
MES. MeFÂGIN DISCOURSES ON SLANG.
" 1Ah, thin, Mns. Nolligait, sure an' but it's

me 0Win ilf as bas a sorry lite av lb. My son
Mickey anid my dauigliter Hanora have mie
becarb aimeat broken an' me moind ail la a
wiîrrai wid the quitre iiew langwidge wbich
bhey întbrejace labo their remarke now. I
asked Hanora pwbab site dîd miean, pwbat
laogwidge lb cll wcs. She seid it ras shlaug,
the' for the lite o et 1 can'b scy where titat
couinbhry is. lb ras only the other day that I
ras jawin' Mickey fer not rvipin' hie dîrty fate
betore bie kemt inte mie chine kitelien. 'Oht,',
saya ho 'ripe off yer chia.' Au' wid blînt I,
thiekin' that saonte ofet bbcbbae blaekini' bcd
gat an tue face, dlpped a tewei into tbe
wather and comminced rtibbin' me chia.
LIowiy Moses, but ber the yeang gossoon
]augbiel et me. Hie sqitîrmod ani' bieted an'
shoot lite acat la a fit. Jut thin Hanora tem
iu an' wbin shoi foiun out p-what; ras bte
matther Shte set tup a ecreecbing' on lier ara
hoot. 'Oh,' Baye the brczcu-faeed tbiog,
1mother, yer tee fresi-yev jîst kem off the

ice.' An' wid that I burned aroand and lot
lier have the wet tovel rigbbt betchuniie the eyes.
' Aif tho ice le lb? J've jist kew» aff the ico
biave 1? D'yc mane te say that whiu the
woeabhcr's onfernally hot l'in la bte habit av
equabtin' mesilf ont a cbunk ef fe te get ceolod
off?' An' I cati assure you Mrs. Neligant
thtat 1 med lb Se bot fer that sassy girrul bbab
she'd leike to eit ia an bue bouse fer a monbb
te corne, an' more. This vory moral»' Mickey
towld bis father te ' pull dloîvt bis veet.' Ant'
thé owld man wid a boit ou hie face cs inno-
cent as a pinster av Parie angel, canght bo'wlii
av lus veet wid bath flsts an' gev it sci a jerk
clown as nearly dislneated bis shoulder boue.
«'Is it ail right noiv?' asked Michael, bbe owld
mn. ' Ye bebeher socks lb is,' scîd Mickey,
an' l'i givin' ye the sbraighb tip, boo-ccn't ye

talcc a buimbie?' Tue owid man iucked at
lîlî, and vhc hoe saw bte yeuing epaipeen
rocrin' nid lanuiter, lie med a dasit et hiLm an'
grabhed hlm iq the napo av bte neet ami btme
eate cf bbe pants, and aftitr moppiti' bte (lure
nid hlm, bu rend hula heele ever biond don
te back Stops, an' hoe setblcd dora in a tub av'

snap suds boiow. The owld tuait was wiid, ho
ws btat mad. '\Vili yo litonivd yer whist, yc
Smuaiin' spaipeen?' be cricd, as Mickey set ulp
a rear cnd a baliabaio tat sauadod bite bte

=ryn ot an asst blat belengcd te Andy Magilîl-
cady it uscd te tape bbc grane grocer's

ethore ln Baiiymîbiach, la bte Connbty Dort>,
Ireiaud. 'Ye foulimouîbbed yeung rascal, nili
ye plase bear lb la moiud that yer dcdly 's jI*usb
givon bbe etbraighb tip an' thet yev jusb takeni
a tumblo i Ant' if I iver cateh ye tali' a,îy
more av' yer Judo Jarge» or yer hcr-roemn linge
areund titis elîcecae, l'il skia yoz clive!1' Atbcr
Michael bcd gone eut, Mickey tom. crapia'
lu at bte back dure as meck a a dead lcmh.
Ait, yc hla.ekgardly youeg omadhcun,' sez I,
but lb baltes yer father te give yo yer jut

__ GIRIL"
deserte.' Weil, Mro. Nolligan, it's a ronciber I
didn't expire on the sphet, for I was siture
that afther tho lambastin' he'd got be'd tape
a civil bonguo in bis meuth, but dlvii a bit av
lb, mc'cm. Ho simpiy towld me te 'lot up an'
quit sboobing aif me meutit at hlm.' Pwbat
didlIdo, is lb? I deubled up me fisb-me right
%van-crndin me loft 1 grabbod the poker; an'
theciway that I shet aff tint righbt hst se that
ib sbbraek the brat betchuce the eyos, au' the
ilîgant manner in whîch I directhied bbe
motion av that wroaght-îron poker se that lb
caugbit liii» cron thc sincîl av' the back as hoe
macle a <ledge unier the table, rould muake yc
bhiink that I ras brouglit up in a boardînL'
echool aut' iaraed kellystenlots. ' Cone eut
et that, Mickey,' scys 1, fer the-wiîat'il I
cali hlm ?-wcs beneabli the table diggin' into
a pic rbicb i put thero te cool. Juet thln a
big rab, et rhich I ras ntortally searcd, lia
eut av the corner, an' I, nid a lsdy's bixnidity,
jiimped ento a. elîair, tapin' ive» oye on
Mickey an' tbe ether oit the rat. 'Mlickey
MveFagin,' says I, 'cornte ont av bheb an' lot
that rczberry pie clone!' ' ,I cn't lave lb
clone, fer its in mie.' Scys I, 'I1 ask yen,
Mickey MorFagin, te ceunte eut freint benaybb
that kitelion table.' ' Oi,' says lie, 'coîne cff,
pwhlat ac ye glvin' me?' Se takin' hmn at
hu is word I kemn aff the chair an' jas' huim the
hast trettiia' ho bcd mince bis fa lergvhi
watt ai heutr befere. An' Hanora's juet as

