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EpITED AND 1LLUSTRATED BY J. W, BrNGOUGIHL

The gravest beast is the Ass; the gravest Bird is the Owl;
The gravest Fish is the Oyster ; the gravest Man is the Fool,

To Eorrespondents,
E. B. C. Truro.—Have written you.
Geographer—No. The Andies are nol in

Irclund. The sound of the name has no
doubt misled you.

E. J. W. City,—You send us Ilemlet's so-
liloquy. We don’t dure to publish it. It
isn’t cven as good as the one SHAKESPEARE
wrote. Try sumething fresher. The other
picce is hardly up to the mark.

A Loment.

Ilop Bilter is my fate!

Hop Bitter is my Iuck!

Alas, in “awful state™

Goes home the youny Canuck,

A conquerer again,

And I, alas. must suffer,

And bear the lasting name,

Of COURTNEY, THE BI¢ DUFFER,

My dream of Jife is oar,
Shell 1, shell 1 subside,

And pever nevermorg
.Disport upon the tide?

My sea of lifc is rough,

It hiardly can be rongher.

T tell you boys it’s tough,
To bear the nume of Dafler.

The Groat Quchec Speoch.

“The most magnetic speaker in Cunady,
the shrewdest politician, the ablest states-
man, the wittiest man,”—réde Monday's Mudl
—has spoken, and this is about what Le said:

Gentlemen :—1 feel ulmost too full for
utterauce (Cheers). 1 feel overpowered by
this magnificent ovation—this spontancous
outhburst of your devotion. Gentlemen, I
appreciate the great honor of this banquet,
for I have some idea whai trouble you had
in getting it up.  (Hear, kear). And only to
think that L am alive yet! Gentlemen, I
feel decidedly qucer just now. I bave been
in existence severnl years, but ‘who would
c¢ver have thought that I would have lived
till the present moment? Grant me a mo-
ment for my emotions.  (Intermission for
refreshments).  Gentlemen, I believe this is
Quebec. Dear old Quebec, what memorics
does it not revive! Here is wherc WoLFE
and YONTCALM fou%ht (Great applause), yes,
gentlemen, and I bave fought here too.

There is where I killed Hixers.,  (IFiendish
glee).  Glorious old Quebec, where Frox-
TENAC spurned the demaud to surrender to
Pusrrs. I also, gentleman, huve spurned
Pmirys!  (Great cheers).  Mere also the
traitor LETeriier—but I will carclully
avoid all allusion to that subject. In this
classic atmosplere, gentlemen, I drink in
(pause for vefrashanents) the inspiration of by-
gone times. I think of Caryikr, and I say
that a grealer, nobler, purer, grander patrjot
never lived. We were Jike brothers—we
were as one man.  They say he was my
master, and I was his slave.  Geatlemen, [
am proud to confess it, I was hound to him
by chains of gold, to wit, $3,000 per annum,
(Appleeuse).  Gentlemen, French Canadian
gentlemen, believe me 1 feel just like a
Frenchman to night; 1 (eel in the humour
of putling the whole of the Dominion uuder
the Leel of Quebee, as in the good old days.
(Loud applause).  But you musn’t mind what
I say on such an occasion us this.  Gentle-
men, I lovk around at the motlocs on this
wall, and I sce onc—or is it two or three?
it scems to wobble—wbich suys “ Canndu’s
Greatest Statesman,” Gentlemen, I thank
you; you are correct. I am sure you will
congratulate me on the result of our mission,
We bave—tbat is we shall—yes, I am con-
vinced—I might say I am almost sure—I
might ¢cven say I think—yes, I may say 1
hope to get money from England (Leud cheers)
0 lbuild the Pacific Railway (Mawmnrs of
disapprobationy which will leave us cash on
hand for all other purposes (Ivemendons wp-
plause). But, gentlemen, supposc we didu’t,
Or suppose we did. My colleagues will tell
you ahout flnance. I willtell you what I
did. The Grits talked of driving us from
power with whirlwinds, because we Pucific
Seandalized a little to keep our places.
Ask us why we did it. Now, we don’t
unswer impertinent guestions, hut we had
cach cight thousand good reasons, and ex-
pected 1o have as many inore annually.
Well, they said we daresn’t go home and
Le Privy Counsellors.  Daresu’t we
brought back to power every man who'd
been in it.  Purliamentary majority didn't
say o word—tell you what, the feliows who
had needn’t look for any pickings. Then
went (0 London, what were they to dor [
showed ’em my majority; they couldn’t
oppose_general opinion of Colony, so, con-
sider Pacific Scandals correet things here,
and et me ine T take oath,dine with Queen;
all lovely and serenc.  Result, reputation of
Canada lowered; dow’t care a straw; mysclf
all square, Grits leored; do care very much.
Gentlenien, was it wsuceess?  (Gred crics of
Saplendid I Clerer old fellone I Can-
ade’s (riedest Statesieer Iy Then, T anpeal
to one other point, and on it I wish Lo stund
or fall. I hiave been called Canada's Greatest
Statesman, I don't say corveetly; hut Task
you this—17 1 never was any good at lepis
lution, settlement, tarifls; or Such things—
if others went ahead there, T ask you to
rend BEAcoNsSFIELD’S speeeh, and tell me if
Barovwix, or MackeNzie, or Cartrer, or
Br.akE could bave so skilfally thrown such
bushiels of dust in the eyes of the Eoglish
Premier. Tt was the crowning nchievement
ol my life. I pause for a -reply.  (lmmensc
vociferations of < Grand!” Wonderful!*
< Diplomatic I" -+ Stalesmandike ") Gentle-
men, I will now take my seatt (Unnsuel
cheers).

