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SATURDAY, 7TH MARCH, 1885,

BANG !

THE OTENING OF TIIE HOUSE BY TIE
DEMOCRATIC EDITOR.

Bang! Thar goes tho first ctarnal cannon,
Naw Hizzonor, I reckon, is gittin’ in his coach ;
Wall, T should Yike to know what's the use to koep
a-fannin’
The Haming fires of liberly, or trying Lo approach
Anythin' like freedowm, anythin Dimocratic,
When round the country's neck sich millstones are
'lowed to hang.
As Aidekongs and Body-Guards, and gew-gaw 'risto-
cratic—
Confound tl:nt bonstly battery! thar's another cannon
—bang!

Bang ! now Hizzonor's got down to whar the guard is;
Shoulder humps! present humps! aud shoulder
humps! again.
The weather's mighty cold, anl 1 think it rather hard iy,
To keep them soldiers out thar so long, itis 4 sin;
But I suppuse they like it, oach poor benightod critter,
It seems u mighty *‘loil " thing to hear the riflos
clang
When he comes to the ' present,” though the wind is
nipping bitter—
Hallo, thar vhe goes aguin ! another cannon—hang !

THOUQUTB ON

Bang ! Now Hizzonor has got among the Iadles,
The kernals and themajors, and the military “ stawf” |
The latter gon't. have much {0 do, ‘cept druw upon thelr
¥ days.
But never mind that now, for see ! Ilizzonor's hat is

off ;
Ile stands and reads his little apeech ‘bout this and
that and the other ;
But nobody thero hears or cares what is the long
harangue
Oh ! boys, it's 'nuff to mnke & man git up and cuses his
mothor--
Number otie gun ready ! Number ong, fire! Bang!

e O at Ottaws,

Lord Gumbail— Op thed A ent — Lans-
dowone's Good Taste— More from Huggins, M. P,
—“Sunday at Home"—Liquor onthe Shelf.

Otrawa, Feb, 28, —Took a walk to Rideau
Hall to-day to see the tobogganing and other
national pastimes that go on there every Sat-
urday. Celebrities of all kinds to be scen
there too—latest importation is Lold Gar-
moyle, alias Gumboil, whose affectione have
been decided to be worth £10,000 to the young
actress who lost them. Probably sffections
are best part of him—don’t think any Canadian
Firl would give £10,000 for all tho rest of his
ordship. Funny to see_ members from ** wa
back " going down the slide—full of ¢ agricul-
tural prejudices”—don’t like “shooting Nia-
gara "—eyes stick out—hata fly off—hands
cleached on sides of toboggan. Young Eng-
lishmen make point of going down. One of

- them told me—'' Turned wownd to spedk to
Smyjthe, yon know, who was steering—wascal
stawted bofoah I had time to shut my mouth
—couldn’t shut it till we got to the bottom, hy
Jove!” TLansdowne very affable—Huggins
says he’s finest conversationalist he ever met—
askod him what Marquis said—*‘ Gad, cometo
think of it—can't remember auything he said
—believe I did sll the talking myself !” Ouly
remember ono thing he said to me—‘Haven't
looked twice at Punch in last six months—
don’t geem to have any relish for it since I've
taken Grip.” Demarkably fine tasto for an
Lnglishman.

uggins was out this forenoon.

Monday, 28rd. —Laurier insisted on discus-
siou about short line railway from Montreal to
sea coast—Government wouldn't discuss—
moved uadjournment—Laurier and Langelier
reminded them of promises—said Quebec
wouldn’t stand any move nonsense, Langevin
looked very cross but said very little—stron
“ultramontane”—has to support FPope ung
“Pope’s road” whatever Quebec may say.
More Section B—Pope tired out—*‘Sit down
and I'll give you all the papers you want.”

Tuesday. —Cartwright worrying Pope about
Census—said it was ‘“deliberately and fraudu-
lently falsified for a purpose ”—purpose,. to
give preponderance to Quebec—ruled out of
order—went into Hansard all the same, Pope
insiats on counting everybody that ought to be
in country—Cartwright says should only count

those that are there—Mitchell abusing Grand
Trunk again—down ou “‘insolent railway cor-
porations”—-thinke they should Le taught a
lesson by House—pretty rich that from the
¢ Herald angel.”

Wednesday.-——Kranz's vesolution to compen-
sate brewers snd distillers when we pass pro-
hibition. Wells thought tobacco did more
harm than aleohol, Orton said prohibition
was destroying Christiunity. TFisher snid time
onough to discuss cumpensation when we had
prohibitory bill—dcbate adjourndd.

Thursday. —Foster gave lecture on Krans's
motion—even flow of eloquence—level elo.
quence—almost flat—House agrees to shelve
question. All very well to shelve it now, but
what's to be done on Beutty's bilt to prohibit
and compensate 2 Sapposc will find some way
out of that too. Government must take re-
sf)onsibiiity-then we've got’ein whichever way
they go. Charlton addressed congregation—I
mean House—on Sunday Excursions Bill—
highly instructive. Chaplean in reply quite
humorous—thioks overybody onght to be al-
lowed to reat on Sunday, just as hard as he
likes—on stoamboat or on rail, or anyhow—
moreover, held bill witra rircs—let Provinces
look after Sunday—Dbill thrown ont.

