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THE NEW BEAST OF BURDEN ;
Or, Maxrrona’s DEFIANCE To Rainway Moxorory,

Great intevest is felt in the forthcoming per-
formances by Miss Florence Marryat, the
well-known novelist, For particulars see
daily papers. .

Joseph Mwrphy is the star at the Grand this
week, and if anybody doubts our statement
on the occasion of his last visit, that be is as
great a comedian as Boucicault, let that scepti-
cal person go and see him just once, © Our own
private opinion is that Joo is away ahead of
Dion.

Mr. J. L. Morrison amused and instructed a
large audience in the Lecture Room of Jarvis-
street Church on Tuesday evening, with his
unique Iecture on Iteland, the subject being
illustrated with lime-light views. My.Morrison
is now voted g success on the lecture platform ;
his popularity as a recader has been long
ostablished.

The Concert of the Ivish Protestant Benevo-
lent Socicty at the Pavilion on Monday even-
ing was a great success, This Society can
always bhe depended upon for a first-class pro-
gramme, and on this occasion such was
furnished by the representative singers of
Toronto.

At Convacation Hall, University, a series of
first-clasa cntertainments is to be given under
the auspices of the University Saciety. The
first Lectures, by Professor Proctor, the
famous astronomer, will be given on Monday,
the 24th, and Tuesday, 25th. On Yriday
evening, November 28th, Mr. Samuel Brand-
ram, M. A., the English Elocutionist, will give
his first recital in Canada, and on Saturday
afternoon will give the play of '* Macbeth.”
Mr. Brandram is spoken of very highly by the
London Timcs, and other competcat critics.

A DEAD CUT.

‘Wilkins has just returned from a duck-shoot-
ing expedition up the North Shore. Yesterday
Jackson met him hurrying along with a fine
brace in his hand, and asked him whore he
wag off to. .

“I'm takiog these over to Jones. Between
ourselves, I'm just paying the fellow off for
the cut he gave me the other day—a dead cut,
too !

““Good for evil, ¢h ?
that sort of thing?"”

“No; you're wrong. Another motive alto-
gether actuates Me.”

“\Well, you are a queer fellow, Wilking,
anyway. Butif 2 man would give me the dead
cut, I'd pay him off in a different way. What
is your motive, might I ask ?”

““To appreciate it, Jackson, you will first
have to understund that the cut was a cut
of venison, and =

But Jacksou wouldn’t wait for any more of
the explanation.

Coals of fire, and all

JACK STANDAWAY'S COURTSHIY.

(With due respects to Longfellow’s little pven.)

JACK STANDAWAY.

Down by the banks of the Thames, exactly where doesu’t
matter,

Jack Standaway lived all alone, in 4 rough-looking,
rustic loy cabin,

Painted it was well with lime, and white as the face of
the ¢ity girl,

Clad in o blue jean smock, with top boots of brown-
Iooking cowhide,

Jack Standaway stood in the door, his hands deeply
sunk in his pockets;

Swarthy and gnarled his face, and slightly confused
wero his thick locks,

“ A young sailor bold " had he been on board an Ameri-
can schooner,

And knew how to strike & bee line from Kalamazgo
down to Kingston.

Long did he stuand in tho door, and oft went his hand to
his forchead,

As if, like the quid in his mouth, somo thought through
his brain was revolving.

At length hestruck out for tho road, for there was old
Isanc McKetcher, .

Reelining against the rail fence and eniokmg a black-
laoking clay pipe.

A sly-lovking cuss was this Ike, and darned hard to heat
on « horse trade ;

Soft flowed the speech from his tongue us the smoke
that wont up from his cly pipe.

Well was he known in the place, with tho widows a
general favorite.

Threo had he laid 'neath the grass, and ’twas said he'd
soon hiave another.

To him then Ald brave Jack resort in this heur of his
deep tribulation,

Saying ** Isanc McKetcher, old boy ! won't you stand by
a friend [n his trouble ?

Long have [ thought to mysclf of shipping another new
messmate,

For weary and Jonely I've been since the last oneslipp’d
hercable ;

But uscless indeed is my tongue when it comes to
hailint & woman,

For sho that lies over the way somichow put me out of
the habit.

