
SHAK. ILLUSTRATED.
"My best endeavors shall bc done berein."

-Merchant of Vnice, Act Il. Se. a.

J.R, R.
(N Friday last the boys of Upper Canada College.

''assembled in the old hall for the last titne, and gave
an enthusiastic greeting to a man whose name is likely to
be popular in the institution as long as it will endure-
Mr. John Ross Robertson. There is a strong vein of
sentiment in John Ross, and his reference to bis boybood
days in the deair old scbool were decidedly toucbing. He
is, as everybody knows, the donor of the IlRobertson
Prize," wvhich is valîantly fought for eacb year as one of the
greatest honors obtainablq, and on this occasion he
announced that he has arranged to have Uste prize con-
tinued aCter his demise-which GRI? hopes will not take
place for at lest haif a century yet. John Ross Robert-
son is the sort of man wnio -deserves to prosper, for bis
beart is always bîgger than his purse, and he doesn't
krtow the meaning of the word se]fisbness.

HOW TO DO IT.

LTA PATPIE," of Montreal, is greatly agitated over
the Wbiskey Combine, and demnands tbat it be

broken up by the Government. There are four dis-
tilleries, whose proprietors are'millioônaires, and who each
continues to make a princely fortune every mnonth, accord-
ing to our contemporary. There is one obvious way of
destroying this Combine, short of Legal Prohibition-
which is com-ing in a few years-and that is for every
other citizen of Canada to de as MR. GRip does, and leave
the product of the stilîs severely alone.

LIGHT ON THE SUBJECT.
BORAX-" This baccarat affair bas enlightened the

public a good deal as to the habits of the Prince of
Wales and his associations."

SAMIJON ES-" YeS, this s-candal bas thrown a consider-
able light on the ways of high society."

ALB3ERT EDWARD'S SOLILOQUY

hF ly or flot te pilay, that is the question.
I Wetber 'tis better patiently ta bear

The slings and arrows of the press and pulpit
Till mec k submnission ends tbem, to enwrap
M yroyal visage with the sackcloth cloak
0f harsh repentance, vow to sin no more,
And by such penance win the snvereign people
To ratify my future sovereignty.
Or shall 1, stooping flot t0 quiet them,
Continue in my prescrit course of life,
Take arias against the puritanie mob
0f bowling pietists, scorn public scorn,
Play a bold gainer iny emp ire for the stakce,
Live as I list, nor care w ba peop le a>,
I doubt flot were 1 tbus ta brave il out,
There still would be apologists in scores
To cloak my conduet with absurd excuse,
And prove that England's prince could do no wrong,
Like LL.D in the Week, but would the country
Endosse tbeir rnedizeval sentiments?
Vet thougb 1 tbereby missed the.crown, what then?
The loss were but a puppet royalty',
A round of irksomie, foolish ceiemonies'
Excbaaged for frec, untrammelled way of life.
The veriest clown that in sun siaitten fields
Swcats out bis days, and at the villaRge in
Squanders bis hard-earncd wage witb brother sots
In hiccoughing debstes on polieis,
Casting in ballot-box bis one poor vote,
lias freer life and truer manliness,
Holds more real power in bis rougIs, dirty fiat
Than I, although a sceptre waits my gasp.
Then, though thbe sbadowv failedl me irI gained
The substance it would be a cansummnation
Devoutl>' ta be wisbed, a normal life
0f work, perchance af want-ay, there's the rub
For in that nobler life what ilîs would corme
To one so ili piepared for useful task,
Sa uaequipped as 1 for seouraing
Througb a wide commonwealth within whose boumn
No traveller's foot can find a royal raad
To any gond. This tbought must give me pause,
And maires me ratber choose ta bear restrajut
Which grants free access bo the exehequer,
Witb'lesvc ta roll up debta for fools ta psy,
Than fiy ta freedom, mnldng others fie
Front settling bills 1 aught ta foot yseif.

ilelAhi McGIL.

IN SPITR OF THE WRATHER.
PORAX-' Did you have a p leasant outing on Domin-B) ion Day ?'
SAMJONES-' You bet. We did better than we

expected. The rain rather heightened our enjoymcnt
than otherwise."

BORAX-" How so"
SAMJONES - Il YOU see wve hadn't taken anything to eat

but wbien we arrived, at Lorne Park we found the bank-
wet (banquet)." _______

WELL ORGAN-IZED.
PLUGWINCH-" I don't tbink that the labo'r nis

are at ail consistent, in objecting to the immigration
of Italians."

BIGGLESWADE-" Why nôt ? Don't the Italians. com-
petQ with thern in the labor market?"

,PLuo;vîNc-"l That's wbere you're mistaken. No
class is more thoroughly organ-ized."

GWILYIY GWENT, the eminent Welsh poet, died sud-
denly on Saturday at Plymouth, Pa., aged S6 years.

Oh, Welshmen, ail bis îlot Ilament,
No llonger could hoe sta>',

Gwe're Ilonely lleft by Gwilyia Gwcnt,
For Gwilymn Gwent away.


