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And still the humanity surged, aud the boat
began to move out,

Suddenly a piercing, shrill, sharp shriek was
heard. It came from the lips of Ralph Fitz-
Noscrogginton Vere de Vere Mullingatwaney.
He rose to his feet, and with another p. s. s.
shriek sprang over the side of the boat into the
—ah—the water that fills the Yonge-street
slip. (Ugh-h-h, reader, think of that water!)
Contrary to the rules of navigation the boat
returned to the wharf, where, extended oun his
back and pulling like n behind-time locomotive
lay Ralph F N. V. de V.M. He had not
sunk ; water too thick.

With a heart-rending wail, and a bound
that would have done credit to a man getting

out of the way of a mad bull, Birdie Knicker-

bocker Voovoorandevagaffer threw herself on
Ralph’s lively corpse, and, after filling her
mouth with peanuts and caramels to keen down
the emation, cried, *say, oh say, I adjure
thee ! Why didst thou do the rash act ?”

*¢I — could not — go,” murmurs Ralph,
“There would be no pleasure.”

‘¢ Oh, say it not, thou who said that thou
didst love me with all thy heart. Why would
there be no pleasure ?”

Ralph moved his lips sadly, and faintly said
with a pale smile, ¢ 1—I—1Iforgot my kazoo ?’

And the humanity surged on.

C. M. R.

THE REJECTED LOVER;
OR, THE VITECHAPEL BIRD-CATCHLER AND THE
BILLINGSGATE FISH-GIRL.

Y. B
¢ My eart, my "cart’s with love conswmued,
And all burnt hup to cinders;
To woo and misory I'm doomed

For love of Lucy Flinders,
My 'ome g in Vitechapel, heast,
Bird-catchin’ vich my trade is ;
Vile Lucy's oceupation is
A-sollin’ fish to Indics.

IIo! my, *ow I did love that gal,
Hi'd hoft go there a-courtin’;
Hi hoffered "er my “cart and *and,

And ‘aif hof hall my fortin’,

¢ My sole, my gole,’ [ said to she,
* Be mino ; my breast is bustin’;
1Io ¢ eel my breakin’ ’eart, and me
Do give your love and trust in.’

B. F.

¢ Begone, you bird-lime man,’ she cried,
And spurned mo from ‘er sobbin ;

fAnd sparrow, spare mo ; for my love
1 cannot "ave, you rebbin ;

And I canary spark of love
Discetn ; vy, you entus me,
The man wot gets me—tho’ no hen,
He boards, and clothes and ‘shoos ' me,

-AAnd you 'ave neither "ouse nor gold,
Nor land with title tinnet ;

I caunot swallow all your stuff,
Begonein “alf a minute.’

Y. B

‘Ho ! chub-by Lucy,’ then I sighed,
A ‘ouso I'll pereli-age for you ;
I'it mackerel-y splendid match.’

B, F.
She only said, ‘Lo ! lor, you.

You're tall enough, I must allow,
If fincles 1nade the man si;

But then your temper; ¢rad-bed quite,
Say that in truth I cancer.

And then again 1 must refuse,
You haven't anemonc ;

1 think your sontimonts aro quite
Too shellfish to be funny.

So say no more, but go nway ;
Be silent do, ¥ hush you .

Oriolc Flinders will briug here, .
Andhe will surely thrush you.

So good-by Pi-gcon,’ her birden was, *
V. H

R,
I sninnow harm,’ 1 faltered
In 'usky tones, all dass aud low,
. *My lovo can nc'er be altared.

Ho ! Lucy, if you spurn me thus
Fur-bot'-ny Bay 1'11 flee, mies ;

You'll think of them skark-astic words
As you 'sve said to nc, miss,

Tho ship I sail in may be wrecked,
And fish nay eat my corpus,

And then you'll ery, too late, “ Ilo.” I
Did not do this o’ parpoise.’

B F.

¢ Co, foolish man,’ (air Lucy said,
Parrot to know ahout you ;

You're wrenny-thing but nice, and he
Would como and quickly seout you.”

* * * L * *

The bird-man turncd and seized a knife,
e tried to slit his gullot ;

e kalibut did it, but in hasto
Did very badly mudlet.

Awd Luey laughed and went away,
The man no birden longer;

He weut to Chiug, and beeame
A regulur Hong-Conger.

King John, of Abyssinia, gave Queen Vie-
toria an elcphant, and Her Majesty made a pre-
sent of it to the London Zoo. I wonder does
Harry know of all the chances he ismissing.

I see that at a fancy dress affair at Old
Orchard, s Hamilton lady was universally
awarded the honors of belle, She personated
““The Dawn.” Perhaps the novelty of a fash.
ionable young ludy showing a partiality for
““the dawn"” carried the whole ball-room away.

Beach, the champion, was first an Australian,
then an Irishman, now an Englishman,and the
smaller countries are yet to be heard from.
Now, you Americans, speak out! Of course
Canada ia not in the competition at all, for
Hanlan will take it all back next time. But
I positively refuse to take back anything I
have said in this paragraph.

