
GRIP~-~---
Tinîlc.tangle I jingle-jaul

1 ow couid I rei;rain
Tu carets the gent le nîaiclcn,
As >hc carrnc %ith millc-p~ils laden ?
Tingie-targle ! jinglc-ja!.glc!

Cow-bei 5 in Ille latte.
TItE KITAN.

Till' RISI- OF NATIVE GENIUS.
RISE, mIuscs, rise Thy wtork's. begun

Rise, nmes, rise . Oir souls rejoice.
Risc, ,niues, risc ! C.nalan triot' s voice,

No longer thrailed, shahl o'er the ganut rn
Truc rucnt conquers ini our eyes,

Rise, muse,, rise

Thankc God, ani opening non, %lipears
To stanch the llnw of verse sulimne
To inigh4, millions, tune the mystic rhynse

And liglià Catndian neiet %vith thy lamuibent tcars,
4o mort poctie patriots, in their own effusions (lies,

Risc, nuises, risc !
Tlmc gilded sycophints with mpamlets
My soul do spurn, lit% teii i scts
Ail honors go1 to Elibpets,

Caainschances dies.
\Ve love ur sovereign iiiuch as thcy,
Ilis voice %vas ioud, ours 'liq( rny,
WVe'il qing as wulI for the ým1 pay,

Risc, iinises, rise
W. A. Sîiuswooi>.

COLONIAL 'MERIT.
GREAT Scott 1 but ain'r we now turned loose

A glorious chance for lis to n,
Otîr songs Ontanio's glory, bring,

}Iigh hamgcth the C-anidian goose.
Fliint Ring or l'oets ? Scarcsly diait

Thougli grcn t, there'5 just as grcat alive.
WVhile miany I. be l.,ureate surive,

1 know one mai could wear bi% bait.
Whcre else it hand couid find the rot

Or siliall potatues in Ible bag,
And for ligbî wveigbt the owner drig

To coturt, or confiscate thc lot.

A PRUDENT LOVER.
Slic-" 1 w<ammr you 10 send nie, at least once evcry day, a dîcar,

kind, affectionate lcttcr, faI! of love -. %on't yotu, darling? "
lt (a /AW fucu> \Vell, ).Cs I %vill, if you promise on tile

Bible faithfully t0 burn themui."

He's gonc! the [bromling of nmy somi
Shail moumn a brothecr baril in tears.
âMy faine saImaI gath<r vih the ycars,

Till market wagons cease 10 roll.

MyI) work ? A ferretink, of Fraud,
At tintes a fine poctie bursi,
A rinteb'i vile huckters curst,

Canada-'s poct, Robert Awde.

PITY SHE WASN'T.
HF-,, Unfceling girl ! %'cu airena secondi Circe."

0u- , no, Ia rn fot. Circe changcd men to beasts.
1 %vouid, if I wvere able, change ycu to a man."

SHE WOULD LIE.

M RS.eýAGBUSTLEChSo, Mrs. Duffick, you have a
- - tRs. girl. How do yotilike hem-?"

MRs I)uticK-"- Oh, she'll do, I suppose. The on!>'
fault I have to find with lier is that she's a constirrinate
liar. But l'Il have 10 put up withi that. Lt seemns imipos-
sible for the lover classes to tell the truth."

MARY JANE (itrg> "Av ye plaze, ma'am, there's
a gint'emnan at the dure as gev nie his carrd an' wvatts to
know av ye are in"

MRs. DUFFICK (r-eidi.t card-"1 1 Major Tolliver.'
Horrid aid bore!1 Tell hinm 'nro,' Mar), Jane. Renîemn-
ber that l'm neyer at home whemî the Major cails."

1'lI trouble with the under dogy in the fighit is that
No, e does too much growling and %vhimiing and flot enoughi

biting.

RmerAwrie.


