SATURDAY, 23RD Avc., 1884,

WIPED GUT BY THE BOUNDARY AWARD.

Attorney-General Miller.—Have you secn the constituency T represent? It used to be
around here, somewhere, .

DAN DOOLY OFFICIATES AS AN
UMPIRE,
(Llespect fully dedicated to the Hamillon Clippers.)
‘““TIIE EMUPIRE JS PFACE.—Napoleon.”*

Throth I've had enough av it. I waz re-
kushted to adjewdicate an a mortal collusion
bechuxt the ¢ Goslins ” an’ the ¢ Sloggers ” av
Doody’s Corners, for 50 cints an’ a tarrier pup.

I felt onasy. I'm not on spakin’ tarms wid
the shport, but thought a Justiss av the Peace
cud decide annythin’,

I was mistuk. But 1 consaled no suspish-
jons from meself, an’ hoired Julius Sayser
Parkinsg (a naygur) to give me a pointher, an’
insinge me intil the trigonomethry av the
rakryashun., 7The nagur finished moy cjew-
cashun an’ three bottles of “ Hennessey'’s”
rejewvcoathur, at 4 p.m. An’ I snatcht a
snooze an' sallied forth like a pup afther a
butherfly, at hap-pasht tin. To tell the trewt
Parkins an’ me had tummelt intill a bar’l to
await the ivint. I shlep the shleep av the
onjust, I dremp I wnz Shporty-cuss, the Roman
glad-i-ate-her, proddin’ Forepawse black-an’-
tan elephant wid a damin’ needle. It purty
nvigh came trew. I towld Parkins, for the
sake of me karakther, to shtick to me, for the
reshponsybilities av the office was thremenjia.
I opened the gamo wid a speech, an’ eulogised
skill over soyance in all phisical phenomena.
(We pled the Markiss ov Koonsberry rules.)
I was inveshted with the insignia of office, a
wire muzzle an’ 2 green gingham umbrella and
folt like a flyin’ ﬁsﬁ.

The gatherin’ was enormous (46 all towld).
Barney Google's daughters was got np in de
most oxpensive tashte. The Fogarty gurrls
was no where. A freckel-nosed imitaghum ov
a hwman jackass, called Shlatthery, was pro-
thrudin’ his ignorance to the purty Luney
Google.

1 roored play, and the Goslin’ pitcher shtruv
to luk like an ijiot, an' succeeded. He luked
at the ball till I thought he wuz meshmerized.
Thin he Iuked at the shky till tho tears cum in

me eyes.  Suddenly he was ketched be a spasm
and Parkins an’ me did some very quick
dodgin’. Call ‘““one ball,” sez mc tuthor, as
soon as wo got up, I folly’d insthructions.

The Googles and the Fogartys giggled.

“ Luk out,” ses Parkins, The pitchin’ con-
tortionist was loaded up. Taix he uuloaded
too suddint for us, me an’ Parking was pros-
thrated, the Dimocrasy was plased. Ithought
1 had the collery-marbles, but I was pumped
an’ fetched round.

‘¢ Is there much more of this,” ses I.  “Call
a strike,” telephoned Parkins, ¢ There’s no
occashin’,” ses I. “Call it,” ses he. The
Shlogger’s boss disputed the decision. I
oftered to bet him even and leave it to
Parkins. Mo treatened to write to the sakre-
tary. I boor the tret wid complaysense, sorra
o ghloggor can write a shtroke. I boor it
loik & mud twrtle, but I beseeched them to re-
sign me—they wuddent, they were an impak-
kable lot of cannybills. Faith twaz prekarious,
but I had me revinge, I gev the Goslin’ boss
out an three sthrikes, the fusht three balls that
waz pitcht. The Shloggers sid I wasa jaynius,
tho sharpest empire ever pransht an a goose
pashther. Throth Parkins was proud av his

copil. Fwhin I reen I euddent get out av it
i'resoygncd mneself to the un-dodge-able like a
Faynian and a marthyr. 1 called time, an’
Parkins and me fortyfied onrselves at the gro.
cery, at the Shloggers’ expense. The Goslins
thonght this was anusual—faix it is, sich gine-
rosity ought to be immortylised.,

