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NOT TO BE "BUNCOED."
RYErsoN -" Wý,h\, Mr. Patron, how do you do. I'm so glad to sec y-ot! Hov are ail the folks up at

Patronville? ?"

M-\owÀ,T -"Delighlted to see you in town,Mr. Industry. Yottrcmember me, don't3-ou? I'm an old fricnd
or vours.",

,TuL FARMER PARTV--'< It woni't WOrk, gentlemen. 1 don't knoiv either of v7ou, and I'm flot so green as
1 tused to be!"

DOMINICKS DILEMMA.

OU should have been down at New Vark, so
you should,

At the gallani rcception Io Dominick
Blake,

Whin at Lenox Lyceiinm majestic hie stood
Forninst a big crowd for ould Ireland to

spake.

-Sure they cheered and they stamipcd an' they
possnded the floor

W~id shticks an' unibrellas tîhin first hie
came out;

And thin. whin the chairnian jist rneniioned
bis namie

Tliey niear riz the roof aif they gev such a

shout.

An' Dominick, bowcd, an' sniflcd a grin i smîle,
An' looked through bis glasses ai over the

To se was Mz-Carthy an' 'Murphy an' Flynn
An' the rest av thirn thcre, and sure thiey wore-alI.

Thîn hie started to spake ain' soon warnicd to his tassk,
An' tolci how Ould Ireland is trod in tie dust,

But sornebocly hîssed, an' another %van groaned,
An' it scenicd loîke the meetin' was goin' t0 bc bust.

Thin out av a box right forninst 'Misther Blake,
A svreath av bine smnoke conirmenced for 10 rise,

"It's a bomb !" soute one said, and we rushed for the dure
Before we'd be every %van blown t0 the skies !

But a pecler juniped into the bcx, so he did,
And bravely he s<1uelched out the honili wid lus fut,

An' Domjnicl, Blake shtood his groiind loikc a inais
An' niver a word froni his speech did hie cut.

But, l'an very niuch feared that the cause av Homec Rule
Betwj.xt the two factions is barren av hope,

Loike conthrary pigs they are pullin' two ways,
An' Biake's tangked lielpIessly up wid the rope.

THiE man w~ho rides a hobby pays well for his transpor-
tation.

THE JOURNALIST GRIND.
This is the season of the year when the editor begins to

pester the artist for a design for the Xmas supplement.