We learn from the newspapers that the
house of Mr. II. E. SmaLrPIECE, Guelph,
was the other night entered by burglars,
““who retreated after a fruitless search for
money.” It is unnecessary to remark that
Mr. SMALLPIECE is an editor.

The FairCauadian Wilderness.

Talk not to me of Southern climes,
Of green banana aud orauge groves,
Where mocking bird among the limes
Enchanting sings wherc’er be roves.
Speuk not of Persin’s rosy howers, [tresses,
Where perfumed hreeze stirs the malden’s
What are these all to this land of ours? |
Our own Canadian Wildernecsses: 1

Who sings row of fam’'d Araby,
_ The fields of France, Italia’s scences,
Or Down East States, where by the sea
The Yunk still clings 1o pork and beans ?
What is the theme at testive bourd
Where haughty Aibion's lord expresses
ITis thoughts Tn cloguence high soared *
"Tis our vast fertile Wildernesses,

Thongh yet the bufller and the War,

And Stoux are seen in the mountain range,
They’ll disappear when the C. P. R.

Andtheenginecomes withitsnolsesstrange.
Tho’ the festive fly und the mosquito

Too lively may De with their Jight caresses,
Let mtvriads shout out Westward ho!

Aud pack their bags for the Wildernesses.

Kiog Ricuap 1. was, on account of
physical deformity, surnamed Crook-Back.
On account of mornl deformity certain of
HaNLaN’s friends at Chatangua deserves to
be hicreafter known as Crooked-Backers.

City Nuisancos.

Grrr rcjoices that his big brothers, the
Ylobe and Mazl, have come out strong on the
line of virtue and::good order. The Con-
servative organ has often before provoked
its conlemporary, but not always to good
works, as in the present instunce. She
assault of the Meil on the York street dens
Las incited the Globe 1o attack the Sunday
night strollers on King and Yonge streets,
unil Mr. Guip rushes forth to hear a hand in
both of these highly commendable ¢nter.
prises, weilding his peocil to assist the
cditors’ pens.  The supineness ot the civic!
authorities on the subject of  the dens;
deserves Lthe severe comment which has heen;
male upon it both by press and pulpit.  Up:
to the present. hwowever, these sirictures
have failed to arouse his Worship the Mayor,
who calmly sleeps in his easy seat just as il'l
this very offensive matter had not been laid
before him at all. Mr, Guip pictures the|
situation in order that the Chicel Magistrudel
may see himself as others sce him, ad jt is|
to he hoped this will feteh him to his sunswl
—~at least to his sense of smell. Lot him[
wake up, and go and get his Lellow Com-y
missioners, the ornamental Chicel of I’olicci
and the truly good County Judge, and et
them put their Beads together and do - sore-!
thing.  If the mere comsideraiisn of  the)
city’s reputation be not enouglh 1o excite the,
Mayor's zeal, let us eemind him that—the
civie dlection comes on shartly, i

As 1o the strolling auisanee, Mr. Gune:
cones Lo the Glude's assistance by sketeling:
a section of the throng that monopolizes the
principal thoronghfares every Snnday nighn. |
The reader may in his mind magnify tis sce-
tion almost ad dnfinctum, streteh it out at least
a mile, and add all the el eetern of had langu-
age, bad tobacco smoke and unbecoming
conduct. It certainly is a puisance, bmn
how it is to he dealt with in the present state
of the law concerninglibcrw of the sul),le(:l
is quite beyond Guip's appreliension, unless
we consent to malke Giorox BrowN civic
Dictator, and lot him pecrscribe just where
and when and in what numbers promenaders
may indulge their })ro cositics.  Mr. Grip
conseats, but alas! Dir. Grir isn't everybody.




