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of the authorities. Vhere are the police ?

HELP! ROBBERY!!

This daring robbery has not yot actually taken place, but Mr, Grir has reason to belicve
that it is now being planned, and he takes this means of brivging the matter under the eye

Lost Sir Missingbird.

BY JAMES PAIN, ADTIIOR OF ‘' A DEGOGAR ON STILTH,'
‘“‘ WHAT S8HE coST HIM,” &c.

Vor. I.

Edward Missingbird, my room-mate, foster-
brother and fag at Eton, had frequently pressed
me to * know him at home ” by spending & sum-
mer at the closo of our school life with his father,
Sir Missingbird Missingbird, & Slopshire Baro-
et who had left England, being iavited to do
8 by o distinguished and affable personage high
io oftice in the Dominion Government, who
offered him a large estate amid tho lovely scenery
of Lake Scugog, Ont. ‘The object of this af-
Isble personage was to import a roal, live Eag-
lish Baronet as a model of deportment and
oberwise to titledl Canndians, esgeciully to
such as had not the advantuge, like himself, of
frequent trips to visit Eng}:nnd's proud aristo-
cracy, of tho expense of humble, but grateful
Capada, Beside the junction of Scugog with
Mud Lake arose the Baronet's baronetorial
mansion. Our lagt term at Eton closed with-
out the gentle-mindcd Edward being subjected
iore than five times to those public birchings
which in Old England’s noble school trad:-
tions are held so invaluable for promoting the
dignity and eelf-respect of grown-up schoolboys.
Our passage to Canada in an Allan Liner was
only varied by the oceurrence of a peculiarform
of feser indigenous to the charming lake regions
wbere Edward’s youth had been passed. The
turgeon of tho Allan ship knew nothing ubout
this sort of fever ; he was a Cockney who had
been conched mp to get a diploms at London,
for it was well known that the Allan Line dirce-
lors, though not too proud to make their bread
tn Canada, have o propor aristocratic contempt
for all things Canadian, and never, never, nover
Appoint & Canadian surgeon to their ships. Nol
“All our appointments are made on the other
side of the vater.” In consequence Edward got
“Gosed with calomel till he would have died, but
ihat just then the ship arrived at Quebeo, and
Edward had the benefit of o Canadian doctor

in place of the Allan Lino Cocknoy practitioner.
Ag soon a8 ho recovered we arrived at Port
Porry,and got a conveyanco, one of the threo
which that flourishing town boasted of, over the
mud-bridge to Scugog Island, and so on to
Missingbird Vale.

Ver. I1,

Missingbird Vale was & huge gloowny build-
ing, all the materials of which had been brought
at vast expense from Slopshire, Englaud. 'Lhe
stone work was that of Sir Missingbird’s ancos-
tral hall, Al the servants were Euglish, which
was as well, for few Canadien serving men or
hired girla have sufticient respect for the “up-
per olasses " to induco them to submit to being
suubbed, scowled at, and sworn at, as was the
noble baronet’s habit with his houschold.
Nothing Canadian was tolorated by bim. No
Conadian journal was allowed to pollute his
mansion, excopt the Conservative Toronto Aluil,
which was taken in for the benefit of the ser-
vant's hall.

Sir Nissingbird spent most of his time in
riding about bis estate on & huge fuil-blooded
black horse, which he had bronght from Eng-
land. His delight was to take flying leaps over
five barred gates which ho had specially provided,
at the entrance of his park, and at other places
for that purpose. Now it heppened that Fd-
ward and I were out walking, whon we heard
two loud screams from o field on the other side
of tho park gate. We saw two beautiful young
ladies, ona of whom wore a scarlet uunderskirt.
This bad excited the wrathful attention of o
forocious English bull, who, tossing bis head,
was preparing to rush after the girls. Stopping
forward, Bdward opencd the gate and drow the
fainting damsels within, *“Blame the horrid
beaf erittor !’ they exclaimed in sweet low
tones, Just then the bull came up to the gato
roaring with badied fury. They wero sofo.
The scarlot-skirted one proved to be Jessie Jar-
vis, daughter of o leading dry goods merchant
of Port Perry. Her companion was Millie Davis,
whose pa was an opulent lumberman of the

