48 BANTER.

A BASHFTUL MAN.

» ——

The Police Court is sometimes culivened by sonewhat whim-
sival casey, sueh as the following A tall athletic gentlenay,
connceted with one of the Gevernment Departments is hrought
Ly two policemen, in company with some of his friends, hefore
hiy worship, and charged with having shocked publie proprivty
in committing his lusty frame to the waves which ¢ gently swell
and xadly flow” upon the strand below Freshwater.  Now the
gonerous minded policeman has not the slightest vbjection that
Mr. should pursue the healthful exereiso of hathing
or swimming from * vosy morn {0 dewy eve” provided that ho
does 50 in somo scquestered cove, unexposed to public view ;hut
bas a decided ohjection to his exhibiting his noble propor-
tions within the observance of Halifax's modest hut ubiquitous
maidens, and with this grave offence he now appears to chargo
him,

The prisoner denies the aceusation alfogether,  He bad been
very particular he xaid in selecting a secluded nook ; but the
fact was that the contounded policeman not content  with wor-
rying her majesty’s leige subjects upon ferca firme pursted and
perseeuted them even into the “ free unbounded ocean.”

& Merg, “ But sir, the policeman was perfectly right inappre-
hending you if he conecived you were outraging public deceney.

Pris.  “ How could hv conceivesod Al sir, ¢ Coneeplion is o
Ylessing ' hut not as a policeman conceives.  (Laughter) X
am a peenliarly ba<htful man—uodest even to a fault—cven the
Opposition allow that—and I do assure you sir, that Iam the
last man in the world that would outrage decency either pub-
licly or privately. Had I seena lady coming, T do verily be.
lievo that like the heroic youth who did the same in the waters
of the Ohio, I also would have drowned myself, and died in
a fit of extreme delicacy on the instant.  (Great laughter.)

S. Mag., ¢TIt would he a little too much to expect you togo
to such lengths ; but you might have selected someo retired
locality.

Pris. “And so I did, your worship, so I did, Come down
with me now on the cars (I'll pay your fare) and judge for your.
self.  Why Zimmerman might have written upon it, ¢ Solitude
is the spot where I sprang into the ¢ hriny deep.’”  (Laughter.)
It is really too hard that a gentleman cannot refresh himself
with a tumble in the salt sea without being molested by those
greatest onemies of the hnan race, the police!  Ah ! my beau-
tiful Digby ! how often have I stood in the pellucid waters of the
enchanting Gut—unencumbered by  habiliments of any sort—
abandoning myself to the ecasy and graceful motements of un-
hefettered nature, uobody these found fawlt with me, or sought
to infringe upon my liberty.

The prisoner was proceeding in a strain highly demosthenic,
when he was interrupted by the magistrate who told him that
they would not enforce the penalty this time if ho would promise
nover again to offend in a similar manner.

Pris. Tho next time I hathe, your wovship, it shall be in a
little creek on the Digby shore, where I verlly believe three
peoplo have not been since the flood.  (Laughter.)

The prisoner thon bowed gracefully and left the court.

Hinry Havnirax.

Tue AsMericaNy EagLe—The Ballimorean ys :—*J. B.
Rabbitt recontly killed a turkey owl measuring 8 inches from
tip to tip.” In Nova Scotia these things are reversed—the owls
usually kill the rabbits,

Holifar, Sopt. 24, 1874,

Mr, BaNTER,~—

Doy Sip :—Aro you aware that your specdy dissolution is
imminent? 1 you don’t helieve it, just read the following
from that swect-eented, * incen-e-breathing”  “ Mayflower,”
which Dlooms in Hollis 8t,, 161, <IN 1L B3, Editor and Pro-
prictor,” cte., cte, 1—

“ Both the Editors of “ BaNter” and “ Quir” must really
oxense us if we deeline to notiee their attempts at wit, unless
they have the ring of tho sterling metal.”

There now.  What do you think of that? After all your
cofforts to make the Lditor of Muydowrer notice you ho will not
doit. But, what docs it mean? Is it becauso the ridiculous
nature of the poem published in the Muydorer, ¢ dedicated to
(ieorge Drown,” was shown up in “ Baxter}”  Oh, Baker, if
you have one spark of humanity in your heart, recall those
cruel words ! You know not what you are doing. U youkeep
on this way, no paper will be read—none published—hut the
Maguthrer. More expeeially if you employ Thames Darrell to
write your poetry for you!

And what would the « M." Xditor call the “ring of the
sterling metal?”  Isit a continual repetition of the one style of
jokes from week to wesk—aye, a repetition of the very words
sometimes ! Is it the plagiari ing of jokes 1 Tf so, then indeed,
has the Meydower the  true ring.”  And that “ BasTer ” may
never have such & “xing” will always be the prayer of

Darrern Traves,

P. 8.—The most laughable thing in the last Mayflower—the
Editor's remarks about “ noticing the attempts at wit of « Quip”
and ¢ DaANTER,” especially atter Quip so adinirably show-
ing the striking identity of a piece of ¢ original” poetry
which appeared in the Meyflorss with another which appeared
in an American paper.

Uvaxmovs Orinion.—The Nutivn says :— The press of
Halifax—and Halifax cannot complain that for its population
it is under-newspapered—seem to have combined with rare and
unwonted unanimity in condemning the site which the City
Council selected for the proposed City Hall, and the people’s
opinion scems to havo been very fairly represented by the news-
papers.”  There is also one other thing on which tho entire
press hoad also found reason to agree in opinion—viz, on the
course and policy pursued by the publishers of Banter. The

city press has never yet found occasion to say ono word in dis-
paragemont of what we have aaid, and only in one instance, -

[which we freely forgive] ventured to steal a portion of ono of our
ballads on the victoxry of Geo, Brown in aboat race, without ac-
knowledgment, This gives us occasion to say that Baxter is
not copy-righted, cither wholly or partially, and is open to eriti-
cism and copy, ad libituie with the customary credit.

CrICRET.—An exchange says cricket is2 baso and wicket
game, yet it isa game wherein the wicket will nover cease from
troubling.

BLAOKBERRIES CHEAP.—Thero is a place spoken of in the
States whero the bexries are sold at 25 cents a bucket, but the
size of the bucket is not mentioned.

A vesgrABLE darkey shuddered as Professor Donaldson re-
cently ascended per halloon into the regions of space ; and he
remarked that he preferred goin’ to heaben some oder way.

Forrory Hore.—Croquet maidens are all for lawn.




