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TRAGIC RESULTS

Of a gencral inix-up of coatý 'xftcî Mrs. ~Swellcrton's evccîng party.

Of M5cGreevy, Sir Ilector, Sir A. 1'. et al.
For cthers tberg are, toc, whosc narnes 1 witbbold,
Who are ail much alike as are sheep in cee fold.
And, as the old saying runs, "One sheep spoils the tlock,"
I'm that sbeep in this case who shall cause such a shock
To poor Uncle Tcm's nerves, and Sir Ilector'salso,
That neither of those wcrthies will know w bore te go
To escape fronm the shame which l'Il bring on their heads,
But wiii (ieultiess fail sick and soon talke to their beds;
Or else, like Boss Tweed, trim their sals and take flight,
And os er the border lu baste and in frigbt
To some barbor cf refugýe in Uncle Sans 's land-
(But perhaps they bave this thing already well planned)-
Wbere, once having arrjved le that " Home of the Free,"
Tbey'ii thon he quite safe, as aIl boodiers should be.

Well-wirkhei
\Vbat the (louce now, Murphy, have tbe LiVrais to (10
With MNcGreevy, Sir Ilector, or evon witb yen ?
Are ycu net a Truc Biue, as we aiways have theugbt,
Or cao it he pessible that yeu bave heen bcught,
And that yen are lcagued wltb those Lib'rais se smart,
Who are kccwc te ho scbeming at îsrosont with Tarte?
Fer if such ho the case, Murphy, mind what 1 say,
A trap yeu'Ii get inte, sure as nigbt folows day.
But what say yeu, Murphy, what lotters are those,
0f whicb the contents yen intend tc (lisciese ?
Are thoy the same letters on which TFarte bas founded
I is charges 'gainst Mac? Are thoso charges wxehl grounded?
WNci yen bave us infer that yen bcld in yonr hand
The politicai lîves of our N-inisters grand?
Sncb men as Sir A. P.-our artned i'rctectcr,
As aise the great andI the migbty Sir Iloctor;
And goori Thomas McGreevy, wbo caros not a straw
What bis agents may (10 whcn it's oct 'gainst the iaw.
Make ne faise assertions, or, my faith, ycil lament
'ifur wact of discretien when te jail yeu'll ho sent
For the iaw, ncw-a-days, in such matters as this,
I., oxtremeiy sovero, sheuid your evi(lonce miss.

Murfhy-
llow it cernes that the Lih'rais have semetbing te gain
Froc) this hcediing mattor is quite clear tc my brain
And yours must ho muddied wbien ycu cannot discern;
But wait, my dear fellcw, and yen sbertly will learn.
New, regarding my l)eing a Biue or a Redl,
Wbat my pelitics woro I bave nover yot said.
As a geed Yankee heedier amongst ye 1 came,
And immediately started once more at the game;
That I've made quite a came at it 1 do net (ieny,
But as te my peiitics, 'lthat's ail in my oye. "
With the pewers that be, ho tbey Bine, Red or White,
Greec, Orange er Purple, or as black as the nigbt,
Vou wii over fin(i Murphy, helieve me yen May,
For " whilst the suc's sbining I aiways isake hay."
Hew it coes that wec Tarte, whe bas beretefore l)OOn
As staucch and as true Bine as ever was seec,
Is found witb the Lih'rals (fer we caccet ignore
The fact, fer 'tis patent, that at last he's gene e'er),
I wiii net attempi. just at prosent to explain,
But this much ll say,-he's a regular jim Blaine.

\I ysterious at tirniesare bis tactlcs, and strange,
And over a wide fieldi of action do range;
\Vith tihe eyeocf an eagic, and jackal's lkeoî scent,
On politicai offal becx cvr is bent;
But no, in disparagicg sense (1 say it,
'Tis unlybut n'im/orte,, just take it and wseigh it
The conclusion yen 'rivc at won't matter, 1 swear,
Be it gond, bad or indiffercnt, for Tarte rloesn't carc
And neither dIo 1, sir, but gad ! in a.stonished
At finding myseif lsy you, sir, admionished.
An nId stager, as 1 amn, 1 b'lieve cao take care
0f myseif, and avoid sucb a thing as a snare;
Or else let me suifer ; but cf this I've no fear,
0f ail /cveaker-s aizead 1 w ill try and steer clear.
But what cf those letters, eh ? \Voii, yes, thoy're the same
'Twas a faun pas, no doul t, lut Bol) was t,. Idamre
1cr having advised mce to go and. sec Tarte,
And have hirn peruse hem ; faix, ho acted bis par
To perfection itself. but-as the can's or,
Ai-d the milk is now spilIed, we wiil neit rieplore
The loss we've .su'tainerl, for "What cannot be cured,"

As the 01(1 adage tells us, " must needs be endtredl."
Se now we're together,-that is, Bol) and 1
Ilave formied witha Israel that AEsop so spry-
A Triplicate Alliance by which sse are bound,
LiIc those three L-ontinental Ilead so5 renowced,
To make comion canse, and to hoid to the end,
Each te the others, and they to their friend.
Then with sucli combination, or forces, be'ng strong,
T' expose ail the xrcng-(lcing will net take us long.

By the time this commuittce gets throtugh with its task
0f exam'ning th' ovidence, we'll not have to ask,
Where are Tont and Sir Ilector and th' rest of the grop?

F'or I plight you my word, they'll be aIl in the soup.

Well-wisher-
But wbat cf yourselves, Murphy ?

AMurhy- Oh, welIl be ail right,
Of that thore's no (langer,-we' re not in a fright.
Don't yeu sec how this scandaI will ho the right-bow'r
Io the bands of the Lih'rals to heip themn to pew'r
Aftor which coaup d'eltt as a blind msan might see,
Bol) and- 1 fcr the future will thon ho more free
To carry on op'rations and get our full share

0f the reg'lar profits, xvith a boizus te spare.
But enough for the presont, I now must away
To catch the "onc-ffteen," so V'II bid you gocel ray.

PADDYv KERRX'.

NO DOG-CART FOR HIM.

M~ RS. TONEV (to UJwle Jake fromn the country)-
"1 "Wcll, Uncle, after luncheon 1 guess we'll go for

a drive through High Park in the dog-cart."
UNCLE JAKE - 'lDog-cart ! Oh gosh 1 I've druv

round many a tirne with a ox tearn, but I'rn essentially
durned ef I'm a-goin' to make a holy show of myseif by
ridin' round behind no dorg-tearn. It rnay be Toronto
style, but 1 can't go it, I'd sooner walk any day."


