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THEATRICAL TRIALS.
Lai' -ih ont< Une part.-CALL AT ELrvEN! WHAT A NUISANCE, AN) flOW

UNNECESSARY I Bulichen nz4/zt camce she sizeck ini te midi/le #/ M/e Uine.

1,WHERE THERE'S A WILL THERE'S A WAY."
(B,%SED) ON AN ACI'UAIL OCCUtRiENCE IX ONTAIl,)

THFEE's njvcr a lady
Loike Mishtress O'Grady,

Ye niay luit av ye plaze ta tie ind av yer [oite;
There isn't a cratur
On arth that can bate hier,

Ftir, be rihe same token, swatc Mlary's me wojfé 1

V've no fauit to, foind
WVid lier ways, d'ye moind;

An' I don't moind ber takjn' a dhrop on the siy;
Thougis maybc wjd whisky
She's a t rolle too frisky,

For Mary, ye mark me, is apt to get dry.

It's only, asthore,
A ivale, maybe morc

That I vijnt to the corners an' brought back a kcg
Wid thse bist av stulfj n it

Jist, whjsht, nov., a sijnnjt,"
Sez I, Il Pat O'Grady, jist bould on a peg

Swate Mary drank up
The iast ivcry sup!

An' wjd thjs, be the powers, she'd manage the saine.
Faix, l'i tic it, me love,
To the rafters abovc,

An' sphoii, me swate Mary, yer nate ljttie game."

So I off to tise barn
Wid the keg jn me arm,

An' tied it wid ropes to the roof'; "Be St. Pat
Sez 1: "Mishtresa O'Grady,

.Yez aren'5 the lady
To be so iii-mannered as cloimb a(ter that."

So 1 wjnt, at me aise,
To nme wtrrk, av yeï plaze,

An' lift tise ould barrel sthning rip there above,
Wjid a cbuckle tri say:
IlThis isn't the day

Ve can fool yer ouid hutianci, swate Mary, me love."

*But MNary, manewhoile,
Got her oyo, wid a shmoile,

O.j the nate littie keg that hurig rip to the brnes
Says site, %vid a siy -
Liittle wink av her 7y.e

" h's be no martes so hard, nat, me bhoy, as ir
sanies ! 1

So whit does shte (Io,
In a kninr.it or two,

But aff to the house does she Ru %wid a run
An' back in a spheil
WVid the poil front the weli,

An', sorra the day 1 %%id mie ouid shoouin' gtii.

Thin X.-try, P' faith,
Sthuck th.e pal ijn benathe,

An' stharied to shoot vvid sich Ieaririul ai.i
That, whjn the bail struck jr,
Sure ilown in the bueket

Sziames ail the fojné whisky, bad luck tco the ernî

TIhjn she j>;cketl up the pail,
Trîk an ilegant swale,

An' sez:' So ye'd chate me av thjs, Misther Pat
Thin, faix, ye'ii moon set,,
That ye can't foui wjd nie;

Ve grcedy ould rascal, l'Il pay ye fur that 1

So the nixt that I buy,
Sorr, l'Il not kape it sIy,

But share jr up aqual an' dancent wjdi Mail;
Fur, in quistions av drinkin',
I'd rather, l'in thinkii',

Le continted îvjd haif, sorr, nor gcr none at ail

An' that*s why, sez I.
Vez c2n iuk tili ye (lie,

An' skjrmish around tili the nd av yer lijr
An' yc'il not foind a lady
Loike Mjslitress O'Gradly,

Fur, lie the kame token, sivate Mary's nme wuife!
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SIR CHARLE'S EXPLANATION.
\VhE n I was down at washingtlin, 1 made theni, -ion't yoLI see,

An Unrestricted oller of kccj1 îrocitee;
W%'hjcli is qulte a different sort of thing, I'mi sure you must aircc>

To ait olTer of Urerstrjcied Reciprocite-..

SORELY VEXED.

M/r, er: :evrdy.-"Marie, djdn'i 1 isearyou make uise of thse expression ,'you
lit9 le brat' in the nsursery, just naw ? I

Alarie (a French 6o,,zpe).-'" Vees, Madame, but Mecs Flossie do ivexes me s
Misiress (les: s.'verdy).-"l Oh, I tisought yori were speaking to Fido. Send

Miss Flossie t0 me at once ."-Rpade.


