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THE TOPIC 0F THE TIMER.

REx'. INI. MILDMAy-" My dear, it has ccnle ta a figbt, after

Mas. M.-" W %hat ? with those burrid Jesuîts ?
Rerv. MR. M.- Jesuits ? No! Sullîvan and Kilrain."

THE PORT'S STRATAGEM.

I.

1T was a long-haired, pale-faced Bard, who, though for years
inditing

Burning wvords in finest frenzy, could flot get in prînt the
writin".

"Chili penury " and Editars reprcsscd his noble choler,
But raised his ordinsry wrath until lie cauld nat taler-

Ate it longer, so, at last, his rage ta fury lashing,
He sought an Editor, itent ta give the samne a thrashing.

But calmer thougbits sncceeded when he saw that able person,
He tbaugbt he %vauld try reasan firat, 50 ssked wvhy xvas his

verse un-

Accepîed b>y the magnate for tbe pages of bis journal.
'Mly dear air," said tho patent ''Ne,' "juat look at that infernal

Litter in that basket, sent by scrihblers sucli as yau are.
If I tried ta resd the baîf of tl'em I neyer should get thraugh or
Have any tîme for other -vork. Just Jet me tell yau sametbing,
1'Ve neyer print fram unknawn pens; it's aure ta be.a rumn tbing."

Then spak'e the angry Paet, and he fetched a bitter groan, toa,
Yet I've read in yaur praud pages thinga mny muse wvou1d aearn

ta own ta."

What yau ssy," replied the ather, blandly, IInlay be very'true,
sir,

But thase scribes are sarnehoxv known ta fame-that's xvhat you
sbould he, tao, air."'

'IL
The Paet in bis study sat, bis noble brou' xvs wrinkled
'Witb forrows of eroding thaugbt, bis frenzied eyeballs twvinkled

Wîtb passion's -,vild and awful liglt-it was na tale nar sannet,
But the dicturn of the Edîtor, he meditated on i t.

III.
That nigbt when fram bis office this samne Editor xvas walking,
Framt a dini. deserted alley came a niuffied figure stalking,

And clapped a pistaI ta his head, and cried in tanes of thunder,
"Carne, hurry up snd sa> yaur prayers, for you muat soon go

under."

"Have mercy, man! bere, take ni> purse, take everything
about me,

But apare ni> life-ni> wife and kida, îvbat can the>' do without
me? "

'And dast thowf thinc, thon bsse-barn wretcb, that I wvould steal

*a dollar?
Nat for tby moDe>', but tby life, I have thee b>' the collar.

"IPar knawv in me tbe namelesa Bardl wbTn thon xvert latel>'
*scorning;*

l'lesrn s naine and xidespread faime before ta-marraxv marri-
ing-..

"They'll g-ive me but a. lifer, and frani Kingston's haunta ra-
mantie

l'Il pipe, they'll print ail jail-birds' sangs, l'Il soon be in the
Aitantic." I

He ceased ta apesk, the Editar to live-and for bis hoat>'
He gained tbe freedorn of the presa, the law perfarmed its dut>'!

Nia verses date froin Kingston, whase environnionta are healthy,
And ail the papers priai tbema-they have made himn ver>'

Nvealtby. .WILLIAZ'I MCGILL.

OUR AMBASSADORS ABROAD.

[SCENE I.- Cape? Goitri. Tenders for t/he Toronto boan
haive fiest been opezed.]

TEMAVOR-"ý WreII, I eall i a how'ling success.
' TThree and a hait' per cents. placed at 98 I This

ought to, settle the question of mny financial acumat, and
miake rny third terni sure."

Çoûnvy-" But where do I corne ini?"
THE MAYOR-"1 True, yau deserve sute credit, Rich-

ard. I wouldn't go for to deny that yen have assisted
slightly iii the resuit."

COAn r-" Slighîly, hey ? Why, mani, I did the wbale
thing."'

THE MAYOR-" Coady, sec here, yau're too grasping
altogether. Let us look ut the facts calm>'. Do you
men ta say that these investors know anythîng about
voie, personal>'? "

CoADu-" Perhaps not, but-"
THE IvLo-" Exacti>'; but the>' knaw of Toranto;

its lîigh standing, its exemplar>' moralit>', its wealth, ils
pragrtes, and its"

COÂDY-" Sa the>' do-but the>' don't know an>' more
ofyou than af nie."

THE MAYOR-" Don't interrupt yaur chief magistrale,
plense. I was about to add,-its miayor. Everything
depends on hon' a ciîy is gaverned, and thc British
investor knows mighty well that Toranto bas neyer been
gaverned s0 abi>' as since 1-y;

ÇOAD-" Oh, corne off; you're getîing toc large for
your cloîhea. Look at the strides Toronto is rnaking
under McMiIlan's management. WVhy, several new
sîreets have been opened since you left."

TE MAi'aa-" There, there, Richard, my boy, don't
let us quarrel about it, anyhow. We're awvay fram haine,
and ought: ta, preserve harmain>' in the presence of
strangers. So long as I have the sweet corisciausness;
that Z did it, I can afford, ta let the matter drap. Corne
and have a. cigar." [-EXepnt.

[SCEN E I,-Hote/ kfetropoe, after dénuer. THE MAYOR
is seated in pÉrofonid ti4glt i t/te paror. Enfer
COADY.]

CoÂDY-"l Why thus absîracted, Edwvard? A great
financier ought ta feel chestful after such a renîarkable
achievernent."

THE MAYOR-" Coady, I was thinking of those pesky
Jesuùts. Do yau know, 1 dreanied of tAie miserable
eusses last night."

CaÂnry-" VesI1 amn aware of il; heard yau îass*lg
about and' mumbling, ' Gentlemen, I have na sympathy
with lis agitation. Irm a memibeé of a great political
party,' and se on. Corne, cheer up, man! It10l be al
right."

THE MAYOR (witkt a great eftrt-" ,Let us trust se.
'H1-ence, horrible shadow l' That's from *Shakespeare,


