DR. RYERSON TO D'ARCY MoGEE.

You think yourself a poet, don't you?
4And you'll he wado immottal, wont you?
You'co no vilo and baao seli-aceker,

With the meckest you ave meekor—
Aiu't you? God bo praised!

You nc'er made & beother weak ;

Did you, you black, covfovnded snonk ?
How daroyou toll such lies, you wrolch ?
lluet somo day you're neck witl atrolch
For tuis, Sir, Fate bo praised !

I'N bot you, rebol reoundrel, 1hiere,

I'li ece you dancing lu thoe aiz

An Liisb jig from & tight rope,

D) your short thick neck Js broke,
You raseal.  Right e praised !

You Irish blackguard, up to enuf,
T zuows L'l glvo you jaw oncugn

T'll make you cry and sue for marer,

You rarcil, 10bel, reonndrel [arcy.
Look out, theu. Fate bo praised |

—_————
Yo Poet, D'Aatoy MoGeo, to yo Roverend Scribbler,
Dr. Ryerson.

You Reverend knase, how dare rou look
A honest man, Sir, in the face?

How dare you show your tnughty phir,
Aud brand your ealling with disgrace ?

How dare you live, you ecriblling kuavo ;

Confound you, Sir, your sius coufess,

Explain 1bnt cool six theusand bau),

Moa bave beon scisgged ore now for less.
—_———

THE LEGISLATIVE BORE No. IIL

TNE VGLGAR BORE,
. - The times have been
That, whep tho braina were out, the man would die,
And thoro an end.—Afacbeth,

Whether tbe nppalling and alarming stato of things
diaclosed by ths thape of Cawdor was really correct
or pot, we cannot say.

We can oasily imagine that if Charon was really
80 faithlesa to bis charge as 10 give return tickets to
the shades to revitit the glimpses of the moon, no
slight inconvenienco and agitaliou must bave re-
gulted to the philosophic mind of that worthy Scot.
Like many politicians of a later day and of a thea
unknown country, be disliked agitation ; bis nerves
were delicate ; bis mind was refined ; and big ideas
moderato sud stuble, aud wo caa well understand
that so novel and dangerous an innovation on the
Cuwdurite constitution must hare produced almost
as great dismay a3 the contioued demands for Re-
“pre by Population bave on less poble
minds, and in more recent times. Be thisas it may
tbo movement of that day has apparently ccnsed:
and uuless wo are disposed to credit Judge Ed-
monds and Mre. Hatch, the vexed question has been
get at rest by the obliging disposition of the agita-

tors. Bat, unfortunately, political ghosts are not 1o]

be porsuaded 8o ensily. DBrains are by no meaus
oggential to the political bore; he comes futo the
world without them, gets on swimmingly in their
absence, nud, altbough killed ever g0 often, ho will
not stay dead ; he i8 a sort of political cat, with
about nine timea the nine lives attributed by & play-
ful tradition to that singulur domestic mamuwal.
Tako Gowan for example. There is no killing
that man, Ho has been polilicelly butchered timo
and sgain ; once he committed suicide and yet he

i3 as lively and bedious to-dnay as cver. Who for-
geta how putieauly ho underwent the political suttee
and sacrificed himself like n devoted Bindoo widow
upon Lhe funeral pile of the defunct Britisk Anae-
ricanlengue ? yet, like Macheth's victim, his marrow-
less booes will obtrude tbemselves wpon public
notice tilt wo all shudder in our shoes at the sight.
But we bave forgotien ourselves, we were going to
l'ustrato anotber species of legislative bore,—the
vulgur typo. We bave two splendidindividuals the
represenlatives of two families of tho class. Take
the b nourable and clagsic member for South
S:meoe, Tom Ferguson, tko “ broth of a boy.” He
kjils himself at least once every sessiop, and unfur-
tanately he is so snoguinary that he will not die
alone; he regularly murders bis mother tongue ot
tho sne time, and yet he too lives again notwith.
witbstanding that the brains are unquestionakly
vat of hiw, if indeed they wero ever in, which is
to say the least extremely problematical, Even bis
venerable papa-iv-law is alarmed by the periodica)
outbursts of his relation, for whenever the lamb
rises, be Jocks sheepish and retires fi- m the llouse.
Fergngon jg o “ janius” in his way. Ile is gifted by
s bouatiful nature, with most attractive exterior;
bis voice, js deep and eonorous nad bis action
Damosthenic. If he is not very corcect in bis lan-
guage, he is singularly lavish of what he can com-
mand.  Verbs of the most singular character follow
nouas,’ whose plurality must be offensivo to thew;
adjectives are powerfully dislocated ; prepositions
joslie one apother in undigaified proximity, and par-
ticiples kindly undertake duty as verbs witbout re-
gard to their qualifications. Words Webater never
dreamed of, dazzle the hearer; proounciations
Walker never attained drop musically or the ear.
‘I'be nine parts of Speech were nover thrown inlo
such comrootion before even by Sidoey Smith. So
petfect an adept at vorbicide never appeared oa avy
stuge.

