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UNPROFESSIONAL.

Borus, Jr., M.D.—* Congratulate me, father. I cured my
first patient with the very first prescription I gave him.”

BoLus, Sr., M.D.—* Tut, tut, sir! That will never do! The
professmn would simply comé to ruin lf we worked on that line 1"

- NOT IN IT.
(A TOPICAL SONG FOR THE TIMES.)
T.HE ratepayer howlelh that taxes are high,

I'm notinit,
To elect a good mayor they’ve determined to try,
I'mnotin it.
I haven’t myself got the ghost of a show,
I think all their meetings are splutter and blow,
There’s nothing for me in the business I know,
I'm notin it.

Whether Chapleau stays in or goes off in a huff,
I'm notinit.

The Taries and Grits may vent oceans of gut’f

® I'm'notinit.

Let them rave of corruption until they grow hoarse,

That the Pubhc are robbed is a matter of course;

But whoe'er is caught stealing I fccl no remorse,
I’'m not in it.

Goldwin Swmith made his farewell appearance last wcek,
I'm not in it,
As I never §o onto 2 platform to speak
He stirred n;hmlt mal‘t{ fi d
e stirre up the loyal to fury an e,
Col, Denison wants to abolish the srgge, -
And nothmf but gore can his anger assuage,
'm not in it.

I don't see the point of friend Ssmjones puns,
I’mnotin it.
‘When my office is haunted by bailiffs and duns,
I'm notin it.
I never lake drinks that cost more than five cents,
- = T-don’t need to wear shoes out collecting my rents,
. I don't updertake to tell future events,
I'mnot init,

e
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: HARD LUCK.

HE was a singular .appearing individual ; looking as if
there was a dark cloud following hnm. Arntiving at

the railroad depot, grip in hand, he mqmred as to the

_departure of the train«—

He had lost it.

Dejected-lookmg he waited the amval of the next one,
and boarded it. The engine whistled, the train pulled
out. He thought of his grip—

He had lost it.

The conductor appeared on the scene with his. familiar
salute, " Tickets.” Qur friend immediately commenced
search fot his— e

He had lost that.

The conductor demanded fare, which the poor un-
fortunate ransacked his pockets for, but—

He had lost his money.

In an aimless, spasmodic mood, as if lookmg in vain
for something, he poked his head out of the open window,
and— :

Lost his hat’ -

Rushing madly from his seat to the platform after the
hat—

He lost his seat.

He was now frantic, and ‘his brain being in a
whirl— :

He lost his mind. :

But the end to all this was near. ' In two minutes more
there was a collision. and the singular appearing individual
was the only passenger who— -

Lost his life. : ’ - REX.

SCRAPS FROM OUR’ WASTE BASKET.

HAT are our laws we scarcely know, ..
Nor where our héavy taxes go;
Because the days gone by will show
We did elect'the lawyers

A hcavy mortgage welghs each farm.
To keep it down from doing bharm ;
Yet we go on (nor take alarm)
But still elect the lawyeis.

——which happened last week at a party here. There

-was a young lady which said Oh I do love acting so, Ide

like to go onto the stage. Well, says George Hurlburt, '
says he—Why dont you go onto the Richmond Hill

Stage the fair is only ro cents and then they all laughed.

Par—*“Bedad an’ I wudn’t enlist in the Highland regi-
ment.”

MURPHY.—“An’ fwhy not [ dunno.”

PaT—* Becase I don't want to be kilt.” .

I’ll send you some more, Mr. Editor, if you put thlS in.

“Yes,” said the drummer, ‘“Some of our own poli-
ticians is no better nor dogs.”  “Yaw, that vas so,” said
the Dutchman, “und vot gind of togs Vy boodle togs.”
And then the Tories got mad." .

A NEUTRAL TINT,

COCHONVERT— ¢ Avez vous vu Pa:sqparlout, journal
comique ?”
GOMMEUX—* Non. Est il Rouge ou Bleu [
CocHonvERT—** Ni lim ni l'antre,” .
GoMMEUX—*¢ Quel coleur douc.”
CocHONVERT—** Sorel.”



