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TR UNSPRCIFIC SCANDA‘L.

An Original, Poelical, Grittical, and likely
lo be Historical Lxtravaganza performed
by Her Majesty's Servants at the Great
Dominion Theatre, Ottawa.

ACT III.

Scaxs I. Ottawa—Tho day beforo tho Session—A mesting of Grita—
Alexander in tho chair.

Song myd ohorua,

Air.—%Slan Bang."
Alexander (sings)—

Sinco 1ast we met, havo strange ovents
Ocourred, as you'’re awars, '
On whioch 'tis my iatentlon to
Addreas you from thia chair.
Qur prospocts now look brighter than
They ever did bofore,
And there’s no doubt we sooun shzall ahange
Our places on the floor.

And I foel so very jolly oh!

8o jolly oh, so jolly oh |

I feol g0 very jolly oh,

With thoughts of coming power.

Chorwsr— . Slap bang, hero we are ngain,

Hero wo are again, hore we are agaln,
Slap barg ! hore we are sgain,
Such jolly Grits are we.

4lexander—\Wo've managod by our littls sohomes
To raiso a mighty fuss,
And I fancy that the Ministers
Aro in a procious muss. '
*Tis true the oharge which first we madse
Has rather proved a sell,
But matters which havo leaked out since
Will suit ua quile as well.
And we ought to feol quite jolly oht
Quito jolly oh'! quite jolly oh!
Wo ought to fsel quite joliy oh,
At having such good luak.
CAoruws—  Slap bang ! here wo uire, zgain,
Hore wo aro again, hore wo urs again,
Slap bang ! here wo aro again,
Such downy Grits are wo.

Alexander (loq.)— My frienda,
The proposition I shall make to-night,
Will probably sursrise on 2!l cveite;
But though of ét-quette it uc doubt a breach ia,
"Twill save us listoning iv crosy speaches.
So 1 propose that oach of this great throng,
His views and sontiuivats express in song;
&nd first, with your approval, I shall call
Upoa the member for Wost Montreal.

(Crize of hoar, hear.)

Song—Tnax JorLy Frour INaczcToR,
Asr—**The Young Man From tho Country.”
I'm a jolly Flour In:nantor,
To Montreal I cama,
The twonty-footchanuel for to find,
And win myself groat fame.
I'm & publio benefactor, too,
As you wmay plainly soe,
Spoken.—And all the great improvements during the past twenty
yoars, whioh have inade Montreal what i} is to-day, why
They’vo all boen done by me.
I'm ajolly Flour Inspector
And thoy've all been done by me.

Now there's Victoria's famous bridge,
Which spans our stroam e fair,
Why if it hadn't been for e
. It nover would have bean there.
I didn't exaotly build it myself,
But I madethe suggnstion. yon see.

Spoken.~~And thereforo I maistain thst I am entitled to quite a8
rauch crodit as tho man who designad il, i Ltz pesple who paid for it.
1n {not, [ tnay {airly say that

It's all boen done by me.
I'm ajolly Fleur Inspector,
And it's all booa dono by me.

When first to Montreal I came
Tho cily was quile small,
And as for manufactares
Thero was noxt L nope =+ 211,
I folt wo wero desikned by {nto
ST Aun omporium graud o be,
Spoken.—And I anid as much to many of my friends and acquain-
tanoces, and suroly on tho strength of that [ may fairly olaim that
Its all baon done by me.
T'm a jolly Flour Inepeclor,
“And it's all boen done by me.

- In fuct, thore's scarcely any thing,
Sofaras [ can soo,
That, if the matter's sifted closs,
. Hos not boen dono by me.
And I'vo yot ono moro accomplishment,
Which had botter montionoed be,
I'm a dab at finding letters, too,
Whloh don't belong to mo.
I'm a jolly Flour Inspeoctor,
And John A’s been done by me.

' Alexander.~Wo're much obliged, and gratified I'm sure. Member
-+ for Shefford noxt will take the floor.

Sona.-—ANum'non.

Air.~ Yaukeo Doodle."

Annexation, pooplo say,
A sontimont of mige iy,
And though my body's hero,my hoeart
The other #ide the lino is.
Well, I'm quite prepared to say,
Though it cause vexation,
That I think our destiny
‘Must be Annexation.
Oh'! Yankee doodlo doo,
Yankee doodlo dandy,
Canada you'ra hound to take,
For itlies so handy.