And then bis gestures are so sublime. An at-
tractive titillation of the nasal organ with tho most
templiog mouchoir, which is occasionally spread ou
as e sort of table-cloth for the “feast of reason,”
with which we are treated. But ove thiag we can
any in the hon. geotlemaw’s favour, he is alwaye
refised in his allusions, and correct in his argu.
ments. He never descecads to B lling:gate, never
grows offensive by personality, is pever rude. Noi
be. Nuature ecems to have set her mark upon him
as o statcsman; sbe seoms to bave said, “I have
taken uncommon paing with this gentleman; ho s
tbo Renjamin of the human family.” Bat Art has
done little; it has denied bim the benefits of na early
education ; wbile nature seems to bave made him
her oracle on the school question, Art has enviously
excluded bhim from the retreats of learning. He
therefore becomes a vulgar bore, epeaks two hours
at s cost of $S500 lo the country, aud robs Mr. Ry-
ma!l of Lig share of public attention. Wae think a
litlle mooey might be ady ly spent in

aa S, -

bt n———

GRAND LEGISLATIVE EXTRAVAGANZA.

(<12 parformed by the Legislative Assembly of Canada,
Jor 13 Nights in S ion, amidst unbounded Ap-
plause.)

Tbhis extravaganze has now bad eo successful a
run as (o merit something more than a mere prasiog
aotice at our bauds. The Stock Company recured by
the Nanazer on thi3 occasion is large,~—and 8o little
expense bas beea spared iz gelting the piece up,
that we aro confidently assured tbat the wmere gal-
arieg of the actors, figures up to $1,600 a duy; and
as the players are pretiy sure of beiog paid regular.
ly by the public, they one and all evince such
an inlense anxicty to please, that each man in his
time plays many parts. i

In the fir:t scene of the openiug act, about a doze
en performers execule some daring feats of grand
and Jofty tumbliog, on a fapes-de-roug:, beautie
fully and cluborately “check”.ered. The per-
formances of the hero was tru'y beyond all praige,
nod provoked universal comment—beit g on an en-
tire'y origioal aud grand scale. The following two
or threc scenes, exbioit our beroes in spacious
banquettiog Hulle, and here an innovation in ell
former stage tactics has been practised. No soover
is one banquet despatched by the principal perform-
ers, than the shifting of a scenc finds them scated
at another.

At these banquettings, much violent declamation
and incoherent language is used by the perform.
ers. Ob one occasion, 8 performer used guch inco-
herent and alarming lang that tho prompter at
once ordered a flourish of triumpets and devils-
tatoo to be given by the orchestra-—thus drowning
the voice of this man (“Afoley,”) who had evident~
ly forgotten bis purt. Ouc notices of tho remain«
der of the performaunce must, wo find, be brief. The
second act contaies the most brilliant and bewild-
eriog tricks and travaformations, and introduces the
entire strengih of the Company. The first scene
rises in a chamber, at the head of which is 8 won«
derful automaton, 8aid to be the workmanship of a
capning Smitb. It speaks at rare intervals, but
oue balf the time ita uttorances are completely uu.
iatelligible. The performauces bere arc. ag we inti-
mated, very veried. Ouo of the leadiog players
“opens the ball” by the almost incredible feat of
swallowing 26 men, whon, fortunately for himself,
he i3 instantaneously, by a touch of the magio
wand of the hero, transformed into “The Last Rose
of Summer.” An actor, to all appearance besppt-
tered with travel, next rushes on the stoge and
snatching the waud from the hero, changes the

Crowy, into o mere tign-board in & frice, wherest
the Prince appears sore dismayed and confounded ;
and i finully borne off the stage by a terrific army
of 390,000 men, with the Wandarer at their heads.
A Courtier and three or four otbors tben dance s
double-shuflic; after which o most Merit.orious ac-
tor sails down an imagivary caual in a barrel of
flour. The next and last act closos with a grand
tableau, in which five of the performers are artig.

trainiog members in the wysteries of Lennie. M.
-Ferguson would head tho firat clars; A. P, McDon-
ald would not be far bebind, while Mr. Gould would
come in a goad third, A grammar school with,
soy flon. M, Comeron, 08 principal., Terms $2 s
pession, School hours from 9 to 12, What do
you thini of it?

tiztically grouped, to represent the Triumph of Ottg.
wo, The whole concluding with a grand display of
blue and red blazes, with a brilliant representation
of the Shower of Gold, iv the back ground.

As it is doubtful whether this piece will be pro.
duced uext weck, aod the Company wil} shortly be
trensferred to Quebec, we conld not let the present .
opportunity pass without noticing this grent extrae
vagansa. : c




