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THE POSTMASTER’S CHAIR.

[ Supposed to be sung by Sioney SMITA fo the tunc of “Ths Ol
Arm Chair)? the ﬁnt day thal kis afficc was re-opened in
Cobourg.]

Ilovoit,I lovo it, and who shall dare

! To chiide mo for Joving that Postmaster’s ehnir,
I'vostuck o it Jong ns & gloriour prize,
And ok ! whoa I lonve, tears will fow from wy eyes §
Tis boand e twelve bundeod bandu to my heart,
Not ono woutd I breuk:, not a Hak would I sturt.
Would you know tha apell ? thero's monoy nade {bere,
Aud a glorious borth is (hat Postmester's chnir.

Full many an hour I lingorod near,

Aud watched Bolby Speace when the knave was here,
And dranke in the words his smooth tongue would give,
To teach us poor Maderates how talive ;

But his days rolled on aad the fast one fedl.

My idol was shattored, poor Bobby foll dead,

Aond I heard, searco the news my proud hoart could bear,
‘That Macdonald would give mo the Posimasier's chair,

But tis past, tia past, and 1 thiek of it now,
With quiverIng broath and throbbing brow ;

For I feel, oh1feel, that fho coming tido

Wil keock from its pereh my poor old hido.

Say It is folly and deem mo wenk,

That piteous tears courso d>wn my cherk,
BautIleve it T love it, *twil) ki) me to tear »

My soul from the pickings and Postmasier's ebair,
@

BOW-LEG CORRESPONDENCE.

The Canadian Ministers in England.—The Government
Prosecutions.—Six and seven make thirlcen.—Rotw
between England and America.—Forcign gossip.—
Higher than a kite, §e., §c., §e., §e.

LONDON, HALF-PAST IANGING mn:,} f
November 5th, 1858.

They hang all the people in Eungland, as far as
I have had an opportuaity of finding out, precisely
at noon. The moment the fatal hour comes—ns
the man said when he was going to bo married—
beck slides the bolt, and “ pop goes the weasel.”
‘Wall, after all, hanging er drowning, going off in a

galloping consumption, or being galloped over by a
regiment of dragoons, being blown from o cannon,
or blown up by your mistress,- it is all the same.
“A horse is a horse,” a3 Bounderby says; and death
is death es I say.

Good gracious, what put that hangiog into my
head, when I should be thicking of dinner! Half-
past twetve! Why there is not a soul in Londons
barring the fishes, that is not at dinner at this par-
ticuler moment. Did you ever see all London go
to dinner—no, to feed—at twelre o'clock, noon?
No! Woll, that is o sight that beats the lion’s
foeding all to bits.

But then, hold on! As to the Canadinn Ministers
over here. Cartier, Ross, and what the deuce is his
name,* have all been presented to the Queen. Car-
tior made an awful business of it] While going up
and paying his respects ho was all right, but when
he attempted to back out, like & horse getting ont
of o natrow lane-way, his sword got Letween his
legs, ond, lord save us, he tumbled right, or rather
wrong, over before assistance could be reudered to

him. Ross was almost s bad.  \When her Majesty
extended her band to him to kiss, he did not know
what to do with it; so, after a litule display of bash-
fuluess, seeing it still extended, he seized it and
shook it very heartily, to the greatidismey of all the
courtiers preaont. The other fellow,* whose name
1 caunot now think of, would have got on all right,

wero it not that he mistook one of the ladies in

waiting for the Queon, and insisted oo kissing her
hand, and kneeling beforo hier; nor would be desists
until the husband of tho lady, mistaking this for a
gcandalous declaration of love, made several pusses
at him with his sword, which, howerver, althongh
they wounded a tender spot, were by no means
fatal.

Why people cannot mind their own aleirs is in-

comprehensible—but certain it is that tle people
of London are so excited to learn the result of the
“Stato trials” in Voronto, that they bave ordered a
regiment of horse-marines to be in rendiness on the
sea shore in order that, on the approach of the
vessel bringing the news, tho result may be at
once mado known throughout the length and
breadth of the laud. If the decision is in fuvour of
tho plaintift, Wilson is to be ennobled with the title
of Lord Skyhigh, and the other connsel are all to be-
elevated, it is suid, whether by hapging or not hag
not yet transpired. If the defendant is victorious,
Cameron, Eccles, and Harrison will be condemned
to tho most exquisite torture that it is possible to
devise, namely—to rend the Toronto Colonist gvery
Qay in the year for gix months to come,
The only further gossip I have is that England is
not going to stand the filibustering tendencies ot
that fellow Walker, and that accordingly ithas beon
determined on, that if Walker does not walk out
soon, he will be walked into most gloriously; so you
way expect 4 ToW on your side of tho Atlantic some
of these days.

Obh! by Jove, there was noother important thiog
Iwanted to say. You remember the time the 100th
Regiment was being raised in Canada. Well, just
at that time—but, merey on us, the post closes in a
wivute and a half. Good bye, I'm in a devil of &
burry.