Independence is a flam
Won't bear examination,
We're not material to make
An independent nation.
So why not let us join at once
The great American nation,
And perhaps I may be Prosident
When we gst Annexation.
Oh ! Yandee doodle doo,
Yankee doodle dandy,
Walk in quick and chaw usup,
For we lie 80 handy.

Alexander.—With all due deforence to our frieand, ['in bound
To aay he's treading upon dangerous ground ;
I say, and say it without hesitation,

The time is not yet ripe for Annexation;
When it will cowne, if over, I can't guess,
And therefors no opinion will expreas;

But less dissonsion in our ranks, because

I trust our houourable friond will pause
Before he speaks too openly his mind,

But keep his feelings to his breast confined ;
I now propose—and know it will please all—
Upon the member for South Bruce to call.

Song.—Looicar TeppY.
Air.—* Champagne Chariis.”

The member for South Bruce am I, the pride of-all tho Grits,
I'm always ripe when called upon to give the Premier fits;
Whenerer inmy place I rite, and time and zubject suits,
Thore's not one of the ministers but trembles in his boots.
For Logical Teddy is my name,
Logical Teddy is my name.
Qood for a speech at apny time my boys, (bis)
Who'il sit and listeao to ine.

Ouv law and constitution to my dictum all must hark,
And when *Sir Oracle ” propounds, no Tory dog dare bark.
At agy time to mount the stump you'll find me quite prepared,
I'm the only Grit in all ths House of whom John A. is scared.
For Logical Teddy is my name,
Logical Teddy is my name,
Good for a speech at any time, my boys, (bis)
If you'll only listen to me.

I've got my points all cut and dried when this debate comes on,
And it's all arranged that I shall follow close npon Sir John;
And after ho has said his zay, and Teddy Blake gots up,
Just bet your boots you'll see John comypletely gobbled up.

PRor Logical Teddy is my nawme, Lc.

Alezander.~—Although I've known our brilliant friend so long.
I never thought he sang so good a song;
Atall he undertakes he seoma a bright un’,
In fact he's quite un * Admirable Crichton;"
But ns it’s getting late, I’ll call upon
QOar mutual friends; Holton and Dorion.

Duct. —Messues. HoLtox ayp Dorios.
Atr.—% Write e a lotter from home.™

Hilton,— Two jolly members &ra wo—
I'm Holton and he Dorion,
And wo're waiting John Young to advise
Respecting this note from Sir John.

Dorion.— Publish tho letter of course,
Not to do so would surely be wrong,
*Twould bo sinful to lose such a chance,
So we'll publish your letter, Sir Joho.

Holton.— *Tis true it is not meant for us,
And to read private lettars is wrong ;
But perhape Pope has sent it himself,
So wo'll pablish your letter, Sir John.

Dorion.— Theo letter is sent by **a friend,”
And discloses a great public wrong ;
So no one can say it’a not right
To pullish your lettor, Sir John.

Chorus.— Publish the letter of course,
Why should wo hesitate loag ;
Such a chnoce wo shall ne’er get sgnin,
So we’ll publish your lstter, Sir John.

Alarander, enthurinstically.—

Of harmony like this I never tire,
And searcely know whether [ mest admire
The sontiment or music; but I think,
Considering that wo pay for our own drink,
And that it’s getting late, that it wore best
To break up now and seck our naturai reat,
You know that theso to bod who early go,
Henlthier, woalthior, and wisoer daily grow ;
Wisdom, 6f course. we none of us require.
But health and wea’th I think wo all desire.
Therefore, with this bacomiog end in view,
To alt of you I now will say adieu.

(Exount all, singing ** There's a good time comicg.")

Sorxe 1I. A Chamberinthe Parliamont Buildings—Timo, Middle of
the Session—The Prowier, in a \on'dweoneolnto Mutude soated

in achair with his hoad on his hand.
Molancholy music—He sinpa dolefully,

Song.—Air, * 8am Hill."

My nams it is John A,
Promierr, Promicer,

My namo itis John Ay~
Promieer. .
My name it is John A., and mournfuﬂy I say,
That I do not sce my way
) Out of this.

