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PURCHIN

CENADS,

PUNCH AND HIS PAPA.
' Know ye the City ‘where Butchers dud Tailots’
-+ Are-emblerns of men who were done m my. fite, - -
‘Where the sighs of the vietims, the grins of e railers
Now burst into swearing, 10w melt into-brine ?
Know ye the City of eggs and of stones :
Where grass-widows are dwelling in desolate homes ;-
Whore Fortin the fearless, not loving the light ;
. Brought his troop from La Prairie in depd of the night § ’
" Where Mackenzie and [jse would. ¢ annex” us ¢ right off *’;
. 'And Holmes and De Wit spouted colamns of froth 2
“* “1f they had what they wanted, the comical elfes, * =~ .
They’d soon** up the spout” find their own precious selves !
- ‘Where the grocers are soft as the butter they sell, -
. Amd all; (save the'people who don’t) pay them well 1
Tis the birth-plece of Punch; of that eity he’s soz:. '
.Can he smile when he thinks how hie fatber’s been done 3
. No! Salt are his tears when he ponders the larks
-~ Of the Toriés, the Bruce and the Governmeut Clerks.
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GLORIOUS OLD NORFOLK’S PETITION. -

Pity the sorrows of a poor old man,

Whose trembling hopes are fixed on Common Pleas,
Which now are dwindled lo the stightest span,

Oh ! let me batten on the public purse at ease,

The case of Crooks, my knavery bespeaks,
My actions all proclaim my lengthened ears,

And many & weisikle in my shrivelled cheeks
Has been a channel for my knavish tears.

Yon Court, crected by the fiery Blake,

Made me a servile, fawning, truckling tool,
Corruption there her residence docs take,

But though a knave don’t make of me a-fool.

Hard is the fate of 2 despiszd old rat,
Begging for parings of the Public cheese,

Give me a slice of Ministerial fat, ) §
Give me that Judgeship in the Jommon Pleas. ’

Oh, send me to its rogde-consoling shade,
Or I shali be must positively sold—

And though your choice the Judgment seat degrade,
Think I am poor, and miserably old.-

Pily the sorrows of a poor old man, \
Whose trembling hnpes are fix.d on Commou Pleas,
Which now are dwindied o the slightest span,
Of ! lct me batten on the Public purse at case,

SONGS OF SEIARATION.
xe, 2
16 The times, the times, the {roubled times ! —
No song but this will sell
1L rings upon the Church-yurd chimes,
© Upou the dinner bell.
Tle wind that whisties dawn the bay,
And ronnd Gibraliar paint,
To every wave | hear it say,—
+4 The tiines are oul of joint.”

Old quacks about the patient go,
On ampulation bent;—

MHold, bungler, thebe, that clurisy blow
Aimed with a foul intent !

If nought can save but hatchet law,
Go, axe thy way with fools }

But I will hold the good old saw,—
¢ Beware of sharp-cdged tools !

“ Any employment here for & quill-driver "—As the porcupine’

said to the country editor,
“ Wait a bit Uil T deaw your tooth,”—As the artist said when he
sketched the elephant., . ‘

- «'What do y.ou think of my dips?’—As the sperm-whhi’é said’

when he went down wilh the tallow-chandler,
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. addressqd igthe Pairon Ssint of |

© GRANDPUBLIC

- for the following ‘eloguent ad

- bitter, very bitter—it was gall ; but the sweets of t

- bad little Malcolm placed hiz (Malcoln’s) sugar-c

..near the Government House,

- JUDY'S PETITION, ;
4 cotland, on seeing..a-Gentleman in
o ot Jubl Highland costume atthe St. Andrew’s Bell. " - .
. ‘Blest shiada of St.. Andrdw, prottuim if you please.- * - -
Yoar wish that ybus votaries enver their knees § -
Kilts:cannot bo pleasaht. in 'such freezy.climes, - -
And look rether.odd.in:these modern times. . - .
. Weiknow your diroiplegy when broadploth wae rate, -
‘Were obliged to digpense with breeghes to wear,. . .
“Bevause their gude wives for themselVés kept the puiry.
¢ pel oft as the gude man’s best shere 3
i€, the old Hieland pusgion’
is'quite’sut of fasttion,” *~
haﬂd with nought bat 2 sish ov's

¢
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"' And the pelticoal
' But Belicve me, Sa
For bdré tegs und Kiris,

* Mod might as well go to

Ci.