bad. Tbe othier îîight ivhten tbe broû av' us
rvere comn' up Yeuge Street unth bue as site
tonld me ivbln bte cenductor ten aloaig that
J'd botter 'shovo up the rocks.' Ai' I,
thtinkin' she meat tho windy, baruied aretinc
an-' tbrîed teraise lb. Sieunickercd an' teld
lie that ebe meaiîb bhe speadeelieko, the diiet,
the tin, bte tare. Site beld tue bte other day
that euie andu lier 'niasit' as site ccli Larry
Heeligan, as dacent a yeug mil as iver l>roe
brecd, vent labo an ice-craie eiîep, ati wiîin
tbey'4 -ateai seau> av' the ethuif Larry lied te
' ru» Itis face' fer lb.' 'P-wbt d'yo -titane?'
eays I, «niîy,' scys Shce, 'lie bcd ta stand off
the ie.eraîîîe mcu.' ' Blood an' 'omiis' 1Says
1, ' fer why did lie stband on bte mcn?' An'
thit ite sniered'1 Oh, mni,' scys site, 'yer tee
cwfily verdant. Why doxî't ye catch on?'
'Verelant! ' says 1, 'ant' isn'b lb ardent yc
mane? Oh, Haîtera, lier ignorant ycv. arc.
If I vas ce green as yeni I'd be c corv pasture.
An' ye rvant me te catchi on de ye?' Mrs.
Neiligan, wvid that I med a grab andi bte way
I catîglît on te that buzzy's hair ad niake a
statue tremble. i eay, lire. Nelligan, canjye'
tell mue the mcii»' av' c 'chm obin i' a saide'?
No ? I doîî't ktiov lb mesilt, but thct's pA~at
Honora caiiod Mickey tii morîtin.' Mickey
bevicd bier te balte c naît around the block
vitero Site rniglît hire a hall la nimich Site couid
elide off oit lier car, for Shte rae circcdy off lier
base. Dear me it's c quartiter past five
ant' lb ,vas jist four e'ciock nuit I toi» in
an' eommnînced te tell ye et bte pair et
dîvils tiat eaul nie mother. Indado I didn'b
biik Idl heet taikin' more btaitbin inuecs.
I'm very serry, but I can'b ebiicy te tell ye bte
reet, as I muet be off. As bliat impudett
Hatoa, scys I muet 'eskip the gubter, wîith a

tr-i-l,'M. Nelligan."

A CLEVIER FELLOW.
"Hure tvaiber," excicimod an angry aid foi-

lots lut c restaurant, "1hero'e a liai in this
buitter."

"Did yen fi»' it, boss?"
"01 course I fouaid lb, yen bicot ecouindrel."

"I 'gradluictesyer, eah. Yer sec,dat pubby
widder 'cross de Streot said dat yer cool' oe
iveli ernuff ber fine a ha'r lut de butter, but or
uigly oie 'raen said yer couida', se <loy got ntc
ber put a hîa'r ln de butter, eab. Giad ter Sceo
dat; yer's gaitiec e p'iat."

"Ah, yen are a clever tellon. Here's a
quarter for yen. "
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31.J. W:. Ben-f-geugh'e oi
Oeratie Mc1d-

i' .. - loy "Butntierne
Abread," wae

- prcduced. tortue
first bime, lut ibe

-- revised shape oit
Monaoy os'ea-

__ iag, by bte St.
__ - - - Quinte» Opera

5% Ce. at tbe Sîtîn-
mner Pavillon.
Miss st. Quuît-

te» as Blid, scorcd an itumediato success.
Titis youîîg lady is, indeed, bbe mont capable
prima donna, bobth as ait ctres and siagcr,tict
bte amutsemnent public et Teroate bas scen for
mmîcuy c day. The snpport accerded by Mir.
Wîi. Wolff as BihrntI"e; Miss Kitby Mer-
collas as bte Pi)re?', Cook; M\r. Hcarry Rcht
as Pirae Kinq'; Mr. WVii. Reîisteîie as
Z-cdecrick, ai Mr. S. Halle as Liet. Dead-
eye, vas excellent, aîîd t citeras sang in a
spîrightly manner. Tite cestumies were bril-
liant, and bte stage sebbing botter titan on bthe
fermer production cf bte pieco. 'I'ieo St.
Quinn Oompy "iiprbbY visit bte

largr iios ed tms t Caada afer te

geu biig grne te Mr. lcry -J

Norîtuu bte. muitae, thie exclusive stage
rigt et bte pioce lu Canada.

Ia this vieek'e issue wili ho feuud an ad-
vertiseîîîent et bbc tortheeming Provincial
Exitibiblon, rbiei is te balce place at Obtauvra
titis yecr, laîbing front bte 2!2îcl te the 27th
Septmber. Tis fair isi au eld esbabiisied in-
stibtiti et bte Province, and lias lonmg sîlice
mcdo c ropubation for excellence as an exhtibi-
tien of the progress and prospcriby cf onur
peeple, c fate wicli ht i8 net likely te lose
ritile Mr. Hlenry Ivade cetinumes iu bte
office cf secretary.

A DISTINCTION WITiÏ A DIFFE RLNCE.
Boil.-I ment c quart et îîîilk.

Shoheeer.-Frsitcountry milk ?'
Boy. -No, eon'e nîilk.

" Gentlemen," nid bhe doomod man on bte
seaffold, ",yoc il P.1nust admit thiat I bave vert-
od my way up lit bte rnd. "-Sssor-s.
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