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The grabest Beast is the Jss; the grabest Pirh is the Ginl ;
Ebe grabest Lish is 1he @pster; the grabeat FWan is 1he Fool.

TORONTO, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 238D, 1875.

Anstorrs to Corvespondents.

THEODORE TILTON.—By all means.
BALD HEAD.—Your best head-gear would be a bear skin.

JosH BILLINGS.—We can’t accept your contribution as your orthog.
raphy is not good.

SouTH SIMCOE.—Dr. SNELLING is still alive.
your Constituency for a long time.

Rose HANNAH.—We would advise you not to take to heart the
denial by the Whitby Gazetie man the authorship of those beautiful
verses on “Shuniah Mine.” Itis a way ncwspaper men have, He
will doubtless write to you shortly and explain malters, He has spent
many sleepless nights since you parted.

He has been out for

From Our Box.

BLIND Toa, the wonderful negro boy, said to be the greatest natural
pianist of the present day appears to-night in the Music Hall.

Mr, Josepit WHEELOCK is the attraction at the Grand Opera House
this week. He takes his benefit to-night, when Romeo and Juliet will
be placed on the boards.

CALLENDER’S Georgia Minstrels played to crowded houses at the
Royal Opera House, last Friday and Saturday nights. Their perfor-
mances are artistic, unique and free from the vulgarity too often mistaken
for wit. :

Song of a Board (A Great Deal Bored)

We're a board, we're a board, of Toronto the Pride,
We lay down the roadways and walks at the side,
We see to the workings with skill and with care,
And keep this fair city in thorough repair.

Engineers never fail us, and what if they do?
We care not onc jot, for between me and you,
We do as we like, and we claim all the praise,
So what should we mind what an engineer says !

And should he turn rumbustical we know how we can have him,
His l}\lelps are private friends of ours, so there’s nothing there to save
im,
His orders are neglected, or we alter what he’s planned,
Then sack him as incompetent, so keep the game in hand,
Job, job, job,
We make a scapegoat of him, while we job, job, job.

‘What matters it if things go wrong, as some folks say they do, sirs!
And artists about us write that surely can’t be true, sirs;
‘We treat such scoffers with disdain, their letters with derision,
And say that they are suffering from *‘obliquity of vision.”
Job, job, job,
We spend the public’s money, while we job, job, job.

And if we sometimes disagree,%
And have a verbal fight,
It’s all between ourselves you see,
And safe to come all right,
‘With resolutions, laws (a few),
And motions grand and riders,
The only thing we've got;to do,
Is keep clear of outsiders.
So we job, job, job, .
_We keep the ball a’rolling, while we job, job, job,

And should the public still complain, -
And try their utmost to restrain
Our spending of their dollars,

We let such noodles have their bent,
Their muddy, maudlin sentiment,
For upon works we arc intent

And we are all apt scholars,

We know where we can have them too,
We will pick out some avenue
Where there is nothing much to do,
And lay a side-walk all way through,

With oaken planks and gravel.
Then send forth gangs with pick and spade,
Right down to where the sidewalk’s lnid ;
And there we'll have a sewer made,

So nonc can up there travel.

And when it’s finished all complete

We will again pick up the street

For water pipe must surely meet
And jon into it’s main, sirs.

Then when that small affair is done,
The houses emptied one by one,
‘We will in glee inspect the fun,

Then lay it down agin sirs,

And so, hurrah! for Boards of Works, for they are awful jolly,
They never do a thing that’s wrong, nor €’er commit a folly;
They.only ease the public mind by taking all the care sirs,
Some say. they ease the public purse, but that is their affair sirs.
So they Job, job, job,
To Erebus will go sirs, while they job, job, job,

Horation Fragment.
ON THE CANDIDATURE OF REMIGIUS ELMSLEY, ESQ,

Ad Rem Publicam,
T0 Remy a public man,

O navis relerent in mare te novi
Fluctus. O quid agis ? Fortiter occupa
Portum. Nonne vides ut
Nudum remigio latus ?

Weak vessel, you essay a dangesrous tide,

Stick to your porter. Why desert it thus ?

Do you not sec how few are on your side
Remigius ?

E(s)t malus celeri saucius Africo,
Antennccque gemunt, ac sine funibus
Vix durare carince
Possint imperiosius
Zquor.

The lively African has ‘‘sass” in store,
The polls shall groan. Unless you know the ropes,
of bcaring up against the surge and rodr

orego all hopes.

ﬁ\ctcs et genus et nomen inutile,
il pictis- imidus. navita puppibus
Fidit. Tu, nisi ventis
Debes ludibrinm, cave.

You'll boast your family, and empty name,

As if such gewgaws timid votes could save !

The windy orators shall slight your fame.:
Be warned in time and—cave.

Election Notes.

HALTON.—CLAY is in the field recently soiled by Mr, BARBER’S ex-
ploits.—He is believed to be the strongest man in those diggings. His
dearest friends call him a drick. A brighter future looms in the dis-

-
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MONTREAL.«~Thed WORKMAN candidate dodge is being tried here
with success. B komr T2
ﬁr.s'rl'l‘ommo.-—Mr. ReMIGIUS ELMSLEY an enthusiastic _yachts.

man, will soon spread his canvass in the West.  His crime will be ob-
structed by the HAvEs which just now prevails in that quarter.




