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A new Opoera

MR. Grrp is pleased o be able (o submit to his readers of lyrical
lastes a portion of the Libretto.of a new Opera, shorlly 1o be produced
at the Grand, or ¢lsewhere, which has been handed in for his vevision,
The author, with the characteristic modesty of true genius, declines for
the present having his name known to the world. It is intituled:

1. M. CANADIAN SHIP BLUNDERBORE,

ScrNE L—Main deck of ¢ Blunderbore,” discovered at rise; Sir
Joux McD—up, First Lord ; Captain P1ii--vs, Commander, (in his
uind);  DICK C—1r—R—=1 Drapeve, (lvil disposed  seaman) ;
Sailurs, mariners, Globe reporters, bum-boal women, elc., in line
Sront of stage.

Carr. P.~I am the author of the great N, P.—

SIR Jonun.—Amd Lam the raler of the coun-ter-ree!

Chorus—Att.—1le is the anthor of the great N. P,

And Je is the ruler of this counterce !

Carr. P.—-(Takes stage.)

I think, Sir JonX, 'tis very strange
You didn't send for e,
To teach your Cabinet to arrange
The Natioul Policee ;
’ve never been to Uarlinment,
Of course you all do know,
But that’s no reasom why [ can’t
FHave my portfol-i-o !
Still, I am the author of the great N. I'!
Sie Joun.—But I am the ruler of the connteree !
And il you don’t beware,
I’ll settle you, 1 swear,
By making you an Ass-ignee, a bt for jeers and tammts,—

ALL.—And also your sisters, your cousins and your aunts !

Dick C. DEADEYE fo CarT, Po—

lia! ha! you thought to make a strike,
And rise above your station,

And be Financial Minister
Of this Conlederation ;

You thought JouN A, meant what e said
When he patronised you so ; :

But now you find your hopes are fled,
Lwld youso! [ old you so!

CArT. P, (to DICK.)

[Tow dare you, sir, accost me thus
On my own quarter deck ?

Oh ! boatswain, there ! - Just reeve a rope,
And quickly stretch his neck !

Just run him up to the yard arm,
I tell you 1 command it,

1’') teach him to be more polite,
IFov demmit ! T won't stand it !

Chorus—Air.—1le said demnit!  Uesad demmit I—(They all danee.)

Tablcaw—Quick curtain—End of Scenc.

An Open Letter.
Mister TvrLy, Dear Sir, Minister of Tiness, Ottawa :

SiR, would you be so kind as to send e word with vegard councern-
ing the tarif, as I wud like to know wat it is going to he, L don't
wish to trubble you much known’ as how you are ill and not afeelin’
well jes now, but you kin rite it ont onto a post card or git one of them
clerks to do it for you which I hear you have appiuted moten a thousand
of them wot aint got nothing to do. [ am feelin’ very anxius jest now
in a bizness pint of view, bein’ afraid that of yon don’t let me know
how things ix goin’ to jump perty soon [will be busted.  Tinessarenes
the feller vou appinted a Fishel Assinee tother day is a keepin' of his
eye on me lately very clus, and I can’t go out of my shop door without
findin' im sneakin’ around an' lookin’ as if he expected to git a job hand-
Jin' of my estate. e is aware ov the fuct that [ have been stretehin’
myscll lately gittin® in a stock of goods threw the custom house and
lid to worgage my place Lo raise the nessary funds, an’ he seans o

think that ef tarif ain't fetehed down soanand prices don’t go upas | expect
i, you way |

em o, I am bound for t» fall into bis clutches.  Deer
perceeve that [ am in a ticklish place with refrense to the fargoing, and
[ hope yon will obliy
the infermation to that derk. 1 am one of yur biggest frens and Sie
Joux A, MACDONALD in this part of the country and allus voles the
Con. ticket espechaly the last election. 1 went round and stumped
Nat, Policy an’ lost a lot of time and money over the same and [ think
it wud be nothin’ but fare if you wud send me the infermation 1 ask fer.
Hopin' you are in the enjyment of good helth as (his leaves us all 10
present, L oremain the honor to be yours truly,

SeoN VeErpestT.
I, S.—The Grits here is laflin’ about the trail not comin’ Jdown,
and asks me wot 1 have to say now about fly on the wheel,  But Ldon't
wind ‘em.

me ef you have strength enul left to articklate :

The Grit Caucus.