Maokonzie he will come,
: He will come, hie will come;
Mackenzic be will come, .
i Blees(?) his eyes! :
... And Blake he will come too, and nll the cussed
“And I doo’t know what todo, .- : {orew,

(Eunter a number of M:m-ters who console their chief.)
Sir Francis.— Cheer up respected chmf, don’t pipe your ese ;

Chorus of Mintat rs.

8ir Jokn rizes cheerfully.

Song and Chorus.

paniment.) Bless(?)thelreyes!
T (W-éps noisily)

I know it's very hard, but pray don't ory.
Bee all your faithful followers muster thick
Around you, quite prepared by you to stick.
Though you are licked you did the best you conld
And over your .aisfortune should not brood.
Just look at me, a politician old
Aftor 20 many years out in the cold.
Yot see how stiff an upper lip  keep ;
You never hear me whine, or gce me weep.
Losses we must expect as well as winnings,
And you have had a pretty lenzthy inniogs ;
And even now e'er many months clapse
Our party may be in again perhaps.

(r John ehakes his head doubtingly.)

Pooh! Pooh ! I thought you mado of toughter stuff!

Seo hare, I'll sing o song to chaor you up. -
Air.—* Captain Jinks."

I’m Prancis Hincks from the Windward Isles,

I'm full of playful tricks and wiles,

And I'm trying now to move the smiles

Of my Leader in the Parly nient.

For it won't do to look glum, you know,

Look glum, you know, look glum, you know,

It won’t do to look glum, you know,

Because you're bent in the Parly ment.

(Air changes to the * Dogs Meat Man.'")

For I used to ba a nobhy little Financeer,

A ‘sinivatin'‘ tittivatin * Financeer,

And I managed the finances in a way that made it ¢lear
That Nature did d2sign me for a Financeer.

(Dances a wild dance between the verses.)

Stillin the dumps ?2—0h dash it! this woan't do.
Heres. Lively Peter, try what you can do.

Song.—

“LiveLy Peten.”
Air.—% Billy Taylor.”
I'm Lively Peter, a brisk young fallow
Full of nirth and full of glee,
And [ am head of the department
Of the Marine and Fi heree.
Tiddy ful de rol lol, rol lol lida, &e.

Long Sir John I've followed after
Since the Premier he has been,
And for not ratting before this orisis
People say ' very green.

Tiddy fol de rol lol, &c.

But Lively Peter ain't the feilow
To leave his leader in distress,
Though I’m hound to say he’s got his party
Into & most tarnation meas.
Tiddy fol de vol o], &e.

I’m sorry to see him lookiag so gloomy
And in the blues go tightly stack.
It’s seiting us all a bad example
To be g0 down upon his luck.
Taddy fol de rol o}, &e.

Cheer up John, don'tlet your spirits go down
You shall turn out the Grits

And gire them all fits

Ax you did once beforo with George Brown.

You're right iny friends, "tiz foolish t) repine,

I never war 50 weak hefore thiz time ;

But 'tis enough to make a fellow pout

That those whom I broughs in, should tura m» outl.
"Twas these ungrat -ful Lslanders who 35id e

I wouldo't have believed it, ifyou’d told mo.

Air.—*Ten Little Indian:.”

Six Prinoe Edward Islauders, looking a'l alive,

Ono joined ths Grits, and then there ware five.

Five little Islanders seated on the floor,

Que was bought over, then thare were four.

Four litte [slandars as cheeky as cruld be

Ono g t convertel, then there were three.

Three little Islanders, looking rathor blue,

Blake talked one to death, thon thare were two.
Two little Tslanders as sad a2 sad couid be

They coulda’t suve the Gavernment fiom 2 mxnoru”.

Chorua.— One little, two little. three littlg,

Four lmlo five little, six littlo lea.;dera A:c

Ss‘r John.— I can't declare hot comforted I am

With your kind sympathy.: L never can
Express the thouzh's which ill my 38 ateful mind.
Tomy sad fate I'n realiy quite resigned—
Resigned ! ah ha ! —that worid suggests a plan °
By which I really do believe I can

Ametiornte our painful situation :

And save defaat by timely Resignation!—

< W RESIONATION.”

Resignation. Resignntion,

Is the only thing for the situation.

"Pwill put & stop to recritninition

And sara my f-iends from much vexation.

" Things are in such a oonglomeration

They roally won't bear contewplation;

So I think without wore hesitation

We'll tcndor at onoo our rou.gnsﬁon
. (Euuu‘)




