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Satonpay, 16ra Juny, 1881,

THE N. P. IN HAMILTON.
Mr. Plusb will no doubt be surprised und delighted to sec the N. P. clepbant’s fawiliar form

in these pagex again,

We feel compelled to trot him out aypropos of the serimmage which hae
for o long time been going on between the Hamilton papers.

Notwithstanding the hot weather

the seribes of the Thnas and Speetator continue day after Jday to tug and pull atthe tail and trunk
respectively of the huge critter, much to the amusement of their readers, The Speclator man
undertakes to prove that the N, P, clephant has been a blessing to the country, especinlly Ham-

itton and vicinity.
is and always ling been a frand.

The 7'imes man denies the allegation, and proceeds to prove that the N. P.
Grir is not disposed to join in the ruction ; he fiuds it more

comfortable to lie down in a cool place and laugh at the show.

Our Trip to France.

Said Seneeal to leave Chapleau ©
*Aer bz ocean let s go -
've teitsons not afew,

o sec our * Lunquicrs
1 ik thia Tl regqu
* Vou'l) bring Mathien—What do you say?*

Said brave Chapleau . “ 1 wm your man,
1 close the Mouse soonas | can;

“1'moweary of this lony debating,

*¢ | haie to hear those Rouges prating ;

“ Far not afeather in my hat,

“Although that's what T'm driving av),

*Can 1 ek in while Joly's there,

**Who baits me as a dog a bear ;

“Then Irvine, watching every tnn ¢

*“And Mercier, with his words than burn;

“Puaning Marchand and Lzngedier,

“ Who keeps old Robertson s b

* Meikle, and Waus, and all the rest,

<% drive m ey do their best s

* MeShane Nelson, Lovel too,

“And all nateful ** Lileral” ¢

o Fieree i, ** Montinorenci *

**Wih jibes, and bites, and growls,

“Puen placid Ross, indoggerel Ay,

£ Accuses us of many a erime,

snore; will de the job:

C T passera {ous cos gucuy ax ol

““Then, when the atmusphere is clear,

W take vir platsuee far fiom herve.

b plus conpant we'll it s

“ For every dug mins

[0 we require to be magicians,

T'o gness what these two politicians

(In the Rouge mind) will seek to de,
When they have crossed the biiny blue?
‘I'he one will try his best to get,

As mtich at bast as friend Paguer;

‘The other hiuht to get the share

Of plunder left by Wartcele there,

(Uhey'll take it sefthont indicuation,

N ¢ think of their lufty station.)

: rouses sail reflection,

s will smeotee the previous question
If any scinples rack their brain,

M s will iake afl matters plain,

the influence wdue,

Vhen seen from different points of view,
To ¢ Reds™ appears a inati
To * Blues,” the saving of the nation,
They'll try 10 52l our railway too,

(That clephant for ** Red * aud * Blue.")
So pure the object of their
Wonld they refuse a fat comm
ST Vast-cr 208y SEls viennict, Jean,”
They'd grab it inentangrablement.

And all the time that they're away,
‘They'll leave the reins with Lorangrer,
While Ross, and Robertson, and ¥lynn,
And Lynch (perhaps) will all join in

A hynn of pralse to brave Chapleau,
Premicr Ministre et grand hevos.

We'll have reports when they return,
From which their enemies shall Jearn,
"Thae all the bargains Chapleaa’s made,
Have left poor Joly in the shade.

Spite of their waste and defieits,

(\Q’hich Langelier throw into fits)

“I’hey’ll mitk the poer Canadian cow
Until she's dey—then make their how,

Black~Balling Barristers.

