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Hemxy VIIIL

King Henry the Eighth was the son of Henry
the Seventh, and as 8 monarch is allowed to
have been a success. Henry's specialtics were
wives and public executiona and he sometimes
combined the two. He had half a dozen wives,
and as he couldn’t have more than one at a
time he used to hire a man with a broad-axe to
acoelerate the required vacancy in the nuptial
couch at intervals, Henry was a somewhat
broad and bumptious personage and his sab-
jeots used to call him * Bluff King Hal.” He
participated in the polemic discussion of the
period, and owing to his able letters. in the pa-
pers received trom the Popetbe title of “D.F.”
Courtly sycophants and such said it stood for
“Defender of the Faith,” but when tho Pope
was asked about it he gently winked his dexter
optic and eaid they might oall it that if they
liked, but what heintended to intimate was that
he considered Henry to be a—well that kind of
a fool you know, But this was after he had
hed a fall out with Hank No. 8 along of one
of hie periodical changes of wife. The Popa
8aid ho didn't bave any wife at all himself and
didn’t think 1t was just the feir thing for Hank
to corner the wife market in that fashion, and
as he persisted, the Pope read him out of the
party. Then Henry said he didn't see but
what it was quite easy torun the Popo business,
even if he hadn't been brought up to it, and he
guessed he could moke a blame sight better
fist of it than that straight-laced, chuckle-
headed old blatherskito at Rome, and he'd be
Pope in Bngland any how, or he would know
the reason why. First thing he gave himself
a dispensation to get a divorce sohe could
marry Anne Boleyn, whom he waesweot on,and
then he proceeded to confiscate all the property
of the monks and nuns without any regard for
convent-ionalitien, which he divided among his
principal supporters. Ae for the rest of the
population they had a rough time of it, If n
mwan was s oatholic he was liable to be hanged,
drawn, and quartered for ackuvowledging the
Pope. It hc was a protestant, he was slso
liable to the same punishment for not be-
ing a catholic. There was no prejudice or
party bias about Henry. He persecuted both
with the most rigid impartiality. Once when
it was his day for killing catholics, the boss ex-
eoutioner came into the sitting room somewhat

flustrated and remarked, ¢ My gracioue liege ,
and most royal and super-emineot bull-dozer, !
I'm afraid we've madea little mistake.” ‘ How |
80, minion 2"’ enquired Henry in a voico of ;
thunder. * Well, you see, I've gone and cut off
the heads of o dozen protestants. How was I
to know the difference?” . “ That's bad,” said
the King, *“very bad, But jusiice must be
done somehow, or the opposition will say
that we run this governmont on party prin-
ciples. 'What, ho there, provost marshall
Have two dozen catholice bebeaded imstantly,
that'll make it square; andby theway you may
a8 well include this fellow g)ointing to the exe-
sutioner) in the number, which will teach him
not to make these absurd mistakes in Iuture,
That was a fair specimen of the way Henry ran
his government. Anne Boleyn was beheaded
in due course, and as she had only & small neck,
Henry told the ehopper he might as well cut
off ancther head at the aawe time 80 as to make
& square job of it, so they ran in one of the
crowd and bisected him in short order. It was
always neck or nothing with King Henry, He
is now dead, which can hardly be regarded in
the light of a public calamity.

Ode to the Fly
O curse of cook’s domain and housswife's region,
Thy name, O! perverse summer fly,is legion:
On nectar sweets from pantry thou dost feed,
For wisdom now has taught thec not to heed,
Adhesive sheets for thee expressly made,
Nor yet through swectened water wilt thou wade.

Twas thou that lowered in my cstimation,

The hash-house tea and daily cod collation,

For thou, with thine insatiable greed,

To satisfy thy hunger with a feed,

Of tea (how weak), and butter (oh how stron‘i),

Hast made me damn the grub both loud and long,

Thou persevering torment ] fiend of summer !

Much worse than mendicant, or tramp, or plumber.

Where ere [ am, at office, or at home,

‘Fhere with thy nimble legs thou rt sure to roam

All o'er my face and head with nolseless ghde,

Dodging each book or paper at thee shied.

Just gaze upon this once snow white ledger page !
"I'was done, while in an uncontrolable rage,

By hurling inky pen at thee, O ﬂg t

1 missed, just like my luck, and thou skimnied by,

To scitle on my car and kugh and w.ink, .

While 1, with outstretched tongue, licked up the ink.

*Tis waste of words to rail nﬁninsl thee, O fly !

One may do anything most hard as to try

And create in thee feclings of respect,

For kind advice you wilfully rﬁiect;

And as for killing you, O horrid pest ! P
'RTER,

I tried that once and came out sécond best,

A Ballade to His Mistress’ Eye=brow
Vers de Socicte’ Manner of Eighteenth Century

My heart is far from fast and fair
Toronto town !
As to GRIP's office 1 repair
By Church street down;
With rhymes, which duly printed there,
Shall win me shekels rich and rare,
Red coin to match my girl's gold hair
Paid promptly down.

Since sad and centless, how could 1
. Of Sara sing ?

Can impecunious poet u'¥
he lyre to string

Of reading rhymes the n

Vet quite well satisfied that I,

By verse or prose, the week's supply

Of dimes should bring.

ph is shy,

Else without sexse or cenfs 1 were
village churl ;

Or mad as he who sold ma chere,

My guileless girl, .

The hat that hides her golden hair,

The old gold feather drooping there,

Now lights the cold Betfontain air, -
ith gorgeous curl, .

Where would that I were swifily swept
Amid that throng,

By some excursion ticket kept
Car-borne along,

To * Forks of Credit " vale yclept,

A wish for which I long have wept;

De grace, sweet girl, hke Grtr, accept,
Forgive the song. C.PM

A well-appearing gentleman was arrested on
Thursday, charged with gtealing two matresse
from a Coney Island Hotel, The evideuce was
mainly circomstantial, and he was on the sero
of being discharged from custody when the
missing property was discovered. He bad
hidden the maitresses between the cascs of his
wateh. Sing Sing, eighteen months,

A German savant announces that a new moot
for the earth is now in process of formatioh
and will lake its place in the heavens I
course of o few yeara. This is the msn for
our mouey. A new moon will fill & long-le‘,:‘
want. The one that has been doing duty for o
lions of years is old enough to retire on a pe¥
gion, albeit it still looks as good as new. If th}:
German will arrange it so that his moon ::lll
thine on ofl nights, and thus have raconlight
the yoar round, it would be a groat saving of 8%

but the holders of gas stock would probably g

out an injunction,—Norristown Herald.
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