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SATCRDAY, 9T Dec,, 1882,

THE FAIRY CURATE.

(The Batlad upon whick Gillert amd Sullivan’s uew
opera, Tolanthe, ts founded, wnth Gilber €5 wriginal
illmstrations.)

Quce o fiiry
Laght andairy
Marrsed with i swrtal;
Agn, however,
Never, never,

Puss the fairy portal.
Slyly stealing,
She to Ealing

Made a Jaily journey;
‘I'here she found him
Clisnts round him

(He waus an auorney).

Long they tarried,
Then they morried.

When the ceremony
Onee was ended
OIT they wended

On their moon of honey'.
‘Twelvamonth, maylw,
Saw a baby

(Fricnds pertosmed an orgie).
Much they prized him,
And haptized him

By the namv of Geurgie,

Cieorgic grew up;
‘T'hen ue flew np
‘T tus fairy mother,
Happy meeting—
Hleasant geecting—
Kissing one another.
¢ Choose a calling,
Most enthraliing,
1 sincerely urge you.’
* Mothier,” said he
(Revirence made he),
I would join the clergy.

* Give permission
In aduition—
Pa wili let me doit:

a e B
He'll appoint e to it.
I pvP::\s of coll*ring

Waster ofl ring,
‘Tithe sl rent and pew-rate,
So inflame me
1170 not blame me),
That Il be a carate.”

She, with pleasure,
Said, My uveasure,
“I'is my wish preciscly.
Do your duty,
‘Fhere's a beauty;
You have chosen wiscly-
‘Fell your father
) would rather
As u churchman ok you.
You, in clover,
Tl wauch over.”
Georgie said, *Oh, thank you !

Cieorgie scudded,
Went and studied,
Male all preparations,
Aud wirh credit
CLhough he said it)
I'issed examinitions.
(o mt guarrel
With him, moral,
Serupulvus digestions—
“L'was his mother,
And no uther,
Answered at bis questions.)
‘Time proceeded
Litte needed
Georzie admonition
|}

man's positivn.
Feople round Lin
Aways found him
Plain and unpretending :
Kindly teaching,
Piainly preaching,
All hismoncy lending.

So the fairy,

Wise and wary,
'elt no soreow rising-—

N o occavion

For pursuasion,
Warning or advising.

He, resuming,

Fairy pluming,
(Mhad’s not English, is it ?)
ot wouhl fly ups,

T'u the sky wp,
Pay amanmma v,

‘T'ime progressing,
Georgie's blessing
Grew more ricualis
Popish scandals,
Tosnures—s:ndals--
Genuflections mystic
(Gushing meetings..
liosom beatrings—
Heavenly eestatics
Broidered spencers. -
Copes and censers—
Rochets and dalmatics.

‘T'his quandary
Vexed the fairy —
I'lew she down to Laling.

** Georgie, stop it!

Pray you drop it
Hark to'my appealing ¢

Lo this foolish

Papal rule-ish
Twaddle put 5n ending 3

This a swerve is

From our service
Plain and unpretending.”

He replying,
Answered sighing,
Hawing, hemming, humming,
“1's a pity—
‘They're so pritty ;
Yet in mode becoming,
Mother tender,
'l surrender—
il be unaffected—"
T'hen his Bishop
Into 4 5 shop
Emered wnexpected!

*“Who is this,—
Ballet miss, sie? "
Said the Bishop coldly,
“ *I'is my mother,
And no other,”
(eorgie answered boldly.
* Go wlong, sir! |
YVou are wrong, sir ;
You have years in plenty,
While this hussy
(Gracious mussy 9
Isn't two-and-twenty !

(airies clever
Never, never

Grow in visage older ;
And the ?airy,

Al unwary;

Leant upon his shoulder !)
Bishop grieved him,
Disbelicved him ;

George the point grew warm on
Changed religion
Likea pigeon,

And became a Mormon !

A FEW REMARKS,

My idea of bliss,” said the young and ar-
dent Romea, *‘is embodied in the words, June;~
balcony, moonlight, icecream, and sweet
seventeen in a white dvess near me.” He has
married since then, anu now his idea of bliss
is expressed by hot dinner, good fire, children
snoring, wife smiling, last paper, and seven by
nine slippers.

¢ And what is your object through life, sir »”
demanded the fierce school examiner of the
mute pupil, ** Oh, I aman intransitive verd,”
replied the scholar in a passive voice. *If
that is the case,” continuned the fierce man,
with an active indicative wave of the hand,
¢ I should consider you rather as a singular
noun.”  ““Oh, do not parse scntence upon
me,” implored the youth,

A newspaper reporter says that in spite of
the cold, quite a respectable crowd was
present. Well, we arc real glad of that. The
great tendency of c¢old, as everyone knows, is
to make holes in a man's shoes, 1nuss up his
hair, tear his coat to tatters, and give his tall
hat the appearance of 2 half closed accordian.
1t is to the eredit of our citizens that they are
uble to make a respectable uppearance in spite
of this evil agencey, -

“ What have you on your throat ?” asked
the aristocr .tic new doctor of the young lady
whose cold he was preseriving for. * Turpen-
tine,” said Leonora, blushing.  As soon as he
left, she rushed for the turpentine bottle,
poured a liberal supply of the contents upon
the well worn stocking round her neck, and
hystecically inquived, *“ Gi'ls, girls, do you
think a fib five minutes old is worth consider-
ingafibatall?”

Littte Tom Blinder is beginning to read the
papers and take an jnterest in the affuirs of the .
day. *Here’s a man_went in swinuning
yesterday,” said lic, looking up from the Globe,
¢ and drowned himsclf.” ““ What an old fool !
growled Mv, Blinder. ‘““Just like a man,”
said Mrs, B.  ““ Did he go in ov fall in?” asked
Miss Amelia. ‘‘He went in,” replied Tom.
*The ides of such a piece of foolishness in
November,” said the boarder. ¢ Let me see
the paper,” said Solomon Blinder, who is a
very wise youth, and is going to matriculate
in two or three years. “Ah! it's just as I
thought,” said he ; the paper is dated July
3lst.  Then they cha.ngu? the subject,




