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A POOR ARGUMENT.

Jim Muggleton takes too much of the bad
tangleleg occasionally, and when he gets that
way poor Mrs. M. does her best to set his feet
in places where they won’t get mixed up, in
other words, to straighten him up again.

Her great aim is to keep him inside his own
domicile till he is once more presentable to the
cold world.

James had been “off " the other night and
wanted badly to go out next morning.

Mrs. M. protested. coaxed, and did all she
could. In vain. James was bound to go out.

“Think of what the papers said yesterday,
dear Jim,” pleaded the poor woman, “two
men who had been drinking died in the
streets. Just fancy ! How awful.”

““Yes,” veplied the hcartless good-for-noth.
ing, *‘and did you sce that thirteen men who
had been drinking died right in their own
houses? 13 to 2. Odds in favor of the street.
I'll tako chances on the latter,”” and he dived
into his overcoat, banged his hat on bhis head
and darted out of the door with the speed of a
man shooting through a sub-way after a kick
irom Mr. Baxter,

MARRIAGE A LA DARWIN.
A DRAMA OF SCIENCE APPLIED TO THE DOMESTIC
AFFECTIONS,

Act 1.—Study in the brown-stone mansion of
Dr. Aziom, « Muwrray, Prince Edward
County. .

Dr. A.—Ernest is more frivolous than ever ;
He takes after his mother’s family, and to pre-
vent the race of the Axiom's being hopelessly
ruined, he must marry in acci rdance with the

rinciples laid down by the immortal Darwing
1c must marry, as he promised when I paid his
debts last fall, Sarch Jane Lumper. Sarah
Jane is tall, sulid, red-haired, and therefore
of sangnine temperament ; she hasneverread a
poem or heard of wstheticism !

Luter Theophitus Scftly, the most moral young
man in Prince Edward County.

Theophilus.—Sir, I grieve to tell you that
your son Evuest is in love with an actress, ac
the Vanity Fair Theatre, Torouto.

Dr. 4.~But you will at once proceed to To-
ronte and bring him back to the arms of Dar-
winisn s¢icnee, and of Sarah Jane.

Theophilus.—T willl—(they eatbrace; train ar-
rives ; cail Theophi us by Pullman car.)

Dy, A.—He vill succeed in his cfforts ; yet
there arc dangers cven lure, for these Pringe
Ydward County girls huve something about
them that is very fatal to the scientilic state
of mind ! Lait,

Close of Act 1. Jeunessee Doreé. tramp
through the Lobby en route to the Anti-Scott Act
studios outside,

AcCT 1L.—Before the clevator door, on ground
Sloor of Iniquity Chambers, elevator boy. T'o him
Enter Theophilus.

Theophilus.—Is Mr, Ernest Axiom in his
room ?

Llezator Boy.—He's gone to Florida to get
cured of consumption{brcalks out into comicsong).

For he is consumin’ of a porter-steak, a plate
of ham, a dozen of eggs, a pail of jam, and all
for fifty cents. ) )

Theophilus aside.—1I fear this’ youth’s atten-
dance at Sunday School has been irregular;
—(aloud, producing a fifty cent picee.)

Unlock young Axiom’s door; and,boy,I mean
to give you this fair image of your Quecn.

Boy.—Boss ! 1 cateh’ on, produce the five-
fold dime I tumble to the racket every time.
(Both excunt by the elevator. Scenc changes, Er-
nest's room.a studio strewn with cigar stumps,sun
flowers, billets doux, und other propertics. At
right centve. Ernest engaged in painting a
tall, female figure with red hair.)

Enter Theophilus.  Strikes attitude before the
picture. . :

Ernest.—Welcome to the most moral young
man )in Prince Edward County, (pointing to pic-
ture,

Dos’t recognize in this, my Savah Janc ?

T'heophilus.—Why,you’ve painted hor in uni-
formlas band-master of the Governor's body-

ard.

Ernest.—1 think I can introduce you to a
young lady of a more attractive style of beanty
this evening. Come to the Temperance Coffee
House, and let us have tea. I have & pass from
the dramatic editor of Grip for archestra s
at the Vanity Fair Theatre.

T'heophilus.—I go to a theatre ! that avenue
to the Pit. .

Ernest. - We call it the Parquette. Butcome,
Theophilus. You shall see the brilliant acting
on the stage of two young ladies to whom 1
will introﬁuce you to-morrow;, in the house
which they support by their talent for acting.

Ezxeunt.

Act n1.—Vanity Fair Theatre. Brnest and
Theophilus in stalls. On the stage, the Great
Model Spectacular Drama of Pavadise Lost.
Enter Amanda and Al ¢, as Eve and atiendent
Fairy.

Ernest (pointing to dmanda.) There, Theophi-
lus, has Sarah Jane a figure likc that?

T'heaphilus,—T'm afraid it is my duty to say
that I don’t think she has, Iitnest !

LErnest.—Has Sarah Jane cyes like that ?

Theophilus,.—Sarah Jane’s eyes are green,
Ernest.

Frnest.—And see with what infinite grace
she wears her kirtle of golden leaves, aw rat-
wral! DBut to-morrow you shall meet her in
the simplicity of home, and fcast on the do-
mestic mufifins she has toasted.

Act 1v.—Ernest’s studio.  Ernest, Theophi-
lns, Amanda and Alice.

