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THE MERRY, MERRY MAIDEN AND THE
PRIEST.

A LENTEN EPISODE.

Amaiden from Wales, named Elizabeth Jones,
Was a faithful attendant at Nether St Jude,
Where the vicar explained, in nelliluous tones,
That all should keep Lent who desived to he good,
That the season of Lent was a season of trial,
Of abstinence strict from cach tavorice dish,
And the really devout, in complete self-denial,
Should abandon flesh meat nnd should dine upon fish,
From amusemems, he said, it was well to abstain,
From theatres, dancing, and unto each lover
He explained "twould be wise and would be a great guin
To defer further wooing till Lent was well over,
Next evening ho met with Miss Jones aud her swain,
As happy as clamsat the height of the tide,
And balting in front of the too loving twain,
And, lifting his eyes in amazement, he cried:
“}'m astonished and grieved at such scandalous dowgs,
Thoughts meet for this scason were best kept in mind,
ang instead of such (ollies a ssweet-heirts and wooings,
‘The world and its sins should be Jeft far behind.
**{ strongly impressed on my flock, as its pastor, |
‘That thoughts of this earth should ceuse at this season,
And an earnest desire 1o save =ouls from disaster
Hereatter was one truly pastoral reasor.
1 wish you, Miss Joncs, to pay some shght attention
To what, from the pulpit, you've of: heard e saying;
Once more for your benctit, Bessy, I'Nl mention X
That I wish you to think less of love, nore of praying
*Above all things, whatever you do, I bescech you
Kceep a curb on your passions lest they chance to sun
riot,
And the best means § know to do this is to teach you
To adhere, in Wl faith, to a strictly fish diet,
That you'il do so in Lent is my most earnest wish,”
But up spake the maiden, all calm and serene,
““Your reverenee said we were not denied fish, .
And there's no harmin Willia:n, for he's suc/a Sardine.”
Swiz

MAID OF YORKVILLE.

A little lay of condolence affectionately addressed to
Mr. archer and other members of the Yorkville Village
Council, ahout to pass into nonentity by the cacrying out
of annexation,

1t has been ascertained by the author of the fullowing
pocm that part of i1s title and general strucure has licen
itiated in the wirly decades of this century by an
obscure scribibler, wf‘n,o addressed some lines evidently
borrowed from this lyric to an Athenian sewing-gul of
Sootch descent, named Zoe Brown, but no relation of the
managing director of the Glode. . .

(The editor of Griv is pleased to be in a position to
state that the obscure scribbler in «question who was alvo
the authior of a very fleshy poem named Lox fuan, has
never been a contributor to Grir, and has no claini to the
authorship of the poem which we now give to the world,
a poem evidently suggested by a picture in last week's
Grir, wherein our artist figured Yorkville under the
guise of a young and bl ing maiden, not d lined 1
a union with a gentleman whese distinguished ligure
worthily represents the city of which he is Mayor.)

Maid of Yorkviile, ere we part,
Give me back my village chare !
‘Though your Archer, mihe dark,
Be no more a man of mark—
Scvern's porier is Your own ;

Zoe ! don’t drink Zoedone.

Annexation sgon st come—
Village fathers not ** to htun "—
Of her reeve fereaved at tast
Yorkville will be changiug fast,
City dog cat village bune

Zoe ! dun't drink Zoedone.

Water frem the filthy ditch

Shall no more thia tomb envich ;
Drainage stench with typhouwd foul
Glut no more the graveyard howl,
Clear fresh fountains Le our own,

Zoe ! don't drink Zoedone. C.OM

A LETTER FROM ROYALTY.

On board the train.
En route West,
Wed nesday.

Dear Mx. Griv,-——Happening to see a stray
number of the Globe, I was greatly grieved and
rained on r ading the ** special corvespond-
ence” which Mr, Jenkins of that journal had
sent from Niagara Talls, during our recent
visit to that charming locality. It was notany-
thing which Mr Jenking said which hurt me
(poor fellow, he is a perfect Hunkey and
wouldn't hurt a grassbopper !)y—but it was
what he omitted to say. Iam at & los to ac-
count for these glaring omissions, and I should
certainly take them as personal insults were it
not that I know Mr. J. to be just what I have
described him. But to come to particulars,
for the train is rocking horvid'y and I find it
difficult to write. Mr. Jenkins failed to tell
the Globe readers that at dinner on the first
day I was helped to roast becf vare. Move.
over he omitted to mnention that before going
out to sketeh, I raiscd my right arm and ad-
justed a hairpin in_the most natural and
feminine manner. He also omitted to state
thut during the whole of mny stay at the Pros.
pect House I breathed just the same as the
people avound me, and evidently enjoyed the
exercise, You, Mr. Grip, who are a man of
good sense, may think me foolish to remark
these omissions, which in your cyes may scem
very trifling.  Yes, they are trifling, but they
are just about as important as the things ho
dil’ nt omit, and that makes mo wonder what
his motive could have been.

Yours truly, in haste,
Lovisk.

AN ESSAY ON BANGS.

