
(Applicant 1hands in soinew/al worn doclInient.>

LADY 0Fr HousE-- Ah, this is your l'chiratctcr,l is it?"I
APPLICANT-" Yes. ma'amn. You won't mind it heing rather

soiled and gone, 1 suppose?"I

THE RISE AND PALL.
RESPECTFtJLLY DEDICATED TO BOB BURDETTE.

W HEN first I glued her luscious lips,
Ail rich and ripe and red,

So fast to mine ivith Love's Lepage
That naughit she could have said-

'Twas thereupon, oh, balmy bliss!
As Dose inclined to nose,

While consummating Cupid's ldss,
'Twas then the Moustache Rose.

But, wvhen a full.sized footstep chanced
To hump along the hall,

Into my Eilleen's eyes I glanced
And read-a disenthral!

Whose 'twas her practiced ear right knew,
As mine did, too, full weil!

She quick fromn mny embrace 'vithdrew-
'Twas then the Moustache Fell.T..
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A VICTIM TO SUSPICION.

I T is said that since the editor of the Globe discovered
the infamous plot of the IlSmashers"I to turn the

Equal Rights agitation to the furtherance of Tory ends,
and expDsed the nefarious conspiracy of Dr. Sutherland
to, use the New Party movement in the service of John A.,
lie bas naturally become suspîcious of his fellow-creatures,
and his life is more or less of a burden to hin-. The other
day hie dismissed his milkman, who was discovered at
the back kitchen door wîth the servant girl concocting a
plot to ruin the Mowat Government. The girl has of
course received a month's notice.

The office boy who does chores around the editorial
roomn bas been placed under surveillance of the police,
as the editor is firmly convinced that lie is in the habit
of purloining detachied fragments of private 'correspond-
ence from the waste paper basket and selling thern to the
unspeakable Bnnting.

Strict orders have been given that peddlers are under
no circumstances to be admitted to any portion of the
Globe premises, as the editor bas discovered that they
are spies in the employ ýf the Ottawa Government.

Every day, befoi'e the editorial conférence is held,
each writer is obliged to emipty out the contents of bis AT THE PLAY HOUSES.
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pockets in the presenice of the chief; and to make an
affidavit that hie lias had no communication, direct or ini-
direct, with the myrmidons of the Tory party.

A faithful sentinel bas been p]aced over the exchange
departnient, with instructions to cut out ail editorials in
the Tory papers before they are sent to the editor-in-
chief, and thus thwart the horrible design of the rascals
to convert the Globe mnan to Toryism.

The cýoat of mail which the editor has bcen wcaring for
some time ini anticipation of an attempt on the part of
Mr. J. T. Moore to assassinate him, has proved uncomn-
fortably warui during this ilid weather, but nothing ivilI
induce the mani of suspicion to lay it aside.

Newsboys on the street offering capies of the ilfail to
Mr. C., are at once given into custody on the general
charge of conspiracy.

In short, our well-meaning but overwrought friend is
in a bad %vay, and unlcss soniething is done for bim soon,
is in danger of becomning a nîononîaniac on the subject
of Tory plots.

THE POLITICAL DOCTORS.

R"RKABlLE thing, isn'tit," exclaimed Bloggs,

be members of the medical profession."
"I-ow do you make that out?"I returned l3links.
"There's Sir Chas. Tupper. He's a full), qualified

physician, isn't lie ?
"Certainly, but that's only one."
"WeIl, the Premier and M1inister of justice arc both

Sir John's, too, aren't they ?»
At last accounts Blinks was just pulling throughl the

crisis.

Tý T.


