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THE PATRONS AND THE PATRON-AGE.
SIR OLIVR.-" O1h, oh! Graclous, goodness, dear

Patron Glant take anything, everytbing you wyant, but spare,
oh, spare this, my pet and favorite che-ild."

(But that bappens to, be the one particular thing the
1atrons are reaching for!)

VOTE FOR UNCL.E THOMAS 1"I.'r being understood that Uncle Thomnas' opponents are ta
be legion, the followuing lunes are respectfully dedicated
(in the lva> of an admontion> to bis old-t1ime suip-

porters-
West Quebcc mon, to the fore!
lCvçr loýyal tû the coce
Vour lîatdle-cry yxeal forth once icire,

"lWehl vote %IcGreevy!"!

Who are those now ini the fid?
Thunk shcy that wve'll to themi y-ild?
'Neyer ! for the fray be steeled,

And shut " M\cGreevy!*

WVhst o< Banney-shiioig light!
WVhat <if Dick-the wvuilcl-le Kiiiglît
Let thint corne ini aill their înight

And face Mcflrecvy!

M- F-! heav'n ho praised
MVonld from tailor's buart! bo raisedl
Th' upstart rnust lie truly crazed

T'oppose %Ic(reevy!

Larry Lynchi, 100, longs to sec
I lis naine in print vhM..
To't afùsed, but crushed 411l l'e

Byr Tom M cG reevy!

Nor would Carbray have a chance
'Gainst our liera ini this dance;
M1y faith ! he'1l no'v.r cross a lance

With Tom MeIGretevy!

And tho Peolo's Jimmie, cli !
Who knows 'ccli the game toply
Thunks ini this he'll lhsve a say-

Whilst saules 'M Greevyl

la it thougbt out oit) chief fears
Opposition w,.here for ),ears
l're-em'nent anongst tize peers

Stood Tom McG;recvyI

Pshawtv! Mac's prestige on the wan!
And for what ?-a boodie stain !

"Imnocent," his friends niaintaun,
-Is Tom MeIGreevyl"

Boodle's ini the ver>' air,
lluodle's met with er'rywhere,
Ev'rything's considered <air ;

Wby blame M-\cUreevy?

No pow'r can be found to stay
Boodlung, once iî's under way;
corne ! yoîîr tact agaun display

IBid Tout M.\cGrcevy!

But, enough ! w.hy nced hie care
WVho sa.ys "wrong " where wte $5' Il <air"

V7ote huni ini ! the good we'Il share
Wiîh Tom McGrcevy!

1leed no cry of boodie, men,.
Makze of.Mac y-out choice agaun;
Votes! 1 wishi I'd ten thaies ten

For yoit, MIcGreevy

As you'v-e dune so oft before,
TI thel ood aid <lays or yore,
SwelI aloud your siogan-roar.

'Rah for M.\cGreevy!

AN L.E.G. ON PROTECTION.REAr) this newspaper clipping to your Protectionist
friend, and wvaîcb the expression of bis face. If he
doesn't blush, you may put hlm down as a bard

case:
" A Canadian spent somte time in the United States.

While he lived there he met witb an accident tbat compelled
hlm. ta buy, an artîficial leg. Thon he rnoved back ta
Canada. Beinc-r concealed by bis nether integuments, the
new 11mb escaped the lynx-eyed Canadian customs bouse
officer at Windsor, but flot for aye. Five years have elapsed
sînce then, but an order issued that the duty on the artificial
11mb must now be collected. Under pains and penalties
3100 bas been paid, and the majesty of the nation bas
been maintained."

DIRECT TO TH-E CONSUMER.-

C4E-PiuRsNc AGENT.-" I arn taking orders for the
superb set oU World's Fair Vîews. ý%Tould you like me to-"'

NATtvis-«"Ves, w-e would like you very much. Stcp
inside P"

[And he subsequently doea.
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