I barrykadid me prowscenjium wid a couple
of ironin’ boards an’ we rencwed the voluptnis
amusement. Musha! the afthernune was
warrum. The boords gev out, an’ the_timper
av the Goslins folly'd shuit. Me an Parkins
was the vietims av mob law. TFwhat is
Amerikky cummin’ to, at all? The bombard-
mint of Alexandher was a fool to it. They
attacked vz frint an’ rare and an both flanks.
We fought like manyacts and striv like sar-
pints. ‘'Twae all no nee. We thricd parswa-
shin’, an’ bribery, an’ corruption, but 'twas all

up. We wint out an’ fowls and shtroykes, 1
had half the flock of Goslins to contind wid.
Parkina had a game of fut-ball wid the re-
mayndher. Parkins was the fut-ball. The
constable failed to reshthrain ordher. He
arresthed a three-year old child an’ dhragged
him to injustice. Fwhin the Goslins got trew
wid us me an’ Perkins was principally rags
an’ bottles, I'm shut an baste ball, Sose
Parkins, We're goin’ to emport a Spanish
bull foighther for the empire.
POTIIRY,

©Oh Baste Ball, an’ fwhere is the charrums
Fwich the Clippers has scen in thy face?

T dinounce in onquollyfied tarrums

The game av the Ball and the Baste. {1do so!)

D. DOODY, Ex Empire.
[Adhress me owld apple orchard, I'm re-
cruitin’ at the sayside.]
*Note A rEaN.—DI'm towld they has'nt a
base bail empire in France.—D.D.
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Aw— Wuweka! our Goldwin has discovehed
it.  Thcland is—aw—saved! With one
stwoke of his pen he simplifies this vexatious
and—aw—time wawn pwoblem, and he has—
aw—done it in his own complete and mastehly
style. Aw—Pndd{ must go—* git "—out of
his own country, bag and baggagc—not the
trace of an owld dudheen left behind. Then
after the pooah devils have been shipped to—
aw—aw—Dby the by—where t0? ~ Goldwin
pwoposes to turn the whole land into past-
chaw. That, he says, is all Theland is fit faw
—aw—if a fellow might speak and live—he—
aw—iould suggest vewy humbly to Goldwin
~—that to cwown this happy picthaw—he
ought, in poetical justice, to tuhn out the Jand-
lawds, like Ncbuchadnezzah, to eat the gwass.
Aw—ya-as—whatevaw happens to Paddy, the
—aw—landlawds will manage to be in clovah.
Having disposed of this twifling mattaw, he
takes unto himself the wings of 2 fly and once
moah alights on Gladstone’s nose, evidently
with the intention of waking him up to the
fact that Bismahk is fwowning at him, Fwance
looking askance, while the pots in Egypt and
elsewhere are simmewing and stewing—at a
time when, in Goldwin’s opinion, the dinneh
ought to be dished and on thetable. Aw—Ilct
the old man alone—he knows the value of
mastehly inactivity—~when the houah stwikes
he will be there, wight side up, and exceed-
ingly obliged to Goldwin for all his sage
advices—~ya-as—aw--by Jawve you know.
Aw~—when we send our wepwesentative tothe
House of Lawds—his name must be Goldwin
~—aw—he'd stwaighten evewything out slick
in no time—aw—mno doubt. ‘

Aw—the Gweely Iinhty—ymas-—pouh fel-
laws—aw—too bad. I faw one woldn't pwe-
sume to pass judgment on them, Aw—* put

ourself in his place,” is a vewy good motto to
cah in mind in listening to all such stowies.
Cihewmstances altaw casecs—man is animal
aftaw all, when it comes to eat or be eaten,
aw—only those who have been through the
mill know—aw—how it feels—and—aw—no
one clse can possibly pwonounce a wighteous
judgment—aw—pooh fellaws—aw-—gucss they
won’t want to go back any way, aw—no—I
should think not.




