THE NUPTIALS OF YORK DIVISION.
REQITATIVE,

Signora Yurking Cantat.

Tlcigh ho ! my weddiog day draws nigh,

Aund timorous inortals round mo sigh,

Aud Leeatbo and blcss my prelty nane,

Auod overy excollence I hnvo proclalin,

Swearing with amatory oaths to serve

UMost-faithfully, and my commands obacrve,

But soft thoy come, fnploriog train,
Tl draw tuen near with musla's strafo.
AlR—( Soprano.)
Cease, cease, my beatiog heart,
Thy tbrobs my besom read,
And naguish to a love impart,
‘I'hat 1hreats to be my end,

Ceare, ceaso, then,
Peace, peaco. thon,

But vaip, vain, ia my cry io above,

For Capid's darf
Hne piere'd my beart,
And I feel *tis the quivor of lore.

Enter--Cauthra, Rutherford, Cameron, &c.
What sweoinesa 1o fbe heart that volce doth Lrivg,
Reply to it Rutuerford, for thou canst sing.

AIR.—(Basso profundo.)

Oh chose, ns thou wert wont to choge,
Before tha Clear Grit Brown

Had crusbed thy power, and gained his own
Election for the Town ;

Somae votes perchiance t'were best to Luy,
Some have a conscienco iiee.

And if thoir votes wo can cootrol,
Ic may elected be.

He may clocted be, be roay clected be.

York singing—

There waa a {ime when Tory votes
3y very soul-strings swry'd,

Whea Compact’s staunch Consorvatives
Gavo me their sescunde §

Whcu Kadicals, witu.buroiog breasts,
Did aem §o Gereo array ;

©Oh sglgh not for ils loss, my fricods,
Each dog must bavo his day.

RECITATIVE.

Enter Romain—Now thon Charies Edward go in and win
hero’s the Joveliost ereaturo you'se cvor clapped eyes oo, and
the hull kimmusgity anticipstes 1bat you're to go jo  iko
streak, turn ont tbe laat extramity of tho fnfornal Fawil y Coma
pact and arrowgnto yournotl and tho York Disision la thy
bosows of your eulightened counirymen, surrounded nod sup-
ported by tho Clesr Grits and a Lluze of Fireworks.

Arn—(Faleztto.)
Oh I've como oul, my pretty wiss,
To sing my liltle song,
1'a al) about my darling scit,
Aud will not keep you long.
Thoa voto for Romalu, lady,
Oh do my Indy York,
2'ro fuet the man to suit yo,
With my hifalutin tork.
(Dances round.)

I'Ilback the Opposition
Agniont Macdonald’s erows,
Aud if you lfke to take we up,
T'll bet you flvo to two.
Thea vote, &e.
" My prineiplos la progress,
1 know youll thiok them right,
Pl knock tho Tory Compact
All bigher thena kite,
Thon vote, &e.]

Hallo1 who's tbis tarnation critter comin,

With bows and smilea 8 bajo turummmio,

T'1l step gside to soo what he ig arter,

af be's a lovor 100, I musl be a trifie smartor.

Enter Alian, singing.
Oh I're como acroan the sea 1o bo by your side,
I're crossod the brloy ocean's florcoly rolling ide,
A3l my aweot Jove, to win you for my brido,
Then como dearostdady with me,
Trals, 13,1, Is, In, 1,1, T 19 I, I

——

Thesbip was dulayed, but pow Pyo arrived,
All dangera of tho deep, love, I have aurvived—
{ Voice without]—Ilo Lewon! [ia Lowoa sud Vauilla too,
Lemnn Ieo eream.
Enter General Stokes.
Now {hen Sally put on your fixius sud como aloog.
‘That vojce—itts.

York,
Allan (pcevishly)—Tho swariby moor.

Tho young lady desccods from tho Lalcouy and-clopes with
Lemon Jolin—uxount singing
Faro yo well wy tartlo dovest
['s0 gwine ober de mountaivs.

—— .

OUR PORTRAIT GALLERY.

The latest phase in election contests, is the intro-
duction of the “ human face divine.” Formerly a
candidate for Parliamentary honors instead of stand-
ing for his porirait wken aboutto *run,” was con-
tent to stand drinks all round ; but now be has to
do both—and the result of this taste for the Fine
Arls, is that we already bave a gallery of the public
men of the doy, intellectual enough to cause the
fastidious editor of the Morning Clronicle, to recnnt
bis present erroneous opinions of Canada: although
we fear that at first sight he would mistake Speaker
Smith for a Canadien bear dressed up in robes:
For our part we do not admire tho new features in-
troduced by tbis innovation on the ancient practice.
Wo admitthat a Jove for the Fine Arts, gives a pol-
ish to & comamunity, which for brilliancy and en-
durance, can compare favorably cven with the Jatest
patented paste blacking. But suppose all candi-
dalos for city honors sbould follow this examplo—
and “what for no,” how delight(ul thea it wouldbe
to see the portrait of Paddy O'Shaughnessy, candi-
date for the offico of dustman, io a striking attitude
of tossing o shovel full of dust into his waggon-
Or, would it not be captivating to see aa Apollo of
the City Council in the impressive position of pick-
ing his neigbbour's pocket.

