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MONTREAL N U RSERY RHYMES.

THuE Bleu leaders cheep, tbey're Iosing
lîheir sheep,

And do flot know howv t bind theni;
Bleu henrts must be stone to hear poor inen

groan
After leaving their taxzes behind then,.

loor fat merchant shcep, they féel verycheap
To sec how their leaders bav,: served them;

This wicked ncw tax each big pack-et racks,
AndI the ncrv'e of that haut bas unnervcel

them.

jack and Jili fourid on empty tilt,
So thought they'd raisc the txs
Boo-hoo !" 11he), cy, Il they're raised too

high
Next thing the country sacks us."ý

Ding, dong, bell ! the B~leus have rung their
knell ;

W«ho put them in ? The nierchants, that's
their sin ;

Who'll put themt out? "\W w il)," the
mierchants shout.

"'Fore they know what they're about 1
C.r -,.

ALWAYS TELL THE TRUTH.

E THEL-" Johniny, was it you
that put the pin in the chair

that Mr. Slowboy sat on last night? "
JOHINN- " No, indeed ! Honest

Injun, sis, it wasn'î
ETHEL-" If it hid been you I was

going to givc you a quarter."
Tien Johnny ivent out and got

the bully of the street to tick him."

MORE THAN HE BARGAINED
FOR.

JACK-" I bribed her littie brother
Jto get me a locc of her hair."
ToM-"l Dîd he get it for you ?
JACK-" X7eS. He b)rought her

whole wiýg."

THE HORRID MEAN THING.
Sliii-" tler's a piragraph which says that the force exertcd by -irtificial nicans t0

coilpressq the nists or womn.n if tggrcgatcdý, would be u ,ficient ta tum ail the itîis ini
Can-tda tidthc edesc force of their tighît shues, if it coulul bc apjplîcti, wouldt run
niany trains.

Il--'Bless me, if that is so, wvhat avoulti ile condensett foirce of their tongue, flot
rtun ?

LOYALIST ARGUMENTS.

te rard it unwvise
for those Who are
Ojp)Osed ta 1nne-
aion t0 meet thie
misgui<led adivo-
cates of that niore-
ment on the public

*Hurrah !Despite the sorry talc
Tht ahdverse ballots tell,

Teloyal cause will yet prevail
As long as we can yell.

Who heeds the solid silent vote,
Thoughi high i, hundredeswel

%Vhûn t.vluwiuîg fuu,, cach tuecry throat
Ze raise the loyal yelt?

In argument sve have no chance,
Vet stjîl Our voices swell,

And check each traitorous ativance
WVith loucl. unineaning yell.

\Ve need no culture, sense or wvit,
It serves the cause as well

To b)low a-roundl and swear and ý;pii,
But more than ail t0 yel.

0ur lbrazen throats and licaher hings
Have served our country wvcll,

Thouch worsted in fair sirife of tongues
We never cesse to yl.

A dozen blackguardly giloots
crin caini discussion quel),

And of a triumph claimi the fruiis,
If only they w-il) yll.

Oh, neyer %vilt the Stars and Stripes
Our subjugation tell,

W~hilc loyal cads aud guttersnipes
Retain the power Io yell!

HE HAD ONE AFTER AL.L.

C HOLLV-" Why, oh, why did you coax me to dwink
so niuch %vine at dinnah lawst night ? I miade a

beastiy fool of inyself."
MA D"I wished to see if it would go to your head

Papa was arguing to me that you had none."


