THE DISSOLUTION
A PARCE IN ONE AOT.
Scexe—Tho Rowsin Houso.
DRaMaTid Pexsox.:—AN the Ministerial membors of parlia®
niont who consider their seats shuky and their ro.cjection doubt
fu).

Siduey Smith—Well, it aint no uso of taking on, I guess,
‘Though sooth to sy, were ina tarnal mess,
Northumbria frowns upon her f2ithful Smith ;
Her cruolty riles up iy marrow's pith,

My mail bags drop uawilling fram my hand,
And soon 3 huugry Inwyer I shatl staud

To swent und blued tho Jieges of the land.
Uonaolmen, (ol mo if you kin and wil),

How I'm to take this stomach-raking phit,

And if you cau’t, why Jot tho Jonfless trovses
That shirer, tremble, §n the shilling breczes

Of thirty yors, daysat which ono sneczes,

When ¢'on hiy breath uyon his whiskers feeczcs,
Givo uan glim; du Yell urif it's so,

1t I'm a gono coon, ucow 1 waot to know,
Let ug to business, and if that air
Your mlnd, lct us put in the chair
That genwo with tho wondrous focks of balr,
Knight of tho curling toogs, greal Hogao thera,

Mr, Cartier—Vat n sharp-a-boy yo inaster of yo post.
Ho s big-solf aloncln parfeito host,
Von I vag at)Vindsor at ze Queen,
She tell vat a big tallfpremier I vas been,
And asked mo vith zo grace of royally,
Upon zo golden clair to sit a weo,
So fo return I show my grace, by gar,
By puttiog Hogan in to fill zat cbair.
(Loud chcers, nnd the motion I3 carried. )
Hogen (lakiog tbo chair.)
1do say, gentlemen, you do me proud,
Andif for thanks our,briefish timeo allowed,
1 sliould expatiate Injrhetoric pearls,
‘Which nought could equal snve my radiant curls,
1a culogy of you ; but lime is brief, ! say,
And 08 no dog should waste e Jitlle duy,
Which my dog is eaid to have, nuflf said,
At least for this tine, on that special head,
Rase—=Well et us then at onco relato our waes,
T may as woll begin it, so hero goes :~
‘Within my beart 8 dark suspicion jurks,
That I'vo not Jong to touch e Public Wocka ;
Tublic opinfon works ut Montrenl,
And scon I shan’t bo tho M. P. I at all,
‘This gontle lower bo plucked from out tho posy,
For ot this lime my hopes are aught but rosy,
Smith—Bamo hore, old hoss, the timoe is coming oa,
Whon my briof rulo of offico ahall bo dono ;
No more sall I ovsuy of my kidacy
St in tho cony placo, (alas poor Sidnoy,)
No ore mako P, 0. clerks beg in at yoven,
Whilat I Mo slumbering ill past oloven.
*Tis cruol to bo treated as I've ben,
Driv'n to Blackatono avd to Coko agaln,
Gowan—Woll now, hold on, young mail bags if you can,
And angwor mo this question liko a man,
Why talk of dissolution ? go it blind,
I'll stick to you, whilo there’s a cont to find,
And when you'ro auro of my great education,
Why caro a buttou for the_eatire nation ?
Loak at doar fighting Tom, broth of a boy,
Would you doprivo me of that oply joy.
Simcoo is Iaithlons to my darling son, .
Dissolvo the bouse and ho's as geod as done.
[Ferguson blubbers.)
Cartier—That whot you say, by gor, is vera true,
©° But Ottawa cannot give way to you,
Le Queen's decision I am bound to keep,
C'ost vral, ma foi, it is onc dreadful Joap
. Whon 1 vasot Windsor——o
Raliinson— Now shut up,
’ Wiadeor agaiv, you old—, well by this cup
Of tom and Jorry, which I've now in haod,
" This wretcbod blatber 1M1 no longor sland.
- -Anothor word of Windsor and F'm gone,
And off before you soy Jack Robiason.