Grir was there,  Flow he got there 3 what' he was doing ; who they
took him for, be will not say.  Perhaps he was in a footman’s livery,
bringing cigars and ligquids 5 perhaps he was the affable proprietor, con-
cealed in the next room 5 perhaps he merely had a position up an unused
chinney. DBut he was there.  And the speakers spoke.  Andfirst said :

MACKENZIE, - Weel, non, Maister CAIRTWREET, whatna is tac be
dune?

Carrwrictr.—Give it them on the Budget.

Mirtes.—Friends, listen to the voice of the Philosopher.  let us
adopt the Fabian policy.  Wait till Protection has ruined the country,
aml then declare ourselves ready to save it.

MackeENzZIE —Na, na, Gin it be runinit, there wall nae he ony
thing warth saving

Carrwriair, —Gentlemen, the Nationa! Policy—thouch not ours
—will have an cllect. [t will inflate.  Prices will rise.  Give the devil
his due. It will make a change.  As an alterative medicine, perhaps it
may for a time answer.  And Jet me te!l you ong thing.  The country
is wild for it, and will have it Now, what is burting the party is that
the Globe will keep shouting FFree [rade, which is unpopular.  If it
would bat let up—

(o B—Wad ye daur?  Me deeseaird ma preenceeples !
are nae soond, sir.  Ken ye've place, sir!

Mackexzie. — [ am back whaur [ was,
(enter a muffled figure.)

Brani—(disclosing himself )--1 come to lead you on.—(General but
donblful applause.)

G Bo~=Vara weel. Tt ye maunna spoot ony Canada First--

Mrtes.—And you must not ruin us by adopting Protee~-, s

I doot y¢

What is tae be dune ?—

CARTWRIGHT. =~ And you must not compromise us by atiacking  the
National Poli ’ )

MACKENZIE -—And ye maanna pit on ony overbearing- -

BLake, —Let me to the front!  Upon them ! Victory sits on our
helms,  Like Tlenky at Tvry, with his white plome, 1 bearing the
white flower of a blameless file, shall lead the van.  And if before the

onset recoil not the 1iablde Conservative rout,
Then wafl me to the harbenr month,
Wil wind, [seek a warmer sky,
And 1 owill seck before | die
The palms and temyles of the South,

GUELPIL is 2 eily now, and feels just as big as London, Fagland.

Berore the intraduction of muzilage nearly all letter writers were
wafering people.

THEY gotinlo a sweat abont clecting a Bishop, amd consequently
clected a SwrATNANL

Tuar late anpleasaniness in the Merchant’s Bank at Qwen Sound was
an owin' (un) sowd tansaction.

A it to the Dog Catchers @ When you are hunting for dogs on a
mooulight night 2o (o Bay Strect.

Ak, Hay condemns My, PATrEsoN's appointment.  In this case a

strate shows which way the wind blows,

Froat the Finance Minister’s delay in bringing doswa the Tavitl he
has fairly camed the name of Me, THLLy S1.0wW kv,

Tk Globe calls My, 1Tay of Centre Toronte a politieal Iaby, It
will next be insinuating that the Hon gentleman is feeding au the pub-
lic erib.

Wirawr's the matter with the Loudon Herald 2 1s the oftice bay
daing the editorials 2 Tlere it has gone and rveferred o the other party
as Relorm without putting the word between quotation marks or follow -
ing it with the wsual (2).  Something lias got loose up there !

Iy is with intense satisfaction that we welcome the Tondon Adwoer.
s confusson of continued loyahy (o Lord Lorye and the PriNeuss,
Ttis only for the ““ officials at Government House ™ wha suub the press,

that our valiant contemporary entertains a fecling of contempt. - Now,
who is the “boss” of those oliicials 2

AL P —* L tell you we neyer have vacancies.”

OF1 SEEKER, - ¢ Wha?, never?”

A i . never !

QPFICE SEERER, = What, rerer 27

MU (Whe don’t go o the theatre) =1 think T told you two or

three times that swe Jdidn't.”




