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SIR JOHNIJABETTING:THE GRAB.
Bv the Windmill line agreement, which wvas signed by the city and the railvvays, and ratified by the Government, To-..O s

entitled to the patent of certain lots which the C.P.R. is trying to expropriate. This patent is in Sir John's hands, having been
duly issued over a year ago. XVhy doesn't hie hand it over to its proper owner, so that the city, ray control the railway and protect
ils rights? If the expropriation is carried througb, how long will the C.P.It. have to wvait for that patent ? Let the Old WMan
beware! Toronto bas awakened from hier -disgraceful s1cep," and is in no mood to be longer trifled with

A PA 0F THE PERIOD.
To Metssrsr. _Ftoi. t' (5o., Façciatiiig Ariss.

GENTS,-YOU have scen in the papers that I have
struck coprolite in my pasture lot. 1 niean now to make
my gai Susan a lady. Shie has no niother to speak of, so
1 have to build lier up myseif. Send the following arti-
cles for scaffolding, to wvit, naniely:

An assortrnent of hair of fashionable colors, golden
preferred; one hair frizzer; sorne niarbie brows; stuff to
put in bier eyes to niake them look big; ink for eyebrows ;
chialk and blommonge for skin ; box of Mcrcier's mnoun-
tain rouge for cheeks; frcckle eradicator; one nose
nioulder; so so don't for teeth, and one newv pearly set
(the gaps are jotted on the enclosed paper> ; supply of
stereotyped smiles ; steel shoulder braces ; several pairs
Mrs. Langtry's stays ; some chamois unders ; horse-girths
to liaul in %vaste; rnagnetic liver pads and porous plas-
ters ; roll of bussel, warranted '00 yards; plurnpers for
calves, and socks with clockwork; gross of embroidcred
garters, of colors pleasing to the eye; case of boots, three-
inch heels, number elevens. Mrs. Milliner will supply
the outside gear. Send by express. Draw on me at three
days. BUCKSHEESH HOBNAIL, EsQ., J.P.

A BALLADE 0F BOREDOM.
IN the mnornin.- when keen as a knife

Is the breeze of the front-parlor air,
And the microbes of grippe are most rife,

Thjis lady nie'er seemeth to care
But planting lierself on a chair,

Around lier bier Nvrapper she girds.
And fixing a pi nlier hair,

Starts boyllat 'Songs WVithout \Vords."

She aboundcs ini ail stations of life,
You knov hier, this bird is flot rare,

She's a bone of contention and strife,
She makzeth the neighbors to swear.

And folks say they'd live anyvhere,
In a garret high over the thirds,

Or a cellar, to get frorn the scare
Of the girl wvho plays - Songs Without Words.-

To the strains of an invalid fife
Add a bagpipe. ail out of repaîr.

And the scerns of a well-beaten wife
With a chord from the realm of despair,

That resuit %vould be easy to bear;
But my blood freezes up tll it curds,

When I hear every morning the blare
0f the girl who plays"« Songs WVithout Words."

P. QUILL.


