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OCHONE! OEl DEAR!
. : L . .
Tte following lines'in manusciipt, were picked
up o littlo below tho St. Lawrence Hall; from in-
ternnl evidence we firmly believo tbem to bo the
production of the Editor of the Leader:
Ochono | oh dear ) what the duce can ail mo,
That I quver and quake at that-follow McGoc,
That] foed likon criminal suing for roarcy,
Whoncver I hear but a whieper of D*Arcy ?
1ain't cut hie throat and I ain’i pickod his pocket,
Nor knocked nary eye of his out of its sockot,
I ain’t writ so bad of him, yet, naof Brown,
But thunder and turf, ob 1 ho aball bo writdown,
What business bas any old Paddy McGee,
‘o como horo and got himself madoan M, I,
To be foasted and flattered, confound him ! whilst 1,
But plain “Editor” still, in my sanctura roust sigh.
I'm quito as good Jooking as ha is, by jiogo!
And can spout & mors high souuding, sonorous lingo.
1 nln't nover yet been ho rebet like be,
(‘hko \hat you old raseally Dogan McGeo.)
I aln’t and I woo't———-but by thunder I'll mako
I can the Brown.Dorlou nincompoop quake,
L'l rako up tho fylea of the Ceclt aud tho Nation,
And breed a renl burning hot, high infiswswation.
1)1 mount on my tool with my arms a la Nap,
And dictato such gall 2s I n'er id for pap.
My seribo eball ba atartled with jury and fre,
As ] daubd this McGoo with bis biack hoarted wire,
Jack Mitehell once pattiot, now dealor in pigger,
With O'Bricn the cabbage.ground hero sball fignro.
Aud tho burden of esch morning’s Leader must be—
Gavan Dufiy, 0'Brion and Darey McGeo.
Bo hiangod 10 a delicate senuo of propriety,
By faic weans or foul ho sball gain notoricty.
T'll sako overy scrapup, no mattor from where,
Con make D*Arcy feol sore, for in fighting all's fair,
Il teach him confound him to poko io bis nose,
. And stand in the place mado for better roon's tocs,
')l bound bim, I'll seratch biw, od rabbit the man,
By jingo I'll huot bim to death (I cau.

We are the moro confirmed in our beliof that the
above lines should be afliliated to the Editor of the
Leader, from & cursoy glance over the last four is-
sues of that veracious sheet. Wo find that they
contain no less than seven editorials dedicated to
Mr. McGee, that his name is mentioned in the firat
lines of twenty-seven paragraphs, and is repeated
in the whole no less than fifty-seven times,
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DIABY OF A MONKEY.

Most of our city readers may bave poticed at our
street corners & man with an organ, attoched, by a
long string, to a rakisk looking monkey, who smong
other poculiarities, was attired somewbat unfash.
ionably, and had, for a monkey, rather a long tail.
To the casual observer this gentleman might not
appear to merit any distinetion; but from personal
acquaintance we can assure our friends that he is &
veory clever fellow; and has slready achiaved’ the
feat of writing his own autobiograpby. We have
boen favored with o sight of his diary, and take the
liberty of publishing s few extracts :—

Sundsy—Had a desire to go to church to see the
girls, but was eo much aflicted with ennui, that I gave

up the  ides, snd stayed at homwe to crack nuts ‘and-

sleep. .

Two p. m.~Horrid bad dinner. Aem.—To stael
enough over Saturday tomake np for deﬁcienclea on
Sunday.

- Five p. m.—Hung for ono hour from the klwhen
rafters, in order '.hat I might epjoy a little- qulet
meditation.

Stz p. m.—~Had the curiosity to measure my tails

and found that I bnd strotched it tho tluckness af &
natshell.:

AMonday a.m, —Showed myself” in wy most. capu-
vating attitude to balf the ladies in St. George's
Square, but without success.

An hour later.—Tired avd bungry, and glnd to
partake of & cold lunch from an ill-favored old
maid. Men.—Wonder how old the bread and but-
tor was? Six wecks at least.

Four o’clock.—Stood at the corncr of King and
Yonge strects to see tho ladies. Day blustery and
ladies ancles distinctly visible. Ratber flattered
myself that I made an impression on tho belles.
® Half-past four.—Was the admired of all admirers.
But unfortunately received a severe kick from a long
fellow with a spy glass who did not see me, which
put me out of sorts for the remainder of the day.,

Tuesday.—On apalyzing the receipts of the day
found one-balf spurions coin. Mem.—Got the
greater part from fashioneble-lookiug houses.

