THE LANCE.

Borrowing more Cash!

¢ Is our Boss huok’d for Paris Exhibition ?”
(gumh Jones to (,mlunghl so the wags declare;

He's looking lean—as kine in poor con(lumn,
And now of rest and travel needs a share!

s He go? oh no!” the two faced SHIELD replied—
=1 nuN go try again for British pe/f!
Mac must 1emam‘ lon when Dundee he tried
He made an exkibition of himself!”

Serio-Comic Organs.

For the sake of amusement, in dull weather, the comic element of the
newspapers is most easily met with in the political organs of the (Jovem
ment in one of the Maritime Provinces, which, as in Quebec, habitually tell
stories for the Marines. The mouth-pieces of factions are expected to sup-
port the little knot of conspirators from whom their own support is derived,
and usually do S0, except when drawn aside by some topic of more immedi-
ate self inerest affording diversion to readers, and turning off attention
from some new scandal calculated to damage the Government that feeds
them 1he organ at Halifax, keeps one “‘subject” (of the Queen) on which
to practice, and sings to one tune only. The subject is an M. P, and
begging pardon for naming him (*Woodworth”'), we note that the greal
seem to live and breathe in fear of
They

and good proprietors of “‘the organ”
his baneful influence, of mysterious, probably, magnetic character.
get drinks on the strength of ** Woodworth,” &ef-ting with one anothe,
what he will do next; their sleep, washing and lodging, seem to be
dependent on the profitable discussion of his name in the inside, outside,
and poet’s corners of the organ. Yet they never appear to say hold,
enough! but let their angry passions rise when reasoned with, and show
that by comparison, the Insane Asylum is not half so prolific in matter for
their columns (though it, too, has been hauled over the coals)—as Wood-
worth!! It will be interesting to follow the Turk and Russ war, till the
Elections come on and off, to note what new crimes and what legal
evidence the organ will offer to convict *“ Woodworth of bribery, forgery,
perjury, or any other 7y, that may help him to abandon politics and leave

the organ without a grist of slander or scandal to grind for the delectation !

of the Mavrines.

The organ, unlike the LANCE. is impressed by the idea that their bare
assertion will pass for gospel truth, and that no evidence is required to
condemn their supposed foes. They prefer, like a certain Coroner in their
vicinity (an M.P., too, by the way), to take the law into their own hands
and administer it without a jury. Yet the organ has not the excuse of the
Coroner, that he can pocket from $2.50 to $7 by the operation. However,
times are dull, and everything is legitimate in war and politics, and there
are worse pursuits than making fun out of public characters, especially if
they commit political suicide for the sake of a Crowner’s inquest where no
law interferes. An old-fashioned friend at our elbow is accustomed to say
when he is serious, *'to feel poorly, to dress poorly, to seem poor, to be
poor, is ineed a very poor sort of business as the world goes”--and so
with the style of political warfare here referred to—it’s & poor business for
a semi-respectable organ of a Government, even of the lowest province,
to paddle out pol:tical rof for the pretended edification of its readers, while
all the time advertising itself, and advising the public who want news, to
¢ get the best!” The organ gave its best support to the late Minister of
Militia, and failing his clection shouted -with equal zim for the present
Minister, ignoring the flag story of the last one, tho’ confirmed by the first
as well as by other good judges. By the way the ghost of Vail is said to be
still haunting the pureiens of the drill shed and the Provincial offices, where
he will meet the existing Minister of Militia when he goes back on his
friends. But thisis the comic era of political literature and Jesters or Lances
will soon be considered the only legitimate organs at the service of Dominion
Government just as Punck in London is made to point the way for our
home-rulers. In parling with the “‘organ” by the sea, can we not induce
it to appreciate the comicality of its policy ? Comparing small things with
great—the LANCE displays mind without animus! The organ evinces
«atimus, without a mind fitted to realize the funny phases of political dis-
cussion. Cannot the proprietors resolve themselves into a funny company,
and publish the organ arowedly as a channel, by which funny stories may
Le told to the marines?

-

There was an obituary notice in the papers the other day of an old lady
who lived until she was one hundred and three years of age. She never
used tobacco in any shape or form. If she had, she might have been a
hundred and six or seven by this time.  Such is life.

Epigram on Dull Times.

The secret motives and designs of Government to find,
The opposition Guardsmen it most seriously taxes—

And so many of our public men dull axes have to grind,
"Tis clear the world (of politics) turns mainly on its gxes/

A Score of Troubles.

Oh. Tremblay! name that ranks a score and more!
Pierre—answering well the Premier’s name 4/ex-is!
Four Thousand Dollars forms the latest score—
Your cribbing from the public crib! it vexes!

Notes by the Way.
People complain about the high price of bread. And yet everybody
knows that the higher bread rises the better we like it.

““The Philadelphia Dental College %ad a banquet—a toodhsome one
doubtiess.”—Am. pager. Plenty of gum drops.

We learn that a Mr. Hobbs has been appointed ticket agent at St.
Thomas. We presume he *“ rose to hobb-serve.”

The papers are still harping about the lost Charlie Ross. He may be
a very remarkable hoy, but he is'nt the found-er of the Ross family.

This would not be a good time to enter a libel suit against anybody for
calling Toronto ““muddy York.” Aan indietment wouldn’t Ze, as the
lawyers say. ¢

Roy, the Brahmin priest, is charged with having two wives. He ought
to be sentenced to live with them both in the same house for life, as well
as his mothers-in-law.

Deacon Black was expelled from the Presbyterian Church, in Georgia,
for permitting a dance in his parlour.—A4m. pager. He will therefore come
short of church promotion by many feet.

People are complaining again of the quality of water supplied by the
city. Tompkins, who rarely drinks water, says the trouble seems to be
that there is a visible scarcity of whiskey about it

What this country wants is more Mackenzies. Every now and thena
vacancy occurs in some of the departments at Ottawa and there isn’t a
Mackenzie waiting to step into it. This is painful. It should be seen to.

It bothered us a good deal to know what all this talk about the bonus
of ten thousand dollars granted to the Ontario and Pacific Junction Rail-
way by the City Council meant, and why people were asking so many
questions for as to what became of the money. And then we heard that
J. D. Edgar was president of the Compang. After that everything was
quite plain,

‘The members of the anti-treating society have reduced their principles
to a science. But the way they evade them is more than scientific
Whenever anybody treats, they take a cigar, and then whenever they treat
themselves they take a drink and the others take cigars. By that means
they do not receive a drink from anybody and do not treat anybody to a
drink. And so they have a good time generally, and do not break their
pledge.

Dymond got a bad showing up at Ottawa the other day. He said he
wasn't responsible for the G/obe's Ottawa despatches and didn’t control the
reporters.  And then one of the reporters pointed out that he did what
was far worse,—he sent despatches in the name of the reporter which the
reporter had never seen. Dymond represents the constituency formerly
represented by Robert Baldwin. The only points of similarity between
the two men is that one was Baldwin and the other is baldheaded,

Backers—And Tﬁa.t Sort of Thing.

When vulgar folk, their spittoons need—
Who smoke and chew like rough bush-whacker
They crave excuse for use of weed !
The odium falls on bad tobaccer !
So when the Premier perpetrates
A job —-say Foster's 1--he avers it
That Fleming must exonerate
Quick—to his backer, he transfers it !




