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Tha Lacrosse Matoh.
Asriirn Gure, S

Hur o for the Shamvocks! e ine
sowl, twhat d've think avthe way they polished
olf the bics from the Quane City 8 wake ago
come Suturday. ‘Three siraight games, no
less. A crown av glery for aieh lafe av ihe
purty Hitle flower that’s their namesake, in a
manner av spakin'. I was presing, Misther
Gure, an’  foiner bit av shkill I niver wit-
nessed, bwiin® @ few whacks on the shins an’
some wmorc on the skulls be way av variety.
Lacrosse, »ir, is an jltigint game entirely to
Tuck at, an’ waybe it wud be fun to belong ton
chib av the life insurance wusn't so high, 1
ouly spake as n speetator, bei ' that I have a
family to take care of an’ wuddn't think av
takin’ a handd in the play.  But wid regards to
vhe great mateh at Monthrehall, Tmnst say the
Taranta bies tuck their defute  maufally.
Trey didn't raise o howl and whine that the
umpire was brited nud the ball didu't pa be-
tune the flags, an’ all the rest av the shenauve-
aun we often hear. They put on their coats
an’ wint away like min, an’ uiver & wan av
thim squeated. They lift that sort of thing to
the reporter av the (lobe, an’ fwhen I rcad his
bit about it I cudden’t help lnughin’ so I
couldu't. Did yez notice fwhat he said?
Jisthen to this:

*As o display of the science of buerosse the match was
-a complete fadiure, and doues not deserve vecord
vicent the Shamrocks had laid our their progrs
i i they never gave the Toronto men a chance to
exhibi ine powers and scientific skitl in the field.
Siwilar zunies have been played here Lefore, bt they are
aorthy of jmitation.  The mateh throughour was
 in the most gentlemanly wamer ever scen here,
1 thit respect onty was itan advance on former con-
.

tests.

Did yez ivver licra anyth'ng richer than that ?
The matelh was ** played in the most gentle-
manly manner,” bavein’ that “‘the Shamrocks
had laid out their progranmumnc fo win” an the
maue spaipeens * nivver gave the Taranta min
a chanee to exhibit their [foine powers and
seientifie skil! ! Tauek at that now for a dirty
thrick ! T don't know nothin’ abont it, but from
the way the Tiantn bies neted I thought at
first they had “la'd ont their programme to
win, an [ believe they did alb they cud to
prevint the Shamvoeks from * gshowin® their
skill " 100,

Yours truly.
Tritny McSRaRE.

The Grent Senllers,
Anuenotes or Turin Boymoob,

It is with pleasure that Mr. Grir, al great
expense and deep research on the part of his
correspondents in all parts of the world, offers
the following anccdotes conecrning the aquatic
giants now in our midst, in their childhood s
happy hours, at a time when they were as yet
to fame unknown, Anything connected with

the emly days of these gentlemen cannot buf bo
interesting to Grip’s countless readers,

Edward Hanlan.—When Ned was two years
and six months old, his nurse (an elderly
Italian lady from the Black North, whether
Lombardy or Tyrone the chrouicle doth not
stale) reproved him for endangering his lifc by
veuturing out on Toronto Bay on aplank—such
was his intense aquatie disposition cveu at
that evly nge. i
--¢=Neddy, my darling child,” the dear oldlady
used o say, “ do not, I pray of you, go nearthe
water,”

“ Water ye soy ? " was the reply of the pre-
cocious iufant phenomenon. 'The boy always
loved the water—nc revelled init. At one time
it was thought that he would die of water on
the Teain,

Wallace Ross.—Wallace, when a kid, showed
always a defeyination not to be conquored.
His undaunted and combative nature aroused
the fcars of his parents.

“Wallace,” his maternal parent would often
say, ** be careful, you will get into trouble.”

“ Trouble!” said the undaunted youth,
“ Didn't a former Wallnee defeat Edward of
England ? 7 am going to get away with Fd.
ward of Toronto.”

He hasn't done it yet—but he’ll try.