_HERE are all sorts
of bangs—long, short,
bushy, wavy, curly,
straight, cork-screwy,
fair, Dblack, golden,
brown, ved, auburn,
grey, and even white.
The most admired are
thesoft, simooth, catch-
me-round - the-corner
variety, and they gen-
erally belong to the
nicest ‘‘little givl™
you know; singularly
enough, a'though she

bear to think shes
paid for them. They are sometimes port and
sauey, and cover alike the classic bLrow
and the low retreating fovehead. They have
enemies who have called them names, as
« Junatic's fringe, beau~catchers,” (swch an in-
sinnation), and *‘idiot-covers” Comment is
havdly necessar{‘. Their detractors probably
have got mad at being cwght in the micshes of
some particularly fascinating ones. Bangs
(though a few are straight) at present gencr-
ally vun to curls; cuvls are composed of the
capillary substance called hair, their spival
shape is sometimes a freak of nature, more
usually the combined influences of hest and
<1 -te pencily, or pipe-stems, in fact of the two
the latter ave now the most u ed, which pro-
b :bly accounts for the mutilated condition of
your mecrschaum, Men geuerally suppose
it is the smoke that curls, marricd men know
it is the pipe, th- ugh it frequently is anythin,
but the pipe of peace, Damp weather and
warm, is rough on bangs, it makes them
traight and lank—that's the rcason so few
irls go out in rsiny weather and those thut
ﬁo always weax veils or hair-nets,  This factis
becoming so generally well known, that all
you hnvo got todo to describe & nasty, raw,
wet,muggy, foggy, drizzing. beastly kind of &
day isto say, ‘‘Bad for curls,” and you are

impressive and witty as you are brief.

A great many persons of the masculine per-
suasion abu<c bangs, hut let a man see the fair
one he admires most wi'h ler bangs uncurled,
and if a+he gazes on the wan, haggard look on
her face he doesn’t instantly turnnp the gas
and offer her his best pipe to curl them up
again, he holds her of less value than a mere
thing of clay, or he has no sense of ths beau-
tiful. We were tallking about the difficulty of
petting funds for a seavch party for the North
Pole, to an old bachelor, he suggested raising
them by levying a yoll-tax on females who
wore bangs, and said that he himself would
“like to go cquipped with a pair of scissors on
a voyage of search for a furehead ;”’ but we
told him our ancestors had menopolized fore-
heads to such an extent posterity had come off
short, and that for cur part in moderation we
rather liked bangs. At this he slowly tumed
on his heel, and we heard Lim muttoring to
himsclf, ¢ it bangs all what anyonc can sce
in bangs,” but,

Her little curls athwart her snowy brow,
My fancy free have caught;
I'd give a fiver now to know
If they’re her own or boryit.
1. Loss.

A MOST REMARKABLE TOOTH.
A TALE TOLD AY ONE WHO NEVER, NEVER LIED.

I have always hesitated to publish the fol-
lowing story as I felt that I might, by so do-
ing, luy wnyself open to a charge of wilfully
wandering from the path of rectitude and truth.
Feeling this, and unable to bear the thought
that my name might be handed down to pos-
terity with those of Ananias, big fish, cold
weather, and snake liars, and others, I have,
I repeat, hesitated to record this tale, and em-
balm it in the pages of any publication. But,
scorning those who would scek to blast my
reputation for veracity, I have at length de-
termined to give it iu its plain and unvar-
nished simplicity to the reading public. For
several days my friend Struggles had been
tormented with an aching tooth, till one day I
persnaded him to go to o dentist and have it
out, offering to accompany him and soothe
hint in his hour of agony. We went, The
dentist examined the tooth, lanced the gum,
and taking a firm grip with his forceps, gavea
tremendous pull  The tooth came ont about
half an inch, but still remained firm. LEither
the root was a very long one or it stretched.
The operator mounted a chair and took an-
other pnll.  About seven inches of the tooth
canic beyond the gum, but there appeared to
be lots more of it. T asked him if it was not
rather an extraordinary tooth, but he replied
that it was not, and that he had often pulled
teeth with roots reaching down to the paticnt's
hips. Dentists will not liec. He took another
grip and hauled away energetically. In onc
thing it will be obscerved that this dentist was
& model to all tooth carpenters: he took
several Grirs,  This is a pun.  Langh. Some
move tooth cume out, and at the samo time
Struggles’ legs were jerked vigorously up be-
low the knees. Struggles suggested, as well
as he could speak, that this must be an un.
usual case, but the dentist was unwilling to
own that anything conld happen which had
not before occurreﬁ in his experience. So he
merely replied that he knew cases where the
voots extended to the knces, Then he sthped
Struggles in the chiair, put his legs in splints
to straighten them, adjusted the forceps, and
taking it over his shoulder, walked smartly
away toward the door, like & deck hand going
up a bank with a tow line.  \When he reached
the doov he braced himself against the jamb
and l2id back for a final cffort, The tooth
came this tine, and fell on the floor, but the
dentist made most noise as he struck the
Loards, Struggles burst his bands, and spring-
ing forward grasped the latter end of the




