.
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GAYLEY’'S BUNGLING BUDGET. -

0 tho weary budget O,

The blundering, bungling Ludget O,

Wo'to Und, wo'r gad, we'ro near ‘nund.mud
WY Cayloy's buughug budgoet O,

Thore's my auld Grannio, nneo wi’ gles,
‘Would clash nod alp licr drap o* tea;
Now denth has closed her woary oo,
Aud a’ through Cay! loy's budget.

0 the woury, &e.

To's tax'd a-fresh onr drap o' driuk,
Hu'a Urought us down Lo ruiv's Lriuk,
Qur toarfu’ o'on will no play wink—
My curse bo on the budget.

O tho weay, &e.

Bo's nailed the sugars drowa and white ;
My wifo docs nought butjaw and tlite,
Frae mocaing till tho 2’ o* night,
Sho raves about tho budget !

0 tho woary, Se.

8ue’s tiat her deap o’ nursing wina
That choered her beart when liko to uno H
E’en now 1he baien bogms fo whino
And gtcet about tho budget !
O the weary, e,

Git'we'd beon hoarty, crouso aad waol,
Howight hae taxed tue drap end pill §
But now our beads are liko to socl
And rivo about tue budget ! .

‘ O the weary, &e. .

‘There's tventy on our shoes and boots,
And tweaty on our wearing clouta,
What next—wo'll just gang like tho brutes,
Tlho de'il befa® tho budget {

0O tho weary, &c.

Our ragy o' abirts for Sunday wear,
‘That used to glance 8o bright nnd clear,
Wa pow tnny ataech thom wi' the tenr—
Ochiono ! tho neary budgot. .
0 the woeary, &e,

“Tho caps 1 the de'll may drive him cast,
Tho duiy on them bo's incronsed ;
Our'twamy wife hugs to her breast,
When slie thiaks on the Ludgot t -

0 tho weary, &e.
Whou they aro smaghed, wi' aplclt mook,
We o'on maun Jap it st tho creok,
Or some woll-head {o dip our boak,
Wao sucks for Cayley's budgot !

0 tho weary, &o. |
Our chaios, our curle, our wigrand riugs,
And o the bits o lnasds* things,
Upon thom twenty down ho bringn,
Inhie mfarnl.l budgot! -

O tho weery, &e.
B\lt tent yh, Cayloy, bungling loon,
‘Ther'a somo witl pull your babel down §
Haud at bim ccousoly Geordy Brown,
And maul him wi* bis budget |

: O the weary budget0,

Tho blundering, bungling budzet O.
Wo're bnd, we're sad, we're pear band.mad
Wi’ Caylos's bungling budget 0.
———me

Notes and Queries.

——Will anybody oblige the Atles wnh an
angwor to the following chaate and elegant littlo in-
quiries.? .

“ Who dou nat eeo the cloven (oot of the beast peeping out
of the cobweb covaring? And will the citizons of Torontn kias
ita ugly too? Will they ow down in adoration before the do-
formed idol of cunning, deceit, and solltshneas, which the mack
patiiots prescut to thow under the garb of Lho love of country 2

Tt bes beea suggested that the Atlas must bhave

"been opened at- the map of Afviea, its langnage isso

very ‘dark.’
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NEW PUBLICATIONS.

-We avo boen requested ton tho pub
tion of the following Scientific, Political, and Liter-
ary Warks, by distinguishoed members of the Pro-
vincisl Parliament :—

Colonel Playfair—Collection of Speeches from the
commencement of the British American League to
present time. ‘Thoughts on o Pacific Railroad. 65th
edition. 6 vols. 4to.

Ilon. W, Cagley.—Chisellings by the Wayside.

Ilon. Malcolm Cameron—Serious Relections on the
question *Who stole the Donkey? ¥ 3 vols.

J. S. Hogan.~~Sanderbund Version of Essay on
Canada, with an eddendum contmnmg Hiuts on

| Sanscrit emigration. g
John A. Macdonald—Raceipt Boolk of Temperance

Drinks, with an exposure of several vulgar errors
with refercnco to Gingor-Beer.

Solicitor General Rose.—~Treatise on Interjectious,
with an analysis of thio rhetorical foree of Aw! Aw!
in Parlinmentary speeches.

James M. Ferres.—Refutation of the popular max.
im “Tbat & man ought not to laugh at his own
jokes.” Bine and Gold edition.

M. Burton.—Manuel of Etiquetis, or *How to
Bebave? with an appeadix on Bass's Ale”—
Diamond edition,

Mr. Powell.—~Thoughts on Reform, with particu~
lar reference to the Whicky Tax. Profusely illus-
trated with cute.—2 vols. 12mo,

Afr. Baby.—Pap for Papa, a juvenile story, illus-
trated with steel engravings of our Light-houses
down below,

Mr. Dwwson.—Reflections ou tho propriety of es-
tablishing the offico of Chief Commissioner of
Woods and Forests, aud » hint ot the right max for
the place,

Mr. Loranger—Turn out your Toes, or the Remin-
iscences of a superannuated dancing mastor. 14 vols,

Mr. Drummond.—Comments on Hamlet’s advice
to the Playevs, with an introduction on the defects
of Demostlienes and Burke. -

e e

A 8leepy Nation,

——Whenever o {imo of political excitement
occurs, the entive Caledonian race appears to be io
i state of soinnolency, and to require o penodlcnl

veveil:d, in the shape of au ugly yellow placard
headed ¢ Scotchmen awake.” Tbis ia issned from
some goverement printing ofce, and is desigaed to
delude Ivishwen joto corresponding vigilance.—
What ia the world can bave come over the Sandics
that the wholo race requito, like Mr. Wardle's Joe
in Pickwick, to be pinclied out of dream-land on
every emergency ? ’
Energy of the Daily Press.

