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WHO WOULDN'T WEAR A CROWN?
(Historical Picture of the Coming Mecting of the [mperais)

Fraxcts Jourrn, or Avstuia.—* Merey me!” why, what was that 2
Arexaspen 1L, of Russia,—Silent be! it was the eat!”

Eringoubragh Terrraco
October 1st, 1881,
DEaw Mistire Gure,

Suwe I'd a'most forgot about attindin the
meetin' for * the amelioration av the condition
of the snobocracy " an' it’s in duty bound
I om to bo afther publicly thankin® Swr
Hecther for puttin’ me in mind av the
samo. It was the quarest thing: Shure e-
silf was jist havin' a saunter down the beauti-
ful green boolyvards on Jarvis Street when 1
passed by two Hamilton min, wan av thim, he
keeps a little corner gracery in u corner beyant,
and the other, an’ ould whitewhiskered fossil, he
~bedad, 1 dunno who he was, anyhow, sayshe,
‘“Are you going to the banquet to.morrow?”
sezlie. “No,” sez the groeery man, “I don't
'\'I.IOW as I will.”” * Oh, come,” rays the other,
wid 2 wink, * you'd betther. I've got tickels,
an’ I'll take it out in groecries or anything
handy, Come? ™ « All right,” =ays grocery,
“Cll be there," and wid that, all av a enddin T
remimbered about me own wiectin® that very
nigil, an’ here it was half-past six, an’ me hasl
to take the chair at seven! Divil a blade av
green grass.grew at my lecls till I got to we
own dure, whin, now, sez I, Barney, if yez go
n there, its no end av fixins yer wile ill be
nither havin’, au’ considerin ye're to have n
fling at thim everlastin’® swells av the money-
ocraey it would bo mighty onbecomin’ av the
chmrm.nn v the meetin’ to be figgerin’ in an
edensive whito buzzuin nn’ green satin necktic.
No, Barney, me bye! there's the eternal fitness
tvthings tolhe considered, nn’ don't vez iver forgit
itaither, §o 1 opens the dure saftly, an’ shitepin’
It on me big toes, I gets me panema it down
A the peg in the hall, thinkin’ I might as well
Unve auother turn out av it before the cowld
Wweather set in, an’ thin ye sec, it ud be lighter
ol me head, scein’ we had made o rule to keep
our hats on in token v our indepindinee an'
OPposition to the mannera an’ customs av the
Present day. 8o 1 sticks it on. 1t felt kind av

tight. Luck at that now! Yescchow 2 man’s
brain grows whin he is connected wid an intel-
lectual an’ public-spivited paper like Grre,
Last May this panema was jist as free an’ nisy
an’ accomodatin as tho prophecies of Dr, Wild,
but now, bednd, me brain )hins expanded wid
idens nntil it fits as tight as the principles nv a
Ylobe Reform cditorin), an’ it’s bard work 1
have to get it on. I'hin T takes howld av it he
the rim, an’ gives it n good pnll down, bat shtill
it felt kind av shrnllish, Whin [ got to the
hall, behowld ve, it was jammed to the durc;
an’ Sandy MceSnufly, a Scotchman wid a big
blazin’ red beard, an a pair av blue speetncles
on, was jist afther makin a motion that he
would ‘‘tak the chair himsel'. till Maister
O'Hay would come,” whin. oufortunately for
hitn, mesill arrived. Howly Moses! tho charin’
and whoorain’, and clappin’ av hands, an’
stampin’av feet, but chafely the laflin’, bate all
ivee I heurd in all me days, born ot unborn,
Some av the mimbiers on the platform were
danbled clune up, some were vowlin' aif their
chnirs in hy:tevies, and Sandy MceSoutfy, he
stud up glowerin' at me from under his spees,
his month wide open wid admiration, an’ ivery
now an’ thin ejnculatin® *“Canld airn ! Av
coorse I conldn’t help feelin® flatthered at sich
an ovation from me fellow.citizens, an’ it
showed the populavity av the movement so
much that me tirst impulse was to grab me
panemea, an’ wave it ronnd me head by way
v response, but remimberin’ that hats
on was the rale, T inerely sut down an’ shmiled
all over ine fuco, ns mwuch as iver I knew how,
But the laflin’ an’ cheerin’ grew worse the more
I shmiled, so T stud up with great dignity, an’
viz. me hand in a kind of bland protest. ‘Chere
was o shanall bit av a lull thin, an' I begun,
* Ladies an’ Gintlemin, that's to say. T mane
Gintlemin, barvin’ tho Lawlies, secn’ there's none
av yez prisint—" Here * Bhoot the hat,” cries
a apalpeen fromy the eave av the Hall, “Don’t
bo afther showin’ the white feather, Barney,”
sez another, llegorra thin I gits mad, an’ sez

