“Flow Gm(ly, s-:mt Aftau.’,'
Blow gently, sweot: Sundbeld, ﬂ.n restof lhy days,
Blow gently, I'll aing iheo a s65g of dl-pmlsu, .-
Mackenzio can't aleop for thy quorulous screatn,
" Blow gently, sweet Sandfiold, disturb ot his dream.

Yo Stockholders, whosc voicos resound through tho House,
Ye wild-chiselling mewbors, the ¢ Press ™ don't arouse;
. Thou groy-created torrler, thy yolping forbear,
L1 chnrgo thee disturb not the Colonm thero.

. How lofty, swest dield, thy I'4

. How marked wm\ wild gesturo, aod ignorant clamour,
When n!ghny ‘thoun wandorest a8 midnight comes nigh,

’ Wlth @ dull flaby giars in thy oystory eyo.

Bow plunnt thy ranka of Grit mémbera below,
Where wild at corruption the Grit chieftaing blow;
Whoro oft as the gasallor shods its bright ray,

*, Tho Canadisn Burke says, I say and do say."

Thy muddy speech, Sandfiold, how darkly it glides,

DoBling the sanctum whero Shoppard prosides ;

But do you not think it is going too far

To summon the Colonist up to the bar?
—_———

THE FLOWER SHOW,

Who is it says that every rose has a thorn?
Well, no matter. The fact remaine the same,
whether the rose be red or white, or o charmiog
girl of sweet soventesn. On Thursday evening we
went to the Flower Show, little dreaming what was
in store for us. Theroom was crowded. The mu-
sic was excruciatiog if not enchanting. Westopped
to admire o besutiful flower, and were soon sur-
rounded by.a dozen equally cnthusiastic ladies
‘We blushed, and endeavoured to make our escape,
Hotror ot borrors! we could not move. Hoops be-
hind and on each side of us,—the flowers before us!
‘Wo endeavoured to edge out of our terrible position
but had to abandon the attempt in despair. A
crush came; our soul wag in agony, aud our shins
Oh, good geacions | our shins! The pressure in-
creased! A little moro, we_soliloquized in despe-
ration, and our goose shall be cooked for ever and
ever, amen. We used frantic efforts to avoid being
precipitated on tho flower-bed, or into the arms of
the surroundiog ladies. “There are buttwo chances
to escape,” we said, in the bitterness of our soul,
either by ascending or descending, Yes, we would
attempt it! No, we wouldn't. We coulda’t; we'll
be henged if we could. Our strength was fast fail-
ing. . We clang wildly, as we thought, to the branch
of a poplar tree. Heavens! it was a lady wo had

lasped in. our desp brace! Oh! ye bright,
pmlcnlar stars, what screamivg anid rusbing, How
our nnderstandxngs were assaulted by vicious
hoops! Pale, and gasping for breath, we reeled out
of the concourse, now stumbling over those——bat
wo will bo calm!—those hoops! falling through
seas ot‘ inoline, suddenly brought to anchor by
drapery, uo-
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tangling hoops, p 13, and
til we reached: the door. To rush frantically down
stairs, vociferate for all the cobs within hearing, fling
ourselves into the first which came, and record nu-
merous awfal vows that we'd never go to a Flower
Show again in the whole course of our natural ex-
istence, until hoopa were consigned to-~we're afraid
we did it thig timel—was the work of a woment.

The next ioment our ¢ab upsét, and we-understand

" We have been requnstcd by the Comnutteo to
pubhsh the following Proclamuuon*

ANARCHY AND CONFUSION {

‘I Dutrageous™ Interforence with the Rights of the

Yeople!:!!
CITIZENS, TO ARMS!111}
Citizens of Toronto: After having been allowed to

tyrant rulers, in the exercise of an overbearing
uad jnsolont authority have demolished the Signs
and Awnings which graced our streots!!

Men of Toronto: Shall this outrage upon our lib-

orties be stood by ? Shall our dearest rights, and
those of our children, be trampled in the dust?
King-Streot and Yonge-Strcet to the rescuel Your
interests are involved !! How shall Walker remain
fe if the Golden Lion is rathlessly lled
to Wulk? How shall Hatsthat are Hats be known
from Hats that are not Hats, if wo submit to this
tyranny? Even the great Globe itself will be di-
vested of half its splendour, il we permit this wan-
ton and barbarous usurpation to pass unchecked!
Ben of Toronto: We repeat, will you submit to
this outrage? Full well we know the British pluck
that glumbers in your b ! Even now we
thiok we bear an indignant aud gigantic NEVER 1!
bursting from your thousand throats. Rise, then,
in your might, aud remember Vox populi, vox Dei:
The voice of thie people is the voice of God.
We, the goed, have been appoi a Vigi-
lance Committee, and we call upon you to zid usic
the defence of our rights; and, if needs be, to seal
your love of liberty and hatred of tyrants with
your blood.

