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“WAITING FOR SOMETHING TO TURN UP”

S1n Hecror Mioaweer.—I wonder if those Winnipeg people really do need better post office

accommodation, They are bothering the life out
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of us about it!

George Elliot, an’ hundreds av other names
that shine like stars in the firmenent of lither-
ture an’ art! While in iviry sphare av life,
the uvpwritten history av woman is like the
milky way in the heavens, a nebulous light av
elustering stars whose self-denying life is so re-
mote from the selfish comprehoosion av man,
that only thoso partaking av their nature have
the telecopis clonrness av vision to sec them as
they are. “According to Darwin, man, in all
that he does acts from profound thouglht,” He
does, eh ? Does he act from profound thought
whin he goos galivantin’ afther a bit av a giddy
girl, all feathors an’ flowers, an’ frizzes, an’
bangles, but who is clever enough to torture him
as she would & potato bug stuck on a pin?
when he swears? when he chews tobacco ?
when he slinks intc & saloon, the vory passing
smell of which sickens a good woman ? when he
uses all the powors av his ‘‘shapayrior” in-
tellect to blarney over a young inexpayrinuced
girl to her eternal destruction? Raley! now,
does he raley act “‘from profound thought?”
Oh, wisha thin !—*‘Jn past centuries neither one
see nor the other received any education.”
Shtick to the truth, me bye, yez know very
well that what littlo bit av education was goin’,
the byes got it all; sure an’ aint the wimmin
hammerin’ at the university doors in Capada
now, in this tail ind av the nineteenth century,
an’ can’t get in. He says, * the supremacy of
women i3 sometimes mcet with amony inferior
races,” DBad cess fo him! Does he call the
British race in England, §America, and iviry-
where else infayrior? An’ don’t the wimmin
kind howld the supremaoy there both in quan-
tity an’ quality? An’ a geate lot more av sich
stufl he trates us to, sich as, wimmin have no
invention, (!) no composers among them, ete,
Be jabers, thin, I never yot saw the woman who
couldn't compose a echramin baby asier than
any twenty min, en’ may I live long enough to
see the woman that couldn’t invint the situa-

tion that best saited her purpose, aye an’ cir-
cumvent the best man going. I¥’'s no use
Mistor Delauny, we may as well give in at
wanst an’ go halvers fairly wid woman, our
kingdom is departed, Iuck at yon Mene, Mene
Tekel blazhin' on the dead wall av she fature,
an’ all yer blurrin’ an’ rubbin’ dirt over it won't
rub it out. Besides it's nothing to be deplored
afther all,"the happiest daysav,Jour life was
when woman was shupreme, an' I know this,
that whin women’s voices axe heard in’the leg.
islative halls av our Dominion, it's mighty few
saloons, an’ etill fewer dronkards thers will be
in the sthrates thereof. Shpeed the day is the
farvent prayer av
Yours sinearely,
Barxgy O'Hea,

THE EDITOR OF THE LONDON AD-
VERTISER AND HIS* ESTEEMED
CONTEMPORARY.”

The Expurgated Zoos

A DALLAD OF THE FUTURE.
(By Ya. Kaise))

Bring your sisters, bring your consins,
Bring your auntics too,

Bring your wives and bring your babics,
Down to see the Zoo.

Here you'll sec the festive turtle
Climbing up a pole,

And the genuine *“ Wild Harry,”
Eating sausage roll.

When you sce the funny monkeys,
Laugh you will, or bust,

For they all iire wearing trowsers e
—Patton says they must,

Patton is the moral censor
And his order recent

Says that monkeys unclad are im—
*“ Moral " and ** indecent,”

Bruin though you will not see,
I'm a true recorder)
For being ** bear,” he's been suppressed by
Mr. Paiton's arder,

You will mirs the chimpanzee,
Him they had to poison,

For the bold, immodest brute,
‘Wouldn't keep his clothes on.

Now the owl sits solemnly,
Never more it screeches-—

—Mr. Patton had its legs
Cased in leather breeches.

But the Zoo declines to be
So citire.y sat on,

They intend to get a case and
Capture Mr. Patcon,

When the beasts are fed each day,
He with solemn striceures,

Will perform his famous act of.
Burning books and pictures.

AN “UTTER"” YOUNG MAN,

To LEex, Montreal. |

Tho writerof ** The permitted crime”
stands gratefully corrected. pleads ignorance of
legal, local, or other law, save the broad, cow-
prehensive, non-provincial onme of rightand
wrong, and is powerfully glad to learn that
there is justice to be had in at least one spot
on top of this round earth—to wit, Quebec. As
a rule Canadian—I mean Ontario legislators,
aye, and for that matter, most legislator
since Moses—have beon awfully good to them-
selves, their heirs, and assigns, (male) iu ihe
way of making statutes and such matters,~#
good in fact, really one feels sinister enough to
believe that they framed them with an eye 10
futare contingencies,and we confess wo lmvc.bnt
small hope that this disgraceful state of thiogs
will be amended in any hurry, unless, indceds
the franchise be speedly extended to tho juster
86X, in which case you'll soon see the lively time
they’ll make for certain types of the genus
wolf, who under the present laws roam ssfcly
at large smidst the green pastures and by the
still waters of Canadian Sooiety. Yon go for
*om, Lex, and count on the unflinching supportol

Jaxy Kaveuis.
Hamilton, Oct 29th, 1881,
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