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VALENTINES,

G204 morrow, ‘tis Saint Velentine's day.— Shakspeare.

To aid our Jess gifted renders wo present o forr
Valoutines by our own Valentine Writer, We have
only to express the hope that all our dear lady
friends will mect the fuvour of the patron saint of
the day, aod tbat no wretched wit or conrge cynic
will cause a single pang to their innocont litile
heatts :—

‘Yo Misauthrope to hys Lovyer.
Woot you bave me, eruel Susan?
Won you aend a aoothing line ?
1 ahall boa slark &:iff corpun,
If you're vot uy Valenmtine,

Wator atifles, Sco In brittie,
And the bay, theugh {rozen up,
Hlans sullclont water, Suean,
Too'erflow wy bittor cup.

1 bave rozors, sbarp and euloy,
Rodgers pulls thers a8 his bost ;

One good stroko acrons the jugular
Puts my weary soul at rest.

Btrychoine's bitter, druggima foolish
Would 8 peuv’orth sell to me s

Two kicks, three sailes, a couvulsion,
Are the Jeat you'd seo of me.

Ropen are baudy, bod-poats plenty,
1 have four about my bouse ;

A tight koot, a ledp, 8 chokiog,
Mako ono qulet as & mouse.

Greon bas “ pistuals™ and bullets,
Guppowdor’s as cheap as dirt,

And a JTosden pill would kill mo,
Ero I koow tat I was burt,

Now rejoct me and I'll pisan,”
Hang, or shoot mo out of trouble ;
Or, if that is unsaccerslul,
111 subscriba to  Agad Double.”
—

Yo Pottifogger Dbeth yb Protiie.

Bwoot Angelina, denrost, hear me sue
And read tho writ V'sespecially endorsed ;
I’} serve thee unti) death ; so Sunday night
4ppcar in person, 1ovo, or L am loat.

Tae plaintif claims thy heart, oh give it biw §
The coste superior court-lng takenaro very great;

Oh 1 "tis thy interest, aweot, to bend hls sute,
Appear in person then, aco *tis t0o late.

And {bon ho'll troat thooto a declaration
Of a’ 1o woes which mako hiw wourn ; be
Willto theo declare hia eonnt-less sighings,
And court thee, doar, by Cupid bis atterney.

O¢ 1 will plead to thee, do thou declare
For girls the practice boed not in thin case;
8o arck and bold aro they in tbolr d¢fence,
That Archbold'e loarning hides ite abamod faca,

But {f thou wilt “say nothing” to wy sxeing,
Rellovs by gootle blushiag, my dintross, ob |

Picad gullty ad io piacs of detlaration,
Allow mo to take judgment prv confesso,

Do vot demur or now 1 give theo notice
O that sad ¢raad which doth impend o'er mej;
Blast not tho Lopes which garaisk tbis sad bestt,
But Jet me, darllng, still bo garnishee,

Enlarge my timo, sign not my judgment roll,
Taz wo with what you will, but oh, bemioe ;
Aud let this Donoueable Court & verdict give,
That sbo shell be my coustant Valoatine.
—_—
‘Yo Butoher Boy in ye Arcade to hys loving Ballio,
‘When you read these lines, dosr Sally,
8mile my rosy darling duck,
Or your loving butchor laddio,
Eurd ae fato will lose his pluck.

Sar vou lave me, littlo Salix,
With your lipn so ripo and red,
Or you')) turn my upper atory,
T'o & dish of cvvked calf 's kzad.
Sweot Sally, roxy Sally,
Chief of my fond heart's delizbia,
On thy smibies I'd rather feast, lore,
. Than ou liue freeh dullock’s tights,
Be my valentino, sweet ﬁlly,
Easa yaur own trua lover's sigha,
Theu I sxear Ul nevor eact, deas,
Oa uo oller gal, sheeps' cyces
Do my valentino, dear Sally,
And wo nover moro will sever,
Tou ahadl be miy wee pet lambiin,
Aud ghall livowith mo forover,
A Little Cobblor Boy to his Molly,
Go, little Vslentine, and tell
Sweet Moll my heart's no looger whole
For, like an ax!, hor shiving oyen
Haro pierced right thcough aud theough oy sole.
Go nx her il ahe’ll not consent
Her ot thrrugh lifo with mive to cost 5
Gu 1 tell her that as timo aball waz,
1) stick liko Teather to the last.

Go |l hid her bo my Yalentino,
And then aa time still onward rolls,
Wau'th stick logetior sear by year,
Aud Lo a yair of double souls.
Yo Tailor's Valoatine to his Darling Bot.

