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@' R % p Soliloquy of Hamlet MacKenrzie.
he Hamlet.  To be, or not to be, that is the question.

EDITED BY MR. BARNABY Runan.

@he genbest Beust is the Jes; the grabest Birk is the Phol;
The grabest Fishis the Opster ; 1he gravest ¥an is fhe ool

TORONTO, SATURDAY, MAY 8, 187s.

TrE Puetisuek wishes to convey his sincere thanks to the unknown fricnd who sent
in threc Lack numters of GRir advertised for in recent jssues.

From Oar Box.

Grep greets Mg, TooLk with delight.  This gentleman possesses the
power of making an audience laugh till they almost weep, and, in a sin.
gle instant, of changing to the pathetic and extracting tears from a differ-
ent source.  HMis transitions from the most grotesquely humorous to the
most touchingly pathetic side of his characters are like those of DICKENS,
of which great writer he is perhaps the best stage exponent, entering in-
to his conceptions froin the point of view of a kindred spirit.  Can 1t be
wondered that the mere sigfn of his face is sufficient to put the London
audiences, to whom he is so familiar, in n good humour. There is an
extraordinary heartiness about the way in which he enters into every-
thing that reminds one of DICKENS, and the class of characters played
by him are mostly of the DICKENS type. You even sympathize with
him in his well-deserved tribulations as the rascally old lodging-house
keeper in “‘Ici on Parle Francais,” whilst in his more serious parts he
relieves you with an occasional laugh, instead of trying to keep the pa-
thetic stop perpetually on.  Perhaps his extraordinary powers over his
features are his most singular gift, the endless varieties of expression that

his face shews and their instantaneous transitions seeming to be more than -

mere art, He is always the Englishman, in fact the Cockney, but this
gives scope for a very wide range of impersonations. There are those
who charge CHARLES DICKENS with the same thing as a fault.  Let
them keep their opinion but let them keep it to theinselves.

We are very sorry among the late departures from the company at
Mgrs. MORRISON'S to notice that MR, COULDOCK has left it.  Some of
the other losses will not Le easily replaced, as for instance MRS, LINDEN
and MR, LAURENS, who, though not altogether faultless, are very hard-
workin%, useful members of any company. But MR. COULDOCK is in-
deed a lo He is an actor of exceptional powers, particularly in such
parts as are suited to his physical capacity. Weare glad to hear that he
will not Jeave Toronto, but’ will remain here and give lessons in elocu-
tion, of which it wonld be as well if many persons who are in the habit
of speaking in public, and even some ministers, would avail themselves.
If MR, McDouGaLL’s much-talked-of example does not produce the ex-
pected improvement in the Ontario Legislature, Gri¥ would suggest the
placing of a class of M.P.Ps at M®r. CouLDocK’s disposal. We were
about to suggest his taking the City Council in hand but fear nothing
will do them any good.

Farewell to Mrs. Roushy.

Fair Roussy—thou ! whose classic face
Outywits the potent chisel's grace;
Whose magic voice doth well impart
Nature’s sweet tones enhanced by art;
Whose shapely torm and lustrous eye
The Fainter's genius doth defy.

Fair lady—ere thou leave’st our land
We offer thee true friendship’s hand,
Our humble offering freely take

For Englands’ and thine own dear sake,
Tho’ far across the waters blue,

Our hearts grow warm to her thro' you.

We love her and her daughters fair,
‘We love thee for thy modest air;
Thy simple, unaffected worth ;

Thy Saxon parentage and birth;
Thy manner lady-like, refined :
Rich out-growth of a cultured mind.

Long may your gentle hearl retain

Our [riendship offered not in vain,—
And when you've crossed the ocean o'er
And grace again old England’s shore,
Faithtul as NOAR’S trusty dove

Bear the glad tidings of our love,

Whether ‘twere better in the end to sufier

The evils horn of this outrageous traffic,

Or to take arms against this sea of troubles
And, by opposing, end them? To dare, to do
No more :—and iy to do, we mean, to end
The manufacture, and the thousand woes
That drink is heir to. "Tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wished. ‘To dare:—to do.—
To do!—perchance to fail ; aye, there’s the ruly 1

For in this death of drink, results may come
When it hath shuffled off its mortal coil

Must give us pause. We have respect

Unto the revenue derived from its long life;
sut who can stand the whips and scorns of Truth,
Her tale of wrong, of drink-born misery,

Of every growing crime, the law’s delay,

‘The arrogance of the trade, and these petitions

‘That signatures of all and sundry bear,

\When he himsell might their quietus make
With Prohibition. Who would fardels béar
To grunt and sweat beneath their speeches dry,
But that the dread of something afterwards—
A reconstructed tariff, from which source

We needs must seek returns, puzzles the will,
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Then fly to others that we know not of.

Thus calenlation cowards makes us all,

And thus real ills that call for prohibition

Are dwarf’d by unreal ghosts of what may be,

And this great enterprise of pith and moment
With this regard, its cwrrents turn awry

And lose the name ot action.  Soft you, now!

The fair OPHELIA :—Canada, in thy speeches

Be all my faults remembered,

Ophelia, Good wy lord,
How does your honour for this many a day.
Hamlet. 1 h{llnbly thank you; well.
Ophelia.  1have some promises of yours
That T have longead long for fulfilment ;
R I pray you, now fulfil them,
Hamlet, No, not 1
I never gave you any,
Ophelia. My honoured lord, you know right well you did,

And with them words of such sweet breath composed,
As made them seem more sure ; their meaning lost
‘Take them again, for, to the noble mind

A promise is a promise, spoken or impiled.

There, my lord.

The Artful Dodger.
AIR. Burlesque Galop.

Fare you well my Radical boys, and fare you well for a while
For you sec the Liberal and the Grits has tumbled to my style.
It’s all very well when youw're in Juck, the Globe will fill your cup,
But when you're down it keeps you down, acos it turns you up,

From side to side I've twisted round and you must own I've got
Of principles and such like things a well assorted lot.
I'll shew you what I've picked up in wandering about
From a lot of coves whose mothers hadn’t ought to let them out.

" This annexation scheme you see—to \Washington it looks ;
This constitution one was BROwN’s—and several other cooks’;
This Grit address is one which I composed in former days ;
‘This Tory onc just suits me in the way the land now lays.

Conservative I mean to be, until I want a change,

And as the Grits won’t take me back, I ain't so free to range.
Whatever may be said of me, all have said their worst when

They can’t say I've been such a fool as to take nup “‘Canada First.”

When Mr. ToOLE come on the boards, he drew my character well
Atween the Artful Dodger and me, none could the difference tell.
In a paper they call GRIP, too, the picter you may see

The werry Artful Dodger I mean, all of a twist like me,

WHY is Professor MULLER of the Grand Opera House like THEgo-
DORE T1.TON ? Because they both depend upon their BOWEN (bowing),




