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The gravest Beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the 0wl ;
The gravest Fish is the Gyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool,

Plcasc Obnerve.

Any subseriber wishing his address changed on onr
mail list, mast, in writing, send us his old as well as new
address.  Subseribers wishing to discontinue must also be
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@artoon Tomments.

Leapixe Carroox,—7The only execuse that
can he offered by Mr. Mowat for calling a
convention is bis belief that in the approaching
olection he will virtunlly be called upon to
fight the Ottawa Government, backed hy the
money and influcnee of the Syudicate.  What
foundation lie may have for this belief we do
not know. The Dominien Government may
have no such intention, and in that case Mr,
Mowat’s conduct in endeavoring to w-aken
still more an opposition whieh is already too
weak ison a pav with SivJolm’s Gervymander
meanness, aud very like that of the old cur-
mudgeon in the picture, who gradges the little
boys the pleasure they can get out of their
“alide.”

First Pace.-~The revolution of the Glohe
just conipleted, has excited almost as much
interest amongst political astronomers as the
transit of Venus did. And yei everybody
ought to know that this is the season of the
year when this phenomenon regularly occurs,

Eicutd LPacE. One of the first cllects of
the change on the Glebe staff is a change in
the attitude of the paper towards My, Goldwin
Smith. This is a decided improvement, at all
events. Mr. Smith is a gentieman who de-
sorves bhetter treatment than he has ever re-
ceived at the hands of the obe’s late editor.
He is an unquestionable force in Cavadian
polities and jowrnalism, and stands head and
shoulders above any of onr public men in point
of scholarship and literary power,

Grip is loth to let Mr. Gordon Brown pass
from the arena without a word of sincere ad-
miration of his ability asa journalist and his
goniality as a gentleman. In hoth respects he
is a model worthy the imitation of his sue-
cesgors, whoever they may be. His untiring
energy has been a large factor in the success
of the Qlobe—and his deposition is the imme-
diate result of a quality in itself almirable—

that of unflinching adhercnce to sincerc con-
viction. Mr. Brown hates the N.P.—and
sonie other things—and rather than pretend
he does not he is willing to be twrned out hag
and baggage ; or to stay in and, if necessary,
split his own party into fragments, This ia
the sort of stufl' great men are made of, and
Canada has only a few of them. The deposi-
tion may be all for the best--under its new
editor the Gioke will certainly remain & power
for good on all woral guestions- -but nobody
will deny that in losing Govdon Brown jonr-
nalism has lost a strong man.  Moreover, Mi.
Grrpe vegrets it hecause the new cditor has a
face which is not half so pretty from a earica-
turist’s point of view,

Maxwell Spectacular Aggregation at the
Royal.  Play not much; scenery a perfect
essay on the sublime aud beautiful ; specialtics
ﬂ\\'i\y “p ﬂl)()\"c‘ tll(ﬂ -'l\'(‘l':l":'(‘,. N(‘-.\‘t \\'C('k
Denier’s Pantomime Company are expected.
Salvini at the Grand Friday night, My, and
Mra, Knight were wannly  received, though
the audienees were not very large.

A CHRISTMAS SMOKE.

Mr. Grire begs Lo acknowle 'ge witi thanks
the reccipt of a fine swanple of Davis Bros,
Cigars, They are innnense, not only ju ynality
but in size, and in addition have a delicions
flavor.  Amidst the repose imduced by these
soothers, the hardworked cditor cannot but
feel venewed vigor. Thanks, Messrs, Davis -
the samc to you, and many hoxes of ‘em.

Mr. Jewell, the popular Testaurant man,
asks us to inform the lovers of good living that
he is at present regaling his gnests on choice
cuts from those fat cattle of which Guar gave
his readers choice cuts Jast week,

TROILUS AND CRESSIDA.
According to Willican Shakespeare.

Cressida.—Dr. Wild,

Alewander.—Public Opinion,

Dandarus.—UOntario Trade Benevolent Asso-
ciation,

Ajer.—The Notet Keepers.

fector.--<The Peaple.

Andromache -=The Home.

Hlelep—Society Seandal.

“Eneas,—'The toast of the Queen,

Antepor.— ¢ ¢ ¢ ‘The Gov-Ceneral.

