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TRINITY UNIVERSITY REVIEW. 3

P

The“e’s two chaps, though, in the Bible whose stories I never forgot ;

1e’s Samson wot licked the Phlistins, and let em have it so hot:
Other’s David, wot tackled the giant with only a stone and a sling :

Warn’t wot you’d call a reglar mill, but a wonderful plucky thing.
lldﬁth: big chap had blustered and bullied, cos he didn’t think nobody’d

ght ;

% I cheered when the light weight knocked him out, for I thought it

T Sarved him right.

h‘f‘n a8 sets up for being so pious says prize fighting’s terrible sin,

01t is—when yer sells yer backers, and doesn’t go in to win.

s“:&king cuss wot would go for to play sich an out and out blackguard
rick,

't ought to be squarely fought, but pitched from the ring like a dog

With a kick.

bts aing g0 dangerous, not by half, as many a kind of sport

wPba cove may take up, and nobody to care to say as he hadn’t ought.
€re’s soldiers, firemen, railway men, and a heap of others too,

I:s & much better chance, o’ being killed, a'most everything they do.
Useful perfessions, yer'll say perhaps, it’s right to risk life and limb,
&, wot gets a feller his living, says I, is precious useful to Aim.

Tattling mill is a roughish sight, when claret’s flying about,

8 noge gets smashed, or a chap goes down with a regular clean knockout.
OWsomdever sich things is trifles to us. They’d finish the likes o’ you ;
"2 good man—in proper condition o’course—is all right in an houror two.

q the fuss is all made by fellers as hasn’t no right to speak,

'PPersnappers o’ straw which a tap on the jaw would knock ‘em slap
1nto next week.
t's just where the trouble comes in, yer see; folks don’t know wot

Other chaps feel ;

yer soft mollycoddles han’t no idee wot it is to have muscles like steel,
d l‘; bull-dog’s head on yer shoulders, wot a sledge hammer hardly could

reak,

A:d & great lion’s heart in your body, wot’s ready to give and to take.

®r chap, maybe, gets on your ribs with his right, and shoots his left
Ands_tl'aight in yer phiz; )
" Just as he’s thinking to knock yer out, you gets right and left upon his;
Yer backers cheer like mad, and bets more free as yer puts in the
blOWS H
e a sort o’ wild Injun joy in it all sich as nothing comes nigh wot I
nows, .
u:: ?hake off the parson a minute, and look at it straight like a man ;
ov:’s stalwart chaps with a living to get, and to get the best way they can.
8 coves like us to geton in the world as aint overburdened with brains?

%uld yer have us go working as navvies with spades, and laying down

,foads for trains ?

ln:dﬁght just the same, cos it’s in us, but in drunken quarrels, like fools,

2d 0’ fair matches with London P. R., or Markis o’ Queensbury rules,
o 8et into fights without training, and some of us p’raps be killed,
1 that wot does it ; I shudder to think wot a lot o’ blood might be
8pilleq,
Datral cottons to things in wot they can knock all comers out,
Ten wots good enough men can’t see no harm in a friendly bout.

ore’s many a bloke you’d think wosasaint, the way he takes o aboutsin,

An, meetings and preachings is his P, R. wot he finds himself championin,

4y We fight as a matter o’ business, not in malice, that aint our plan;

e: true boxer ’d hit an old woman as soon as hurt an ornary man.

© Was Billy the Kentucky chicken, a feller wot took his place
zrai:Way car, when he gave him'his mind, up and hit him square in

1 € Tace,

t heq knocked the bloke’s head off his shoulders *twould hardly have

B‘lth €0 unfajr, )

R, ae Jest ketched hold of him, collar and pants, and held him up in the air.

8econd or two, then laid him down, as a mother might lay her child,

. Wl.len he begged pardon, let him up, and shook his hand and smiled.
A Pugilists qine all brutal. No sir; I denies it flat ;

rayther think asnone but a pug would have done sich a thing as that,

® matter o’liquor, and wuss than that, we’s much like others I think,

Yer :ap"lgilist aint never good for much wot’s regular given to drink.

Ay i::t &0 stoopidly fooling round with a heavy fight to come.

all times best, if a feller knows how, to keep clear o’the women
rum,

Fig

4nq

So in training I allus lived strictly square, but when business was all got
through, .

1 drank pretty free and sometimes had —wl1 I did as you gentlemen do.

And it’s that wot makes me feel so bad, and that’s the only thing *

As I sees any call to be sorry for, and hooray ! says I, for the ring.

But I wants to make my peace with God, so I likes to hear you preach ;

Its awful to think o’standing up to sich odds in weight and reach.

B0 I keeps on saying again and again that little bit of a prayer,

And 1 hopes to Heaven they’ll let me in—but is there no prize fights there ¢

A. B.

A CHAPTER ON WOMEN.

Oliver Wendell Holmes in one of his pleasant ¢break-
fast table’ chats, says: “ Whether there will be three or
four women to one man in heaven is a question which I
must leave to those who talk as if they knew ‘all about
the future condition of the race, to answer. But very
certainly there is much more of hearty faith, much more
of spiritual life among women than among men, in this
world. * *  When they become voters, if ever they do,
it may be feared that the pews will lose what the ward-
roomnrs gain,”

In the problem of human life in these days, woman
might be said to be an ‘unknown quantity.” During the
last twenty years, many additions have been made to her
educational privileges, and her political importance has
been greatly advanced. Of her educational facilities she
seems to have taken the fullest advantage, and her efforts
have been crowned with many brilliant successes. Her
political aspirations have been no less pronounced than her
educational ones, and although in the case of the candi-
date for President of the neighbouring Republic, at the
late election, they were not altogether successful, still
both in that country and in this, in many municipal
contests, and perhaps in some of the elections for the
legislature, her influence had very material effect upon the
result. .

L. the city of Washington, there will be held, sometime
during the present year, a congress of women, from all
parts of the world, to discuss the state of their affairs, and
protably to take steps to promote their educational and
political interests,

Everyone, we think, will wish them all good, but we are
dubious when we look forward to women taking an active
part in political affairs. .

We are inclined to be conservative on the subject of
woman’s social position in the world, we have a fondness
for the old state of things. Not that there is any privi-
lege or honour of which she is unworthy, nay, but that her
position now, is one of such peculiar honour, that sny
modification would seem to be a step downward.

If there is to be a shred of chivalry left in the world, if
woman is to be the object of man’s love and reverence, if
she is to be the embodiment of all that is gentle and cour-
teous, all that is honourable and beautiful, it is necessary
that she should keep herself from the sordid contamination
of public life.



