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PUNCH IN CANADA.

@ FLegeny of a Feg,

“The Dewan's mother, scveral of her velatives, witk many of her Siﬁ";;x, !ngc(ﬁcr with a great wumber
of her troops and people, wwere blown into the air.” — Official Account of the taking of Moultan.

Tt wasn't polite, oh dear, ol: no,
To treat an elderly lady s0;
If they had called a coach and pair,
And askod her out to take the air,

Or got & steed

Of uncommen s?eed. .
That might have been. polite indeed,
But to send her up, baggage and crop,
Without enquining where she'd stop,
How she'd travel, or where she’d go,
That wasn't polite st all, you kuow !

But whero did the Dewan's Mother go,
After sho left this world of woe?
Some will talk of a bright abode,

A ha!f-way house on the starry road,
A lonely p{ace for & country seat,

Out of the way of the dust and heat,
And just the spot for an Indian fair.
To pick her teeth, and arrange her bair.

But no, oh no ! she wesn't there,
She had no heart to enjoy such fare,
Her heart was gone, the deuce knows where,
Her heart and liver,
May heaven forgive her,
I'm afraid she hada’t much heart to spare.

Smash, splash, dash, what a terrible crash,
Somebody's mutton is tumned into hash;
A hiss and o roar
Like the sea on the shore,
A cloud
Like & shroud,
And then all is o’er.
And of women and children who leapt, wept and ran,
There's hardls a vestige now left in Monltan.

But where did the Dewan’s mother go ?
‘That's the question; yes or no,

Shouldn’t you like very much to know ?
Look to the map: where the waters flow,
Washing the banks of the Ho-gang-ho
Wiiere oranges tipen and myrtles blow, -
And you scent-the scent of tﬁe sweet Pekoe,
There sixteon minutes after one, -

When the water wes boiled ond the brenkfast done,
A Chinese youth who was sucking an egg
Caught a sight of the matrons' leg;

Caught a sight, for the noon wascleer,

Of the small red sock, she used to wear
Tho small red sock and following ** arter,”
A very small piece of the lady's garter!

What can it mean?  See there it goes,
Only the log without the toes.

A single leg in a cloudless sky

‘And never o head nor a body nigh,

*T'wes o comical sight for a'youth to spy.
A single star when it shines out clear, |
‘And lights the bark of a gondolier ;

Or a single flower that blooms to die,
Qualy seen by a sin%le elv‘g;
Or & single glass of Whiskey punch
Supped by o friend at a single lanch;

Are things to moct with appobation.
Buta lns‘y's leg at an elevation

Of sixty miles, and all nlons

‘Was a'sight to make a Chinese groan,

He reported (he sight
That very same night
To & vary great man who vowed he did right,
‘There was no doubt
‘The leg he'd spied out,
Was tho leg of a spirit who'd got the gout.
Qo he called slx priests,
All nasty beasts, \ :
‘Who made a terrible noiso and rout,
And ordered the people he’s and she’s
All to go on their bended knees,
Vowing that if
They were rusty and stiff.
There wasn't & Jife that was warth a whiff,
Rut if they would give of their sugars and teas,
Mind their Q' and look after their P's,
Prey to Foh and give tribute to Fum,
There wasa’t noﬁarm at all should come.

So strnight they brought their sugars and teas,
And every soul went down on his knees,

And made a terrible pother and bother

To lay the Jeg of the Dewan's mother.

But where is the leg? Alnck a day!
Dovwn in & field of rice it lay,

Never again to walk or prance,

Never to swim, and never 15 dance,

Never to feel the mortal throes

Coming from over-tight walkiug shoes,
Never to know the misery born

From cutting your tos instead of your corn,
As still ns the leg of n turkey or noddy, [
Aler its cut for a month from its body.

And then—What thee 7 Listen ¢

Six days 1ater—hum—fo—fee,

{The very man who took the teas,

And made the people on their knees
Their money bags and conscieuce ease,)
This same man, the horrid sinney,

Hed a party home to dinner,

And of the dishes vich and rare,

One was guite a dainty there,

Some called it chicken, some thought hate,
This gaid venison, that one bear,
Buwhatscever neme it bore,

None had tasted such meat before,

Whence did it come 7 Thay called the seller,
A kind of Chineso ** Samivel Veller,”

Who being questioned ance ar twice,

Said he found it in:the rice,

And when suspicion had grown hotter.
Confessed it was a ludy's trotler,

Alas! in spite of Fo and Buddah,
In cunning sauces made to smother,
They'd eaten the leg of the Dewan's Mother.

GUBERNATORIAL MUNI-
FICENCE., .

.

Punch has heard what has glad-
dened his heart. After a few Philaso-
phical individuals on Wednesday last

‘had: endeavoured to impress on the-

mind of the Jost Governor General, that

_one egg was equal to a pouad of meat

by showering on him that delicious at-
ticle of domestic consumption, he be-
came fearful lest they might visit him
at Monklands and “ cook his goose.”
Having a decided objection to any such
proceeding he requesied the company
of an officer's guard of British Bayonets-
to afford him protection 3-in.return for
which he afforded his protectors the
most unbounded hospitdlity.  The
sumptuous repast spread before the of-
ficers in command, after their pleasent
walk of three miles was a_deal table
and a jug of beer. Puach has not as-
certaiped the quality of the beer but
from all His Excellency’s proceedings
thinks it must have been small. The
men fared in a similar manner, but
they are soldiers and should be enured
to hardships. After the exhiliarating
refreshment of an eight hour’s watch,
the officers and the men were at cock
crow marched back to their. barracks.
Of course on leaving they gave three
hearty cheers for the hospitable Go-
vernor ; who had thus testified his res-
pect for gentlemen holdiog her Majes-
ty’s Commission, and the brave fellows
who went to risk their lives in his de-
fence.

FIRE ! FIRE!! FIRE!!!

—— :

For the last two days the ery of F ir!e

has haonted us that we cannot help re-.
commending the inhabitants of - Mon'-
treal to form themselves into one vast
fire company, one half to beempioyed
in burning the city and the other hall
in lookiog on. ‘That accomplished they
can then turn artificers, and will be
sure of plenty of work and no money.

.STATE OF THE MARKETS.

Although Eggs are active ; several smashes have occurred in
consequence of exorbitant bills having been presented for accept-
ance, to the holders. Rotten Eggs in great demand, their odour
having been discovered to be usefal in removing a nuisance.

TO J. B. . :
1£ J. B. who has absented himself from his usual place of busi-
ness in the City of Montrea!, and who has lately come out from
Eangland in the employ of Goverament, but has ‘been detected in
pasaing some bad Dbills, will return to his disconsolate friends in
Scotland, his errors will be forgiven and forgotten by his present
employers. .
n entering the Halle de Bonsecours, Cochon said that the Re-
bellion Bill had brought the Legislative Pigs to a pretty warket.

PUNCH EXTRA,

0n the Rebellion Lots Riots, vl bo piblished on Sa-
turday next, May the 5th.

Containing Views of the Burning of the Parliament Houss, and
Poriraits of Messrs. Montgomery, Mack, Heward, Ferres, and
Petry ; the Martyrs to their reverence for England’s Queen and

England’s Principles.
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