I, ¢If yez don't mind your oye, young man, its
one shtep from tho tap to the bottom av the
shtairs outside ye'll be takin.” Just thin Anty
Melvor's eonsin Francis he rhteps up, an’ tap-
pin me on the shouldher, whispers in me ear,
‘“Barney," sez he, * \What?" gez 1. * Where
on airth did ye get that hat?” scz he. “An’
what the divil's your business wid that?" sez I,
The hat's me own, an’ its paid for, an’ that's
al} you want to know about it." * Mother o'
Moses,” 6cz he in an implorin’ kind av a tone,
“take the owld thing off anyway.” “IVs me
coat I'll be takin’ off if yez don't be out av
that quick,’ sez I, an’ I looked him strate in the
oye. “Tor the love av the ssints,” sez he,
niver mindin' me a bit, **is it goin’ out of yer
mind yez are entirely, to be afther disgracin’ yer
respeetable, dacent family, an’ makin’ an owld
donkey nv yerself 2 Now, this was more than
mortinl flesh and blood could stand, so widout
wan more word I whips off me coat an’ throws
down me hat on the platform. Me hat ! Ocht
wirra, wirra, that I should live to see the day!
It was 2 woman’'s hat, a leghorn, (the divil fly
away wid it,) an’ it was fixed up wid a blazin’
red ribbon. two big sunflowers, an' a big white
feather, wid a big lanss buckle on the wan side,
Misther Gure, like the Ancient Mariner,

"' 1 closed mie eves an’ kei tihim dose,

An’the halls like pdses beat

For the shkoy an’ the «ay, an’ the say and the shkoy
Lay lik & load on me weary oye,

An' thot hat teas au me feet,

‘The cowld sweat milted from me limbs

While langh and chare did they,

‘The look they looked wpon that hat

Will never pass away,”

An’thin like the phantom ship,cam glidin vp to
me the reeollection that Nora's cousin from the
Shtates had come to visit, an’ had hung up her
had in the halt on the peg where me parama
alwys hangs. un’ I had stuck the confounded
things on instead av wme own., DBut whin I tuk
in the sitiwation, I got cqual to it, soses I,
“We'reafther havin' a bit av fur, gintlemen, an’
we'll now procade to businees.” But me foine
apache an’ the miner procading 1 musht lave
over till nixt week, whin yo oy expect to hear
agnin from

Banxey O'Hra,

He also Comos from Okxio.

Crerman jonrnals spealt of a remarkable young
Aweriean by the name of Richard M, Jackson,
a native of Ohio, who has become a favourite
of the King of Wurtemburg. Tlo first studied
music at the Stubtgard conservatory, and
later became attached to the German con-
sulate. He is is deseribed as tall and hand-
handsome, with a blond moustache, brown
hair and dwrk eyes. He becamo acquainted
with the king in the gardens attached to the
paluce, and it ia said that ho taok care to
meet tho sovereign accidentally every day,
anl then always behaved with anch vespocetful
admiration as first attracted the monarch's
attention and then won his favour. Jackson
way offered the position of render to the king,
with & salury of 81,500 and n suite of five
yooms in onc of the royal buildings, and ac-
cepted it npon the condition that in renouue-
ing his allegiance to the Unijted States ho
should not assuwe obligntions to reccivo or-
ders from any person except the king him-
solf. The young man is said now to have the
king's confidence in o high degree, and often
to be his sole companion on travels and walks,
being trented rather as a friend awvd equal than
a subject in receipt of wages. JTackson re-
ceived tho decoration of the Franz Josef arder
from tho Emperor of Austrir, The old courticrs
aro jenlons, but the young man seems able to
take curo of himseil,

It is sad but truo that a man who once be-
comes deaf seldom enjoys & bappy hear aftor.
— Syracuse Standard.




