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¥ £f there's a Twlein a* your conte
rede you teot it

A chiel'sainang you taking votes,
Aud, faith, he'll prent 38,
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PROVINCIAL SPOUTING APPARATUS No. XII.

I. Woxperrur, PeRSEVERANCE.

The periodical “ vigil,” ag the Globe calls it, in
which the opposition indulge every season, camo off
with great eclat last week. We marvel much at
honorablo gentlemen’s wakefulaess, and wo should
commend it highly but for one little drawback, that
we eannot for the life of us see the utility of it.
One would fancy that they were n lot of politicel
Millerites, watching for the end of the world, or
some other lucky interposition of Providdpce to get
them..ont of an unhappy scrape. The Ynly good
achisved seems to have been the removal of Gowao,
Baly, and Ferguson’ from; the, black - books to the
calendar of, political saints. Reversing Othello’s
pl of Desd after her supposed infidolity,
their names, which were * begrimed and black,”
are now ‘ fresh ns Dian's vissage.” Daly is o
hero, Gowan well nigh a saint. And then the
Q@lobc's mode of pufling its advocates is so rich, so
original. Mr. Stirton made a telling speech. Mr.
Gowsan made ministers tremblo in their infatuated
boots, Mr, Fergnson drove the nail up to the bead.
Mr. Holmes brought the blueh up to Mr. Galt's gelf-
complacent face. Everything was so well done;
and thep, to cap this elevated climax, Mr. Brown
spoke “ in spite of bizlong vigil,” and of course,
olectrified everybody.

This is all very fine, but we cannot belp thinking,
and nobody can help his thoughts you know, that
they bad much better have beon snoring eupboni

| valiaatly Le battled in their cause.
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week, perhaps on Wednesday, the Coon will come
in puffing and bLlowing like a virtuous porpoise,
with bis great compulsory reform, and talk with
all the indignation of honesty about the abomina-
ble attempt to keep it out this session; and then re-
tire to Lambton to tell his temperance friends how
Is there not a
precious amount of Yaokeo buakum in all this? Is
there any real carnestness in the ITouse nbout it?
Do not they all joke about the iatroduction of it as
A necepsary shem, an indispensable farce, which
must be evacted to quiet silly people? We like an
open manly advocacy of a measure, or an honest
denunciation of it ; and if there is anything honest
or mavly in thimpretended support of an impracti-
cable measure, we have yot to discover it. Every
body kuows that if & private ballot could be tsken
for the bill, twenty votes dould not be obtained,
hence tbe stapid farce which is gone through overy
eession ia this matter.

A Political Fahronheit.

The Globe in an atticlo on the Seignorial Tevure,
te'la us that “Mr, J. A. McDonald bas reached the

lowest point of degradation.” If this wore the first|”

time this announcement had been maude, we should
be duly affectad thereby. But when every reader
of the Globe is awars that this is about the iwentieth
time this scssion, be has sounded that fearful abyss,
wo ceagse to bo alarmed at the calamity. We are
only surprised that be can be alweys getting down
the awful steep witbout once coming vp again’
[ tho bottom of the pit of degradation movable,
aad ig the wretched man always on the desceat, or
has Lo ever relapzed agian into dignity and virtue? 1f
degradation is really & bottomless pit, let us know
it; perbaps he will ultimsately got (hrough and corsd
to the surface on the other side. The prosent uun-
oatisfactory mode of guaging Ministerial delinquency
must be amended. We should propose a degrada-

ously ia bed, than yawning out seporific oratory to
uncouscious audilors. Such a course would bave
been much more creditable to all parties. If ¢,
opposition had no otber erime to atone for, making
8 hero of the honorable humbug from Leeds and
Grenville would efok them to pélitical destruction.

Ii. Tus Liguor Law.