The 1. C. Y. C. held an « At Howme " at their
new  Clnb House on the Island recently
und theiv guests, especinlly the ladies theve-
among, report having had a really *“serump.
tious ” time. From all nceounts theve is no way
of getting into the aforesnid Club, just now,
exeept at entextainments of the above deserip-
tion. Tor some reason or other the ¢ legal™
members, whose number is somewhat lurge,
have taken to biack-balling nearly every candi-
date for admission, unle=s satisfactory evidence
is produced that he is either fnlly orin embryo a
“limb of the law,”  And so, it i« eaid, the work
of rejection goes on, with litt'e or no prospect
of the nuisance being speedily abuted. It oc-
curs to us us almost a pity that Gilbert had no
foreshadowing of this state of affairs when
Pinafore was uvder construction, What o
snguestive Jittle addition eould have been made
to Sir Joseph Povter’s celebrated history of his
early life and advice as to the best plan to be
puisued inorder to secure n Lordship of the
Admiralty ! As everyone of course remembers,
Siv Jo-eph, tu reciting his training as an Attor-

i ney’s elerk, pointed out the advisability of any

pushing person’s sticking to some sneh pursuit,
and keeping relipionsly away from the salt
water, it hie desired to become o celebruted navat
commandunt,  And to-day he might add that,
il one sceks the wembership of the R, C. Y. C,
it is not his character as a gentleman that is
looked into—cerlainlynot his acquaintance with
yachting as an art ; bat his associntion with and
progress in mastering the profession of shady
transactions, and the saccessful trickery which
has attended his practice at the * Bar,” the
latter (it may Le) in more than one sense of the
term. My, Grir wonld advise tho legal Jumin-
aries on either side of the Bay to “let up on
this Pinajore business,” and restore the dignity
and respeetability of an crstwhile irreproncha-
ble club,

Canadn First!

“T bave read,” said Mr. Wisencre, medita-
tively, * with o barsting heart, of the man who
brought & panful of ecarth from the ¢ould
sod,’ and sat down in it every St. Patrick’s
Day. Butin enthusiastic love of country he
does not cqual the Canadian who had a farm
left him in BEungland, and who took with him a
large box of choico Canada thistles, which he
planted in bis frant govden, This was, indeed,
tho acme of patriotism !

To the Sparrow.
You noisy, belligerent sparrow !
WVhy do you our feelings so harrow?
‘To wake us from sleep,
\Yith your sliscordant cheep;
Methinks I could choke you, sweet sparrow !

A Charge on the Church Brigade.
MY A, TENNYSON, VOET-LIRATE, HAMILTON, A,D. 1881,

Half a biock, haif a block,
Half a block downward ;
All adown Main street,

More'n a hundred, |
Stood the church-door brigade,
Watching the dress parade,
Watching the woman show.

More'n a hundred.

Brainless church-door brigade
Was there o swell dismayed?
Not though the fools well knew,
People dumfoundered,
Asked what they stood there for,
Glowering like wdiots, or
CGrinning at girls that pour
All in review hefore,
More'n a hundred,
People to right of them,
People to left of them,
People in front of them,

Moved and meandered.
Frowned at by beau and belle,
Shameless they never quail ;
Lounging e voute 1o hell.

More'n a hundred.

Was therea head once bare ?
One ** Christy-stiff ** in air?
Not if they knew it ! while

All the town wondered
While the low ribald joke,
Allihrough their ranks bespoke,

tialoot and Jackass,

Clothed m religious cloak,

Of rye and tobacco smoke
Redolent, while murmured
Folks, ** Such a crowd Lo pass,

More'n a hundred !

Parents disgraced by them !
Deacons ashamed of them !
Preachers, well-knowing them,

Why don't you thnnder
Waords hot s shot ang shell,
Weapons you use so well
When you're depicting hell?

Go for these gaping gawks !

Go for these lonters there !

More'n a hundred.

When will the scantlal cease?
Oh, the di~grace it is !

City ambitious !

Honor the by-
Charge the church-door brigade
Obstructing the Sunday streets,

More'n a hundred.

THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE.
(A TIFE STUDY ON YONGE STIEET.)
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LBUT TNIS I8 LOW IT ALWAYS ENDS.