Now there's the widder McVeo, a sort of a trim-looking
critter,

Pretty well fixed as for ballast, at least so the common
report is;

Now, yon can so well use the touguc, sling some senti-
mont into the matter,

Just as youwd do for yourself.” Then answered cute
Isna¢ McKetcher,

Removing his little black pipe and faking a chew of
Virginia,

¢ \Whereas, inasmuch s you say your own tonguo is
not very suppie,

I'll do all the little I can nnd report here by this time
to-morrow."”

THE MISSION.

Jack Standaway stood all along in the door of his rustic
log cahin,

Sprinkling the grass all around with the juice of the
genuine Navy,

Anxiously waiting hc was to hear tho success of the
migsion ;

Along came old Isaac at Jength and began to navrate
the oncounter ;

Pine was he spinning it out, as finc as 2 platinam wire,

How he addressed her at first with & word on the state
of the weather,

Nowand then throwing in an odd hint, how uncommonly
well she was locking, -

Till weary with waiting was Jack, and thus he impa-
tiently broke in—

¢ Stand by there ! friend Jsaac McKoteher, and never
you mind overbanlin’,

Take in yer wind a fow points and let me know how you
sueceeded |

Is ghe agreed for
hearin® for ?"

Thon answered cute Isaac McKeteher,
traly sho is, sir,

Go you over thero on the morrow and gottlc the bargnin
between ye.”

Then answered the fortunate Jack, the fearless lake
navigator,

‘] mover was no unse to talk when it como to hailin’ a
woman,

For she that lies over the way somo how put me out of
the habit.

You have succecded so well you might asg well do the
remainder, -

And as for namin’ the day toll her the soouner the
quicker.”

the splico, that is the point that I'm

““ Agreeable

THE MARRIAGF.

Jack Standaway stood by the gate in front of his rustic
log cabin,

Nervously rubbing his nose, for exceedingly troubled
his brain was.

Beside him upon the rail fonce sat the smooth-tongued
but faithful McKctcher.

Well had his mission succceded, to-morrow the day was
appointed,

When for better or worse brave Jack would no longer
be single.

And thus as 1o staod by the gate his brain was exceed-
ingly troubled. .

“Isanc McKeteher, old boy 1" at length spoke the put-
about sailor,

¢ Well have you taken your part, and striet have you
been in reportin’,

But now heave nahead is the word and some how or
other I'm shivored ;

T never was nowise to talk when it come to hailin’ a
wvoman.

Ay, ay, sir,” did first rate on board to answer the call
of the ho'sun,

But smooth flows the words from your tongue as the
waters that go through the Welland.

Attend to the preacher, old hoy, there are’nht no use in
me goin’;

Tell him you'll take her for me and that'll save e any
trouble.”

Bright smiled the sun the next morn and Lright was the
face of the widow ;

Swecet was the voice of the bird and sweet was the voice
of McKctcher, .

As up the long Janc to the church they hurried to bind
up the bargain,

Boldly the widow stood up, and firm!y Isaac he
answered,

But not for old Jack—O0 dear no. You can't do this
husiness by proxy.

Nicionas DVrLEN.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
BY PROF. CODFISH (COLORED),

Q. JomyNY PrreIxs—Is base-ball plane a
profeshin ?

A. Deah John.
larned profeshins..

Q. MicnaeL MacCoon—Will you oblige me

YVass—it am oneob de on-

_by stating the distance from Jupiter to Venua?

A. Triend Mike—You doan’ say wedder
you wishes to go by de Chicago and Norfwes-
ten or de Albert Lea route. Howebber de as-
tronomy editor am sellin’ peanuts fo’a vocation
at present, but we tink we -may safely say it
is no furder dan it uster bo. (See Codfish on
Cometa, vol. 16.)

Urysses PENIVIPER—What is a bicycle?

A. De Biceckle am a velocepedular per-
pendicular $75, nickle-plated revolutionary
perilous preblem, whercof de peviffery by de
compac’ ob de contortionary cyclone deseribes
a conterminous concentrated corkscrew—in




