
-. ~ G R I P *-

searches. But still more curious resuits have been
attained, whicn prove that "lthere is nothing new under
the sun." The practice of presenting a man with a prize
for guessing the right number of beans in a jar was cur-
rent among3t the Latin races, hence their phrase Quani
,du se bene gesserit: "lSo long as hie guesses the beans."
The terni aiter egv was flrst applied to the chicken who
altered the egg that was really its other self.

Audi a//eramn parcmn was doubtless an instruction to
early telephonists who had to "lhear the other party."
When a man was hungry, it was said to be a easus beli

The old motto for a flirt was ciei ma/o, "lTo which
maie," and that for a mute was Dume sp iro spero IlThough
dunîb I breathe and hope." Magnum bonwlm was the
humorous Latin for the hunerus. A subtle anticipation
of the character of Hamiet can be found in the phrase
ÀNunc aut nunqzeam and a prophetie remark of our great-
est living-primia donna is to be read in these lines :-Quid
fiti dierum pati meminisse du/ce est, IlThat which ivas
hard to Patti is sweet to remernber."l

Another sayirig comrnon with the young ladies of the
Roman Empire is still applicable te those who parade
the streets of Toronto: Non equiidemi invidea mniror niagis,
'lIndeed I do not envy, I arn rather inclined to Mhe
2mirro r."

These few randonm examples are takeri from a huge
wark on which the great Jubilee Historian is engaged,
u'1ich wilt be publfshed every hait Century until com-
plete (probablY 40 parts) and entitled Il The Calisthienics
of Languages." Subscriptions (flot less than $10) mray
be sent to the author,

POKERVILLE, I'.Q. P. QUILL.
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(Texvas Si/1i1j?«s.)

BENEVOLENCE.
Kind.-heaeted laeij-What are you doing there, sir?
À raimp-Eaîin' grass, missus; P'm starvin'.
Kznd.Ieaifrd £-ail-Poor mn 1n Cornc right out in the bnck

yard wherc the grass is nice and high!

AN EXPLANATION.

THE real but hitherto hidden meaning of the reception
accorded to O'Brien by the loyalists of Toronto hias just
leaked out. The whote affair lias been ridiculously mis-
represented. The supposed riot was in reality a dramatic
performance for O'Brien's amusement entitted, "lA Scene
from Irish Life ; " and it must be admitted that the actors
perforrned their parts admirably. Somebody should have
been kitted, however, to make the representation strictly
accurate. No doubt O'Brien wilI appreciate the delicacy
of the compliment, when hie gets weIL The onty puzzling
circumstance is their making O'Brien himseif one of the
acters, and giving him a difficult part to perform, as hie
seems to have been required te makre bis way through a
narrow lane and a blacksrith shop in the midst of a
shower of stones, and scale a twelve-foot fence in about
one second and a hait.

MY ALARUM CLOCK.

I SHALL neyer forget the first Lime that dlock wvent off.
I shiaîl sirnply call it "lthat dlocki," for no nuniber of
adjectives could remotely describe it. 1 had to get up
early-what for I torget ; I think to get tickets for sorne
"I ast appearance " of sorne prima donna ; at ail events
it was for something very irnportant-perhaps soniething
more important than Illast appearances " of prime donzne.

I set the thing for 4.45 a.ni. PreciselY. I iý'ent te bed
early-with the intention of getting a good steep. I need
flot say I did flot sleep. 1 lay awake wondering whether
1 could trust that thing ticking away se quietly (and yet
I thought cunningly> on the mantel-piece. I wondered
whethcr it would go off at the time I set it. I wondered
whether I should hear it if it did go off. And so I kept
on wvondering tilt towards the carly hours of the morning,
utterly wearied out with wondering, I feli into a quiet
sleep.

1 dreamt ot the prima donna I was going to hear.
There 1 was in a good seat. Shie wvas on the stage.
Everything was ready. Tfhe audience wvas hushed to a
dead silence. The accompanyist liad just finishied the
introduction and wvas waiting for lier to commence. She
smîied, opcned hier mouth, and-

Oh i the start it gave me. The unîverse seemed to be
one mass ot noise. The music et the rpheres seeined to
have got out et tune and time and to be bowling this fact
close into my ears. I was drowned in noise. I floun-
dered in horrible atniospheric waves, rushing, screaming,
tearing over one another. I was btinded with sound.
The roomi was fuît cf it. It ivas atl round me. I could
flot escape it. It wvas intoterable. I should go btind,
dumb, deaf, mad, if that thing continuied for another
second of tirne. Whiat ivas to be done ? Stop it, stop it
at once. 0f course. No sooner thought cf than I leaped
eut of bed. The leap sent the blood into my head, and
haîf blind I staggered acrees the floor, sprawked over two
chairs arnd a sofa, trod on my watch, upset the waeter-j ug,
and dashed at that cursed dlock. I seized it, squeezed it,
shook it, flung it on to the bed, buried it in pittows, threw
myselt on the pillows, and breathtessly waited white it
angrily rung itselt out, enraged at my interference.

After that 1 went back to bed and slept soundly tilt
TO a.m., missed rny breakfast and, of course, niy appoint.
nient. 1 have had heart disease ever since, and have
given that dlock away.


