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N g e . R : L. T OATAY I o AQQ . lor's s ! o
f meurtre sur les ménaces de McDermot, qui lui avan THE MONTREAL TORY PRESS.. And hiy, a Sm!Qf 3 ,‘“ﬂ :
promis de P&pouser aux Brats-TUnis. ' ' ou 10U . : .
€ S epnliser au . , X OUR PRSS-IOUS LEADER. o ! : iea full. .
- Comme on pouvait s’y atendre, le Juré présenta . 1 h‘i rnt“fc.mfﬁ”z,a full grown one >
Fenqudie trouva James McDerwott coupabite d’homi- Th> Press, the Tory Press we sing, Awong these by brasszpuus : .

cide volontaire pour le meurtre de Thomas Kiunear,
Ecuier ; et fendit un méme verdict-contre lui et Gra-
ce Maika pour lo meustre do d’Anue Momgemery
et passa une résolution approuvant la condvits de

Krancis Boyd, Eer.,. M. J. Newton, George Gur-]
ne:ty. Ecr., F. C. Cnpreol, Ecr., Alex. Ogivie,

Kor.; ef Mr. Kingsmill, qui, par leurs louables
esertions, amenérent les eriinels a la justice.

B S
NOTRE PETIT POT POURRI.
Personne n’upu ou, comme nous aumons a le
cro're, n’a vouls se dotiver ta peine de résandre nos

gurestions, il tows raste done & leur repoadre nous|

mbme,

Qund la malle méiite-t-elle notre pitié / Tors-
gu’elle n’e«i pas e niaihenreuse (inalie-heurcuse).

Povrquei la presse tory vomit-el’e tant de terre-
ibilnés? Parce que sa la:gue est anglaise (Eo glaic
se.)

En quoi ec.ressemblent an Earopéen at un Mame
tous deus gous la doaunation de Bacchus! B ce
qu'ils sont mio.ts-ivres ( Mauzes ivies).

Pourguoi e parti a:ti-can Wien est il comme les trois
premigres letnes de none Alphabet? Paice quils
scit abuiseés (A B C.)
~ Voyonssi les amat -urs do devisea pourront trou-
ver leg solutions aux demandes (ui suiveet t—
Pou1gnoi 12 limagon es-il adonné 2 ta 1 &flection?
Pourgnoi le+ dames sont-eiles reco:naiss intes des
attentions g=’on l-ur prodigue ¢
Pourquoi un petit Homme  d'esprit approche-t-il
Qu enracrére dTva fou ?.
Pourgoi 1o Ilevald est-il comme nne wédecine 2
“Man cher anii, tu ne RNRg: point 3 ol oy
done tou appllit?” dizaita tout mament na Mr.,
a son ami qui dinutavee v “Fh, pardien U imon,
cher, ac me dis-done pas cela sins ce <1 Lepun-
dit Peutrs impatiente, ne te fache pos, je te ' dis
‘parce que tu o5 sans furm’ Kepliqua son oflicicux
ami.
Les demoiselles industricuses para’s<ent aimer
le jeu: elles santteilement uttacliées an g7,
Quoique no: cnnemis se plaisent a dice que nolre
langie et tost ce qui Yea suit, est en déendence,
il ne faut pas s’en eflinyer, car, sichez que nos
dames La soutiendront par la lewr,
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JOHN BULL’S CORNER.

AWFUL EXPL0O$ION AND LOSS OF LIFE.—It i3
ut melanchoiy duty to anaounce the l,rﬂgi('al and
untimely end with which a frend dear to us ha-
met. He entered thishife with buoyaut kopes and a
light heatt : how sadly he bas been d’sappointed !
He was borne hut fust Friday (ihe unlucky duy !
it was the “LiLLE PosT’—the jumented subject
of this article—first opened his little eyes to 1he

light of the heavens. What visions of fun and
pence gledened him 5 but, oh ! hollownesy of
waorldly e:xpectaliunu! these 7visions disapprared
like the dew before the sun and leftine Post with
a press of steam, which being thus confined, caus-
ed a t..-rrlible explosion, knncking our cheri-hed
friend into another world ! It is but too trye,
that his _Hopes were a3 him-elf, unground.d, and

to that must be attiibuted the heart-rending catas- |

trophe. We deetn it a duty to his memory to al-
low_his ghosta nook in our columns
yotia bis wmieory delight the 1eader wih hi

he may
3 jokes

~ Which, with sheets not content
Desires to press down under foot
Th'oppressed  “habitant.”
Those organs of the public vice
By men of notes are bought -
And for a hand-sum compliment
Grind tunes, #o much per lot.

These wrinding Editors so fond
Of measures harsivare they,

As thcir dire instruments they wishn
To grind teir cnciny.

