Voi. TBE Frereenta, No. 21.

GRIP.

Sarcrpay, 9to OcToBER, 1880,

The ‘Trua’ Yarn of the Ballahoo.

Comemunicated by Capt. Baves, Commander and Part
Qicucr,

h HE story lately sent to you,

o. Relating to the Ballakoo,

# Was just about the biggest lie
That ever was inspired by “ Rye,”
A nastier lie of nastier tint,

= I've never s¢en in guilty print.

I don't know wha the dickens wrote
That yarn about my luckless boat,
But this I know, my name is Baves,
And Winiam THoMrson was my

mate's,

—— 1 had the very finest crew
Upon my barque the Ballaoo
That ever swarmed a backstay up,
Or drank a pailful or & cup,
Who were the best of sailor men
But Hakky, Joe and Neo and Bex 7
tt's true they all had litele thirsts
And often went on little hrersts,
Bul goodness gracious ! all of us
Are hfty times as bad, or wuss,
Well, not a skull of us was slayed
Fhough quitea close escape we made.
‘The questions that the pirate took
From his exasperating book
Made me feel faintly sick and ill,
1 feel the after-symptoms still.
‘T'hink of his asking a// the facts
Connected with the Bookof Acts!
Aundhow on earth was I to say
What was the most unhappy day
When Capt. Coox, head, legs and feet
Was served up stewed at Hotaheet ?
1 don’t believe that I'm a fool,
But fancy asking me the rule
For multiplying two and 1wo,
And all about Hibernian stew !
Upon my word I'm not a goose
But what, the mischief, was the use
Of stumping me with all that rot
About the crecd that PLaTo taughe !
Oh ! agonizing was my statc
When, fashed securely to the mate.
1 begged forgivencss in my prayers
For all my numerous little * tairs.”
You shoqu have seen poor T110MpPSON shake
And vainly try a prayer to make,
But, pshaw ! hic couldn’t fetch o word,
g-le was anirreligious bird.)

old Harry, Jor and Nev and Bex
Are none of them rcligious men,
They scorn their forks and use their knives
And al/ lead lax, immoral lives ;
‘They're not the kind of chaps you'd pass
As teachers for a Bible class,
But, find yourself in na:l?v laces,
You'd bless those honest fellows’ faces.
Well Harry up and says. says he,
* "Fake off them lashins off o’ me”
“ 1 ain’t the least prepared to die”
*Nor don't I, nohow, mean to try;”
“ But, Mr. Pirate, mention this,”
“Who is Queen VICToRIA'S §is?”
“ Who was ZeseDER'S children's father?”
“ Which would you like, or go fishing rather?”
* What was the Maid of Orleans smadc of?"
“ What was NaroLeoN's hair the shade of 27
** Which do you think explodes the louder
** Whiskey or Bon Ton baking powder?”
The pirate chief looked badly ““stuck ”
And wept despondent o'er his luck,
What could the pirate do, but try
As soon as possible—to die?
He tore his collar from his neck,
e slammed it down upon the deck.
From out his pouch a rope he drew
And said, * Good bye to all of you,”
- No more to mc is living worth,”
* Good bye, farewell, to all on carth.”
Around his neck the rope he tied,
And shortly afier we descricd
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[hat very bloodstained pirate swung
Upon the mizzen backstay—huag.

7 don't the least regret his fate,

No more does WiLriay T. my mate,
'* The other place ” I'd rather grace
Than meet above, that pirate’s face,

So we escaped, and smartly too,
Rejoicings rose amongst my crew.
We lay insensible for days,

(For wecks my honest Bo’s'n says),
But that is neither here nor there,
None but the brave deserve the fair,
None but the fair deserve the brave,
None but true Britons rule the wave !

ANaNras Baras,

Those Professorships.
My Desar Grrr:

1 have endeavored to eomply with your re-
quest to feel the public pulse on the subject of
the Classicnl Professorship. Of course I have
been careful to intexview only thode who might
be supposed to take a deep interest in that ques-
tion. It is o matter of stupendous moment,
since the practical effects of a thorough classi-
cal course are not to be mistaken. Mr. Avats-
708 Scracus, A.M., has passed through a thox-
ough classical course, and the effects upon him
are not to be wmisteken. He is a man of simple
tastes, but of profound judgment in sueh mat-
ters. I found him on the sunny side of his
cabin, engaged in the effort to balance himself
on the third and only remaining support of a
three-legged stool, He is the husLund of a
meck-faced, dove-eyed, sorrowful looking wo-
m-n, somewhat thin in flesh and of pale com-
plexion, and the father of an interesting family
of ten, all within the school age.

1 suppose, Mr. Scraces,” said I, * that you
are interested in the question of who is to deter-
mine the methods, &c., of teaching Latin and
Greek, &e., in the University.”