Wednesdoy ~—Luunched opp to a boarding-
house; bnt fared badly, as tho butter and cheese
werc abominable. Mem.—To keep bouso as soon
a9 my musical partoer is dead.

Thursday—Had o narrow escape from being
cboked by the straining of my own neckeloth,
Mem.—To introduce a now fashion to de the
dog-collar.

Friday—Musical partner rather bad tempered,
congequently got more kicks thnn half-pence. Af-
terooon wely therefore went home, and read the
newspapers, JMem.—Toronto dailies excessively
stupid.

Saturday.~—Discovered several relations and
friends among the Toron:oniaus—but on claiming
acquaintance was decidedly cut—although the fami-
ly likoness was undeniable. Afem.—To bave a ge-
rious conversation with musical partaer on the
duties of the marricd state.
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Pitching Latin at them.

——A student who supports Bomnin quotes
Horace as an suthority for the so called rowdies
who attempt to crowd Mr. Allan’s meetinga. He
thinks the Grit is perfectly justified io taking any
step * quo neper vacuum ROMAIN incurreret hostis,”
(which be intorprets, * that no moderate foo may
come the .double over Charlie through any un-

.guarded loop hole.”)

Single 8poech Allan.

~— e have obgerved that Mr. Allan inva.
riably delivered the same spcoch on every occasion
in which he addressed the electors in tho different
Villages in tho Township through which ho passed.
Perbaps he thought that a good thing could not-be
repeated too often, or it may be that the singleness
of his heart prompted bim to stick to the old triek:
Bat thore is & charm in variety, and we therefore
recommend him to say something with the gloss -of
originality on it—even suppose. bis second speech’
should tara out very bad. .

Pons Asinorum, .

... — Why is a coquette like London Bridge?
Becauge she has a great many arch iays (arch-
ways( about her.

B [
OPENING OF THE EXHIBITION,

Two progmml'ncs of the ceremony of the opening
of the Crystal Palace, bave been drawn up by the
Commitice, one of them bas already been published;
the other, which wo nced not say is the correct cne,’
wo give below :—

At an early hour on Tuesday worning, & valet
will gently awaken his Excellency, and if he is in &
bad humour, administer to bin a glage of the besy
soda water.

Hia Excellency will then join Her Excellency and
Lord Napier in the drawing room, and, if not afflict-
ed with the blues, abstain from wiebiog his lordship
and the Exhibition to the bottom of the lake.

At ten o’clock, the Hon, George Brown will call
upon his Excellency, but will be denied admittauce,
whereupon he will go home and write s furious ar-
ticle against the Head family.

At n quarter-past ten, Mr. Charles Edward Ro-
main will be anoounced, and his Bxcellency mistak-
ing him for a Count, will recsive him cordially;
but on hearing Charles Edward ssy tbat * thisare
& very fine day,” the cheat will be discovered aad
Charles will be kicked out by o flunkey.

The inaugural procession being organized, will
start at threo minutes to eleven, and drive over an
old apple-woman at the corner of King and Peter
stroets. The Reporter of the Globe will be present
to make a note of tho barbarity of the Governor
General.

At a quarter-past eleven, his Excellency will be
internally swearing at the architect of the Orysta]l
Palace for not erectiug a more convenient stairway.

Hali-past—His Bxcellency will pretend to be
kneeling down while John Toronto will be praying
in Gaollic for the success of the Exhibition.

Same Hour—Her Bxcellency and Lord Napier
will go asleep.

Same Ditto—Pickpockets working double tides.

Twelve—Grand chorus from the orchestra. His
Bxcellency and his party will offor to bet boxes of
gloves that the music is somewhat like that of the
Creation. Tho American Ambassador will remind
lady Head that his nation could * lick creation hol-
low”

Throee quarters past. —The crowd will begin to
show aymptome of fatigue. Half of the audience
will seon begin to yawn,

Ono o’clock—A member of the Vice-regal party
will esk Lord Napier did be see thecomet. ' His Lord.
ship will request the quostioner not to “ Eom it”
(comet) over him in such o menmer. A titter will.
run_through the gallery, which will goon spread:
over the wholo building-—producing & moat pleas-
ing effect. .

Half-past one. All dvor. Great crush, Torn
dresges. Bruiped hoops. Gentlemen jndulging in
swearing. Ladics looking for good opportunities
to go into hysterica. Pickpockets going it strong
His Excellency and party make their way out with
difficulty ; and retire in disgust. ' Some Olear Grits
attempt to get up a hostile demonstration; but are
fired on by & body of ‘tho Royal Canedian Rifles,
and put to flight.



