GOWANtoJ. A. MoD,

Attt JFidoto Machree.”

Joubn A. McD., 'lis no wonder rou froam,
Och hons! John A, Mch 1

Foith! be ruins your peace that same troublesome Brown,
Och hone | Joha A, dlcb,

Haw amazingly glur

Your sweot phiz has hecome,

Apd your tongue's All but mutn,

That onco wagged so free,

And you shift in your chair,

As 10 ping were stuck thore,
Ocli bovo 1 Juba A MeD.

John A, MeD!, now the Sersion’s near past,
Ocb honet Johu A, Meb o
And just whisper, my bog, iI's vour governtent’s lest,
Och Joue ! Joln A, deb,
1’8 0o uke tied you bate
Your poor braiox io delate,
*Fo pitl off & defute,
Thal's rs snTo A% can be §
Ho just make up your mind,
o resizn o reslned,
Uch hove t Jobn A, Mcl)
Jobn A, McD. when your power dotis end, *
GOch hone ) John A Mch §
© You'll quick find that ye:
Och hone 1 John A
For though all (Le 1nonlines
To your sido uo: K
aAnd Bl P—
For o ke
Yow'll soon
Wihen you'vs nothibg, no
Och houe I Johw AL N

vo rearcely & single good fricod,
Neh 1

’ .
2 10 give,

They 1e)l me, you're dull, e denr Johs A, el
Och honel Joha A, Med) 3

And faith 1 expeet that it's duller yo'll be,
Uch hoae! John A. McD 1

Siaee you've folowed the Caon,

Tlat grent temperance gossovit,

And declared you'sl as soon

Take physic for tea,

As fadualge in ndrivk,

When you and spirits may sink,
Och hioue!t Jobn A, McD.

Then {ake my advice, darling Julw A, McD.,
Ocl hone ) Jolin A, Meb.,

Resign and advire Sir B, I1. to tnke mo,
Oclt hane ! Job A, MeD.

For L'l keep out tho Grits,

Give the Rougea adi hix,

And tbe place which T gits,

They sbalinc'er tnke from me ;

And when your In disgrace,

Suro I'il get youn place,
Ocl hoao | Jobu A, MeD.

- e —

AUNT ADELAIDE’S ADVICE-No 1.

My Dear Luov—

Your cxcellent mamma has
paid me the compliment of asking mny adrice, in the
present delicate position in whick you are placed,
But my dear child, although your Godmother and
beoretically responsible for your peccadilloes to o
certain nge, I do not know all the workings of your
junocent mind. Henco I canuot be so precise, as I
would wish. I take it bowever, that if I denl in what
your uncle calls Grat principles, I shall not fail much
to convey my meaniug.

Your mamma tells me that you have two suitors,
and that you are undecided which to accept, altho’
you cave for one more than the other.  Foolish peo-
ple would tell you to follow the boat of your miund,
ond that is all very well as far 89 it goes. Not so,
howover, ougbt a young lady brought up a3 you
have been to throw her chances away. Io fact o
woman hos no business te possess, that aggregution
of whims and fancies, delectations and dislikes
known by the term feeling; and ag you grow older you
will perccive that thoso people siieeeod best ia the
world who shew thot they havo none of it.  Grati-
tude, o sentiment of sympathy, 2 thought of the
past, should just be like tho figures that as s school
gitl (and.an idle one you were dear Lucy) you put
on o slate in your uritbmotie—to Le rubbed out.at

once tho monent they interfere with another cal-
culation. Aod this happy simile—happy for me
you know, beennse at my age, it is 90 hard to think
—brings e back to tho one principlo which it is
my object to instil into you, and that js, calculate
your chance. Davelopo thig idea to its fullest, and
you hinve a succession of rules, which it is only
necessary 1o obserso to obtain suceess. No mattor
at what prico ; what you bave o do, is the tangible
hard watter of fact of pushing your interests, at the
cost of every one clse. Now it scems to me tho di

lemma in which you are in is easy of selution, for
it i3 & dilemma not to know whom lo accept, and
whom to refuse. It is true that when in the course
of human events, your dear papa censes to be of
bunanity, aod I am sure you wish that the day is far
distant—you will bave sowme little trifle; Lut that
will not bs cnongh for you and your wants. Ience
some little prudent considerations should be cast as
to the amount of your admirer’s means. TFor after
all, it is but & poor business to take a maa who bas
10 work and drudge,—who turns twice over a piece
of gold Lefore he gives it you—and who sighs in

