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*1DARE TO BE A DANIELI1"

GRip berewith extends heartfelt congratulations to the
honored President of University College for bis avowed
determination to abide by that titie, rejecting ail others.
To ail our friends wbo tried to persuade us that he would
accept the titie of IlSir," we now present our card of com-
pliments with I tlid you sût written in large letters on the
back thereof. As it is only on great occasions such as
tbese that we are seized with the divine afflatus and drop
into poetry, we trust the genial president will flot take
offence at our dedicating to bis honored namne these new
stanzas to a stirring old tune. In the words of an old
king-

Who la there like Daniel ?"
Jealous of bis fame,

Honor him the faithfül one,
Daniel is bis name!1

Dare ta be as Daniel,
Dare to hold your awn,

Date to show your self-respect,
Nor dare to let it down.

President of the 'Vursity,"
Lem, i's loer tru,

Be a *~ knîht f.rsooth
Re Sican. Go to !

Dare to bu a Daniel
Dare to stand ajonc,

Pare a title to refuse,
And dare to make it known.

Not for him such Knighthood cheap,
Cammon as the mire;
Presidlent of the 'Varsity,"
Tial is something higher.

Dure ta be a Danîi,
Date a nîind to own,

Dare to choose the higher stili,
An.d dare to make it known.

President! aye, what is more,
F; end of ai the boys;

Young as they in heurt and saul,
Sharer of their joys.

Date ta bca Daniel,
Date true warth ta, own,

Date the 'Varsity hold tirst,
And dare to wear her crown.

THE BOODLING WITNESS'S COMPLAINT.
OH this weary investigation !
How it filla me with vexation,

Thut oid judge and these smnart lawyers, eveYything they want ta
know.

How they twist and turît and try me,
H-Iw wlth questions they do ply met

IIumbugging me about aId things that huppened long ago.

They must think, I arn a nooille,
To lceep track of ai the boodle ;

And these private saat transactions, haw the doase wvus I ta know
That some day 'twould be demanded,
How th' etccqler got sa strunded,

Or whut value did we get for money spent sa long ago?

Some one af these Iaw gentry
Puts bis finger on an entry

How this taillies with the voucherÎ.ir the thing he wvants ta knaw.
If I tell the truth about it,
We'd bc jailed, sir, do flot doubt it,

Sa 1 say I cannot swear ta it for it's sa long ago.

When My statement they attack it,
I just tumble ta the racket;

Ain't I a right ta save my neck ? la what I'd like ta knaw;
Let'em question alt they like ta,
The plan I'm gain' ta stick ta,

Is tat say I cun't remeniher, it'a s0 very long ago.

Ma. GRip,
Sîx,-I notice ini the last number of the Musical jour-

rial an article on "lReverence in Church Chairs," in
which the writer expresses the preposterous opinion that
concert room conventianalities are out of place in the
bouse of worsbip. This only shows how ignorant even
an editor may be. Surely the church authorities ought
to know better than a mere musician wbat is or is flot
befitting in a sacred service; and so long as we find dis-
tinguished soloists advertised in the Saturday papers to
perform en the next day at thîs or that church, it would
be more beconiing for tbe Muîsial Journal writer to keep
bis diminished head bidden. What do people go to
cburcb for now-a-days, anyway, if it isn't to hear Mme.
Colvolli, Mme. Corletomsoni, or yours truly and indig-
nantly, FizziE BLoNDI3ANGS,

Prima Donna Soprano Church of St. judas.

IT DIDN'T SEEM TO WORK.

I SEE Go' 1 5EE 00!

J., aO

GREAT IMPROVEMENTS.

Stranger, wza lias relurtied ta his native Yow.' aller'
twetty years absence.

Il 1 see you have been making great improvements bere
of late."

Old Resident.-"I Aye, great improvements. The new
cemetery, there, is filling up fine! "


