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CRUELTY IN HIGH PLACES.

Meinhers of the Society for the Provention of Cruelty to Animnais,

and other huxnanely-heartcd persons, must have been shocked at
an advertieent ln one of our city papers thc other day, which

read as foilows-

TMTANTEiD two g ood mon ad six eaît boys for Potindl,'g Cattie running
T t arge Appy at TUIE CITY CONIMISSI<)NER'S OFFICE.

Surely it le Urne to ask, Il lhither are we dîiftilig ?' wvhen
sucli bsrbarity may stalk forth under the immediate patronage

of an official 'like the City Commiesioncr. The biusines of

Ipounding cattlel" le simply cruel ; and its character le not
bettered cven if Ilgood" men are secured, te, go into it. The
tribulation of vagrant cattie draweth nigb, of a trutl Think
of Iltwo gond men" and Il six smart boys" on the rampage, with
naughty, sticks,-and wo know smnart boys have a penchant for
pounding dumb cratures. Every kindiy hcart wili ojacutate,
Il 0 miserrimao Bos !"-(whirh may apply to the Commisesioner, as

well as to his victim.)

OLD FABLES NEWLY RED.

RT OUR OWN MEG0P.

NO. 5.-THE WOLF AND rac CRÂttU, OR A, TERRIBLE TRUPTàTION.

A Wolf once got a bone stuck fast ini his throat, and engaged a
Crane, at groat expense, te, put down her hcad and draw It out.
When the bird'a head was fairly down, the Wolf remarkcd : diI'ni
afrald thie le too terrible a temptation ; you may consider yourself
iveli paid If I allow you to withdraw your head.", 99How about
thie bono VI quericid the Crane, in smothered accents. IlAh!
tbat's a faict 1" rcjoincd the ungrateful wretch. Mobral. Rcad
this paper.

NO. 6.-Tust SOLDIER AND ais NrOLEOTED HORSE,

A Privatc in the Horse Marines owvncd a fine charger, whic*h hce
treatcd with great care during the period of active service ; but
whcn war was over hc grcw carelees, and allowed the animal to
go ta, grass, and take careo0f iteif. being again suddenly sum-
moncd to tho ecene of strife, ho found hie good horso had been
reduccd s0 as to bc uttcrly usoless. He salit notbing about
Ilhumani nature,' Il truc fricnds ln adver8ity,"1 etc., but wient to
the barrnck nd got a fres]î horse. MORAL-Nover cry over
spilod millk.

A FAIR QUESTION BY THE TAX-COLLECTOR.

To THE RATUPAYERS :-How miany of you, Do0w, could con.
soicntiously corne down town withi a ietalîlo plate bearing the
happy Initiais C. T. P. hung round your own neck--or sny on

your watch-guard ? Quis flaggclum sentit ? Hey ?

A COMPLAINING 1-1-OWL I

If I had to be a bird, I would'nt ho a iark;
They have to rise 6o early, and go to bed at dark;
I would'nt be an eagle ; the king of hirds s0 callcd;
I wouldi'nt ho bis majesty, for fear I inight be bald:
1 would'nt be a pheasant, for it would'nt he much fun
To have a noble (?) sportsman corne aàround wlth dog and gun;
I would'nt h. a chickeD, 'cause whenthis mortal coul
Was ahuffled off, my quiet lif. might finish in a broul:
But as 1 have to ho a bird, I'd be one that wae di y,"P
A gay canary would I be, and thie the reanon why:
Because you're trcated properly, and If one only singe
làete cuttlefieh and lollipope, and lots of jolly thingej
And te, some lovely creature you cân breathe your love ln eong,
And warble ont your roundoînlys rlght*to her ewoet and etroig;
She'N cali yon ail the pretticat naines, youIll live ia ber boudoir;
Now if you liadt to ho a bird, ainIt this Worth living for?

14HFONESTY'S THE BEST POLICY"

DY THE cyNIo.

A worn.out. proverb-'tisn't Worth a curso
'Twill nover put a dollar in yonr purse;

Feed It to babes, with water-grncl and pap
But sharp's the word for nien-sharp 1 Verbun tap.

Hurrah for sham i leroc robe and bands!
Hurrah for sham fresli froin the merchant's bands!

Slîan fees arraycd ln sham. attorney's bil,
And sbam physicians te compound our pille 1

Hurrah for fraud ln chnurch aud market-place !
Sbamn love, sham marriage, and shama wives to grace

Our ebame of homes; and while sham friends romain
To dine on shams, and suifer froin shain-pain.

Another ahain I'd uing, and lark-like, froin the end
Rais. sky-ward chante for honeety and God ;

Strike down the false, to virtue vote the palm,
Wec I not, with the age, mysoîf a sharn

THE IIRUÂN 0F PHILANDER ARAN.

DT 11W55SL7.

I Wonder whLere I wau Iset night?
I wonder wbat took placo?7

I have a dread presentiment
That stares me in the face

An oft-rocurring raurdered forni
Baunte me ln conetant chaue.

And on my pants arc spots of biood,
And on my face as well :

My bands are grimy, as with. soot,-
Whcaice-whcnce-1 Cannet teill

Xy head's confueed ;and stil], anon,
I hear a dying yel1 1 !

Bly bcart ls sulent, in dismay,-
My uncombed hair I grasp,

In hope, perchance, to case niy brain
Froui, tlîie infernal rasp

Oht ! cotild 1 only slani it duit,
And clasp it with a clasp !

E'Un now I hear tho awful voire,
in disinai monotone,

Iuvoking cuises on my bcad
Witli cvery hard-drawn groan 5

Or le it seine one, reading out,
lu flic parlouir, ail alone !

%Vhat's that 1 hecar ! Down, leaffiug heart
Mercy 1 O, vengeance, stîîy!

Hark!Il IHarmîcess mani ..icet uight .. . alonc ..
Coal-yard ... blood marks . .. away

Mby grimy bands 1 O hecay'n, mny clothes
Speak, seak ! Whiat can y. say 7

(Faints. Lans.e n/ toit minutes.)

Wife, hning that morning paper hierc
('IlI read my (10011 again !)

There 1 aek me no-ihrwaan
Ire this the ourse of Cain-

This wretchcd frenzy in my heart,
And flame about my brain ?

Here, truly, in black, startling type,
My fearful deefi le told:

This Tnesday mora-But yesterday
Was Friday! Psbaw 1I.. . Whatl. Sold ?

Im ossible 7 No ? Yes 1 . .. the date
ïne paper'gs even years old ! !

NoTZ DY Dia. ARim.-The tbing le ail cîcar now. . liait ben
wining too freely on Friday evening, and on my way home fell
into a coal cellar, hieeding my noee, and eubsequentiy inducing' the
severe attack ot Arainania hcrein worked off.