Janunry and July over the bills of your milliner.
{t is true that the poor man way do bis best, and
in bis devotion o you he msy be untaioted by vice,
and cheerfully labor at his calling to place you in o
respectable pssition. My dear, that is only what a
man ougbt to do. What busioess bave men
with wives at all, unless they can sustain them pro-
perly ? Luxuries are pot within the reach of all

and I am sove that & wife like my dear little, good:
unselfish, generous Luey, is a luxury. I only hope
that you have not gono to far to compromise your-
sell—and although tbere is some vulgar prejudice
to the effect that however delicate or nico the posi-
tion in which you may Le, there is alwars means
to get out of it, like & lady or gentlemeu, I would
wyself recommend that your proder eourse is only
to consult your owa ideas, nod your own mind, and
feave every body in tbe lurch, putting a good
face on the business, and keeping up your spirits by
telling yourself how well you bave acted. The Iat-
proceding let me diligently enforee upou you, for 1
aw certain that you will not bhear it from anybody
else.

1 think dear Lucy that I have now mude myself
pretty well understood, for Ileave it to your own
good sense to make out my meaning,

And with love to your dear Mamwa,
1 aw your alfectionate Aunt and Godmotuer,
ADELAIDE ALICE DBrows,
St. Georpe's Squnre,
Wednesday eveniog.
e ——
Parlinment® of Lawyers.

—Charles Lever, tbe Novelist, after de-
scribiog bow much principle is sapped, and how
much tratbfulness of character is sacrificed in the
continual struggle between fiction and reality by
thoso following the practice at the Bar in Great
Britain, remarks:—“ The Bar is tho nursery of the
Senate, and it would not be a very fanciful specu-
lation wero we to ascribe the laxity of purpose, the
deficicnt enrnestness and the insincerity of principle,
wo often deplore in our public men to this same
legal truining”  Does pot this apply with tenfold
force to our num>rous-Canndian ‘Barristers in the
House of Assembl -,

ADVICE TO THE PREMIER.

(Private and confidential)

Dean  Jack—Don't imagine first of all that
“ though the herd have fled frowm thee, thy home
is still here;” for our policy is preity much like
what the Colanist—you remember the animal—snys
your own is, that is “no policy.” Butbamboozling
apart, as I’. M. Smith says when you are mystify-
ing bim, don’t you think that you bave got into a pre-
ciousmess.  You van't stand against public opinion
—Henven save the mark—yon know. You must
do something. Do you rewmember how the maa
with the bald pate mentioned. in classieal history
was Killed?7 an eaglo let a large crub fall upon bis
head, mistaking its shining surface for o stonc.
Has Cuyley a thick bead ?  If not, we know several
fellows who wonld not caro 8 —— lhem, not Par-
linmentary this time—pinch of souff to let an jnk-
stand or half-hundred weight, or somethioz of that
sort, acctdentally fall upon his head from tho re-
porters’ gallery gome night as he is slumbering,
while George is deoouncing the Budget. Never
aollar!

" Yours, Lill death,
GuuxbLER.

P. 8.—You dou’t suppose that Galt would do it

for o consideration, eh ?

——

“Down with tho Orange, etc.”

—— On the evening of the 12th of July last,
Mr. McGee was observed to enter the Iouse with an
Orango in his hand. The reporters who, oppressed
by tho dulness of the deba’e, had been leaning list-
lessly over their desks, became intensely excited,
aed cxpected, a3 a matter of course, that the howl-
ing Celt would project the obnoxious cmblem at
Brother Macdonald, or perbaps Brotber Ferguson.
But no. Our friend’s humonr was far too delicate
and poignant for such o rough joke. Te the midst
of an cpileptic convulsion "of langbter, in which
joined JMr. Speaker, members, irrespective of crecds
and parties, spectators and reportors, Mr. McGeo
swullowed the fruit in two gulps. The bitter smile
which immediately overspread bis fenlures, gave
the Honsc to understand that he had just enigma-
tized the watchword of tho seventeenth of March—
Dowx witn T ORANGE.

Loquasity.

— ¥ there i3 aoything more disagreuble
than avother to gentlemen of Lhe loog robe, it is the
loquacity displayed by somo of our Judges; of
course we mean while sitting on the Beoch. )

The frequent complaints made of the annoyance
occasioned by this faunit, have called our aitention
to the fact. Lord Campbell in commenting on the
rules laid down by Sir Matthew Hale for his own
guidance whilo oo the beneb, says:—

“lle (Lord C.) wishes there bad been given o
cnution agninst interrupling Coupsel and ‘against
loquncity on the Beach, with & repetition ot Lord
Bacon's maxim * & much speaking Judge is no well
tuned cymbal 17

e hope the Judges will take this to heart and
act accordingly. . .




