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“AS THE OLD BIRD CROWS THE YOUNG ONE LEARNS”

—

just then. So he tells him that goods are as
good as cesh to him, and if he will only betray
his trust (the charge of government supplies
for a public institution), and leave the doors
open so he can help himself over night, he will
thereby pay himself, and none need be the
wiser. The keoper of the stores, heing by his
own folly completely in the eertain man's
power, consents, is found out, arrested, and
sentencod justly, The certain man also is ar-
rested; barrels of sugar, barrels of treacle,
huaks of beef, and chunks of etceteras, are
traced and proven tohave been carted away by
hira, his horse, waggon, and hired man. He
fees a lawyer. Ugly case; no disputing the
facts, but hold,—Kurcka ! yes, that’s it, he’ll
try it any way ; so he ups and telis the judge
that law nod justice has been administered il-
legally in the court since Confederation, eryo
his client must go scot free. ‘No, no, my
man,’ says the judgo, * that won’t work—too
thin altogether.’” Then he runs his eye along
that ugly high fonce that hems in the certain
man, and ‘by Jove! thero’s another knot-
| hole, I'll seeif wecan’t get him out here,’ So
in a few days a paragraph appears in_the pa-
per to the effect that the certain man is about
to commit suicide, a la Mantilini—that he has
made up his mind to be *n demuition body,’
that in fact thero are serious doubts of his
being responsible for his actions, thata discov-
ery had just been made that insanity wasin
the family, though no oue ever heard of it be-
fore, otc., etc.—the usual routine, a lo Guiteax,
you know. The result—criminal lodged in
asylum, discharged cured—penitentiary stigma
avoided—bail saved—lawger fattens on tho
fraud, and justice is completely fooled. That's
how we come the insanity plea ; it is a grand
idea, and the crowning glory of our inventive
era. By a clever working of this insavity
wrinkle, we'll soon have justice at our feaet.
People will begin to find out that it pays bet-
ter to grin und bear any crime, than sweat and
toil and pay taxes, and bear the burden and
expenac of hunting up the pedigree and prov.
ing the sanity of the man who robs or kills his

neighbour, Another fine feature of this insan.
ity plea is the way it brings out the noble self-
abnegation of generous souls, who, rather than
let the black sheep of the family get whipt of
justice, will allow themsslves and their poster-
ity to lie under the awful ban of hereditary in-
sanity, Mr., O'Hea, if ever your son murders
a man or robs an asylum say, you will find
that these few days spent in this asylum will
be of infinite sorvice to him in the hands of a
clever counsel. Good by! Adieu for over-
more ! and wid that be walks off, leavin’ me
sittin’ thero ¢ a sadder and a wiser man,”
Yours in the right sinsis,
Bansey O’Hra,

Our City Artiocle.

DEar GrIP:—

When in the history of a nation it Dbe.
comes necessary—that is to say, when the
rolling cycles of time, as it were—in short,
when it becomes jmperative to have a muni.
cipal election, &t is necvssary to choose good
wen. (A le Mail, Globe, Worll, Telegram and
Jvening News.) TFor the past two weeks To
ronto has been convulsed ; torn, as it were, with
intostine discords ; suffering from a periodical
municipal colic. ~ Great occasions produece
great men, but it does more ; it gives seope for
almost monumental meanness and gigantic
stultification, Instance—The reference to
Ald. Ryan in the Mail of Saturdey last. What
was the argumont, carried to itslegitimate oon-.
clusion? That because a lot of young gamn-
blers had lost maney on a lacrosse match, the
city was fo be deprived-of the services of a
good, faithful, and eminently eflicient servant,
Of course politics and the West Toronto
election bad nothing o do with it, The com-
plete annihilation o? the little Rag Baby sati-
ated the organ’s sanguinary lust for gore. But
the election is over, and, by my halidom, it was
o fatal rout. Many are the slain, and the air
is filled with wailings and lamentations,
Whera is the beauteous Mitchel!, « that gentle
youth beside whose whopping head ?” &e., &0,
His loss will be surely felt in the Couneil-

chambor. Who will now represent the
august body in aguatic matters, and pre.
side with such bon J ic over the cheesean(
orackers ? Alas, who ? And then, the lowly
Fleming, so meekand gentle, so handy to make
a quorum and to swell the roll call. How ghal
he be replaced siuce the' gallant Riddle, he
who has so oft sat upon defunct organisms,
is now *eat upon” himself. But above all,
where, oh where, is Baxter ? Sound your lond
trumpets, and weep,oh ye daughters of Isracl,
over the lost ono of the tribe. Fair waa he to
look upon, comely in appearance, and pure
and gentle and %ood. Who now will attend to
those comfortable little trips to Collingwood ;
who now will uphold the impecunioue and
struggling Street Railvay Company at the
Council Board ; what will become of the aged
foremen and the antiguated corporation equine;
who will preside at civic bun-feeds, and pro.
pitiate the enlightened voter with unadulter.
uted hogmash ; alas, who? Henceforth in that
Room of Fate there will be a big blank, an aw-
fu] void, and space filled with utter nothing.
ness. No more thet towering form-—at least
not exactly towering, but massive form—wil
bo seen, tue right arm swinging ponderously,
as the owner declaims upon the iniquity of
discharging ueeless foremen, or of taxing un.
licensed dogs. How eloguently he describes the
ionoxious mud of St. Patrick’s Ward, and the
enormous ¢laims of its inhabitants upon the
Cigly pap-chest. But enough | we draw the
veil,

There is one question, my desr Grir, that]
abould like to press upon the attention of the
new City Fathers. It relates to the dog tax,
and wovld produce much revenue to the city.
Let all the tagless puppies caught standing
about the doors of the Opera Houses after a
performance, be taxed, nad if not redeemed let
tbem be destroyed, their hides sold for the
benefit of the poor of 8t. John's Ward, and
their carcases handed over to Morse's soap
factory. We give this question into the keep.
iog of Ald. Taylor. Swe @)

OSCAR WILDE IN NEW YORK.
Uncne: Sam.—* Dod gast the feller, what did
he want to come hero for, and stir up our

nethetie natur’! I s'pose it’s all right; it's
Yurrupean style, and I've got to keep up with
the procession if I bust—but there ain't no
money into it as T kin gee !

Young men should be careful about droppivg
remarks. They may be piclted up by a bigger
man.—N. 0. Picayune,
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