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THE FARMERS' VIEW OF IT
1. IKE af Sunday -tfternoon,; to rend the paliers tirougl,

Te anly time us Carniers ha> with noîhin' cIse ber dà,
And the mare I read the ore I ibinl, bow mucb îhemi fellers, kiîow,
NViclu ia.lk3 nt publie gatherin%. of ting, îvicl iinIt s0.

Ez long's a public character has gnt Nvay tip in G,
Ef he's a Gav'nor-GeoeraI, a Premi~er orNIP.
i-e docsn i need ber have a mite of ordinary scnse
Ter gii a repuiration fur bis brilliani ellerquence.

Ef he kmn %vrry througi a speech somne other man bas wurit,
An' work, in iwo or threc siale jokes, an' so showv off bis wii,
Iiog in soiute rows of tiggers of a pooty ig anununi,

Aný lool, cz ibosigii bc owned 'em ail in bis ôwn baril accoiîni.

Thai ketches on-Tbis fi"ger talk I gincrally tond
Is kinder bypnotizin' ta lue ordinary mid.
A tuut don'î never stop ter thiok, of wbar iliem millions arc.
itut pounds the floor an' slings bis bai an' hoîlers out 'lhurahs~

I)ûwn ter Toronto Tlursday last I sc tlue big.Zhugs met,
Inviîed by the Board of Trade an' ibar tbey drinked an' cal,
An' wen îhcy'd filled up ta the neck îviîh iurk-cy an' champagne
Tbe politicians undertook ihardoins ta explain.

1 neednu. state that audience ruiz in a happy mood,
Thar*.,notbîn' like rich fced ais' booze ter git folks feelin' good,
Sa 'iwaîn't secb a hefty job ta mak.ie 'em undcrstand
That plenîy an' prasperity prevailed tbroughout thc land.

Wecn îbars7 hundred million dollar taîk slung ait y-ou hy a lori,
An' no sin of destitution ta be seen araund the board,
An' the ruddy %vine is mantlin' tilt ycr bead begins ter suvell,
No wonder ihai soute fellers thinks thai ail is gain' wvell.

Noiw 1 ain't no staîistiicer-aIll thai's beyond nie quite.
An' sa,. fur ail that 1 kin te'I, theni figgars mny be right.
It niay be that aur exparts an' aur imporis show a gain,
An' saviti's bank depasits are enough thue vaults ta stratu,

, mayi be ibat with sanie cbîmpagne or otber bratcin' stuiT
Mixed in with cheers an' musie. 1 couid swailer Stanley's guff.
But we wicb l;iî tbings secaod-hancl, an' niss the fun an' booze,
Are nat'ratly indined ter balze more realistic views.

The cûunlrytC mna, be 1 rosperous-but of one thing l'in sure,
That me an' ai tiie nci-bbors round is gittin' doggoned poor.
An' ez consarrns then Nggers Ibis is ail i've goi ter Say,
That efthey show prosperity it hasn't cone our way.

Thar ain't a farm fur miles around the fariner really owns,
They're mortgaged tilt ye have ta work the flesh mnosi off ycr bone..
NWe have ter toi an'scrinîp on' save ter pay tbe usurer's fée,
An' after ail the chances are we (lie in poverty.

Oit yes ! the coîntry's orosp2rous! lest look ai old Van Horne.
Hie kin afflord to strut an', blov as sure as )-on are born;
Ait' Sir John Thoiip5an-tbü)j s no need fur hlm -t-look-in' blioc;
If I'd ilie ireasury ai niy back Fd feel qujie ivealihy, to0.

I guessold Stanley's lirosller<îui! Vou bei he gits his shatre;
The salary lie draws %vould niake hini cheerful anywherc.
An I rcckon Mowai's loyal. ta the gooci Old Flag he's 1rue,
Foi a yearly seven ihousanîl ihat' the least ibait*h b ,-in do.

An' take the goi.durned cronîl clcar ihrough -tbe Grits an' Tories
both-

Thar wasýn*i onc of ail ihe gang, I*11 take ni), soicmin oath,
Tlhat lizad(n'î durnc<l good rýýcn tr lie sifedthat lic
Ilad grabbed, tir would, a god fait slie of ibis prospcrity.

Tite millions that be>- lowed about ait that ihere Iloard of Trade
L; %v'bat lie toit of fainuer; azný of wvorkîingmen bas inade:
Ait' ef so lic ez Stanley says,, the wealtih Ï. really ilîcre,
\\y ihen ihai drove of guzzlin' hogs has rol'bed us of our sharc.

Fact is, the more 1 think, an it, tie marc it secis quibe clear,
WVeo pak of the country's wealth-îbcere are two couintric5 bere
\Vsth ane iî's, aitl prosperity-the slick-, lioi-bellied knaves,
The eiher-z live in povery-us îoor ha-rd-ivorbin' slaves.

An' iheun big suons wicb figger in tic Gov-crnment reiurns
Goes ter enricu the man thai scencoes, andi not ilie nian tbat carlîs;
An' it don't nced nn 'riihinciic ter let us fiameri knov
Thait we keeli gituin' porter wilce t iglouui., richer growv.

A NEW BREED.

BRowN-"Wbat kind of a dag 1that you have tbere?"
Votu-îg, Ei't-" Dat's a sîrange dawg,sh.