Theophilus (aside.)—1t is all settled, I quite
approve of Lirnest's choice of Amanda, and am
mysclf cogaged to marry hersister Alice. But
come, Jadies and gentlemen, we must dosome-
thing to save Ernest from being sacrified to
science and Sarah Jane. We must write such
letters to Sarah Jane’s family as will persuade
them that Erpest is a profiigate and penniless
urtist.

Amanda.—Only fit to paint the town red.

Lheophitus.—Write from my dication.

Amanda writes.—To Mr. Lumper, Lumper-
ville, I>. B, Connty :—

Sir,—Yonr Qaughter Sarah Jane is about
to wed my {a thless tover, Krnest Axicm.  He
is not worth regcretting, and if he rccovers
his third at ack of the jim-jams before the
wedding, I shall attend at dlc altar with a
pound of dypnamite,

Briperr O'HoorLavax,
St. John’s Ward, foronto,

A knock at the door.  Euter clevator boy with
letter for Ernest, who readsit.

Lrnest.—Great Sallust ! here’s a letter from
Sarah Jane's brother Jim, to say that he has
heard jainful reports about us, and is coming
here to bave a serious talk,

Amanda.—Delightful ! By all wmeans let us
give brother Jim alively reception.  Alice and
I will get ourselves up in full ballot-costume,
and Ernest must borrow all the old champagne
bottles he can get from any of his acquaintan-
ces who are not, like ourselves, strict adherents
of the Blue Ribbon Brigade.

Act V.—Ernest’s room=—Table with cham-
pagne bottles and pipes—Amande and Alice
dressed as fairies—A4 bell 1s heard,

Ernest.—Hark ! 'tis the elevator boy gives
the signal. Brother Jim has arrived.

Now let us begin the mystic rite,

Jonter Theophilus,—FHe ard Ernest begin to
fight with broad-swords, ofter the manner of
stage ruffians—Amanda and Alice dance a
pas de doux, singiny =

Not. 1 have got the jim-juus,
Not I, but brother Jim.

Enter clevator boy, who makes frantic signs
for silence, )

Boy.—Hi—I say, quit this, it ain’t Jim, it's
your father |

Ernest.—Keep him waiting for five minutes.
Quick, girls! go into the room and change yonr
dresses while we stow away these signs of dis-
sipation. A4 delay of five minutes clearing, while
the orchestra plays ckords, and the jeunesse doreé
stamped to the Anti-Scott Act commitlee-rooms.

Lnter Dr. Axiom—Ernest at a table writing.

Dr. 4.—Well, my son, at your studies I am
glad to see.

Eraest.—Yes, sir, as usual, 1 am writing an
essay for the Canadian lnstitute, on ‘‘ The
effect of the lager beer breweries on the mner-
vous system of the cat-fish.” But you look
sad, sir? s

Dr, A.—Ihavereason. I thought, and Lum-
per thought, to have seen you married thisday
to Sarah Janc. I was there this morning in-
tending to drive Sarah Jane here—Lumper had
ordered the coach—but—.

Drnest.~—~Control your feclings, Father.

Dr. A.—Sarah Jane bas ran away with the
coashman.

Lnter Theophilus with Alicc and Amanda
gorgeously apparelled in Socicty dresses and
twenty dollar hats.  EKynest presents Amanda to
hin father, Tableaw of ctherial innocence and
Minding blazcs of bliss.

A FAIR QULSTION.
DEAR GRIP:S

A nice young man, rich, tall and slim,
Who calls himself a poet,

1Ias asked me twice to marry him,
Dut I'm afeaid to do it.

I conid not hear to be ill-used,
Shaken, sworn at, or hitten ,

Aund poet's wives have been abused—
Bear witness, Lady Lytton.

Then Jenuny , but you'll know him well,
For my consent is waiting ,
He is not quite 8o mach a swell,
Nor quite sv caplivating—
I really don’t know which to choose,
Now isn’t it perplexing ?
To hesitate and both to lose,
Would be—ah well ! more vexing.

This poct may be no ¢reat catch—
Oh! dear! what shall § do, sir?
He's socinlly 2 better mateh
Than Jenvwy Burns the grocer.
Oh counsel me for pity's sake,
Whichever shall it be, sir? :
Do tell me dear, which would you take,
That is, if you were me, sir?

—_— Manrax.,
A CANADIAN ARTIST.

Ieveafter Canada can holdup her head when
thie question of Magazine Illustration is up for
discunss'on. Mr, L. R. O'Brien’s illustrations to
Mr. Pollock’s article on ** Clovelly,” in the
December number of the FBuglish llustrated
Magazine, ave as good as anything that has
Jately been done anywhere,  The pencil of our
clever townsman is sure to be in active de-
mand after this, and we trust all his futuro
eflorts will be as successful. The magazine,
referred to is a new venture of Macemillan &
Co., edived by J. Comyns Carr, and modelled
on the lines of The Century. 1t has had a
phenomenal success, won by good writing and
excellent art work. Messrs, Hart & Co. are
the local agents for the Magazine.

¢ Gorxe to the concert to-night?"’ enquired
an acquaintance of an American distiller,

“No, 1 gness T won’t,” was the reply of the
whiskey manufacturer.

“ But that new tenor is going to sing.”

“ Wel), that’s the reason I don’t attend.”

¢ And how is it that, _eru.y ”

« He’s going to give ¢ My Vretty Jane,”.isn’t
he?”

1 believo so. Don’t you like the song ?”

“Ob, the song's all right cnough. It's the
sentiment that lacerates my finer feelings.”

““Tlie sentiment ?"

“Yes. You know there is a reference to
¢ When the due is on the rye.””