‘——In the first number of the Addas we find
the following examplo of the miraculous energy of
its proprietors, “ Reported for the Daily Atlas;
Sandy Hook, July 8th; the Royal Mail Steamer
Africa from Liverpool passed this poiot.” We can
almost see the reporter clingiog frantically to s Hfe-
buoy, and then swimming ashore with the specinl
dispatch for the Adas. Or perhaps a sea-calf bas
been spocially rotained, on whose back the untiring
Mercury of the Adas writes the nows, with & ‘cuttlo-
fish for his inkstand; and tben snils triumphently
into port with tho message “ia advnace of all our
coulompor:xrl"a."

e e e ————————rar——————
LOUIBA TO APPLETART.
BY SANDY POPD, JB.

'The puthetic bistory of Louisa and- Appletast, 0
simiiar in its principle fentures to the thread of
woes and sorrows which ecwed up that famous pair
of lovors, Eloisa and Abelard, is feclingly illustra-
ted by the following epistle, which the vigitant Miss
Crochet, of Diana Park (boarding school), snatched
the other day from her pupil, Louisa, aud seat to
Tus GRUMBLER :—

In this dread nolitude, thia Jadies’ schoo),

Whioro dullnves ud tho 8fistes Crachot mltx
And over.fingliog pinno-forte's sound,

Why does iy beart within its stay laco bound?
Why de wy thoughts boyoud my Maguall rovo,
Abandon Ewing jo the cbaso of Jove ¢

Fren Arrowamill's wide renlms will not contain
‘Tho soul that yearns to meet thy eoul agaio.
Back trom tho post Elize Jano roturns,

Wiili love’s own instinet now miv bogom burns,
The pmmu‘mlasiva Leary the Smashville uulk,
\‘v’u o' o rucl joy withia D(:u.m Pnrk i .

Ala' !Imugh brightty bnrned my wick of joy,
11:ou~-h for n time my bliss knew not alloy,
Yot what's an autograph, but roulless inl:
How oft on thore sweet inomonts do I.thd -
Weeu sido by sido through King street’s Imsy throng.
Heappy and prond, we ﬁuily marched along,

T arm {a arm through some romautic stroot,
Whorstovars kfter ovening sorvice meet ;
Or strolled to seo the Luaatio Asylum.
And eister Institutiona aa mcn style
Befors professors whon they \rlsh 1o rﬂo ‘em,
But Oh 1 whov ovo treads on tho heels of dny.
‘When tea and bread and butter’s put mvn'i
When {asks are done and pmcllcognmble lhrongh,
And altmy thonghts sro of myself and you, .
I think T gee theo near thy Smashvitlo home, -
Stray thraugh tho streets. or on tho commona roam;
Strongth iu thy step, end bloom upon thy cbeek,
Thy youth and boruty (resh n4 o green leck,
While from 1hy bosorn Luratan hieavy nigh,
Thy timbers ahivor aa thou pip'st thino eyo
Xt keep thy pipesand shivers for my tomb—
Reservo thy lznel for tho dark cypress giom,
No Ayer's Pilla can snatch me from my fate, *
Yet to my woo death can't but como ido late,
1 fndo snd dio Jiko somo poor apple tree,

* Removed by forco from where ip ht'te be,
‘T'krowa ou the aéld rocke to try aud sproat,
b Iaw] Good night. Bless mo, the umdlu s out,

THE THEATRE.

We regrat exceedingly that our gpace will not ad-
wit of a lengtbeued notice of the beauty aud talent
combined in tho person of our fair friend, Miss
Qoombs, Endowed with o winning face, an excel-
lent figure and & fiuely modulated voice, Misa
Coombs also possessea the peculiar charm of a lady-
like and dignified demeanor, which is pever sacri--
ficed to the empty apslauso of the foolish. . We
ars sorry to say that her success has borne no proe
portion to her talents; however, our theatrical
friends have an opportumtyof redeeming thelrwgpt
of tasto to-night, and we bopo they will avail them:
selves of it.

We sincerely bope that this engagement will nob
be the Jast opportunity we shall have of - en;oyjng
Miss Coombs' excellent acting; we can asgure her
that the people of Toronto are by no .means such
boors ag their conduct for the last week would seem
to indicate.

Qur poluico-tbeo.tﬂca.l friends will be dehghud
to hear that the article which maede such.a songay
tion some time ago in the Coloniss, is to be produ. d
to-night in the shaps of a Farce. And we under-
stund—but we wont be positive nboqt. xb—thA he
gentlemen who hatched  Whither are we Drifting?"
are to sustaio leading characters, The piece.is to
bo brought forward. with every o.ttenuon to blne»

hghls, &c., and we havo no, doubt it ;vtll cau;e %
| decided sensation, . .




