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Vou %nay bet that flot once ini a <larter
The mon who control the supply

Ever taste of this saine city water,
And then that they wish 'twerc ould Ryc.

WVhen the terrible blizzard iq raiing,
WVitIî every fresh blast it appears

As though %vind and frost too were waging
A war on our noses and ça' S.

WVhen we tremnble like lanibs led tu slaugbiter
For something ta wvarni us %ve sigh,

Sure we can't stop ta boil city water-
Wffe have ta fail baick on ould lRye.

WVhen the mcercury's niaety ia suinmer
WVe thirst and are ready ta sînk,

It wvould bclp tg kcep sobier the Il lutiiier,e'
IIad he but pure watcr ta drink.

Sure he knows well that whiskey will slaughtor,
But w~hat should he do when h&es dhry,

The sewvage soup, called city water,
Just sentIs hini straight back, to ould Rye

For the whiskzey requires n isection
From wigglers, .1.l Pollwg free,

Anti it warmis up rlie sale of afl'cclion
Far better nor coffee or tea.

Now l'Il just take another- a snarter-
For singing has mnade mie féel dhry,

Till thcy givc ns goad pure cit), waier,
Begýorra! M'I st ick ta auld Rye. -G. C.

DE LUNATICO INQUIRENDO.

ç~PPLICANT- "lDoctor, this man. a rela-
tive of mine, is hopeiessiy inibecile.
You can easiiy convince yourself of that
by a brief exaimination."

DocToR-" Ah, sad. sad. But he
looks sornehat intelligent. l'il ques-
tian him. Goad morning, sir. What

>ý?r_ do you think of the future af Canada?"
PATIENT-" Oh, I

dý)n't know. Timnes is a litt'e duil,
but 1 guess tbings'l corne out right
after a while."

I)oc roR-"l'rhis annexation move-
nient is creating sorne attention?"

PATIENT-" YeS, I suppose so."
DocIroR-,, You are flot an annexa-

tionist yourself, 1 presumne?"
PATIENT-" Me? I guessnfot."
DOC'tOR-" PerhapS you would

î>refer Imperial Federation ?
PATIENT-" No, I can't say as 1

'vould."
DOCTOR - "Or Canadian Inde-

pendence?
PATIENT-" 1 don't see as that

wouid do us much gaod."
DocToR-", unrestricted reciproc-

itY, or sonne readjustmnent of the tar-
iff %vould possibiy meet your views? "

PATIENT-"« Oh, 1 don't know.
l'in not Worrying any over the tariff."

DOCToR-"I Ahi, you are a staunch
SuIpporter.of the N.P., then? "

PATIENT-" No. Fact is, 1 neyer
took mucjî interest in it either one ________

wvaY or other."1
DOCToR.." What 1 Arn I to under-

stand that you have neyer. %yritten ÏARTIsLYE-'
-11Y letters. to the papers on the future JEEII."VCs,

athe country or ôur tariff system ?" clire ta gracionis'twa

PATIENT-" Neyer once."
DOCToR (shahing kit /zead)-"' Bad, very bad. But no

doubt you have sonte pet scherne for restoring the pros-
peri'y of Toronto which compieteiy absorbs your atten-
tionr ? "

PATIENT-" Not a scherne."
DoCTOR-" Is it possible ? Then you neyer advo-

cated bringing water frorn Lake Simce ?"
PATIE-,T-"' No."
DOCTOR-"1 Nor a new drainage systern?
PATIENT-" No."
DocTroR-'- Nor bonusing factories, building a smelt-

in- works, putting ai taxes on land, or anything of that
kind? "

PAt'îEar-" No. 1 tell you V've ail I can do ta tend
ta rny own business."

DocrOR-"lThat's quite sufficient, sir. (7?> jriend.)
The subject, l'n sorry ta say, sir, is evidently insane.
He is unfit ta be at large, anîd mnust be committed ta
the asylum, withouit deiay.'

APPLICANT-'kVes, I suppose that's the oniy explania-
tion of his singular eccentricity."*

D)OCTOR-" Yes, unless it be that he is sane while the
majority of the cornmunity are tion compos. But niajori-
ties rule, you know. 1 arn uîot without hopes that by
keeping hlm plentifully suppicd with daiiy newspapers
and writing niaterials we rnay effect a cure."

IT may flot savar of Baconic phiiosophy, but is îîever-
theless true, that there is sornething decidedly peculiar
about swine being killed first and cured afterwards.

A CERTAIN4 hoikseiicr advertises Ilthat hie i. ta be
found at the oid stand." Amristake, .urcly. lic nîcans
the' news-stand.
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TOO FUNNY FOR ANYTHING. -

Di ye see Sol Srnith Russell whien yau were ia Torônto, Jcdcdiah?"

Marthy, 1 scen hlm. Funniest féller yc ever heerd in ycr life. I de-
s ail 1 could do t0 lscep froni laughin' right dut afore.the fvlks."


