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OLD DOG TRAY.

Sung with great appln:l;: by Samivel Sherwood.

My torm of Chie( is past
Aud Prinee is in at Inst,
1'vo lost both my hovse and my enco haudsomo pay,
And tho wen T onco did lead,
Biro now no daily feed
At my request to old dog Trny.

And when police wo've passcd,
His eycs wero on me cast §

1 koow that hw'd bite them if [ wonld ooly sy,
For theso men I catled my own
Havo wow 80 pompous grown,

They don't touch their bats as once was thoir way.
But now St. Georgo's Ward
My merrit shall reward,

. An Alderman they want sioco Brunol's gono awag,

Of courso tlioy’ll put in e,
Then they'll represeated be

By both Sammy Sborwood and his 01d dog Tray.
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TEMPERANCE LECTURE,

DY PROPEESOR JOLLYNOSE.

Ladies and Gentlemen,—The subject of the present
lecture being & dry ove, I have provided sundry
pots of balf-aud-half, nad several bowels of that vul-
gar drink koown as puach, in order that you may
wet your thirsly couls when tho beat of the argu-
ments which I mean to advaaceagainst temperanco,
—I mean intemperance,—kas dricd up your intellect
and scorclied your livers to the dryuess of Neal
Dow’s noge, which I learn, on good authority, has
become so dry and hard, that ope can strike fire
from it with & dint, The’erils of intemperance,
ladies and gentiemen, are most awful, ard if I
were in the humour, which, thanks to the con-
cocter of this glass of panch, I am not, I could give
you many ead iustauces of the truth of what [ say,
I once knew a man—sball I ¢all bim 2 man—who
drank bimself out of house and bome. Not that
houges and bomes bave distinct meaning. But the
circumstances aro these.  The unfortuuato man, wbo
was a distiller, had a wife, such an angelic being,—
whose only fallings were, that she had u deuced bad
temper, nnd was addicted to sleep walking, Well,
oné morping the wife was missed—searched for, and
found not.. The husbsnd bore his loss with chris.
tian resignation. Some time afterwards, bowever,
the brewer was dinipg with o friend, and the pecu-
liar flavor of & pot of heavy wag the topicof conver-
gation. It was from tho brewer’s own vat, and such
was its cxcellent flavor, that cven bo was at a
loss to account for it. e pondered long on its
strength, sharpuoss, and body ;and agif to getattho
bottom of the mystery, several pots of heavy were
emptied-+without, however, solving the mystory.

Just a8 the brewer was aboutio give up the point
aund subside under the mystery sud the table at the
same timo, the secret loaked out. The brower hed
-raised the heavy to bis anxious lips, and was taking
a desperato draught, when be suddenly dropped the
precious liquor, and became pale—no, that was -
"possible—became dusky. To tho anxious enquiries
of his friend, ho slowly took from bis mouth a
brooche, and enquired with a quaver of his tongué;
what initials were engraven upon it. It i3 noedless
1o dwell on the harrowing natare of the discovery—

J. IL” tho isitials of his lost wife, revealed o talo.

of horror, and satisfactorily acconuted for the
strongth and excellent flavor of the heavy. Walk-
ing in ber sleep one night, the uufortuaate female
had tipped into the vat, where she roon imparted to
tho beer that strength and sharpness for which she
had been noted through ber life time. Min aod
wife, continued the lecturer, being one flesh, the be-
reaved busbaad had the melancholy salisfaction of
“drinking himself,” and tbis too,in & fricnd’s house,
and tberefors "out of house and home.” Lovs
drink to hor memory, ladies and gentlemen. Iathe
words of a great poet—
“3be died, and aow sbe's dend.’”

Auntber case that fell withia the scope of my own
knowledgo, the lecturcr went on to say, after he
had haoded round several heautiful pewter pots
filled with half-and-balf, was that of a wan who
“killed bimself drinking.” Ile had a verylarge

'wife and fawily to support, and a devilish small

salary to gupport them on, e was also a respect-
able man, and if be only bad abstained from driok-
ing, lie might havo attained a Ligh position in so-
ciety, rud been one day gazed at, with wonder aud
awe, by tho assembled thousands who usually fre-
quent bangings. Mo took to drinking one night,
aad tho next morping was found dead in bis bed.
The nvhappy adult had got up in the nigbt, and
drank bimself to denth by imbibing one of his wife’s
cosmetic washes through mistake.