$0d

GEORGE BROWNE 11!
GEORGE KOLEMAN 11}
ROBBERT WALKKER !1

——
A slight misunderstanding.

——— We understand that the reason John
Sandfield tbought to summon G. Sheppard, Esq.,
Ed. Col., to the bar of the House, was as follows: —
Sandfield met Sheppard in the lobby—

“Sheppard, you dog, how the devil did you get
that infernal report 2 says he,

“Dou't call me a dog, sir,” eays Sheppard.

“Oh I"thet makes no matter in the world,” says
Jolin S. “Let's go down to the bar and licker.”
“1'd ges you er d d and j d into
a place which it would’nt bo polite to melmon, first,”
responded George

“You don'tJsay so,” answere Jack. * But if you
dou’t come to the infernal bar,” says he, by the
blood of Macs, you shall appear at the supernal
one.” And so Mac's blood being up, he went and
made a fool of himself,

True, upon our soul.

Ciroumstances alter Casos.

~—The other day the Leader was extromely
surprlsed at the motion that the innocent Fellowos
should be expelled from the House; it was perfectly
unprecedented (what a fearful word that is on a bad

side), and the fraudulent ber was retained in

remain for years in & state of dignified repose, our’

e ————————
JUDAS MACCABRYUS!
This Oratorio was annouaced under the patrone
age ¢f the Bench, the Ministry, the so-called aris-
tocracy, and a dozen other’ prominent names. But
scarco o single patron was present af the perform-
ance on Tuesday evening. This is as it should be,
If the patronago was solicited, the elight was de-
served. If bestowed unsolicited, the neglect shows
bow heartless and contemptible aro thoso ‘whose
patronage was thought indispensable to the perform-
ance. The public.are the only patrons,inour opin-
ion, whose patronage and presence should be golic~
ited, and in order to secure that, 16¢ the programmo
be good, the-price of admission placed under ban
by no humbugging.or Jugglery, nnd we will ony day
ingure & full- a i
We do not intend to crmcnse the performance in
any particular, but, considering all thiogs, it was
tho best got-up Oratorio of the season, and we hope
that the Rev. Mr. Onions—seeing that he is so wor-
thy to hold the baton—will etill further, deserve onr
thanks by continuing his exertiona,

The Oratorio will bo repeated to mght. Thoso
who have not heard it should not miss this oppor-
tunity.

it tie

—_—
A Glass too much.

——Mr. Carling, the hale (ale?) member for
the thriving city of London, is making despernte
offorts to securo the shrievalty of Middlesex to' a
man whose very name is saggestive of the hon.

'3 beery tion, Mr. Glass. We trust
the mischief this genticman is browing, may not
prove a glass too much for the goveroment, the
Premier eapecially, who ig a teetotaller. The aspi-
ring Talbot, on tho other hand, though he utterly
repudiates the glass, has ] objection to a man who
i8 always Cornigh.

Dr. Ryerson Vindiocatod.

——Blackstono says that “Occupancy is the -
taking possession of those things [as interest on
public money] which before belonged to nobody.”
And, again, “ But when once it was agreed that eve-
rything eapable of ownership should have an owner,
natural reason suggested that he who could firat
declare his int of appropriating anything to
bis own use, {as the Doctor did], and, in conse.
q of such intention, actually took it into his
possession, [here, again, the Doctor carried out the
law], should.thereby gain the absolute property of
it."—Vol. II. Cap. XVIL 258.

Our Whereabouta,

~—— A8 many thoussnds of our ndmrera
have experienced difficulty in making out our
whereabouts, and desire particalar and precise in-
formation as to where we may at all times be seen,
we feel it necessary to be more explicit, if possible,
than we have hitherto been as to our location.
Our office is 21 Nordheimer’s Buildings, Toronto
Stroet, as stated in o1l our issues, where we may be
seon, tolked to, and shaken hands with at all hours,
We make it a point to be punctual; we are never
absent, unless on Council days, and int cases of state

his seat, But,when the Esger election is discussed,
ond a railway chieeller wants o geat, ““it becomes a

that we were carried’ home ingensible: Semng us
right. . .

bject for ideration, whether the seat ‘of Me-
Léod should not ‘bo declnted vacant.” Where's the

difforence hetween tho cases?

gency, when we may be seen either at the Ex,
ecative Council Chamber, or in Sir Edmund’s
private study., But should our friends not be.able
to see us (and nothing but their own blindness will
prevent them) at any of thoss places, why then they

must Jook for us somewhere elso.