Playfair=My christinn ftisnds, whea I was in tho \\Ers,
Beforo I left tho ariny (o make Jaws,
1 wansm valinut man ; a braver novor
Chopped beefslenk ia alicas or tabacco cut
For ymoking, or made valiant war on thistles,
Alas ) my valour'sgoue, for Porth forsakes,
Andall is gloom 1o me, Gong aro the hopes,
Which erat ] cherished ; gono tho blissful timey
When 1 did al) iny deeds unlo 1he lTouso relate.
Goue tho cozy naps | had upen the dusk,
And the pootic specches 1 have made,
AN gone into the gloom of pust immensity.
Hogan—But why dissolve, dear Carticr, tolf me why ¥
Thou droop'st tby notlo head aud pipo'st thino eye.
. Oh weop bot Premicr, you will, then herd's
A cambric bandkerchief 1o dry thy tears,
You need pot cry amd thun your flugoers wrench,
Yow’ll soon be comforiable on tho bench,
But as for me no Lope remains from Grey,
1'm taken §n and done for, I do say.
0l it is cruel, by 1ho mighty Turk,
‘I'bat I the curly baired Canadian Burke,
Should be unshipped just whea my hair is right,
And every curl so stifily curled and tight,
My labour's futile ; gone the cash I've spent
In books, and uselcsa thase my (ricnds hiacc lent.
Burko bo covjounded, Shoridan bo hanged,
1 1 peruse a Jine again may I vo——Danged ;
And thep, dear “Manual, for dressing Lair,”
By which I used powatum to preparc.
1)1 teur thee up ; nought’s left mo but tho furies,
For they won't even lot me chisol juries,
(Butsts futo a pnroxysm of griel.)
Mornison—Can't anytbing e done ; I'm blowed, you know,
This dissolntion schemo will never go,
A6 sure ag opgs wro veritable yolk and white,
1 may at onco Lid pariiament good night.
Yeople ave gelting cuter now, yes sir;
Aml it's no uso to hinller, “As yon were.'®
That's so, andd 1m for hanging on to placo,
When weare sure 1o Josc it tho next race.
Smith—Wel), then the only hope you have is this,
Stick up for loyulty ; you cnunot miss,
But hirink from it and by the Eastern wnil,
You airdissolved at ouce—ala ! you qyuail.
Robingon—And well wo may. Haw can [ darc to say,
Upoo the buslings that I gave away,
Or s0)d Toronto 10 obinin my seat,
And went for Ottawn. A prelly treat)
Rose—It is the enuso my boy, it is tho cause,
Oh, namo it not in Montreal, it is 1be causo; ~
Yot I'Nl not vote mysol, nor give & sound
Which D*Arey can bring up 1o tell agaiost mo,
And break that brittler character of mino
Than crockery, rnd darker than the aco of spades §
And yet it must Lo did, if I'm undone,
Yee, gentlemen, our minds are now made up.
And you must desia to dregs the blltor cup,
Bogan dropa fainting from {he chair, threo of bis curls being
irreiriovably ruined. Cartier iakes a drfok, Roso Jights bis
pipo, Morrison relieves bimsolf by a slight oxelamution, Playlair
wakes up, aod and asks if tho division is coming on, while Bon
jamio falls into tho coal seuttle, from which ho canvot

FEW LIOENBELAW,

The following memoraaum we picked up on
King Street yesterdny. Tt is cvidently the firet
draft of & pew and stringent License Law by one
of our newly-clected City Fathers. The prompiness
with which the gentleman has gone obout the re-
form of 8o great eu evil as the exisling law, com-
mands our respect, nud the fairnesa, liberality, end
justice of the ncw measure, our best wishes for its
success.

MEM.

1. Nooe but Clear Grits to bave Licenses for Sa-
loons, Billiard T'ables, Taverns, Inns, or any Houses
of Fublic Entertainment—clectors in the Ward of
St. Bridgets promising me support at next election
excepted,

2. Lager Beer and Temperance Saloons to pay
double license. .

3. Ono balf of liccoso fee to be appropriated to
a fund for corporation jollifications on Quecn’s birth-

duy.
4. All first class Saloons to bave one room set
apart for datioa of bers of the Coun-

¢il, with drinks and Cigars gratis,

5. All of second class, same accommodation for
Policemen, cigars excepted.

6. All houses to be closed before two o'clack,
a.m., except on Council nights.

7. All Saloons with side or rear entrances to bave
front doora closed on Sundays.

8. Price of brandies, wines and cigars In first
class—uot more than four pence, beer and porter
two-pence.  Second class brandies, &c., three-
pence ; beer three coppers.

9. All Saloons, &c., to provide, gratis, crackera
and cheese, sandwiches, or mutton pies ad liditum,
N. B. No cod fish or salted herrings allowed on the
counter,

10, Customers drunk over night in the bhouse to
have soda water in the morning, if' required, gratis.
11. Saloons with outlandish names to keep open
house at least once o month.

An Optical Dolusion.

——Casliog our eyes casually over the
columns of the Globe the other day wo were horria
fied to see tho followiog paragraph :

himse)f. Blue lights, thunder, &c., and tbo curtain falls.

‘We hear that the Grits are going to have a meot~
ing on the same painful aubject ; our reporter will
give full particulars next weck.

-—

AMATEUR DRAMATIC ASSOCIATION,

We desire to call public attention to the next per-
formance of this talented troupe of amateurs. The
fivst performance was very creditable, and on the
strength of their snccess on that occasion, they ap-
peal to the public on behalf of the funds of the
asgociation. Tho performance will take place on
Monday next in the Apollo Ooncort Rooms. The
performance is well selected and includes n recitae
tion of the “ Fireman's Address.” Létus bespenk

for the amateurs a good receplion,

“ Should P bless tho labours of tho Langman during’
he year upon which wo are entoring, we may vensonably hopo
that tho closo of 1850 will witness the restoration of prospority
to the entiro Province."

The nervous state of dumfounderation into which
the above awful agpiration threw ue mey be more
eagily imnagived than deseribed. But happily a
friend of ours bhappening to come in we showed
him the paragraply, and asked him to read it alond.
He did so, and wo were in no small degree relieved
to hear Lim read ‘ husbandman” for “ hangman.s
The only manner in which we can account for tho
wenkness of our visiop is that we had been trying
to take tho whole of the cnlarged Leader in at a
glance o short timo before.

Fire, Water, and Gas.
~—McGoe, Brown, and Hogen.




