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News from Cockaigne. { Dot is garried anonimously, und so I can say now in der langvitches of
e - _ cov YA G T 'y I ! der poet :
Loxnoy, ApriL 18T, 1877.—Hokey "Allis Fall O. K. } * Dot feller's occupation's gone.”
VRS ! Not is how [ am now not any more in er saussage peesiness. [
i make dis oxplanations, in der same manuer like wmein freint BEVERLY
Bill of Fare for Shoemalkers. , RoBINSOM makes his oxblain in der Nurthern Railway droubles—so dot
SOUP, : I may vindocation mf' goot name, und I remain as efer your {reint, mid-
Ox tail: from the last ¢ Hide.” I, out a stain on his dishonesty,
FISH. : YAUCUP SCHWAKLEHAMMER.
Kip ™ pered Sabmon. ¢ Sole.” .
. ENTREUS. L " : The Cocked-Hat Tragzedy.
LEggs of new **findings.” *¢ Tongues.

ROAST.
Veal, from a ** French Calfl”
MEAT.
Broken *¢ Scraps "of azo! kinds.

VEGETABLES.
Weaxed emdives. = Splits ™ peas.
PASTRY.
Anything with an ** Upper ™ crust.
DESSER.

“ Russetts,” ** Prunello Pears,”
DRINRKS (no hecd taps).
Roman Punch, Sherry Cobbler.
Such a meal will be apt to elevate one a pey or two,

Schwacklehammer Emalates Robinsor.
Mein Leiben Freiat Urip

1 sawn fon dee fast veek Gute dot Mreo TiseNey haf dook ub der
kvill pen vonce more again, und wroten some ledders wned id shthrikes
me do done myzauit der sune dings likewise alzo. I oxpose id has
been 1o you oxtonishment vere [ haf been so soon ail der vite, don'd il?
Vaul, of you blease, [ vill make myzanlf a liddle oxblane. [ vos fon
der cilly oud now several veeks or more dravling. 1 choin somedime
mit der Commerchal Draviers Uxsociation und go onder Roat mit a
gouple of drunks uml samples, 1 don’d make some more sausage efer
again; 1 shook dot peesiness, altogedda, — Dor’s blayed owd. Ve don’d
got some Brodections fon der govermend, und der goundry vos going
mit der cats,  Dots vere 1 myzanll also vend, uicd dot’s how | give up
der peesiness.  { dolt you how dot happens.  You are doudless avore,
how dere raw materials got pretty hign up in brices, on account dot ve
don’t got Brotection 1o hame saussage making.  Vaul, how vos der
reason aboud dot? L oxblanation : Don’d you understoad, ve oxport
dot bork vot ve use fon der Unided Sehdades across, wid id got ladely
more dear like id vsed 1o been abowl double.  Vaul, 1 begin to feel
shaky like der duose, und don’d can schicep mit der oxcitemed of der
money market. [ don’d know vot to done abowd id, so I schpoke mit
wein freint HowLaxD, und he advises me dot [ shall weite 1o Care-
WRIGHT.  Dot’s vot | done. | wroten him uml make dersubject b ain,
dot if he don’d make moce taxes on deér hork vot comzs in fon der
scicbivdes, 1 ovill ruin sure. Dot lunatix of a man Carrwrichr, he
wroten me back, und says if he makes more daxill on dot bork, 1 vill
haf to pay more as [ am now paying.  Dot's all der (atisaction dis
feller gues me. | vote no more der Grit dicket. by gracious. you bet !
Vot is der kvenciconce 2 | can't afford it dot | make saussage mit bork
any more, uud how 1L am do hli dee order oud mit der Unided Umpive
Glab Dinners, §like o know?  Vaul. dere vos, abond dot dime, a big
biow-oud more as wsual by der Glub Flaus, because lHere. DaLTON
MeCarrny vos come in town,  Doctor TUrpes comes by my shoj 3
wnd mikes me der order dot L shall been on handt mit twenty-tite yards
ol der best brand of saussage dot | van make.  lle says his ficint
McCARTHY is der Praios of der Obbosition, und cads nodding but fsh
und saussage.  Vaul, vot am L going o done abowd id 2 1 most make
der order oud, wnd L eonldn’t antord id w buy der Yankee bovic.  Vaul,
{ rack my prain mit dot conundrum wil valk arount der houwse and inake
wy hands under my coat-tail und lookin pale, dot my frau says 1 am
woue fon my mindt owd alreaty. A couple of days Tam likedot.  [am
buttle wit dempdations. dot's vou's der matter. Vaal, o make a short
story long, | give myzanif avay 3 | timble down ¢ der Dempter miakes
me adefaat 3 dot is o say. =1 got dot raw materials fon cats meat. and
titl dee order of der Gaab, Fun dot moments am roin. ber pecbtes
atder dinuer found owd dersehvindle. Mr, MCCARTIY has too many of
Obbosition Prains o been dook in m t der chenaunigan like dote e s
more schmart like a steel mouse-lrap, 1o dolt you; wil he is vell
acquaistance mit dey subject of raw materials und mavafactions, [
didu’C myzandl gone w dot idinner. | tink it better dot 1 dou'd go dat
time,  out § am dolt dot ven hie has eat pot more as tweive or clofen of
duem sawssage he discovers dot cheet right away, und dreps his schpoon
und kniie, und yomps up on der dabic and yells: - Cats"-meat by
chiminy gracious ! Dere vos now of course oxcitement, more or less,
in der gowpany, wwd 1 am dolt Mein Here Parrisox, von der MWuil,
motions amove dot a Commiutee is appoint w investigation der peesi-
ness, NI Jolls took jecobtions to det, und says dot he don'd ke Com-
wittees ol Tnvestigate. e bropuses dot | am not a yontleman, wul
shall been deprive ot der patronage von der Glub [laus cler und efer.