Tuke warning of these solemn instances, snid the
lecturer, and bownre of drink. Batif you must
drink, and I confess human nature hes a failing
that way, as well ag in thie matter of huoger, take
care what you do drink., One of the first maxims
that should be taught to a young man is, “never
mix your liquor,” and the next axiom that shovld
be instilled into tho youthful mind is, that ¢ half-
and-bnif,” and ¢ punch” are exceptions to the gen-
eral rule. WWVith these remarks, ladics and gentle-
men, [ beg to propoze your very good bealth, and
confusion (o bad drink. ’

The toast was drunk with great applause, and
the mecting broke up.

————

OVER THE WAY.

Perbaps next to being lato for one's dioner, there
is notbing 80 vexalious as to bo crossed in
matters of affection. Tt i3 true, that the suddon
demise of n favorite Iap-dog has drawn tears from
eyes that wept not at the death of o (riend, and the
loss of a trinketing caused more sleepless nights than
the loga of fricn?ship. But whken a man is silly
enough to fall in love, and then by some imprudent
act, prejudice, or imagine tbat he prejudices himself,
in the eyes of the object of his affections, theo I sny
again, that there is nothing else in the world so
trying——except to come lute fur dinner.

Tn my last, I told the gentlo reader, and perbnps
ho told bis bel's, that I had made up my mind that
{ would go out aud have a closer exawinaiion of the
besutiful being whbo had enchanted me by bing
her hair at an open window, on a particular Satar-
day oveniog, before mentioned. Well I did so. I
am free to confess, that beforo I went out, [ gos isto
a pair of patent leather boots, after a gieat deal of
violont excrlion, which cost me ono eprained back,
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two gwelled gugers, a rent pa'r of trousers, and a
decided loss of temper and porspiration. Ialso will
not deny, that [ becamo slightly excitel, when I
bad tried on the tenth collar, without succeeding
in hitting on the one. Nor will T attompt to excuse
myself for putting the boot-juck into sudden motion
ag Jack, the man and boy of all work in‘our estab-
lishment, intruded bimself with the evening paper.,
Those events may have happened, and nolooking
back at them now through a long viata of years, my
conscience {olls me that they did happen. And
furthermore, that on the occasion in question, Ilost
my temper with o wailer, who jostled me ag I wasg

marks, furionsly knocked him down, and after
consigning the crowd who gathered thereupon, to o
placo which is rumonred to have an excessively
warm climate, went on my way—but certainly not
rejoicing.

To make along etory sbort, I did see s lady come
out of tho house which had Iately coshrined in its
two.pair-back, a lady—no, a beiog, I have a partial-
ity to call the lovely portion of the sex beings—
possessing, not probable a great deal of sense, but
certainly & most fe ing of bi
ber bair.

I canoot say precisely how far I fo))o\ved the
lady ip tbe bopes that she would turn back; and
thus save me tho pain—it cortainly was a pain,
considering the boots I bad on—of walking like a
two-forty horse, in order that I might meet her.
But Ithought her at tho time the most remarkably
long walker I ever saw—not as to the size, how-
ever, but merely as to tho length of ground she
weat orer.

At last the lady etopped at the cormer of the
Parado ground used as & Promehade; and as,
however I might wish it, I could notstop also, I was
almost beside her in a minute. Just then a cow—1
wonder Indies are 60 lost to common sense as to
bo afraid of cows—came trotting round the corner
on the foot-psth ; and iostantly the lady camo trot-
tiog witli & sudden shriek inlo my arms.
Whatcould I do? Why bold her in my arms to
bo sure! I didso. I am not sure, but I bave &
dim recollection of murmuring gomecthing about
“angelic cows” and “dreedful creatures;” for the
occurrence was 60 sudden that it deprived me of
tho partinl use of my seuses, At the same moment,
Youog Joues of the Blazers stood beforo me—look-
ing as wild a3 Othello when demandiog the hand-
kerchief from Desdumona.

 8o,” he exclaimed “I havo caught——"

¢ Tho cow, sir,” snys a counlryman ruaning round
tho corucr at the seme timo in pursuit of: tho ‘ani-
mal who had caused the miscbief. »

“Look you, sir,” enys Jones to me, flaring up as
if ho liad the whole fire of the Blazers at bis com-
mand, “how dare you wake love tv that Jady in
that mauner [”

“Says 1,” mildiy, “Love iz a [ Gower of tendo

¢ Stuff,” suys be, a3 he enatched the lo,dy Crom
me o such & ruds mavner, that I instinctively
seized Jozes of the Blezers by the coliar, and pro-
polled him tbrough an apothecary’s window near
at hend, where he stuck fost, bis legs protmchqg
out, and lovking extremely orncmental.

WeLeu I turned to tho lady—she was gone.

goiog out, aud koiling over at Lis impertinent re- *