® Our Row-loged frienl evidently alluides to Hon, Mr. Galt, in
both places macked with an asterisk.

g
OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS,

Another fight about brick drains vs. tile drains.
The latter seem to be the cheapest, the most effec-
tual, and the most enduring, but as they would in-
terfere with the interests of some of the Irish
labourers who live upon Corporation contracts,
they arc not to bo thought of. How learnedly did
Ardagh argue about them, what learning, what
amazing erudition, what infinite knowledge, he dis-
played ! Surely he has licked the blarney stone to
somo purpose. We believe seriously, and we say it
after due consideration, that if “Sam” (the bull
dog, not the Chief—we are always afraid lest the
two should be confounded together,) bad opecaed
his mouth and spoken, he could not bave done bet-
ter. Butas Sum did not speak, Craig thought be
must, and so did Ramsay, snd Purdy, and Wilcox,
and a drunken jdiot outside the bar, who imngined
ho could spout better than any of the others. A
trial verified hig opinion. Indignaut at this inter-
ference with their prerogative, an active and intel-
ligent mbmber of the Police force (not the Chief,)
was ordered to turn the fellow out, Tlue “orator”
took the proceeding very uankindly, much in the
same way ag our “worthy” Councilmen will take o
like proceeding in January next.

The man in the jecket gave notice that he would
ask the Corporation to reduce the next Mayor's

salary to £25. Bob acts from the purest motives.
A degire to reduce the expenditure is the sole reason
that actuates him. He docs not want to make
electioncering capital—not be. St John’s Ward
will not have him upon any account, he knows that;
then why should he manufucture buncomb,” If
Mr. Wilson were not & respectablo man; if be would
lct thieves slip loose, blackguards go uupunished,
and protect Sherwood from the assaults mede upon
him, then Bob would vote him a salary of £500;
but ag matters now stand he canunot conscientiously
do it.

We must not apeale direspectfully of Alderman
Robert Moodie in future. He has become one of
tho “ upper ten.” A meeting of the cily nobility
was held in Pardy’s tap-room the other night, and
among those present were the “ Conservative’” mem-
bers of the Council, together with George and Sam
Platt, Harry Henry, Capting Jacques, Billy Andrews,
Johuny McKay, and other distinguished mewmbers
of our Canadinn aristocracy. It wags there and
then voted to reccive Capting Moodie into * good”
gociely for the services be had rendered the Nobs in
supporting Sam Sherwood and his thieves. Ogle R.
Gowan oftered to present him te the Governor Gen-
eral, but Bob said Mrs. Bilton had been beforshand
aad of the two old women he preferred the latter,

———

Droadfully absurd guery.

—— “What shall be done with our great
criminals 77 ssks the Editor of the Colonist, We
would suggest, as the speediest mode of getting rid
of them, that they should be placed in solitary con-
finement for one month, with a file of “old double,”
that is the Atlas and Colonist, in each cell. Thosge
who escaped the “meagrums,” sure to bo brought
on by such a diabolical infliction, would be well
entitled to a free pardoa from the Governor General.

——
Political Independenco.

——1We understand that Mr. Saoelling, of
Ross Mitchell notoriety, intends contesting tho
County of Grey with Mr. Hogan at the next election

— o

" BUSINESS NOTICES.

It is said that the price of any acticlo corresponds to its legl-
timate value and tho desiro that may exist for its uso or con~
If this p 1 axiom of ial ¥ bo
true, it is proposed 1o enquiro whiat may bo tho price of O¥3TERS
ut the « Terrapin.’

The approrching cold weather reminds us of tho necessity of
protecting not only out enrs frum the  orgorand nippiog troat,”
bud also to protect our handa and face irom tho effects of fre-
ymeut exposure, .
1tis &, perfect Inxury when soffering from  chilbising and
othor effects of cold, to bo ablo at naco 1o allny theso rovsations,
ood Jiko ordinary mortals to perform our daily duties, uhal;o
hands with our friensds, laugh and daneo witbout boing con~
stantly remsinded that ¢ there aro ills whick wo do koow of,”
oven It our philosophy assurcs us they aro only pkin-deop. Mr,
J. . Shapter, 78 Yougo atceot, has for coveral years propnred
far sale, an article countonanced by the faculty, oud in constant
uso by many teapectable funilics of this city, whioh, by its al.
most magical glceta, provents the necessity of enution when
golog Into tho coid. The Ftaid D'ffiver or Winter Fluid restores
the skin when roughoned and cencked by exposure, allays the
itching pain, oand produces o softncss aud plinbility of
tho cutanoeus toxturo almost clilid.like. Thero are .
dations which ontitle the Wiuler Fluid to a fair trial, avd the
Ligh charactor of the houso by which it is propared gives ita
claim on tho consideration of all thosc wko mey require tre;né-_
dy of this doscription.