But now, amighty change is workc!i
In things pohtical.
That Press to its old rulrs doth stick
Though-t feels cather swmall !
The mnembera of that fearned club,
~ We nust consider now
Panii’clar notice they deserve
From our Muse, we avow.

First comes the Heravw feirce and bold,
Which armless mah wlarms ¢

It cquals secice, godd old Rome’s geese
Which wuken’d it to arms.

For a long time, we understand,
For le:dii hiad a Acart !
And*twas the repenrtory too,
Of «wonders of (one) art 1”2

Anid when it hlunder’d some, the jade,
It weil and Joudly plead,

The filt was not of its dear heart
Bat guite of its pooe head !

Once by a <mson’s mind *twas stored,
But he voas soon disinissed :

Heearly was the Hersld’s death—
Dead, it woutdn’t have been missed.

The Herald for its couraze’s ealled
Don Quixote of the Press !

*Tis eas’ly proved s no quick-sot,
Jut sdow-s0¢ “tis no less !

Oid mother GazrrTre™s turn: ’tis now
To be pulled o'er the coals @

So olid, she is asubject dry,
‘The best of antiquated souls.

She was, as all the town doth knowr,
Bookzeller's property :

She, stll, retains her character---
She is stationary ! .

She’s laid aside the armour old
She used in paper-wars.

At all she seolds, and oft’ is found
Plung’d deep in fam'ly ans!

Now ’bout the Courizsr here’s a word, |

And its heads which are two :
Cerberus, thus rescmbling much,
And by its barking, too.

Tis said to be ¢ 2 fleefy show?---
Abont that there’s no doubt.

A myst’ry tis, the Courier’s fleet---
On its quick dotwvp-hill rout !

It is not under the control
. Of a bright, sccongd Swift !

One of its stars sheuld have been pressed, |

Jdayables dans tous les cas o’

"Tia never wridfen in w {rance---
“Tiie heat it somnch shuns.

But. ah ! good Muse, in weeping iveeds
Clothe thoil thy merry brow !

With doleful lines, a woclul fate
We have 1o-rezord now! -

The ashes of thi Mrssencer -
Call forth our bitterest tears !
It was a youth so promising
And ot so tender years!

It is agreed upon < by best
Informed circles’ here,
That its precocious growth prepared -
Its carly, easy bier!
Under a press-of business
You see we have contriv’d it
To write about the Tory Press—
“A PRESS-SURE IN THE MARKET!”

OUR DISil OF TIT-BITS. 2

A3 no ona would or conld not salve the connp -

d ums of the fate Post, tor the s:ke of public infur-
mation we give thea sheir wnswers,

Why are couls and ambition alic+ 7 Because they
bara in the grate. (wieail)

Why are our modern belles Ik~ printers? Be-
cause they “mate-1p thew forms !

No wonder our nwigbours, the Yankees, are
stch "cute Tellows, couts (sense) being in such
circulaiion wmmongst them,

“I'mialter ny the courze of my life,” as the man
stid waen about to hasg himseif,

SLEelfor vou es the biind man said fo Cother
Lbnd *un, when both were wraveling together.

Wikt measwe would a tailor use te clothe a il -
man ! Lons measure, ’

HORACE NELSON, M. D.

Burcau avee eshui du Dr. Wernrren Nersos ;

. A . N,

Fncoignure de la petite rue St. Jacques, rue Saide :
Laurent. J—10.

) MAISON DE PENSION.

UELQUES Mesicurs penvent se prcurer pour wp

prix tifs noodique, des logemens plai:amiment » ity és
<t yudies-ant andessus du magasin de Mr, MeMalon Ne,
197, rue Notre Dame, presgue vis-a-vis Ploelise dc; l’w
colleety o o -

Moatréal, ler. Aodt, 1813, )1
MAGASIN A BON MagcHE, /

E Scéssigné a Vhonneur I’
pulicen géudial, qu'it a ouv
gasin de marchandiscs séches,
vis-a-vis je Palais de Justice, consistait en grard as-
sortiment de toules scries de marchaadises, dant i) dispo
sera & des prix extremems nt 1 éduits. pe

aforner ses amis et o
ett dervicrement un tug.
sur e rue Nere Dame,

M. DESNOYER-
6.t

Montréal; Yer. Ao, 1843,

‘CONDITIONS bE

) - v . :
L'Abeille: Canmadieine.
CE JOURNAL se oubliele VEADRRS

de_ DXUX 8004 la feuille, on 5s.
et do 93, pour la campagne.

l?’malin, d raison
Par auke ponr a ville,
(y conpris Is fraes de poste,)
2 vane,

Ls leitres et correspondances doiven tre adicssées
franches de port, i . LAURIN, Edtenr l’l'opu':

€1aire, au Bureau du Joumal, Rielle Sq. Amabiz.
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