¢ We have the finest force in the world,”
say the Toronto Police Commissioners; and
the burglar who did the Yonge-street fur store
for 31,5%0 the other night says: * Right you
aro, gentlemen 1 I have ‘em sized down wery
fine,”” Then he carefully shines up his kit in
the-sitting room of a fashionable hotel and
blithly warbles,

“ Nix me dolly paly, fake away I

** A Polander supposed to have caused a fire
in Sandwich ” is the head-line of an arson
article in one of the dailies. lHow it came
that the man was termed ““a Polander” has
just struck me, You sce the able cditor con-
aidered that if it were correct to call a man
from Poland a *' Pole,” you ought to refer to
a man from Holland as a “ Hole,” and really
this would be carrying the thing to a ridicu-
lous length.

The New York Sun’sspecial London corres-
pondent telegraphs the prico of tea and the
condition of the market. Just as if anybody
on this continent was interested in_foreign
tea! ‘“ Were I starving,” so writes, Labou-
chere, of Truth ¢ with the corpse of a friend
by me, I should rcgard myself as very foolish
were I to allow myself to die of hunger.” But
I guess the guestion with most people who
know the erratic egotist is not so much what
Labby would do as what he would not do.

My predatory shears have secured me the
Iollowing, which suggests to my mind a poetic-
gom:—*'In the avening Mr. Atkinson’s

friends and office associates tendered him a
farewell supper which was & most interesting
and successtul affair, tho feature of the occa-
sion being the presontation to the departing
guest of a purse containing $200.” This is a
London, Ont., incident of a few days ago.
But you want to know the poctic gem it sug-
gests, of course. Well, you all remember :
‘“Chough this parting gives me payin'.”

The first telegraph message has just been

| sent from Pekin. Our Chinesc friends no doubt

fcel proud, but they ought to be made under-
stand that they have only barely entered on a
knowledge of the true principles of scientific
telegraphy. Let them look over at Canada
and ask themscives bhow long will it be before
they have made such progress in telegraphic
specialtics as to be able to determine that the
best way to prevent the courts getting hold of
tell-tale political telegrams is for the manager
of the company to have the tell-tale telegrams
carefully and beautifully destroyed. To tell
the truth, I have never had much of an opinion
of the Chinese ; but I would hate to think a
Chinese Telegraph Tycoon would emulate this
Proceeding of Manager Dwight, and a Chinese
aw-book permit it.

Talking to one of the parties to a lunacy
case, he asserted that many grave wrongs arise
from the adwministration of the Quebec lunacy -
lawa. 4T could have you confined this after-
noon,” said he to a reporter, “and you would
be powerless to prevent me.” But this would
bave made the matter out all the worse for the
gentleman iu question. ‘Lo have locked up a
reporter would have established what this

arty to the lunacy case would not eare to

Bn.ve made out just now. It would have made
Iim out a lunatic. But speaking of Quebec
Iupacy laws, when yon come to consider the
peculiar lot of people they have down there,
and the peenliar way they run the old Pro-
vince, you are haunted with a shrewd suspicion
that a pretty good stock of lunacy law ought
to be kept handy, at any rate,

I don’t want to be ranked as an agnostic,
but the fact of the matter is, the way in which
the Globe reported ** Talmage on Ingersoll” is
just about cnough to inake me not only

econic an agnostie, but make me go around
as advance agent for the Colonel. The veport
read as if some one had stolen cvery alternate
page of the reporter’s notes,or else that he had
altogether depended on his memory—and a
very poor and very erratic memory also, There
was no more in what was written of *what
Talmage said than there was sense in Talmage’s
discussing Bob Ingersoll at all. Another clergy-
man, speaking on the self-same rostrum, said
ahout the opponents of christianity :—*¢ Ag-
nosticism could not produce a drunkard made
gober, a licathen made pure, a liar made truth-
ful, a libertine purified.” No! They talk
away a man’s satisfying crced and make him
& spiritual Dr, Tanner. That's all you want
to say to sensiblo people about agnostics, it
scems to me,

Possibly the editor of the Aail has serions
thoughts about taking proccedings against
West Ontario electors. The editor clearly re-
gards Mr. Edgar as a fraud, and the nature of
the charge he will make will be ¢ frandulent
preference,” becouse the people preferred to
elect Mr. Edgar unanimously rather than
squabble among themselves avd give some in-
nocent, amiable Tory a chance to do justice to
the fair riding. This obscrvation is, of
course, only a trifling humorism which I should
pever have been led to make only that I know
the member elect will be glad to secure a few
even of the most commonplace funnygrams to
sustain him under the present trying circum-
stances. Speakixx% seriously of this interesting
election episode, however, T fancy I am quite
safe in saying that Mr. Edgar, uncandidly
admitting the g\ct that some other person than




