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MR. MEREDITH GETTIi4G A POLICY.

FORTUNA- I Open your niouth and shut your cyes an11d
take what Fate înay send you 1

DOWN WITH BRIBERV ITHEI Patron of Industry W~olf accosted the Mfowat Lamb
at the strean in Middlesex the other day. -"The
M\ýowat Governrnent must go!1" roared the W~olf.

"The farmers have awakened to 'their 0w-n interests, at
last 1" " Please, MiKr. WVolfdo me the favor to read thîs
marked passage," replied the Lamb, tossing over a cop), of
the London A1dverist'r containing a speech by' âinister
Ross, w'ith a blue pencil circle around the followingr
"Under one Govcrrmnt, for every wagon or plow 0or
harvester or hîarrow you use ini farming operations you bave
to pay a substantial tax to tbe Dominion Treasur. U"derthe other Governrnent for every advanccrncnt you make in
the growth of fruit or grain and dairy products, you receive
a bonus by the -way of pril.es at the agricultural fairs."1
"Humph! Well ?" queried the Wolf. " Well, " replied the

Lamb, Ilthat means, don't you see, that whereas the
Thompson Government takes money out of your pocket, our
Goverieiît putsrnoney i." "Exaictly!' cried the Wolf,wiffi a horrible roar, " so you think I cari be bribed do
you ? You 'vould insuit me to my very face, would you ?
aIl the more, aiter that, Mowat must go 1 Just wait tili
elcetion day cornes."

The IlGlobe " can't stomach so mucb Tarte.
PRoT.iFc FRiTuî.-Mýaikind descended froin a pair;

ntankind's troubles from an apple.
NorTL Pv OUR OWvN ORNîrnoî0.OunSrI.-Iiifaiits delight ii

crcwvs, but hate the thrush; gluttons are fond of swallows;
gani 'ers like pigeons; fast men go in for a kirk; and some
lunatics go iraven mad.

A CHIRURGEON SENDS MIS PHOTOGRAPH.

<To PRor.. A. C. BRYAN.)H l ER ~S ny picture by the Sun,
lFor Ille stin bas hecn my painter,1 lcre his strokes and shadows mun,
(;rowing diuskier andi fainter.

On thc Crystal, silver-laid,
Softly %vere the outtines jotted;

\'ears shall fly, nue shall thcy fade,
Sturiî shall blow, nor they be blotted.

To the llesperides, with light,
Swvelp dt sun's gold chariot back

<Jver isle and sea his flight
TraccI the starry zodiac.

As lie passed, a tablet blank
XVas field up beneath his blazon;

So he sketched mue, you niay thank
Titan for the rnug yotu gaze on.

This divine anianuensis
DicI it in the firîest weather;

Fromî Chicago to St. Francis
So they rhyrne and print together.

Von reciiicr hou' Calypso.
Offcred youth to King Ulysses?

1rinting wvith ber tender lips so
AIl the speil of îvoman's kisses.

So Calypso, or somte goddess,
Gavc rue thre ailrosial philtre

Of inimortals-nor fllke Ody-
seus hadl I the knack to jilt ber.

Thris, yoti see, I stili look ratiier
lioyislt-twent--iimîe alack I

And 'my> patienîts call otit-" Ah there 1
Will the <loctor soomi he hîack ?"

.EzraS QUIPS.Stffrd

~ A CERTAIN youth of this
town wo tries to do the swell
act on limited means, went into
a barber sbop one day. Hie was
shaed harcutdsinld

trimmed, etcettry, and then the
barber lovly said, "26.

"'Pooh, " said the youth, empty-s . bill. "'That," said thelonsor-
ialist as the youth wvent out,
"was a case of Sham- Poob."

tax collectors ini town arc flot at the city hall, and that he
bas two in commission every niglit when lie takes his boots
off.

WViPiNo out old scores-The orchestra leader destroying
his band compositions.

Bîoî.'ooT.-"Jones mnade a reflection on nîy boots to-day."
Tîii OTEIERONe.-" What did he do,-shine thein >"

TALiIOT DrXVUrT says he is now in the market garden
business, since the reception bis new play got the other
nught.

SOOTS him right down to the ground-The cbimney
sweep 's descen t.

A MEDIUM for disposing or the silver question-The
darkey waiter.

S TRANGE, iS it not, that a tight individual sbould so
often be a loose character ?


