GRIP .

THE WHOLE CIVILIZED WORLD 1S PASSING THROVGHA
PERIOD OF COMMERCIAL DEPRESSLIN. » x THE DO-
MINION OF CANADA HAS TSCAPED THE QRDEAL
BETTER THAN ANY OTHER COUNTRY (N THE
WOALD. WE DO'NOT HEAR TH{IS ADMITTED 8Y
THE 0PPOSITION AS POLITICIANS, BUT N THEIR
ORDINARY BUSINESS CAPACITIES, THEY ARE
BOUND To ADMIT THAT CANADA 1§ MORE PROS-
PEROUS THAN OTHER COUNTRIESXQUR POLICY
Wit CONTINUE To BE THAT OF PROTECTING
THE CANADIAN WORKMAN.  Sir JoHN AT tTawA |,

1IDOL TALK.

THE PREMIER.—* People of Canada, I don’t demand
that you worship me as an over-ruling Providence, but if
you intelligently comprehend my words, and feel that you
ought to, I don't object.”

.

THE BATTLE OF BATOCHE.
[SOME REFLECTIONS ON THE SAME, BY PRIVATE OLSTER, WINNIVEG,
DRAGOONS).
EMIMER ! wot a bloomin’ row—-
J A reg’lar ow-de-do—
Is made about our thrashin’ Riel,
The *alf-breed Parleyvoo !
Fred sez, when hevery bloke was scared,
’E only kep’ °s ‘ead—
¢ I shouted ¢ Charge Y—like Marmion—
An’ not ¢ Retreat ¥’ ” sez Fred.
{In sayin’ so, "1wixt you an’ me,
Fred states a “eap o’ bosh
Along o’ ow he d7d be'ave
When ‘e was Batoche.

But ‘Oughton ups an’ sez, sez’e,
¢ Sir Fred, you're summat *igher
In this ‘ere service than / be,
Or I’d call 3o a liar.
You 4220w you ordered a retreat,
Despite my remmingstrashun,
If you say no—we’ll put it down
To mental habberashun.”
[I think, myself, that Fred was scared
Almost to death, begosh,
AN did command a quick retreat,
That morning, from Batoche.]

Sez Oughton, further : *“ If my word
Needs any more supportin’

Just go an’ ask, as quick’s ye like,
Of Surgeon-Major Orton

’E’ll iell you ‘e refused to run
From ‘breed ’ or redskin rebel ;

’E’d keep ’is post, and you—why, yozr
Could galop to the devil.”
{Which words, I think, was pooty strong
An’ maybe summat rash,
But they was werry fitly spoke,
That moment at Batoche. ]

The ’ole thing just hamounts to this,
(No room at all for doubt in’t)
That *Oughtor’s right, an’ Freddy did
Precisely wot he oughtr’s.
The Surgeon-Major, ' was cight—
’Is dooty was himportant—
And ¢ is right in sayin’ Fred
Was doin’ wot he Orton't.
[Which is the reason why I say
Fred’s story will not wash,
’E should fiuer-fear 10 speak or write
One word abont Hatocke.]

AR Gordon.

MR. O'DAY'S CORRESFPONDENCE.
To the Hon. John Costigan, M. P., Sccrcthary of State, Ottazea.

DEAR MisTER COSTIGAN:

i ID I rcad that rare speech of Sir John Thompson,
D made before The Macdonald Club,” ye ax? Yis,
=~ an’ I have cum to the same conclushun as yerself
that it was rare.  Sartainly. I didn’t find it done—not to
my likin'—at laste. The high-soundin’ phrasis about the
“ momentchus time,”” ‘“uphouldin’ thrue principles,” an’
condemin’ the * Demigoyg an’ the Agitathor ”’ to perdishun,
are all very well at a Tory gatherin’. But it appeared to
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THE PARTNERSHIP DISSOLVED,
OR, THE SITUATION AS THE PROHIBITIONISTS UNDERSTAND IT.