A SCENE AT OTTAWA,
CNE AT OTTAWA,)

The war-clad Minisler <at on his seat,—
Where Parliamentary Chieftains greet,
His fugleman dress’d hard by,—-
Cammission, graced with the Blucnose Seal,
When he Jett the Flalifax lot 10 the Deil,
Lore he of the eagle cye! .
While "mid officials he fain would rule,
In private he taught a drill-shed school—
"I'was ¢leaner than keeping store—
So deill’d he the Awkward Squad each night
By the goase-step, made the Jeft foot right,
Tho’ his drill was counted a bore !
[e strove to muster a war-force cheap,
And not too dearly his glory reap,
Sublime was his pride in that ;
But more in the tile that adorned his head,
Bedeck'd in feathers and gold and red,
ITis joy was a telt cocked-hat !
This hat was a stunner, his pricle and boast,
1Us lappets reached to each distant coast,
As il to salute the sen;
It spann’d the Coutinent—mile on mile,
Fill West, it touched at Vancouver’s Isle,
And East at Baddeck C. B.
The head. triangular, fitted the cap,
Lach one for t'other blled every gap,
His cup of pleasure ran o'er!
‘Till quandam friends seem’d fallen from grace,
L'en Weymouth he deemed a *gone up” place,
That he neer might visit more.
For change, he at length to letters turned,
A Rosseshire friend 1o embrace he burned,
In Elections skill’d of yore~-
One Gaelic letter—such awfu’ spellin’
Came back like the deeds of CavcHon smellin’
The House of Parfiament o'er! :
T'he wissive designing purpose right,
When read by the glare n} the chamber-light
With a blaze spread far around,
A-down the Hallz drove a wind of chaff,
And floor'd the Boor, with a cruel langh,
Who fit-fully went to ground !
* » - *

To Mames went notes for a speech prolific,

Nor waited the War.chief's spell pacific,
As down on his stool he sat

Tiil Cavcnox, the adorous minister bright,

Dropped in like a Pasha or Kanvuek Knight.

©And squatted, akas U on the hat !

Next CoFrFiN came, to be in at the death,

Then CaMpsiLL, whose shot had a garlicky breath,
Of the hubbub soon all had beard—

Evin srrriNG BuLy hied him over the plains,

With Crazyv Hokse of the blue-glass veins,
And the floss of the badians ~ LAk !

Speer'd they at the letter that proved **a sell,”

When ridicule cover'd the strife to spell—
And Catcuon had crushed the hat !

So the lighting chicl could no comivre take,

s 1lo ! Corrrs, my pall 2 draw my will, O, BLAKE !
flow can [ live afier that ?”

- - * - * -

Hlenceforth fet the cowards go crouch in fear

Who thus brought a thitsty Knight to lus bier,
Athirst for the love of peli?

Phrenology proves, a tripegular head

Should dispense with a hat of such wonderful spread
As to cover ambition jiself !

While o moau, like a Parliamentary wail

Sweeps o'er the great Jand—Ilet us drop a Vaio!
And look for a moral here :

No ! morals are vot a political boast—

Place, patronage, plunder, so rule the roast,---
Let the tale make the moral clear !