Mr. Scragas tucked the flags which he car-
ried on either elbow into the holes where they
belonged, switched a long flaxen lock of hair
from off his lofty forehead and exclaimed em-
phatically: “Iam. The welfare of the rising
generation depends on it; and on behalf of
these ten pledges of love in esse, which you sce
about you, and an ;indefinite number in posss,
1 am deeply concerned. If you want to bring
up & family the several members of which will
be o ceredit to themselves individually as well as
to their country, teach ’em Latin and a little
Greek. My father was a Latin and Greek
scholar—in fact we are a classicel family ; and
my children, from Pompey {lié eldest, down to
Cleopatra, who is running around over there in
puris naturalibus, that is to say, naked, shall
study Latin. Give 'em plenty of it, and they
will respect themselves and be respected for
their learning, They will be certain to get
through life without engaging in any degrading
oceupation. I amin rebus angustds domi, that is
to say, I'm somewhat cramped financially, but
I'm happy in contemplation of the fact that my
Latin has saved me from all degrading pursuits,
Had it not been for my Alma Mater, I might
now have been following the plow or pounding
away on a shoemaker's bench, or setting type,

| or been tied to some one of the thousand ignoble

callings. Yes, sir, I am interested, and I take
the attempt of the Minister of Education toim.
rt Oxford Professors as a personal insult.
t's an insult to Alma Mater and all her chil-
dren. It's equivalent to sayivg therc arc none
of us of any account whatever, and that our
benign mother is a failure.”

At this point Mr. Scrases was interrupted by
a misunderstanding between Nos. 5, 6 and 8
of the junior Scragases, in which A~Tony
maintained, with some show of roason, that
Xuxoruon had poked him in the eye, while
XexoraoN offirmed with equal plausitality, that
HoMer did it, and that therefore Awrony had
struck him on the nose for no offense whatever,
a view of the matter which was endorsed by
Jurios CEsAR.

I left thoroughly impressed with the correct.
ness of Mr. Scracas' conviction, that the class.
ics exert a potent influecnce upon the rising-
generation, and that it is o matter of moment.
ous concern who should fill the professor's
chair, and that if, by some unforeseen casuality,
it happens not to be filled at all, a great many

noble names would be lost to the world, and a
legion of geniuses be doomed to laborious pur-
suits which would cventually bring rmn npon
the country. : .
Respeetfully Yours,
SoroMox 8.

Plucked.
BY A NON-ORADUALE.

‘ And it came to pass.” Now, I don't know
any more irritating phrase in the English
language than that same one I bavejust quoted.
Pass-time is very far removed from the idea of
recreation or diversion, or divertissement, as the
French phuase it. It was a doleful time with
me.

I am a medieal student. Ihavestudied nedi-
eine till my head is grey, and—on the higher
parts thereof—actually bald. What iy medi-
cine? The science of healing. So =ay the dic-
tionaries; but I maintain it 1s vather the seience
of becoming *“ well heeled.”” All the successful
surgeons that I know got uncommonly well
 heeled,”’—(pardon the slang). This was how
it was. I read for a doclor. In order to get
ready for being a doctor, you know. And I
read hard. Between times (very much so) I
studied the arts of drinking, swinging a (very)
knobby stick, and studying the fashions as ex.
emplified in Toronto’s fair daughters on Yonge
street. Somehow it was pleasant, (the study, 1
mean), while it lasted. But, ike fatal hour ar-
rived. The examinations were on. I fortified
mysclf—with forty-rod—and calmly awaited
the result of the operations of the body of
inquisitors who were (literally and metaphori.
cally) to st on me. My name was called,
1 entered the room. There was a mist round
the whole place about that time. A voice
from the gloom broke on my car. It spoke thus:

* Why are the maxillaries of the spinal caro-
tid complicated on the axis of the auricular or-
ganism 2"

My answer to this was: “Blamed if I can
fathom !

Again that voice was heard: * Wherve does
the deglutition of the emergeney occur in a case
of collapsus (after a vow) matris-in-lege ?

Answer—* Don't know the disease.”

Question—(Illustrated with the thigh-bhone of
o fossil Heliogabalus Gigantens Antediluvianus).
«Is the inside cavity of this bone hollow or the
reverse ?”

Angwer—¢ Never been there, but it seems to
me, on mature consideration, that it is eonvexo-
concave, according to your own stand-point.”

The examiners said I might go.

Now, with a view to the pertinence and pers-
picacity of the above answers, I want to know
where they wanted me to go t0?

Help me to a solution of the above query, for
I am at grcsent in a_quandary Don’t you
think I'd do to go to Biddulph and study the
theory of inquests, or should I sit on the Hon-
orable Avay Crooxs, meantime, and await de-
velopments?

CuarLie Ross, who swallowed a “eartridge
shell in Hamilton a few days ago, has coughed
it up, and hopes are now entertuined of his re-
covery. Heis not the long-lost Charlie Ross,
then, or no such hopes could be entertained.

«I don't wish to sayanything agaiust thein-
dividual in question,” said avery politc gentle-
man, -‘but would merely remark, in the lan.
guage of the poet, that tohim truth is strang.
than fiction.”—ZLowell Sun.

It is too bad that a man's ereditors wi
all armrange themselves on the shady side o
the street when he gaes from dinner and malio
him walk down in the sum. It's mean to use
God'ssunlighttohelp collect a Lill.—Afc@reyor
News.
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