Charles B. Courtuey—Charles E, in lis
carly youth was very studious. He first saw
the lizht of day at Union Springs——where he
first handled the saw that has made his name
so famoeus.  As I said before he was a studious
child and particululy fond of sncred history
and classics, The story of Lsau affceted him
deepiy when he read it. When quite a child he
asked Professor Engie, of Cornell University,
what was the meaning of Vend, vidi, vici, “1
came, I saw, I conquered,” was the reply of the
astonished pundit, delighted at the youth's de-
sire for information,

“Yon have not ¢mstrned the lines right,”
aaid the youthful Charley to the astonished
professor, ¢ 1interpret the words thusly :(— I
cume, I snwed, he conguered.” ™

* I p ophesy for that young man,” said Pro.
fegsor lingie to an intimate friend, *“a great
future. He may be yet an honor to this Uni-
versity,”’

Were tho old gentleman’s words indeed pro-
phetic ? :

Edward Trickett.—Iidward T., like Edward
3., is 2 born oarsman. He came o'er the sea
from t":e Antipodes to Kogland, and distinguish-
ed himself o much that many an clogquent
ovation was deliverei in his praise, and many
were the orisons that went aloft for liis success.
His fricnds thought he could pass anything
without an oral, and presented him with an
oriade watchelwin,  O'er all competitors he
strod untit he met the ¢ boy,” when his dream
of life was o’cr.  Qrate fratres,

Fredevick A. Plaist. d.— Ircderick A jasaboy,
evineed o great taste for high socicety, long be-
fore he won the laurel wreath and placed it on
his brow. Aithough net showing any remark-
able deeire to enjuy the comiorls of domestic

.society, he had always a great penchant for

clubs, in which he had full swing. * Without
clubs,” said Frederiek to one of the roporters
who interviewed him while partaking of clam
chowder at his country seat at Cape Cod, ** my
life would be 2 blank.”

Bvan Morris,—Eph. was born on the Monon.
gohela, in the State of Pennsylvania. Onemay
say he was brought up on the Monongahela, and
still loves it with the passion of 2 mother for
its babe, or a Globe editor for a Tory seandul.
When asked by the champion on one occasion
on what conditions they would pull, Hanlan
said: **How shall we row, Lvan, even?”
Jivan replied, « Not ¢his 15ph; some other Lph;
Good Iiph.”

Hanlan says he is the only ono of the frater-
nity who can get & joke thirough his skull.

A NEW MINISTER.

Nothing would afioid Mr, Grar greater grati-
fication than Lo see his csteemed fricad Mr.J,
Burr-Plumb elevated to a Ministcerial position,
Heretofore the Yremier has had no chance of
hestowing n well-earned portfolio upon his able
lieutenant, for whenever a vncancy has ocennel
in the Cubine: it has been filled by the appoivl.
mevt of somebody else. But now a rarc idea
has been brouched. It matters not that this
“ happy thought” has emanated from a pesti-
lent Grit source, it is a good idea, and Gpe
would like to sce 1t carried out. 1t is, in short,
that a new portiolio ehould be created—that of
Minister of P'icnics, and Mr. Plumb jis the muy
nature has designed for the office. He lins de- |
voted a great part of his valuable time to the
study of Political I'icnicology ; and his famneasa
manager of entertainments of thiselass isas wide
as the Dominion. Mr. Plumb deserves some
rceoguition at tho hands of tho Government,
and this we fecl sure would be an acceptable
form in which to offer it.

Love in June.

And s0 we lingered ‘neath the shady trees,
She low reclining on a garden scat, |
With pensive look, hands clusped upon her kuees:
1, all aduring, seated at her feet,
Wailing the waids I thought wonld be so sweet,
t they would be from lips so sweet—~why nut ¥
She simply smurmured, ' My Hit's awful hot 17

i, 1 siid, feeling a wild desire,
‘F'o tell ny love in words more burning siitl,
Wiy is she silent?  She sees not the fire
‘That huras my sond, that scorches e’en my will!
Again she moved her lips—a sudden thrill
Swept through my soul as if a rising storm—
She spoke—she gently murmured, * Ain’t it warm'”

*“Very 1™ Lsaid. ** But list to me, sweet maid
Passions are warmer than the sun’s warni rays |
Yes, more unbounded, reither tied nor stayed,
Dy circommtance, nor fashion and its way
They care for neither censure nor for praise.
Lhave a passicn—"  Oh ! she said., ' how nice;
Yes, 5o have 1, a desperate one for see!” JAK I
I
1
l

More Rhymes.

A young lady, Miss Maude Pinsoncault,
Went on the bay with her heault,
But »he made a mistake,

For when out on the lake,
She discovered her beault coulddn’t reandt.

‘Fhe same lady went out in a yacht,
And in a tornado was cacht,

But she 1ouk in all sail,

And wenthered the gail,
Although the yache nearly upsacht,

An @sthetic youny lady in Guelph,
Had a lot of old china and delph,

And her lover she sacked,

When he saii, ¢ They're all cracked,”
And he now thinks her half eracked herselph.

There was a young woman pamed Lysle,
Who tried a young man to begysle,

But the young man was fly,

1f he wax rather shy, "
And he made this vemark, “1 should smysle.