But to return) to the portraits of our represent-
atives, which may be seen any day in company with
a host of celebrities on King street. The most
prowinent is—

J.H. Cadenon,Q. 0. Thelikeness is exact—only
that the gentleman is pearly all chin, and looks at
first sight like o frog making an astronomical sur-
vey. On close exemination it will be seen that be
is winking at the Emprees Bugenic, who smiles on
him from o distance.

Mg. Brown, M. P.fclaims our ottention next. He
seems ag if he were meatally praying that a kind
Providonce would send the corruptionists about
their business. We failed to discover any tears;
but, ag the honorable gentleman's eyes nre turned
up in the manner in which woeping saints nte rep-
resented ; and bo holds o “pen very feelingly in his
haod, no doubt he is supposed to be weeping and
shedding ink instead of tears.

Me. G. W. ALLaN occupies a distinguished place
in the gallery of portraits. He i3 taken three quar-
ter face, and in a few days twe shall ece his entire
froptispiece. e is rouged asif be wero going to
tako ibe lady’s part in a pantomimo. Of course the
placing of tho portrait for public admiration, is &
were rusc 10 enable the beuw ideal to get into parlin.
went,

J. A, MoDovarp, MP.P, Premier, makes the

pleasantest piclare in the group. It was evidently
finished before he took the pledge, for besecms to bo
askiug every looker-on to take a glass of wine with
him. We bope the bonorable gentleman will keep
his temperance pledge a3, it is suid, he docs all his
other pledges,

W. L. McKsyzte, M.P. P, isalso awong the com-
pnny, looking as grim as if the Supplies were being
gone through with. The old gentleman scems es
(bough ho knew that his ncighbour was—

I1. Sasrn, Speaker. This likeness is ratber cor-
rect. The contour of tho fuce is as agreeable as if
tho veritablo Henry brd swallowed o glass of bad
brandy, and, ns we before remarked, the bonorable
gentleman might pass in a crowd for a bear. Par-
ticuiar attention is dirccted to his dexter-band,
which bears the closest resemblance to o paw
tbat we ever eaw. With such a paw as that at tho
purse strings, we would not give two-pence half-
penay for the balaunce.

D'arcy McGre, M.P.P., 'looking a3 fierce as if
Mr, Brown bad actually stoed on his coat, stands
in o corner with his arms akimbo, Frouw the grin-
ness of the honorable gentleman’s features, and the
gloom which surrounds bim together with his suit
of black, he reminds us of Satan peeping out into
Chaos.

Cnaries Epwarp Rovaly is not among the col-
lection. If he has any scruples about appearing in
the company of respectable men, we aseure him
that maoy M.P. P.’s aro almost as bad is bim-
self. Charley should come out in character as
Richard III., shouting for * a borse, a borse ! In
the back ground an ingenious artist might repres
sent the senior member for the city, coming to his
agsistance. We all know he's a great old boss.
We roake a present of the idea to the very clever
‘H. B

—_—

MOODIE'S RESOLVE:;

A = To sigh, yet fecl na pain,
To work, yet get vo pay,
To vote, yet acenteo koow why,
To sport with Geordies watch and chatn,
Tlon throw them idly by,
To kneel to Goordio Browo,
And thon to Cameron,
To serve nll mon about the town,
And yet to slick to nono,
Thia ja to be a thanklees too),
4 cussed, cussed, cussed fool §
‘This is 1o be & thavkless too),
A cuseed, cussed, cussed fool.

To ktick to Chiarles Romain
Through all bis weal or wou,
Aund bo ko peer, or not, remain
‘Tho samo Bob Moodie, Oh !
To raise biwm st the polla
‘With such refinod excuss,
That, though he can not pay for mors,
He cant go in with less,
Thls is to bo a cutor Bob,
And tLis will bo & nentor job 3
This is to bo & cuter Bob,
Ang this will be & neater Job,

Timely Cantion.
~——The libel on humanity who horsewhip.
ped a liv'le girl on Cburch St., on Thuzsday evens
ing, had better not repest the experiment, unless he *
desires further notoriety, and ap acquainancy with -
he polise court,

“