1 send thice, Bet, this Valentine,

Tn sk thee i€ though witt bo mine,
Through life whilst I with flugers oimble
Do ply the necdio and the thimble.

Be mine sweot Bet, st Bot bo mine,
Fair peaco sbail on our future sbino,
Weo'll eart all caro and sorrow loose,
And live na Cabbage, love, and groose,

. Connent, big Bel, oh ! make wo Lioesed,
And oft thy lipe ahall be Aot pressed,
Till old time, with his taflor's cbeara,
Cuis off our thread of happy yesrs,

—
OUR CORPORATION BLOWERS.

Now that tbe license law and the police question
are disposed of, and nothing of very great im-
portance presses upon the attention of the Blotwere,
we moy expect to see some of the native peculiari-
ties of the wombers displayed in the discussion of
emaller matters,—subjects not too extended for their
comprebension, and in consideration of wbich they
take a great intorest. Tbis was very evident at the
regular and special meeting of this weel,—the
greater part of the first being consumed ic discus-
siog the merits of some unhappy son of a gun who
had been appointed to a petty office uader the Bonrd
of Works. If cver man was beslavered with
praise by ono party, and a8 badly abused by another,
tbig individual was the one. Inthe midst of this
discussion the Council was favored with o eplendid
passage at arms between Messrs, Sheard and J. B.
Smith, whick, after a dull and dreary debate on
important subjects, was delightfully rcfreshing, re-
mioding ono of the ofd Council and the scones that
60 frequently characterized that body. It was
amasing to sco bow quickly the sleepy constables
in attendauce pricked up their ears, und Low cx-
pectant the galleries were of a regular set-to. Un-
fortunately, bowever, it was only a flash in the pan,
and the Gouncil subsided into quictude. The Aayor
called a special meeting on Wednosday vight for
the sppointment of the , and bappily so
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for tho mowmbers, 23 the attendunce was small, and
they were saved from the indigoation of friends of
disappointed applicants, who, bad the mecting been
on the nsunl pight, would have flocked in large
numbers to the Couancil chamber,

——at
0 4 Doublo again at Ler Tricks:

——Afler roviewing tho Glode's platform,
with its usual dullness and obscurity, Old Double
suddenly breaks out with the following melo-dra:
matic quotaiion: -

% 11s, infidi2 1 we have theo on the bip)”

The force of such an exclamsation must be at
once seen. * Ha, infidel!” that is, “ Ha, Globe?
Old Double has got thee on its hip!” Hip, hip,
hurrali| we say. Givoe tho infidel & good fall, Old
Double ; tumble the unbelieving miscreant into bot-
tom blazes right of, What can have produced such
ab voususl agitation in our ancient friend wo can-
not imogioe, unless ber Jast cup of tea wns made
t0b strong, sod consequently got into ber head,

Query t

——Did the member for South Simcoe serve
an apprenticeship to the washtub? Judging from
tbe practised manner in which the bou. geutleman
shook bis haudkerckief, end hung it out to dry on
the back of his neighbour’s chair during hie late
stunniog oraiion on the Address, after each occa-
sion that be mopped his dull putty-shoped face, one
would be inclined to think that be did. The bon
gentleman ig certainly a loss to the wasbtub frater-
nity.

Tirod of tho Homor.

—— The Ilon. Malcolm Camoron is tired of
being called “Honourable.”  \Whether this be from
the natural bumility and modesty which are his
only failings, or from the fact that the Postmaster
General bears tho title, we of course cannot tell.
Itis o fact, however, that Mr. Cawmeron bas deter-
mined to be “Honorable” no longer. Mr. Sidney
Smith might also dispense with the “ Qoabull,” ag
he delicately pronounces it, we wunt say that he
done wrong not by no means, :

A Quostion for Pawnbrokers.

—— The honor of the house is said to be
pledged? How much did the pledgor raise on tho
articlo ; and how much would the pledgeo raise on
it supposo he wero to sell it by public auction ? We
doubt if he would raise the wind by it. '

True to his Principles.

——The bitterest {riend of the Senior mem-
ber for Toronto cannot affirn that be cver changed
or turned hia coat. Wo do not know whether the
same cannot be said of the bon. gentleman’s shirt,
But at all evonts, it is certain that the memory of
mon ranvoth not back to the time when Mr. Brown
wore anythiog but a dress coat in his place in the
Houso.

Important Heasure,

~——Tto Hon. . Allan, we uaderstand, [s
about to introduce a bill into the Upper Bouse en-
titled “ An Act to give the Hon. M. Vankoughnet
three dollars and seventy-five cents to purchase a
new hat.” A call of the House has been ordered

to digoues the bill at its second reading,