Paris— “ The Licat-Governor.

FHelers, — Absent apologists.

Lroitus.—"The Liquor Tratlic.

Agamemnon.—Total Abstinence.

Achilles.—-Si= Wilfrid Jawson.

P'roy.—The Dominion, Jlium.—The Queen
City.  Grecee.~ RBritain,
Scene.—Dining room at the Walker Ilouse on o lote

occaston,

Cres.—Who were those went by ?

Alea.—A wife and her child.

Cres.—And whither go thoy ?

Ales.—TUp to the eastern tower,

Whose height commands as subject all the

§c

vale, ~

To sce the battle. Ilector, whose patience
I8, as a virtue, fixed, to-day was moved ;
Hechid Andromache, andstruck hisarmover;
And, like as there were hushandry in war,
Befove the sun rose he was harnessed light,
And to the ticld goes ke ; where every flower
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foresaw

In Hector's wrath.

Cres.— What was the cause of anger?

Alex. -~ The noise goes thus: —Thereisamong

the Gireeks

A lord of Vrojan blood, nephew to Hector ;

They call him Ajax.

Cres.--{ivod : and what of him ?

Alex.—'Fhey say he isavery properman perse,
aud stands alone,

CUres,—$S0 do all men ; unless they are drunk,
sick, or have no ‘egs.

Ales.—This man, lady, hath robbed many
beasts of their particular additions ; he is as
valiant as the lon, churlish as the bear, slow
asg the clephant ; & man into whom nature has
s0 crowded lnanors, that his valor is crushed
into jollity, his folly :anced with discretion ;
there is no man hath a virtue that he hath not
a glimpse of ; nov any man an ailment, but he
cuories some stain of it; he is melancholy
without cause, and merry against the hair ; he
hath the joints of everything, but cverything
50 out of joint, that he is a gouty Briareus,
wany hands and of no use ; a purblind Argns,
all ¢y es and no si ht,

Cres,—But how shonld this man, that makes
me smile, make Hector angry ?

Alra.—They say he yesterday coped Hector
in the battle, and struck him down; the dis.
dain and shame thereof hath ever since kept
Hector fasting and waking.

Foter landarus. (Omarie T'rades Benevolent Associa-
von.)

Cres,~~Who comes here ?

Alex.—Madam, your uucle Pandarus.’

Cres.—Hector s a gallant wan,

Ales--Asmay be in the world, lady,

Lan.-—\What's that * What's that?

Cres.—-Giood morrow, uncle Pandarus,

Pun.—Good morrow, cousin Cressid ; What
do you talk of 7~ Gond morrow, Alexander,—
How do you, cousin?  When were you at
1linm?

Cres.—'Fhis morning, uncle.

Pan.—\What were you talking of when 1
came? Was Heetor arm’d, and gone, cre ye
came to llinm?  Helen was not up, was she?

Cres.—Hector was gone, but Llelen was not
up.

Il’an.-—E\'en so ; Hector was stirring early.

Cres.. -Fhat were we talking of, and of his
anger,

Lan.—Was he angry ?

Cres.—8o he says heve.

Pan—"Lrue, he was 50 ; I know the cause
too, he'll lay ubout him to-day, I can tell themn
that ; and there isT'roilus will not come far be-
hind him; Jet them take heed of T'roilus, 1 can
tell them that. too.

Crex.—What, is he angry too?

Pan —Wno, Troilus 2 Troilus is the better
man of the two.

Cres.-=0, Jupiter ! There is no comparison.

Pan.---\What, not between Troilns and 1ec-
tor? Do you know a man if you see him ?

Cres.—ay; if ever I saw him before, and
knew him,

Pan —\Well, T say Troilusis Troilus,

Cres.—Fhen you suy as I say, forI am sure
he is not Hector.

Pan.—No, nor Hector is not Troilus by some
degrees.

Cres.—"Tisjustto each of them ; heis himself.

Pan.---Himmself 2 Alas, poor Croilus, I wish
he were,— ’

Cres,—Sohe is,

Pan.-Condition, I had gone barefoat to
India.

Cres.~~He is not Hector.,

Pan.—Himself ? No he's not himself,—




