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A CATCHING FASHION.
Shortsigh ted Professor Papilio, an enthusiastic naturalibt,

fancying lie sees some lovely specimens, hurries home fer his
butterfly net. Tableau!

GRIP'S MODEL SPEECHES.

hURINGY the last ivcek of the campaign the political
Sexcitenient will culniinate. Meetings will be so

numerous and the demand for speakers so great that
many who can hardly put together a sentence in public
will take tlie platformu. To savc such the emlxtrrassnient
of a brcakdown, GRip herewith furnishies models of brief
speeches, wvarranted sound as to Party doctrine, ivhich
cati be nernorized for use at a pinch hy parties unex.
pectedly asked to make a few remarks:

G RIT.

I amn proud to have the opportunity of addressing this
magnilicent [if the audience is '.ery srnall substitute the
word " intcllectual "] audience on belialf of the grand.
est, niost talented and irnmaculate Administration the
world has yet seen. Where, among statesmen, sir, 'will
you find the peer of Oliver Mowvat, whose integrity is
stainlcss as the noonday sun, and wvhose escutcheon,
whatever that means, is emblazoned with a glory ivhicli
wilI shine evanescuntly throughout ail corning ages ?
And who is it, let me ask, who seek to overthrow this
Govcrnrnent upon whîch the eyes of the whole wvorld
are centred as a truly model Administration ? Men, if I
rnay so cati thien, destitute of a single redeeming prin-
ciple of honor, conscience or virtue, the naine of whose
leader, Meredith, is a synonyni for ail that is base and
contemptibie in humait nature. The Opposition, sir,
are drivelliîig idiots and wvcak-minded simpletons, whose
utter imbecility in fancying for a moment tha. they can
prevail in this contest is only equalled by the more than
Machiavellian suhtlety and maliciaus cunning which they
bring to the task. But we defy the puny onslaugnts of
Toryism, and confidently anticipate their uttCr annihila-
tion on polling day.

TORY.
The fiat of the sovereign people lias gone forth! The

handwriting is 'on the wall, and a very few days will see
the cowering and despicable recreant, the shameless,
perfidious traiter to Ontario, Oliver Mowat, hur-r-rled
ftom power. [Appropriate gesture.] In every possible
way hie and bis infamous crew of tricksters have abused
the confidence of the people. They have estabhished
Separate schools, endowed nunneries and Catholic

churches w-îtl the bard-carned money of the farîners of
Ontario, and perpetrated crimes without number.
Surplus? Why, they have no surplus. The Province
to-day is actually banl<rupt ! The Grits have stolen
every cent left by Sandfield Macdonald and divided it
amongst thenselves. Mowat is a sanctimonious hypo-
crite, Fraser is a Jesuit and Hardy an avowed Annexa-
tionist. The trembling and miserable wretchcs know
that their dooni is scaled and that THE I'EOPLr ivili, by an
overwhelmiing niajority, pronounice against theni-con-
sign the Grit faction to eternal obscurity and raise to
power Williami R. Meredith, the grandeur and consist-
enicy of wliote character render liim worthy to rank with
the greatest statesmen of the age.

EQUAL RIGHTS.

1 stand here, sir, to-night upon the platformi of Equal
Righits to ail and special privileges to none ! The
Grit and Tcry parties have both shamefully and scanda-
lously betrayed their trust and vied with each other in
truckling to Rome. We must absolutely and utterly
abolish Separate schools and suppress the French ian-
jouage-and as a beginning we must punish by loss of
power every single politician-Grit, Tory or Indepedent,
who has ever at any tinie voted contrary to our principles.
l)own with Mowat and Fraser and their Cabinet of trai-
torous sneaks. As to Sir John and his French allies
we'lI attend to theni later on. If the Constitution stands
in the ivay of our programme, whiat's the matter wvith
sniashing up the Constitution ? Who mnade it, anyway ?
WVe did. Well, if it don't suit us, can't we make another
one that will, and if the French and the Jesuits make any
kick wvhy we'll just go down therc and dlean 'em out.
Grits and Tories are no good. Ea 'ch party is a little
ivorse than the other and we have no use for eitber.
Equal Rights for ever! We are the People 1

AN OPEN QUESTION.

A S Smith reclined upon a knoll-
It was a lazy day-

One pleasant summer afternoon
And slept the time away.

As Smith-but first i'd say, what makes
Hlm famous North and South,

Is not bis intellect or %vorth,
But bis enorinous rnouth.

He slept, I said. At last hie woke,
His mooth %vas open %vide.

A frog upon bis Iower lip
Sat, peering down inside.

And, as hie v'ievvd the mighty v'oid,
Cried wvith sardonie grin

And husky v'oice, -Can such things be,
And the wvorld nit cave in? J ONES.

REMINISCENCES 0F RIDEAU HALL.

L ORD CHUMPLEY (to Princess -Loitise>-"' Aw, your
royal highness' life in Canada mnust have been

wvather interwesting."
PRINCESS LouisE-"1 Oh, s0 so.'
LORD CihUMPLEY-"1 The people there are nlot uttahi

barbawians. 1 suppose. Vou had some swagger functions
occasionally, badn't you? "

PRINcEss Louis-"' To the best of my recollection
they were more like st .agger funictions. Oh, I really beg
your pardon, Sir Charles, I hadn't noticed you. I was
just telling Lord Chumpley about the splendid deer-
hunting you have -in Canada."

Sip TuPPE-"' Just so. I noticed he seemed
a moosed."


