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pion-Plon's rniliitary ca reer was of short duration and he
returned home on sick ieavc. Sie transit, e c.

Plan-Pion, was again fired witb military ambition
during the Franco Italian war, but in 1872 he was fired
out of France witb a celcrity th -t made bis head swim.
He retîred ta bis chateau near Geneva, where he spent
bis time cherishing niemories of the past and waiting for
the Republic ta bust up sa he could file his claims as
Riglitful Heir. Passing travellers of distinction often
dropped into bis chateau ta chat over the situation.-and.
exchange mots with him. He always kept agood suppty
of the latter on band. Ce/a va sans dire.

Matthew Arnofd called an him in 1885 and condoled,
with him by pointing out the vanity of human greatness.
"Here mon amni," said the great English philosopher,
"you have ail that suffices. Have you any lack ?" The

Prince heaved a sigh. "Ah, ouinmon ami,Lac de Geneve," he
repiied. The shock is beliieved ta bave seriously affccted
Mattbew Arnold's nervous system and probably hastened
bis end.

Pion Pion studiously abstained from reiigious obser-
vances during his life-time, thereby saving many tbousand
francs in pew rents and collections, bu got reconciled
with the church on bis death-bed, thereby making the
best of bath worlds. H-e said that he would die like an
Emrperor and accepted the principles of the Concordat,
and his apology was accepted.

His funerai at Turin was one of tbe most recherthe and
,ffn de siedle occasions recentiy witnessed. The cor s
diploinati9 ue attended. "'Wbo is dead ?' enquired an
American millionaire, as tbe cor/cge passed-"' .Afosiezer,
Le Prince Jertne Bnaparte es/meort," i eplied Count Des
Grenouilles, who happened ta be standing near. " Oh,yau mean he is ;Po more, I guess," replied the Arnericaii.

Helas I Tel/e est la vie!1

"HlM AN4D ME."
SUNG itv XIss CANADA.

T RA-LA-LA, wc're rigbt good friends;
Him and Me;

And bis love hie slyly scnds
Oit to me;

He's a spry young man, I know,
Side by side along we'iI go,
While he treats nic kindly so;
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im and me.

'He bas moncy-so bave 1;
IIlim and me;

Our estates art cqual, nigh;
Him ansd me;

But in bargains be is 'cute,
Andi he plays upon bis lute
Merry tunes which always suit

Him-not me.

Hie's niy uncle, sO they say;
I-irn and me;

Mother's cousin, lsy the way;
H-ini and me;

And relations ca nnot go
To the altar, you inust know,
For tbe Cburch would say us Ne,

D=n't you sec.

Tra-la-la, we'll five in pence;
Hzim and me;

May aur fricndship neyer cease
Thus to be;

Came the good, or corne the ili,
Change my naine I nevpr wilI,
ror My mother loves me stili,

SMore than bc. T. J. G.

'"NOT A LIBERAL BUT A DESPOT."
Mr. Mercier decrecd, so it is said, that the two paliers, La Justice

and L'Eleiudard, should bie closed up. It was not bis wilI that any
of themn should continue ta be published after saying anything out of
harmony with his views. Thcy dare to disobcy. La Justce, at
lease, can bc coerceel. Tt is printed at the office of the Electezu, and
though the publishers of that paper are under a binding contract to
print La Ji;stice, %while guaranteeing its indcpendence, Mr. Mercier
tbreatens te withdraw the Government printing ; so the contract and
ail honor go by the board. How docs Mr. Mercier exercise this
autocratic power over wbst sbould be the guarantee of Ihe people's
liberties-a so-called frce press? Simply hy bis use of our mioncy.
Tihe Electeur is bribed with heavi' unclisguised suibsiclies te supiport
him, andi support him it must at whatever sacrifice, of nsanhood-
Afontreal tizars.

THE WAIL OF THE INFANT INDUSTRIES.
MUISS CANADA the nurse.maid, enters the nursery

Y1 with a big hobby-horse under her arm, and sees the
bloated baby monopoiist sprawling on the floor in ecstatic
admiration of the antios of a jumpisng-jack (Sir John A.)-
"lDear me, those brats will neyer learn ta go atone until
they get* a hetter piaything than that old puppet. Here
you lîttie N.P. noodie poodies, see what a pretty Reci-
procity hobby-horse your Uncie Sam bas brought you.
Jàst catch hoid of it and you'Il soon iearn 'ta toddie.
You can't smash it, its strong enough ta break down a
fence. Now give me that useicss aid thing," picks up the
jumping-jack ta, fling it away.

Chorus of enraged and frightened B. B. Ms.-<w 0w
0w! 0 w 1 boo boa 1 boa hoo!-we'l fait down, boo-hoo!
boo-hoo! "

MISS CANADA (imipatiety)-"1 Oh, shut tip ! shut upi
There's your old'man again, seeing nothing else ivili quiet
you.y

She gives them back the jumping-jack and goes out for
a wvalk with Uncle Sam round the corner.

WILLIAM MCGILL,

ON DIT.

T HAT t is prpsdta form a lake Society on the

abstruse and profound Document of the Great Canadian.