Friday.—Chaplcan’s resolutions to raise pay
of Civil Service Examiners to $600 one of
them gettin{; 22,800 a year already in Library.
Blake, Mulock and Cacey worried him.
Chaplean always cross with Casey-—tried dig-
nity racket—no use against chee{-—Cmy re-
ferred him to Langevin and Caron for lesson
in politeness—Chaplcau too mad to risk reply.
McCarthy’s bill about *‘Carriers” passed second
reading—partly ultra vires too, perbaps! Me-
Cartby ought to be a Grit—always trying to
reform something—don’t get much heip from
his party—will have to reform the party some
of these days—nice job he’ll have too.

A POSER.

Sunday—Scene, Toronto—An actual fact.
(Mamma has been reading about the Israelites
asking for a king).

Ethel (who is an adept at ‘‘grab”)—What did
they ask for a king for, mamma ; dido’t they
havo any Jacks?

A LAY OF THE LIBRARY.

Anathema be to the evil day
And likewise Maranatha, too,

When my love took wings and it fled away
To that demoiscllc dressed in blue,

1ith oycs of a mixturo of greeu and grey
But decidedly nzure huo.

So airily, fairily, lovely she,
And 8o softly susceptible I, .
No wonder she gooh mado a conquest of me

And certainly didn't balf try.
But }'m cnsily vanquished, as one mny seo,
And Fm also uncommonly shy.

But dafly my eycs on this beautiful Jass
Iu the Library known as Free

Will fall ; and no wonder it come to puss
"That she utterly flattened out mo.

Alack ! wel-n-day ! and nlso nlas !
My woo is most awtul to see.

For she heeds not the depth of my lover-like sighs
And repays e with never o look
Az | pour out my soul thro’ my languishing eves
- When 1 go for a Library ook,
She jots down the number with little surprise,
And hungs up my slip on u hook,

Yet I try every stratagem ) can devise
To detain her most rapturons fiyure,

fiut ehe sces through my art, I can tell by her eyeg,
Which are Llessed with remarkable vigor.

But sho heeds not_ my looks and wy desperate sighs
Any more than if I were a nigger!

‘Then T pick out a bonk that 1 know isn't in
Just to watch her as, going to look,

She walks with the trace of 1 Persian queen
In search of the absent look ;

(Which 1 kuow isn’t there as 3% carefully seon
The red ticket so visibly stuck.)

No word will she speak gave what business demandg
As she comes baek again --so fair—

And she says as she puts back the slip in my hands,
‘¢ That identical book isn't there,”

And whilst 1 am choosing another, sho atands
With a glightly contomptious air.

Oh ! peace, beating heart : trembling flutterer he still;
ONh'! Iates, whit on cwrth shall Fdo?

My Jove, unrequited, iy meking meill,
And my appetite's leaving e, too.

Such tender emotions my boson: do #ill
All caused by that maiden in blue.

Oh ! Library Bourd, please pity my case
And choose somc less heantiful maids
Your present enslavers, so fair, to replaco,
Wltr: their bangs and their (tizzes and bruids,
Get somo spectacled spinaters with beautyless. fuce,
Ero my figure to nothingness fades.

Or muke a tiew hy=law preventing such men,
Such susceptihic creatures a8 me

(That isn’t good grammar—"tis o slip of my pen)
From ent'ring the Library Free—

Until this is done, and then, only then,
Will my heart again passionless be.

SHEEPSHANKS' LOVE,
L

“ Good night, sweet Julia : may an angel's
slumbers be yours.”

Such was the parting benediction of Adel-
bert Sheepshanks, as he preesed the fragile,

ielding form of Julia Grandpere to hiz manly
{Osom and bowing his graceful figure into two
sides of an equilateral triangle, prepared to
take his departure. Julia was his own and
onlyflove ; that is, with the exception of ber
foréune, himseli and hie own magnificent
whiskers, which latter were a pair whose
glossiness and beauty were the envy of all the
young lah-do-dahs of the city—Toronto.

Our gallant knight, then, having invoked
those ﬂiaaml slumbers of which we have
spoken, departed.

Tho full, fair moon was now far up in the
sky—a solitary light twinkled here and there
from a window—the strects were deserted and
not a sound could be heard save the ccho of
the lover's footateps and the occasional mur-
murous snore from the mouth of some weary
policoman. Adelbert wandered on; he wns
too happy to asleep—too romantic to retire to
his chamber. That very evening he had been
accepted as the affianced of the lovely Miss
Grandpere, and he was even now turning over
in his mind the manner in which her fortune
might be invested to the best advantage. Yo,
he was very romantic. He walked down to
the Bay and made sundry ejaculations to the
sleeping moonbeams on the bosom of the deep.
Ho was, however, somewhat too near to the
opening of a sewer and he retired, his mind
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