DINNER GIVENBY HIS CONTFTUENT PARTS
. TOLEPRICEESQT ., o U,
_The glfééat_dinner at,Pgwell’s.Hotel;‘:a.rﬁe offon. Thureday, Many of the .

" Guests went to blow themselves out,, and that they should afterwards

blow themselves up was, a,_"i?tggi;l consequence. We have only room
Tesses * o ’

Ho. 3. H. Prick said that he dibliked the taste of

Eublii:‘ life: It wes
e Tredsury were:
sugar, delicious sugar. Altogether the mixtuge avas not uopleasant, but
his own disposition was so sacchdrine ;  that he cared but little for ihe
Treasury’y!goldex Lollipops, his only desire was to mix the gall which
8o discomfted the livers of his friends with honey. from the hive of Res
porisiblé Government. (Unknown voice—Banlizm'.) No, it ‘'was no

- Bunkum, it was beer. . .

Mr. Hincks ‘explained why Mr. Maleolm Cameron had resigned.

" The honorable gentleman saw that bis friend Malcolm insisted .on his

friend Price yielding up his crowwlamd stick of barley-sugar. The said
barley-sugar to be delivered over for consumption to his friend Malcolm.
But as his hon’ble friend Price wanted the barley-sugar for himself; the

anij‘!;:.l at his colleagues®
disposal. But they cared but little for this, ag they found ministerial
gdugdr-candy greatly in'demand and it could be-disposed of atar increaed

. rate:.certainly the consmmption of the friends of the Exeminer—

The Ezaminer rose, with his haiv standing on end—you are a liar.

The Globe loomed large— you.are another.”

Mr. Barowin.—Its trite. o

Mr. Hincrs.—My colleague is —-

The Ezaminer~Heisn't.". = ¢ ~

Voices.—Put him to bed. . K ] Ly

The, row continued for & considerable period. . The Ezaminer was
effectaally shut up’; and eventually, carried home on a stztter,‘muék'

!

. disabled.” After which, ¢ the party” broke up in great confusién, "

[ BN
.

:  SINGULAR FACT. - S
e H. J. Boulton ligs lately experienced muich anxiety of mind,
to, relieve which he bought in”the market a dog's-cared edition of -
thé works of William Shakespere, irid opening the Volume he réad—
- ¢ Thete’s nothing.-to be got now a-ddys, unless thou-canst fish-for.it.” -
The Hon, Géntleman instantly procored a rod and line and has'
been heard of; fishing for a Judgeship in some’ very dirty waters
unch hopes he will never catch it..

. STRAY THOUGHTS.

_Mr. Henry Slierwood thinks that if Ministers would .take his

opinion as to their appointments he would not be a bad. judge.-
Mr. F. G. Johnson, Mr. Rose, Mr..J. G. Mackenzie, the. Magis..

“tratés and the Bilitia - Officers who havo. lately. advocated
. Annoexation, and the individuals with * more mony thar brains”-
- whio havesubséribed to spp{aoxt an ¢ Annexation Press,” #hink they.

- have made fools of themse

ves...,

o Lord Elgin thinks he'll be, another, year in Canada.

. The Ministry think the move_of:the Seat of Government was a

+ move ip the wrong direction, .. .

dleolm Cameton.thinks he ,ié‘Begie} out, of Office than in it

Mr; Milcols n :
‘The Lowér Canadians Ziénk the Canadian Menagerie will be

" exhibited at Quebec.
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