‘Where in the name of giu-slings and hot brandy
ig the great Prohibitory Liquor Law 7 We have had
Mr, Sirpsonjsodbis four reports,and o few threa‘en-
ing words from Mr. Cameron, but po bill. Wo aro
told that 132 000 people(more than the whole number
of electors in Upper Oaunadn) have potitioned for
the bill ; where is it? Why doe3 not Sizipson or
Cameron movo it at once? We are all being
slowly exterminatrd by the infamous traffic; not a
moment should be lost, and yet within ten davs (f
the cloge of the session there ia no Liquor Bill. Next

tion ther ter, which might be kopt at the Globe
observatory ; but we are at s loss for a starting
point; what is to bo the zero ?

Take political perdition ts the point, let ns have
a daily register in political motoorology—50° Resig-
nation ; 30° Norfolk Shricvally heat; 20° Double
Shuflle temperatare ; 10°. Seigaorial Tenure point;
0° Bankruptey 5 0° Rotten eggs and burning in of-
figy.

Let the Globe think over this proposal.

On Dit.

~—— That the corporation havo applied to
Parliament for a loau of Mr. Fergnsson, to mark
tho neyw eastern channel in the Island, The bar-
bour ¢ommissioners hyve arrived at the ponclusion
tbat buoye are necessary for tbat purpose~and it
being well known that Jim Fergusgon s 4 broth of
8 boy.

PICHE’S BONG.

“Licbe, glive us a 20ng."~ Simard.

‘I'bo night bas worn woarlly by,
T clamour and ahouting and Iaughter,
While Brown and his crew, bave pnt on ihe serew,
Thougl tho mixchief kuows wlnt they are alter,
Spouting aad voling, shouliag and noise,
And dozing the whale night long 3
1.0t un choerily aliako the dust from our ayee,
And Piche give us a sonyg,

Gowan and Mowalt and Cannor
Wont givo ua a moment's peags ;
And that odions Brown ; ob ! that he would sit down,
And bis dnteful clamour cenne,
¥ he'd speak away to tho crack o° doom
He'd nover wnko right whot's wrang ;
We're flrnly resolved the woney to gut,
89 Piche, givo usa song.

Wearlly pass tbe hours away,
Bmeking and shouting by turna;

Till iy head reos round and iy tongue i, dry,
And my th irsty palate bucus,

My eyo starce vacantly through the hall,
Aa it wanders the red desks among ;

Then atriko up n steata H) tho walls ring again,
Quod Piclie, give usa song.

Sonie mournful atraln of bapless love,
Oc abalind In Bacohas' praise,
Or tho martial sound, let it echoronnd, -
Of the good French Matacillaine,
Phore'sgSlirton up vow ; and Daly and Sbort,
Will be at it agnin cro loug.
So whiic they aro spoutiog thelr ofi-told tale,
Groat Piclie givo us & song,

Gaographically Wrong.

—— Thaukful as we are to Mr. Ullman for
tho musical treat wo have enjoyed in the visit of
Pormes and Laborde, we beg of biat not to persist
ia‘nunexiag us to the U. States, without regard to
our feelings. Tho advertisement te'ls us, that in
pursnance of his “grand echeme,” (who ever knew
a New York scheme that wos not cithor #grand” or
sublime) to aend tho principal artister “to every
placs in the Union,” he has seat a troupo to Toronto.
Now, ag wo have little prejupices in favor of British
ing*itutions, and aghinet being confounded with tho
slave-huntiag, law-despising freedom on the other
aide of the lice, we beg that Mr. Ullman will roliove
us from so distasteful an impulation. There was a
time, whon some geotlemon, in & moment of insani+
ty, advocated anaexation, but that wns <bofore the
passiog of the fugitive slave Jaw, and before Wash.
ington became a bear garden; aud so hatoful ig the
iden now, that Messrs. Rose and Galt, two of the
ervivg ones, havo actually cousented to pocket
£1350 o year, to defend a3 loyal knight errants,
the decision of royalty, against their own city
a3 the seat of Government. Sasd us Formes as
often a8 you like, Ar. Ullman, but do not, we im-
plors ycu, subjeot us to the degrading imputation
of being “‘a place of notein the Uniga.”