ko
R S - . same placo. Edward proposed to sce Jessie
T R S aEE _ safe home, I to do the same for Millic. We had
v b i S £ :—-:/“‘\ : R . a good time, and had reached the front gate of

the park, when we saw the threatening form of
Sir Missingbird high in the air before us. He
was leaping tho gate. He shook his whip,
scowled and awore at ns. We went on howevor,
took tea at Jessic’s honse, madc love to the dear
girls, aud did not give owrsclves away to the
Baronet by going home &ill the hour when we
knew that two quurts of English port-wine
would bave made him too slecpy even to swear.

Vor., III.

Next day I had business at Lindsay, Edward
went with mo. We went early, not sorry to
escape the Baronet. At Lindsay we found tbat
the dam had burst, and that much of the lort
Perry region would be flooded. When we re-
turned, Sir Missiugbird was nowhere to be
found! We searched everywhbere but could
hear no tidings, except that there was a sjiook
on a haunted island used once by the Indians
as & burying pluce.

Sir Missingbird had gone out duck-shooting.
The flood had came on suddenly and swept his
shooting-punt beyond his reach. ITo pnssed
tvo days on s small island, without food,
shouting * dam kas bwrst ” as long as Le could,
‘Ihe first word only was Lieard by the boys, who
being scholars of tho Methodist Chureh Sun-
dny-school at Port Perry, thought it must be a
spooh. Just when the Baronct was about to
gerish, two beautiful girls, (nced I say they were

essic and Millie ?) appoared in u dug-out, in
which they had gono tishing for suckers, They
rescucd tho Baronet, who immediatoly became a
changed character, Edward and 1 were mar-
ried the same day. The Buaronet was induced
to read Grir's Ar)anac, the varied wit, pathos,
ideality, aud knowledge of the world@ displayed
in whose pictured pages so dolighted bim, that
be at once subscribed for all the leading Ontario
journals, avd paid frequent visits to Toronto,
where Mr. Grir and his young mer wers the
recipients of his gorgeous hospitality.,

C.P. M.

Elogy-
IN A SOLDIER'S GRAVEYVARD
(Neasr the Qld Fort.)

DevicaTED To rue MiLtrary, CIVIC AND ALL OTHRR
. * AvTnoriTies.”

Almost within the shadow of the walls

Where he with musket walked his **sentry go,”
Or paid obedience to the bugle calls

The soldier in unhallowed grave lies low,

The stone that st0od above his lowly headt
‘The desecrating vandal has knocked down,

The city urchin scampers o'er his bed—
Receptacle of rubbish of the Town.

One time iwrlnps at Alma’s bloody Heights
He faced the Muscovite with bayonet bright,
Or at “ the Mutiny ” has scen the sights
‘That filled the Hritish Empire with aflright.

At Balaclava's charge he may have rode

With the light hursemen ‘gainst the Russian line,
A subject for a Poct Laureate’s Ode

Immortalized in syllables sublime !

Now here he lies, forgotten and despised
Among the people lor whose cause he foughe,
Could better way or plan be ¢'er Juvised
‘I'o show his services have gone for nought ?

Yes, let the cattle tramp upon lis grave,
Let swine turn up hig grassy coverlid,

And let the MaTroR Fr.ac oF ENGLAND wave
‘I'o show its love for what the soldicr did.

Manitoba Safo!

'I‘mmbling Fntriots may dismiss their fears of
the ruin of Manitoba by the giant monopolies.
Grip is now #old on the streets of Winnipeg,
and goes off livelier than corner lots. For this
boon the Prairio City public owe thanks to
Messra, Russell Bros., the enterprising news-
dealers.
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