions-looking youth from Toronto, * Don't
sce vi-rus-pectable youny micn Jike the Pullman
conductors should be subjected to such incon-
gruous contumaciousness,” blurted out a tony-
looking bummer from London, Ont. * Moue-
tou 1" shonts the'conductor, and thedrummer s

go out * to see & man,"”

Ode to Louis Honore Frechette.

BY AN ONTARIO BARD, UNCROWNED RV ANY ACADEMY.

“Llocle! an te corrone !

Among the crowned ones crowned !
New France can boast a son

By Old France laurel-hound !

Iloete ! on te corvone !

Thy Peers, 1o whom belong
‘T'o bincd or loose, alune

‘The gifts of Fume and Song.

Sons and assessors they
Of all the great of old—

Who in men's souls held sway-—
Who spake the words of gold !

Racine, Molicre, Comeille !
The mighty shades are there—

Roussean, with passion pale,
And flashing.cyed Voltaire !

LrAcanamie Francaise !
In all its splendours, lit
From dead historic days
Of Old-Werld worth and wit ;

These praisc your songs, thae tell
Of each Canadian scene :

Niagara's thunderous swell §
The Thousand Islands green ;

And of each plcasant sight
Among the forest trees,

When through the summer-uight
You wandered with Louise.

For such your lyrics were,
And well they won the praise
And honours of cette chere
Acadamic Francase !

A poor Ontario bard

Has no such chance as that !
Nor hopes he 10 dizeard

For lanrel wreath his hat!

However, friend [rechette,

We're glad they erown your rhyme,
And to 1he praise you get

We tumble every time,

And very proud are we
That Canada has met

Such honout for Lotis
Hoxokt FRECUETTE.

C P. M.. Taronto.

R e
OPY OF A VALENTINE

sent to a well-known Professor by a young lady
who was refused admission to the lectuves at
University College, accompanied by the follow-
ing lines:—

Dear Doctor, be carelul and don't let "em mix,

Reep ‘em widely apart for they're full of queer tricks,

* Dae order and discipline "—stick to the rules=
Co-cducation will noz do for fools.

Boston Com. Bulletin - Penrly teoth and dia-
mond eyes are delightful bub & topaz nose is
dreadful.




